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LIFE  OF  SHAESPEARE. 


William  shakspbare  wu  bm  atstnt- 

ford-upoD- Avon,  in  WarwUkiliin^  on  Uw  fSd  day 
of  April,  1564  HbfiuBflywMaboTBttieTidgur 
rank.  His  &tlier|  John  Shakipeare^  was  a  con- 
siderable dealer  in  wool,  and  had  been  an  oifieer 
of  the  corporation  of  Stratford.  He  was  likewise 
a  Justice  of  the  peace,  and  at  one  time  a  man  of 
considerable  property.  This  last,  however,  ap- 
pears to  have  beoi  lost  by  somameans,  in  the  htter 
part  of  his  life.  His  wilb  was  the  daughter  and 
heiress  of  Robert  Arden,  of  Wellington,  in  the 
county  of  Warwick^  by  whom  he  had  a  fiunily 
ten  children. 


the  perfonunee.  Bat  in  wbatewer  aitntlioD  he 
was  first  employed  at  the  theatre^  he  ^ipearsto 
have  aoondiscovered  thiyetaknti  wUdiatarwards 


Our  illustnoas  poet  was  the  eldbst  son,  and  was 
educated,  probably,  at  the  i^<«chool  of  Stratford ; 
but  from  this  he  was  soon  removed,  and  placed  in 
the  oiBce  of  some  countiy  attorney,  lie  eiact 
amount  of  his  education  has  been  long  a  subject 
ofeontroversy.  It  is  generally  agreed,  that  he  did 
net  ei^oy  what  is  usually  termed  a  litmry  educsr 
tion ;  but  he  certainly  knew  enough  of  Latin  and 
French  to  iatroduce  scraps  of  both  in  his  plays, 
witbont  blander  or  impropriety. 


"Th*  spitaMii  ddight,  the  woote.  of  ourfltafs.** 

Some  distmction  he  probably  first  aeqoSred  as 
an  actor,  but  no  character  has  been  discovered 
in  which  he  appeared  to  more  advantage  than  m 
that  of  the  (»iost  in  Hamlet:  and  the  best  critics 
and  inquiren  into  his  life  are  of  ophikm,  that  he 
of  was  not  eminent  as  an  actor.  1p  tracing  the  chro- 
nology of  hb  plays,  it  has  been  discovered,  that 
Romeo  and  Juliet,  and  Richard  11.  and  III.,  were 
printed  in  1507,  when  he  was  thirty-three  years 
old.  There  is  also  some  reason  to  think  that  be 
commenced  a  dramatic  writer  in  1592,  and  Mr. 
Makme  eren  places  his  flpst  play,  the  First  Part  of 
Henry  VI.,  in  1588. 


When  about  dghteen  years  old,  he 
Anne  Hathavray,  who  was  eight  years  older  than 
himeelt  Hb  conduct  soon  alter  this  marriage  was 
not  very  correct.  Being  detected  with  a  gang 
deer-steakr^  to  robbing  the  park  of  Sir  Thomas 
I^ucy,  of  Charlecote,  near  Stratford,  he  w  obliged 
to  leave  his  fiunily  and  bosiness,  end  take  shelter 
in  London. 


1^       He  was  twenty-two  years  ofage  when  he  arriwd 

in  London,  and  is  said  to  have  made  his  first  ae- 

^    quaintanee  in  the  play-house.    Herehis 

O    obliged  him  to  acoept  the  offiee  of  cail-boy,  or 

'2y  prompter's  attendant  ;wiio  Is  appohited  to  give  the 

:j  p0rformennotketobeready,asolleoasthebasi- 

:  ness  of  the  play  requires  thdr  appearanee  on  the 

-^  stage.    Aeeordfaig  to  anotiwr  aeeoopl,  Ikr  leas 

probable,  his  first  employment  was  to  wait  at  the 

door  of  the  play-boase,  and  hold  theberses  of  those 

who  had  no  servants,  that  they  mi| 


light  be  ready  alter  h^tired, 


His  plays  were  not  only  popular,  but  approved 
by  persons  of  the  hi^ier  order,  as  we  are  certain 
that  he  eiuoyed  the  gracious  fiivour  of  Queen  £U- 
xabeth,  who  was  very  fond  of  tlie  stage;  the  pa- 
tronage of  the  Earl  of  Southampton,  to  whom  he 
dedicated  some  of  his  poems;  aiul  of  King  James, 
who  wrote  a  very  gracious  letter  to  hhn  with  his 
own  iianc^  prob^ly  in  return  for  the  compliment 
of  Shakspeare  had  paid  to  his  migesty  in  the  tragedy 
of  Macbeth.    It  may  be  added,  that  his  uncom- 

merit,  his  candour,  and  good  natore,  are  sup- 
posed to  have  procured  him  the  admiration  and 
acqoafaitanee  of  every  perMm  distingnished  for  such 

ties.  It  la  not  difficult,  indeed,  talhMe,  that 
Shakspeare  was  a  man  of  humour,  and  a  social 
compudon ;  and  probably  eieeUed  in  that  species 
of  minor  wit,  not  ill  adapted  to  conversation,  of 
which  it  could  have  been  widied  he  had  been  mote 
gating  in  his  writings. 


How  long  he  acted,  has  not  bees  ^seove^vd ;  hot 
be  eontfaiaed  to  write  tai  the  year  1614.  During 
hb  dramatie  career,  he  acqoired  a  property  in  the 
theatre,  which  he  must  have  disposed  of  when  Ke 
as  no  mention  of  it  occurs  in  hb  will.  The 


if 
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latter  part  of  his  life  was  Bpent  in  ease,  retirement, 
and  the  eonverBatim  of  his  friends.  He  had  aecu- 
mulated  considerable  property,  which  Gildon  (in 
bis  Letters  and  Essays)  stated  to  amount  to  SOttf. 
per  mn.  a  sum  equal  to  lOOOt.  in  our  days.  But 
Mr.  Malone  doubts  nfbelfaer  aU  bis  property 
•mounted  to  muefa  more  than  SOOI.  per  mm,  which 
yet  was  a  considerable  fortune  hi  those  times ;  and 
it  is  supposed,  that  he  might  hare  derived  SOOi.  an- 
nually from  the  theatre^  while  be  continued  to  act. 

He  retired  some  yean  before  his  death  to  a 
house  in  Stratford,  of  which  it  has  been  thought 
important  to  give  the  history.  It  was  built  by  Sir 
Hugh  Clopton,  a  younger  brother  of  an  ancient 
family  in  that  neighbourhood.  Sir  Hugh  was 
sheriff  of  London  in  the  reign  of  Richard  III.  and 
lord  mayor  in  that  of  Henry  TIL  By  his  will  he 
l>equeathed  to  his  elder  brothel's  son  his  manor  of 
Clopton,  &e.  and  his  house  by  the  name  of  the 
Great  Hmue  In  Stratford.  A  good  part  of  the 
estate  was  in  possession  of  Edward  Clopton,  Esq. 
And  Sir  Hugh  Clopton,  Knt.  in  1799.  The  prin- 
cipal estate  had  been  sold  out  ef  the  Clopton  family 
for  abore  a  century,  at  the  time  when  Shakspeare 
became  the  purchaser,  who,  hanng  repaired  and 
modelled  it  to  ids  own  mind,  changed  the  name  to 
iATci^  Fiau^  which  the  mansion-house  afterwards 
creeted,  in  the  room  of  4he  poet'a  house,  retained 
for  many  years.  The  house  and  lands  belonging 
to  it  eontmued  in  the  possession  of  ShaJcspeare's 
descendants  to  the  time  of  the  Restoration,  when 
they  were  re-purchased  by  the  Clopton  fiimily. 
Here,  in  May,  1749,  when  Mr.  Garrick,  Mr.  Mack- 
Ifai,  and  Mr.  Delane,  visited  Stratford,  they  were 
hospitably  entertained  under  Shakspeare's  mul- 
berry-tree, by  Sir  Hugh  Clopton,  who  was  a  bar- 
rister, was  knighted  by  George  L  and  died  in  the 
80th  year  of  his  age,  1751.  His  executor,  about 
the  year  175t,  sold  New  Place  to  the  Rev.  Mr. 
fOastrel,  a  man  of  large  fortune,  who  resided  in  it 
but «  few  years,  in  consequence  of  a  disagreement 
with  the  inhabitants  of  Stratford.  As  he  resided 
part  of  the  year  at  Litchfield,  he  thought  he  was 
assessed  too  highly  in  (he  monthly  rate  towards  the 
maintofianee  of  the  poor,  and  being  opposed,  be 
peefiriily  declared,  that  tML  house  should  nerer 
be  assessed  again;  and  soon  afterwards  pulled  it 
down,  sold  the  materials,  and  left  the  town.  He 
bad  some  time  before  cut  down  Shakspeare's  mid- 
beny-trae,  to  save  himself  the  trouble  of  showing 
It  to  tisftors.  That  Shakspeare  planted  tMs  tree 
appears  to  be  sufficiently  authenticated.  Where 
New  flaee  stped  ii  now  a  garden. 

During  Shakspeare's  abode  in  this  house,  he 


gentlemen  of  the  neighbourhood;  and  here  he  i* 
thought  to  hare  written  the  play  of  Twelfth  Night. 
He  died  on  his  birth-day,  Tuesday,  April  tt,  1618, 
when  he  had  exactly  completed  his  fifty-second 
year;  and  was  buried  on  the  north  side  of  the  ehan- 
oei,  ki  the  great  church  at  Stratford,  where  a  moira- 
ment  is  placed  in  the  w^  on  which  he  is  repre- 
sented under  an  arch,  in  a  sitting  posture,  a  enshion 
spread  before  bun,  with  a  pen  in  his  right  hand* 
and  his  left  rested  on  a  scroll  of  paper.  The  fol- 
lowing Latm  distich  is  engrayed  under  the  eushion : 


Terra  te^  popuIonniBrat,  Olympiuhabet 
Perhaps  we  should  read  Sophoclem,  instead  of  So* 
cratem.    Underneath  are  the  following  lines : 

8ta7t  psaraiffor,  why  doit  thou  go  lo  fiiatl 
Read,  if  tfaoa  eanat,  whom  enTioaa  death  hsa  plac'd 
Within  tfak  momniMnt:  Shakipeaie.  wUh  whonl 
Quick  natore  died  i  whose  name  doth  deck  the  Unab 
Fv  mora  than  cost:  wnoe  all  diathQ  hath  writ 
Leaves  living  art  bvft  page  to  lerre  his  wiL 

Obiit  ano.  Dni.  1610, 

iEL  53^  die  S3  Apri. 

We  hare  not  any  lecount  of  the  malady  which, 
at  no  very  adTanced  age,  closed  the  life  and  la- 
bours of  this  unriralled  and  incomparable  genius. 
The  only  notice  we  have  of  his  person  is  from 
Aiil^rey,  who  says,  "  He  was  a  handsome  well- 
shaped  man;'*  and  adds,  *'Terie  good  company, 
and  of  a  Terie  ready  and  pleasant  and  smooth  wit.'* 

His  fiunily  consisted  of  two  daughters,  and  a  son 
named  Hamnet,  who  died  in  1596,  in  the  twelfth 
year  of  his  age.  Susannah,  the  eldest  daughter, 
and  hfsr  ikther's  favourite,  was  married  to  Dr.  John 
Hall,  a  physician,  who  died  Not.  16S5,  aged  60. 
Mrs.  Hall  died  July  11, 1649,  aged  66.  They  left 
only  one  child,  Elizabeth,  bom  1607-8,  and  married 
April  SS,  1626^  to  Thomas  Nashe,  esq.  who  died  in 
1647;  and  afterwasds  to  Sir  John  Baraard,  of 
Ahington  in  Northan^ptonshiie,  but  died  without 
issue  by  either  husband.  Judith,  Shakspeare's 
youngest  daughter,  was  married  to  Mr.  Thomas 
Qttiney,  and  died  Feb.  1661-2,  in  her  77th  year. 
By  Mr.  Quiney  she  had  three  sons,  Shakspeare, 
Richard,  and  Thomas,  who  all  died  unmarried. 
The  traditional  story  of  Shakspeare  baring  been 
the  father  of  Sir  Willism  PaTenant,  has  been  ^ 
nerally  discredited. 

From  these  imperlhet  notices,*  wUch  are  all 
we  have  been  Mt  to  collect  from  the  labours  of 
his  biographers  and  commentators,  our 'readers 
win  pereeiTe  that  less  is  known  of  Shakspeare 
than  of  almost  any  writer  who  has  been  consideiw 

*  The  flnt  ragular  attempt  at  a  Hft  of  Shafavesw  iipiw 
fixed  to  Mr.  A.  Ghahner*fl  varionim  edition,  pobliahad  in  I8O9 


cn)9J6d  the  ac<lU6iotanc»  and  friendship  of  the]  of  which  we  have  avafledouneU-ei  in  the  above  Sketch. 
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ed  a»  tn  object  of  laudable  curiositj.  Nothing 
could  be  more  highly  gratifying,  than  an  account 
Of  the  early  itudies  of  thia  wonderAil  man,  the 
progreas  of  hia  pen,  his  moral  and  social  (pialities, 
biiftiendships,  his  tailings,  and  whatever  elseeon- 
•tftotes  pemmal  history.  But  on  all  these  topics 
his  contamponries,  and  his  immediate  successors, 
have  been  equally  sQent ;  and  if  aught  can  hereaf- 
ter be  diseoTeredy  it  must  be  by  exploring  sources 
which  haTe  hitherto  escaped  the  anxious  researches 
of  those  iilio  hare  deroted  their  whole  Uvea,  and 
their  most  vigorous  talents,  to  renve  his  memory, 
and  Illustrate  his  writings/ 

It  is  equally  unfortunate,  that  we  know  as  littlej 
tif  the  progress  of  his  writing^  aa  of  his  personali 


history.  The  industry  of  his  illustrators  for  tli» 
last  forty  years,  has  been  such  as  probably  ncTer 
was  surpassed  in  the  annals  of  literary  inTestiga« 
tion;  yet  so  far  are  we  .from  information  of  the 
conclusiTe  or  satis&ctory  kind,  that  even  the  order 
in  which  his  plays  are  written  rests  prindpeBy  on 
conjecture,  and  of  some  of  the  plays  usuaOy  printed 
among  his  works,  it  is  not  yet  determined  whether 
he  wrote  the  whole,  or  any  part.  We  are,  how* 
ever,  indebted  to  the  labours  of  his  commentators, 
not  only  for  much  light  thrown  upon  his  obscuri- 
ties, but  for  a  text  purified  from  the  gross  blunders 
of  preceding  transcribers  and  editors ;  and  it  Is 
ahnost  unnecessary  to  add,  that  the  text  of  the  fol- 
lowing volumes  is  that  of  the  Iwt  conrected  edition 
of  Johnson  and  Steerenk,  •« 


TilK    TEMPEST. 

Act  L^Scene  2. 


TWO    GENTLEMEN    OE    VERONA. 

Act  y. — Scent  4. 


(    7    ) 


TEMPESTt 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Alonso.  klni(ofJrafiet. 
Sebas^  l^lnidher. 
Prospero/ttt  righijid  AJti  i^fMikn.  ^ 
Antomi^iU#  Woiher^  ikeutvntlngiiikeofJdilan. 
Ferdinand,  9on  to  the  king  qf  }inipU$, 
Gonsalo,  en  konut  old  counaittar  qfJiTapUs, 

Caliban,  a  image  md  d^fi/mud  dtne^ 
Tiincolo,  n  jener. 
Stephano,  a  drunken  hutter. 

Muter  rfa  tk^  BoaUwain,  tmd  Mwrinen. 


Miranda,  dmtghUr  to  Prapero. 

AsitA,  m-eiry  ejnrU. 

Ceres,        f 

Juno,         >  spiriis. 

Nymphs,   L 

^%her  epbiU  trending  on  Proipero, 

Scene,  the  sec,  with  asJkfo;  •fttnoeardtm 


ACT  I. 

SCEJfE  /.—Oil  a  ship  at  oea.  A  etorm,  with 
thunder  and  U^htnbng^  Enter  a  Ship-master 
and  a  Boatswain. 


Bo 


Matter, 


ATSWAIN,— 
Boats.  Here,  i 
Good: 


Maat. 

CIS'' 


what  cheer? 

speak  to  the  mariners:  fall  to't 

or  we  run  oursehes  aground:   bestir, 


Enter  Mariners. 


Boels.  Heigh,  my  hearts ;  cheerly,  cheerly,  my 
hearts;  yara,  yare:  take  in  the  top-sail:  tend  to 
the  master's  whistle.— Blow,  (ill  thou  burst  thy 
wind,  if  room  enough ! 

£n/cr  Alonso,  Sebastian,  Antonio,  Ferdinand, 
Gooxalc 


do,  and  others, 

Jlkn,  Good  boatswain,  have  a  care.  Where's 
the  master?    Play  the  men. 

BoatM,  I  pray  now,  keep  below. 

AnL  Where  is  the  master^  boastwain  7 

Boats.  Do  you  not  hear  hun  7  Toumarourla< 
bour !  keep  your  cabins :  you  do  assist  the  storm. 

Gon.  Nay,  good,  be  patient. 

Beefs.  When  the  sea  is.    Hence!    What  care 
these  roarers  for  the  name  of  king?    To  cabin 
silence:  trouble  us  not 

Gon.  Good;  yet  remember  whom  thou  hast 
aboard. 

Boots.  None  that  I  more  lore  than  mTMlH  You 
are  a  eounsellor;  if  you  can  commapa  these  ele- 
ments to  silence,  and  work  the  peace  of  the  present,!" 


fate,  to  his  hanging !  make  the  rope  of  his  destiny 
our  cable,  for  our  own  doth  little  advantage !  If  he 
be  not  bom  to  be  hanged,  our  case  is  miserable. 

XEstemt. 

Re-enter  Boatswain. 

Boats.  Down  with  the  top^mast ;  yare ;  lower, 
lower ;  bring  her  to  try  with  -main  course.  [»9  cry 
toit^n.l  A  plague  upon  this  howling !  they  are 
louder  wan  the  weather,  or  our  oiRce.— . 

Re-enter  Sebastian,  Antonio,  and  Gonzalo 

Tet  again  ?  what  do  you  here  ?  Shall  we  give  o'er, 
and  drown  7    Hare  you  a  mind  to  sink  7 

8eb.  A  pox  o'  ^'our  throat !  you  bawling,  blas- 
phemous, uncharitable  dog ! 

Boots.  Work  you,  then. 

Ant.  Hang,  cur,  hang!  you  whoreson,  insolent 
noise-maker,  we  are  less  airaid  to  be  drowned  than 
thou  art. 

Go9i.  ril  warrant  him  from  drowning;  though 
tiie  ship  were  no  stronger  than  a  nut-shM^-Xnd  a~5 
leaky  as  an  unstaunched*  wench. 

Boats.  Lay  her  a-hold,  a-hold;  set  her  two 
courses;  ofi*to  sea  again,  lay  her  off. 

£ntcr  Mariners,  toet. 

Mar.  AH  lost !  to  prayers,  to  prayers !  all  lost ! 

[Exeunt. 
Boats.  What^  must  our  mouths  be  cold  7 
Gon.  The  king  and  prince  at  prayers!  let  us 


we  will  hot  hand  a  rope  more ;  use  your  authority. 
If  rou  eannot,  give  tnanks  you  have  lived  so>Iong, 
ana  make  yourself  read jr  in  your  cabin  for  the  mi»- 


chance  of  the  hour,  if  it  so  hap.— Cheerly,  sood 
liearU.— Out  of  our  way,  I  saf.  [Exii. 

Oam.  I  have  great  conobrt  from  this  tUIow :  me- 
thinks  he  hath  no  drowning  mark  upon  him ;  his 
complexion  is  perfect  gallows.    Stand  ftst,  good 


(l>Read9r. 


(S)  Present  instant. 


For  our  case  is  as  theirs. 

8eb.  I  am  out  of  patience. 

■Alt.  We  are  merely^  cheated  of  our  lives  by 
drunkards.— 
This  wide-chapped  rascal ;— ^Would,  thou  might'st 

lie  drowning, 
The-washing  of  ten  tides ! 

Gon.  He'll  be  hanged  yet ; 

Though  every  drop  of  water  swear  against  it. 
And  gape  at  wid'st  to  dut  him. 
[A  confused  noise  tottain.]    Mercy  on  us !— We 
split,  we  split !    Farewell,  my  wife  and  children  !— 
Farewell,  orother  I— We  split,  we  split,  we  split.— 

I  (3)  Ineontine&t.        (4)  Absolutelr. 


8 


TEMPEST. 


»lfl/«. 


iAi<.  Let*8aU  link  with  the  king.  [Exit. 

8eb.  Let's  take  leare  of  him.  {Exii, 

Cron.  Now  would  I  gire  a  thousand  furlongs  of  Uqw 

■ea  for  an  acre  of  barren  ^und ;  long  heath,  brown 

furze,  any  thmg:  the  wills  above  be  done !  but  I 

would  fain  die  a  dry  death.  [Exit. 

SCEJfE  n.-^Tke  ithmd :  before  the  tell  o/Pros- 
pero.    Enter  Prospero  and  Miranda. 

Jlftr.  If  by  your  ait,  my  dearest  (kther,  you  have 
Put  the  wild  waters  in  this  roar,  allay  them : 
Thesky.  it  seems,  would  pour  down  stinking  pitch. 
But  that  the  sea,  mountinff  to  the  welkin's  cheek, 
Pashes  the  fire  out.    O,  fhave  sufler'd 
With  those  that  I  saw  suffer !  a  brave  vessel. 
Who  had  no  doubt  some  noble  creatures  in  her, 
Dash'd  aD  to  pieces.    O,  the  cry  did  knock 
*  Against  my  very  heart !  Poor  souls  *  they  perishM. 
Ilad  I  been  any  god  of  power,  I  would 
Have  sunk  the  sea  withm  the  earth,  or  e'er> 
It  should  the  good  ship  so  have  swskUow'd,  and 
The  flreighting  souls  within  her. 

Pro.  Be  collected ; 

No  more  amazement :  tell  your  piteous  heart. 
There's  no  hann  done. 

Jtftro.  O,  wo  the  day  I 

Pro.  No  harm. 

I  have  done  nothing  but  in  care  of  thee. 
(Of  thee,  my  dear  one !  thee,  my  daughter !)  who 
Art  ignorant  of  what  thou  art,  nought  snowmg 
Of  whence  I  am ;  nor  that  I  am  more  better 
Than  Prospero,  master  of  a  full  poor  cell. 
And  thy  no  greater  father. 

Jtftro.  More  to  know 

Did  never  meddle  with  my  thoughts. 

Pro.  »Tis  time 

I  should  inform  thee  flirther.    Lend  thy  hand. 
And  pluck  my  magic  garment  firom  me.~So ; 

[Lay$  down  hie  mantle. 
Lie  there  mv  art.— Wipe  thou  thine  eyes ;  have 

comfort 
The  dh«ful  spectacle  of  the  wreck,  which  touch'd 
The  very  virtue  of  compassion  in  thee, 
I  have  with  such  provision  in  mine  art 
So  safely  order'd,  that  there  is  no  soul— 
No^  not  so  much  perdition  ks  a  hair, 
Betid  to  any  creature  in  the  vessel 
~  TVhich  thou  heard'st  cry,  which  thou  saw'st  sink. 
Sit  down ; 
For  thou  most  now  know  further. 

Jtftro.  You  have  often 

Begun  to  tell  me  what  I  am ;  but  stopp'd 
And  left  me  to  a  bootless  inquisition ; 
Concluding,  Stay,  not  yet,— 

Pro.  The  hour's  now  come ; 

The  very  minute  bids  thee  ope  thine  ear ; 
Obey,  and  be  attentive.    Canst  thou  remember 
A  time  before  we  came  unto  this  cell  7 
I  do  not  think  thou  canst ;  for  then  thou  wast  not 
Out*  three  years  old. 

Jttira,  Certainly,  sir,  I  can. 

Pro.  By  what?  by  any  other  house,  or  person? 
Of  any  thing  the  image  tell  me,  that 
Hath  kept  with  thy  remembrance. 

Jtftro.  'Tis  far  off; 

And  rather  like  a  dream  than  an  assurance 
That  my  remembrance  warrants :  had  I  not 
Four  or  five  wmnen  once,  that  tended  me  7 

Pro,  Thou  hadst,  and  more,  Miranda :  but  how 
is  it. 
That  this  lives  in  thy  mind  7  Wliat  seest  thou  else 

(1 )  Before.       (2)  Quite.       (3)  Abyss, 


In  the  dark  backward  and  abysm'  of  time  ? 
If  thou  remember'st  aught,  ere  thou  cam*it  here, 
'  'ow  thou  cam'st  here,  thou  may'st. 

Jtftro.  But  that  I  do  not. 

Pro.  Twelve  years  since, 
Miranda,  twelve  years  since,  thy  father  was 
The  duke  of  Milan,  and  a  prince  of  power. 

.Mtro.  Sir,  are  not  you  m^r  father. 

Pro.  Thy  mother  was  a  piece  of  virtue,  and 
She  said— 4hou  wast  my  daughter;  and  tby  lather 
Was  duke  of  Milan;  and  his  only  heir 
A  princess ; — ^uo  worse  issued. 

Jtftro.  O,  the  heavens  ? 

What  foul  play  had  we,  that  we  came  firom  thence  ? 
Or  blessed  was't  we  did  7 

Pro.  Both,  both,  my  girl  : 

By  foul  play,  as  thou  say'st,  were  we  bearothence ; 
But  blessedly  holp  hither. 

.¥tra.  O,  my  heart  bleeds 

To  think  o'  the  teen*  that  I  have  tum'd  you  to. 
Which  is  from  my  remembrance!  Please  vou  further. 

Pro,  My  brother,  and  thy  uncle,  call'd  Antonio,— 
I  pray  thee,  mark  me,— that  a  brother  should 
Be  so  perfidious !— he  whom,  next  thyself 
Of  all  the  world  I  lov'd,  and  to  him  put 
The  manase  of  my  state ;  as,  at  that  time, 
Through  lOl  the  signiories  it  was  the  first. 
And  Prospero  the  prime  duke ;  being  lo  reputed 
In  dignity,  and,  for  the  liberal  arta. 
Without  a  parallel ;  those  being  aU  my  study. 
The  government  I  cast  upon  my  brother. 
And  to  my  state  grew  stranger,  be inv  transported. 
And  wrapt  in  secret  studies.    Thy  (aJse  uncle- 
Dost  thou  attend  me  7 

.¥tra.  Sir,  mort  heedfully. 

Pro.  Being  once  perfected  how  to  grant  suits. 
How  to  deny  them ;  whom  to  advance,  and  whom 
To  trash^  for  over-topping ;  new  created 
The  creatures  that  were  mine ;  I  say  or  chang'd 

them. 
Or  else  new  form'd  them :  having  both  the  key 
Of  oflicer  and  office,  set  all  hearts 
To  what  tune  pleas'd  his  ear ;  that  now  he  ma 
The  iv}',  whicn  had  my  princely  trunk. 
And  suck'd  my  verdure  out  on't.    Thou  attend'tt 

not: 
I  pray  thee,  mark  me. 

.^tro.  O  good  sir,  I  do. 

Pro.  I  thus  neglecting  worldly  ends,  all  dedicate 
To  closeness,  and  the  bettering  of  m^r  mind 
With  that,  which,  but  by  being  so  retir'd, 
O'er-priz'd  all  popular  rate,  in  my  false  brother, 
Awak'd  an  evil  nature :  ana  my  trust. 
Like  a  good  jiarent,  did  beget  of  him 
A  falsehood,  in  its  contrary  as  great 
As  my  trust  was ;  which  had,  indeed,  no  limit, 
A  confidence  sans*  bound.    He  beinff  thus  lordecl. 
Not  only  with  what  my  revenue  yielded. 
But  what  my  power  might  else  exact,— like  one. 
Who  having,  unto  truth,  by  telling  of  it. 
Made  such  a  sinner  of  his  memory. 
To  credit  his  own  lie,— he  did  believe 
He  was  the  duke ;  out  of  the  substitution. 
And  executing  the  outward  face  of  royalty. 
With  all  prerogative :— Hence  his  ambition 
Growing, — ^Dost  hear  7 

Jtfifo.  Your  tale,  sir,  would  cure  deafness 

Pro.  To  have  no  screen  between  this  part  fa 
play'd. 
And  him  he  play'd  it  for,  he  needs  vHll  be 
Absolute  Milan :  me,  poor  man!— my  library 

(4)  Sorrow.       (5)  Cut  away.       (6)  Withou 


Sceiuir. 


•    T£MP£ST. 


Wii  dolfidom  laiige  enouffh ;  of  temporal  royalties 
Hetiiiokf  me  now  incapable:  confederates 
(^  dry'  he  was  for  sway)  with  the  king  of  Naples, 
To  prt  him  annval  tribute,  do  him  homage ; 
Sotgect  his  coronet  to  his  crown,  and  bend 
The  dukedom.  ye\  unbowM  (alas,  poor  Milan !) 
To  most  ig&oblie  stooping. 

•tftfs.  O  the  hearens ! 

Fro.  Mark  his  condition,  and  the  erent ;  then 
tell  me, 
If  this  might  bod  brother. 

Jtfini.  I  should  sin 

To  think  but  nobly  of  mr  grandmother :  « 

Good  wombs  have  bom  bad  sons. 

Pro,  Now  the  condition. 

This  king  of  Naples,  being  an  enemy 
To  me  inveterate,  hearkens  my  brother's  suit ; 
'Which  fras,  that  ne  in  lieu*  o'  the  premises, — 
Of  homage,  and  I  know  not  how  much  tribute,— 
Should  presently  ezthrpate  me  and  mine 
Out  of  the  dukedom ;  and  confer  fair  Milan, 
With  aU  the  honour^  on  my  brother :  whereon, 
A  treacherous  ^my  leTied,  one  midnight 
Fated  to  die  purpose,  did  Antonio  open 
ThegatA  of  MiUn ;  and,  i'  the  dead  of  darkness, 
The  ministers  for  thiB  purpose  hurried  thence 
M&and  thy  crying  selC 

Jmrn,  Alack,  for  pity ! 

I,  not  rememb'ring  how  I  cried  out  then, 
will  cry  it  o*er  again ;  it  is  a  hint,* 
That  wrings  mine  eyes. 

Pino.  Hear  a  Kttle  further. 

And  then  m  bring  thee  to  the  present  business 
Whieh  now's  upon  us ;  without  the  which,  this  story 
Were  most  impertinent. 

Jfefira.  WhereCbredkl  they  not 

That  hoar  destn^  us? 

Pro,  Wdl  demanded,  wench ; 

My  tale  prorokes  that  question.    Dear,  they  durst 

not; 
f  So  dear  the  love  my  people  bore  me)  nor  set 
A  maik  so  bloody  on  the  Dusmess ;  but 
With  colours  fairer  pamted  their  foul  elids. 
In  few,  they  hurried.us  aboard  a  bark : 
Bore  us  some  leagues  to  sea ;  where  they  prepai'd 
A  rotten  carcase  of  aJ>oat,  not  rigg'd, 
Nor  taefcle,  sail,  nor  mast :  the  very  rats 
Instinctively  had  miit  it :  there  they  hoist  us, 
7V>  eiy  to  the  sea  that  roar'd  to  us :  to  sigh 
To  m  winds,  whose  pity,  sighing  back  again. 
Did  us  but  loving  wrong. 

Mbrm,  Alack!  what  trouble 

Waslthentoyoul 

Pro,  O !  a  cherubim 

Thou  wast,  that  did  preserve  me  7  Thou  didst  smile, 
Inftised  vrith  a  fbrtiCude  from  heaven. 
When  I  have  deck'd^  the  nea  with  drops  AiH  salt ; 
Under  my  burden  groan'd:  which  rais'd  in  me 
An  undergoing  stomach,*  to  bear  up 
Agahist  what  shouU  ensue. 

Jtfibna.  How  came  we  ashore? 

Pro,  By  Providence  divine. 
Some  food  we  had»  and  some  firesh  water,  that 
A  noble  Neapolitan  Gonzalo, 
Out  of  his  ebiurity  (who  being  then  appoinCed 
Master  of  tUs  derign,)  did  jive  us,  with 
Bieh  sarments,  linens,  stufls,  and  necessaries, 
WUcE  ainee  have  steaded  much ;  so,ofhisgaitle- 

Kflowjng  I  lovM  my  books,  he  ftimishM  me, 


From  my  own  Ubra^,  with  volomes  that 
I  prize  above  my  didcedom. 

Jtftro.  'Wouldlmiglbt 

But  ever  see  that  man ! 

Pro.  Now  I  arise  :— 

Sit  BtUl,  and  hear  the  last  of  our  sea-sorrow. 
Here  in  this  island  we  arriv'd ;  and  here 
Have  I,  thy  school-master,  made  thee  more  profit 
Than  other  princes  can,  that  have  more  time 
For  vainer  hours,  and  tutors  not  so  carefuL 

Jtftro.  Heavens  thank  you  for't!    And  noW|  I 
pray  you^  sir, 
(For  still  'tis  beating  m  my  mind,)  your  reason 
For  raising  this  scfr-storm? 

Pro.  Know  thus  far  forth.— 

By  accMent  most  strange,  bountiful  fdrtune. 
Now  mv  dear  lady,  hath  mine  enemies 
Brought  to  this  shore :  and  by  my  prescience    ' 
I  find  my  zenith  doth  depend  upon 
A  most  auspicious  star ;  whose  influence 
If  now  I  court  not,  but  omit,  my  fortunes 

«riii A__j "^- cease  more  questions; 

,   tis  a  good  dulness, 
thou  canst  not  choose.—* 
tMiranda  sleeps 
Come  away,  servant,  come :  I  am  ready  now  ; 
Approach,  my  Ariel ;  come. 

En^ArieL 
•dH.  AH  Wl,  great  mesterl  grare  sir,  hail!  t 


8) 


1)  Thin^.    (S)  Consideration.    (3)  Suggestion. 
4)  SprioQed.       (5)  Stubborn  resolution. 


To  answer  thy  best  pleasure ;  be'ttofly, 

To  swim,  to  dive  into  the  Are,  to  ride 

On  the  curi'd  clouds :  to  thy  stroqg  bidding,  task 

Ariel,  and  all  his  quality. 

Pro,  Hast  thou,  spirit, 

Perform'd  to  point*  tiie  tempest  tiiat  I  bade  thee? 

Jiri.  To  every  article. 
I  boarded  the  long's  ship ;  now  on  the  beak, 
Now  in  the  waist,  the  deck.  In  every  cabin, 
1  ilam'd  amazement:  sometimes,  I'd  divide. 
And  bum  in  many  places ;  on  the  top-mast. 
The  yards,  and  bowsprit,  would  I  flame  distinefly; 
Then  meet,  and  join :  Jove's  lightnings,  the  pf0- 

cursors 
O'  the  dreadful  thunder-claps,  more  momentary 
And  sight-outrunning  were  not :  the  fire,  and  cracks 
Of  sulphurous  roaring,  the  most  mighty  Neptune 
SeemM  to  besiege^  and  make  faisboldwaves  tremble; 
Yea,  his  dread  tndent  shake. 

Pro.  My  brave  spirit ! 

Wlio  was  so  firm,  so  constant,  that  this  coil* 
Would  not  infect  his  reason  7 

Jiri.  Not  a  aoid 

But  felt  a  fever  of  the  mad,  and  play*d 
Some  tricks  of  desperation:  aU,  W  marinerB, 
Phmg'd  in  the  foaming  brine,  and  quit  the  vesseL 
Then  all  a-fire  with  me:  theking^soii,Feffdiiianat. 
W^ith  hair  upstaring  (then  like  reeds,  not  hair.) 
Wastiieflntman&thsap'd;  cried, Hell tsen^ilra 
JSnd  00  the  devils  aro  hare. 

Pro.  Why,  that's  my  qdrilt 

But  was  not  this  nigh  shore  7 

jM,  Close  by,  my  muter. 

Pro,  But  are  they,  ArieL  saft? 

Jiri,  Notahelrpertth'd; 

On  their  sustaining  garments  not  a  btemish, 
But  fresher  than  MRire :  and,  as  thou  bad*st  tte^ 
In  troops  1  have  dispers'd  them  'bout  the  isle : 
The  king's  son  have  I  landed  byhhrnaelf ; 

^  (•)  The  nkiutest  aiticle.      (7)  Btislle,  tttflult. 


so^ 
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Whom  I  left  coolinff  or  ibe  air  witli  sigfai, 
In  on  odd  anrie  of  uie  isle,  and  sitting, 
His  arms  in  Uiis  sad  knot 

Pro,  or  the  king's  ship, 

The  mariners,  say,  how  thou  hastdispos'd, 
A.nd  all  the  rest  o^  the  fleet  7 

Ari.  Safely  in  harhour 

Is  the  king's  ship ;  in  Uie  deep  nook,  where  once 
Thou  callMst  me  up  at  niidnight  to  fetch  dew 
From  the  still- vez'd  Bennoothcs,>  there  she's  hid 
The  mariners  all  under  hatches  stowed ; 
WhoDL  with  a  charm  join'd  to  their  suffer'd  la- 

Dour, 
I  haTe  lefl  asleep :  and  for  the  rest  o'  the  fleet, 
Wliich  I  dispers'd,  thev  all  have  met  again ; 
And  are  upon  the  Mediterranean  flote,* 
Bound  sadly  home  for  Naples ; 
Supposing  that  they  saw  the  king's  ship  wrcck'd» 
And  his  great  person  perish. 

Pro,  Ariel,  thy  charse 

EvacUy  is  perform'd :  but  there's  more  wotk: 
What  u  the  time  o'  the  day? 

»iW.  Past  the  mid  season. 

Pro,  At  least  two  glasses :  the  time  twixt  six 
and  now. 
Must  hv  us  both  be  spent  most  preciously. 

•Sri,  Is  there  more  toil  7    Since  thou  dost  gire 
me  pains, 
Let  me  remember  thee  what  thou  hast  promis'd, 
Which  is  not  yet  perform'd  me. 
•  Pro,  How  now?  moody? 

What  is't  thou  canst  demand? 

*^ru  My  liberty. 

Pro,  Before  th»  tune  be  out  7  no  more. 

•Sri,  I  pray  thee 

Hemember,  I  have  done  thee  worthy  service ; 
Told  thee  no  lie^,  made  no  mistakinss,  serr'd 
Without  or  grudge  or  grumblings :  wou  didst  pro- 
mise 
To  bate  me  a  full  year. 

Pro,  Dost  thou  forget 

from  what  a  torment  I  did  free  thee  ? 

Ari.  No. 

Pro,  Thou  dost!  andthink'st 
It  much,  to  tread  the  ooze  of  the  salt  deep  > 
To  run  upon  the  sharp  wind  of  the  north  i 
To  do  me  business  in  the  veins  o'  the  eanh. 
When  it  is  bak'd  with  frost. 

•Sri.  I  do  not,  sir. 

Pro.  Thou  liest,  malignant  thing!    Hast  thou 
forgot 
The  foul  witch  Syeorax,  who,  with  age,  and  envy. 
Was  grown  into  a  hoop  7  hast  thou  forgot  her  7 

•SrC  No,  sir. 

Pjfo*  Thou  hast:  where  was  she  bom? 

speak;  tell  me. 

miri.  Sir,  in  Argier.' 

Pro.  O,  was  she  so?  I  must, 

Once  in  a  month,  recount  what  thou  hast  been, 
"Which  thou  forgct'st.  This  damn'd  wilch,  Sycorax, 
For  mischiefs  manifold,  and  sorceries  terri1>le 
To  enter  human  bearin<r,  from  Argier, 
Tttou  know'st,  was  banished ;  for  one  thing  she 

did, 
They  would  not  take  her  life.    Is  not  this  true  7 

AH,  Av^  sir. 

Pro,  This  blue-ey'd  hag  was  hither  brought 
with  child. 
And  here  was  \cSi  by  the  sailors.    Thou,  my  slave. 
As  thou  report'st  thyself,  wast  then  her  servant 
And,  for  thou  wast  a  spirit  too  delicato   ' 


To  act  her  earthly  and  abhorPd  commands. 
Refusing  her  grand  bests/  she  did  confine  thee. 
By  help  of  her  more  ^tent  ministers, 
4.nd  in  her  most  unmitigable  rage. 
Into  a  cloven  pine :  within  which  rift 
Imprison'd,  thou  didst  painfully  remain 
A  dozen  years ;  within  which  space  she  died. 
And  left 'thee  there;  where  thou  didst  vent  thy 

groans. 
As  fast  as  mill- wheels  strike :  then  was  this  island 

iSave  for  the  son  that  she  did  litter  here, 
L  freckled  whelp,  hag-bom,)  not  honoured  with 
A  human  shape. 

Ari,  Yes;  Caliban,  her  son. 

Pro,  Doll  thing,  I  say  so ;  he,  that  Caliban, 
Whom  now  I  keep  in  service.    Thou  best  know'st 
What  torment  I  cud  find  thee  in :  thy  groans 
Did  make  wolves  howl,  and  penetrate  the  breaata 
Ofeveriugry  bears:  it  was  a  torment 
To  lav  upon  the  damn'd^  which  S  vcorax 
Could  not  again  undo ;  it  was  mine  art. 
When  I  arriv'd,  and  heard  thee,  that  made  gape 
The  pine,  and  let  thee  out. 

Ari,  I  thank  thee,  master. 

Pro.  If  thou  more  murmur'st,  I  will  rend  an  oaky 
And  peg  thee  in  his  knotty  entrails,  till 
Thou  hast  howl'd  away  twelve  winters. 

Jlri,  Pardon,  mastor : 

I  will  be  correspondent  to  command. 
And  do  uy  spiriting  gently. 

Pro.  Do  so;  and  after  two  days 

I  will  discharge  thee. 

•Sri,  That's  my  noble  master ! 

What  shall  I  do  7  say  what:  what  shall  I  do  7 

Pro.  Go  make  thvself  like  a  nymph  o'  the  sea  ^ 
Be  subject  to  no  si(^t  but  mine ;  invisible 
To  evenr  eye-ball  else.    Go,  take  this  shape. 
And  hitiier  come  in't:  hence,  with  diligence. 

[ExU  Ariek 
Awake,  dear  heart,  awake !  ihoa  hast  slept  wcU ; 
Awake ! 

J^ra.  The  strangeness  of  your  stoiy  pnt 
Heaviness  in  me. 

Pro,  Shake  it  off*;  come  on  > 

We'll  visit  Caliban,  my  slave,  who  never 
Yields  us  kind  answer. 

Mira,  Tis  a  villain,  sir, 

I  do  not  love  to  look  on. 

Pro,  ^  But,  as  'tis. 

We  cannot  miss*  him :  he  docs  make  our  fire, 
Fetch  in  our  wood ;  and  serves  In  offices 
That  profit  us.    What,  ho !  slave !  Caliban ! 
Thou  earth,  thou  !  speak. 

Cal,  [Within.]  There's  Wood  enough  within. 

Pro*,  Come  forth,  I  say ;  Uiere's  other  busineatf 
for  thee ; 
Come  forth,  tliou  tortoise f  when? 

Jit-enler  Ariel,  like  a  waUr-^nyuytk. 

Fine  a;iparition !  My  quaint  Ariel, 

Hark  in  thine  ear. 
Ari,  My  lord,  it  shall  be  done.     [Exit, 

Pro,  Thou  poisonous  slave,  got  by  the  dev^ 
himself 

Upon  thy  wicked  dam,  eome  fortii ! 

Enter  Cadiban* 

Cat,  As  wicked  dew  as  e'er  my  mother  bniah''^ 
With  raven's  feather  from  unwhoKsome  fen, 
Drop  on  you  both !  a  south-west  blow  on  yc, 


(1)  Bemmdas.       (2)  Wave.       (3)  Albert.    (        (4^  Commaoda.         (5)  Do  without. 
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And  bliflCer  you  aQ  <^er! 
Pr9,  For  tfaia,  be  sure^  to-niglit  thou  shall  hare 

crampBy 
Sidfr>fltiche8,  that  shall  pen  thy  breath  up;  urchins' 
Shall,  for  that  vast  of  mgfat  that  they  may  work, 
All  exercise  on  thee :  thou  shalt  be  ptoeh'd 
As  thick  as  honey-combs,  each  pineh  more  stinging 
llum  bees  that  made  them. 

CaL  I  must  eat  my  dinner. 

ThU  Island's  mine,  by  Sycoraac,  my  mother. 
Which  thou  tak'st  from  me.  When  thou  earnest  first, 
Thou  strok'dst  m^   and  mad'st  much  of  me 

would'st  give  me 
Water  with  buries  in't ;  and  teach  me  how 
To  name  the  bigger  lights  and  how  the  less. 
That  bum  by  day  aad  night:  and  then  I  lov'd  thee, 
And  show'd  thee  all  the  qualities  o*  the  iisle. 
The  frenh  springs,  brine  pits,  barren  place,  and 

fertile ; 
Cursed  be  I  that  did  so !— All  the  eharms 
Of  Sycorax.  toads,  beetles  bats,  lifht  on  you ! 
Fm-  I  am  all  the  subjects  that  you  have, 
Which  first  was  mine  own  king :  and  here  youstyme 
In  this  hard  rock,  whiles  you  do  keep  from  me 
The  rest  of  the  island. 

jPro.  Thou  most  lying  slave, 

TVhom  stripes  may  move,  not  kindness ;  I  bare 

usM  thee. 
Filth  as  thou  art  with  human  care ;  and  lodff'd  thee 
In  mine  own  ccU,  till  thou  didst  seek  to  violate 
The  honour  of  my  child. 

Ced.  O  ho,  O  ho  l^^would  it  had  been  done  1 
Thou  didst  prevent  me ;  I  had  peopled  else 
This  isle  with  CaEbans. 

Pro.  Abhorred  slave ; 

Which  any  print  of  goodness  will  not  take. 
Being  capable  of  all  ill !  I  pitied  thee. 
Took  pains  to  make  thee  speak,  taught  thee  eaeh 

hour 
One  thin^  or  other :  when  thou  didst  not,  savage, 
Know  Uune  own  meaning^  but  wotdd'st  gabble  uke 
A  thing  most  brutish,  I  endowM  thy  purposes 
With  words  that  made  them  known:  But  thy  vile 

race. 
Though  thou  didst  leain,  had  that  in't  which  good 

natures 
Could  not  abide  to  be  with  r  therefom  wast  thou 
Deservedly  confiu'd  into  thu  rock, 
Wlio  hadst  deserv'd  more  than  a  prison. 

CaL  You  taught  me  language ;  and  my  profiten't 
Is,  I  know  how  to  curse :  the  red  pUgue  rid>  you, 
For  learning  me  your  language ! 

Pro,  Hag-seed,  hence! 

Fetch  us  m  fuel :  and  be  quick,  thou  were  best, 
To  answer  other  business.    Shrug'st  thou,  malice  7 
If  thou  negIect*8L  or  dost  unwillinriy 
What  I  eommano,  V\\  rack  thee  with  old  crampa; 
Fin  all  thy  bones  with  aches :  make  thee  roar, 
That  beasts  shall  tremble  at  thy  din. 

CaL  No,  *pray  thee  !-- 
I  must  obey :  his  art  is  of  such  power,        [Jiside. 
It  would  control  my  dam's  god,  Setebos, 
And  make  a  vassal  of  him. 
Pro.  So,  slave;  hence! 

[Exit  Caliban. 

JBe-mler  Ariel,  mvitible,  playing  and  Mtnging; 
Ferdinand  foUowmg  Aim. 


CwrVtUd  loftsn  jftn  have,  and  kiu?d, 

{The  wOd  wooes  wHH*) 
Foot  it  fudiy  here  and  there; 
JbuLaweet  epriies.  the  harddn  hegr* 

»•■*,  hitrkT 

Bwr,    Bowgh,  wowefa.  VHispen^^i^ 

Bark,  SS*(    fhear 
The  Strom  qf  strutting  chamtickref 
Criff  Cocl>a-doodfs-doo. 

Ftr.  Where  should  this  music  be  7  i'  the  av,  oi 
the  earth? 
It  sounds  no  more :— and  sure,it  waits  upon 
Some  j^od  of  the  island.    Sitting  on  a  bank. 
Weeping  again  the  king  my  father's  wreck, 
This  music  crept  by  me  upon  the  waters ; 
Allaying  both  their  Airy,  and  my  passion. 
With  its  sweet  au- :  thence  I  have  follow'd  it. 
Or  it  hath  drawn  me  rather  :<--But  'tis  gon$. 
No,  it  begins  again. 

Ariel  Hngs, 

Fun/aihom  five  thy  father  lies ; 

Of  his  hents  are  eonU  made  ; 
Those  are  pearls  that  were  his  eyes ." 

Nothing  of  him  that  doth  faaej 
But  doth  sufer  a  sea-change 
Into  sometfnng  rich  and  strange^ 
Hea-nymphs  hourly  Hmg  his  knetl: 
Hark!  now  I  hear  lAeTTi,— dtng^donir,  hell, 

[Bw^len^  ding-dong. 


ABIEL'S  SONG. 

Come  unto  these  ydlow  sands, 
JInd  then  take  hands: 

Xl)  Fairies.  ffi)  Destroy. 


Fer,    The  ditty  does  remember  my  drown'd 
father  :— 
This  is  no  mortal  business,  nor  no  sound 
That  the  earth  owes  :* — ^I  hear  it  now  above  me. 

Pro,  The  frineed  curtains  of  thine  eye  advance. 
And  say,  what  t^ou  seest  yond'. 

^ftro.  What  is't  7  a  spu-it  ? 

Lord,  how  it  looks  about !  Believe  me^  sir. 
It  carries  a  brave  form :-— But  'tis  a  spirit 

Pro.  No,  wench ;  it  eats  and  sleeps,  and  ikith 
sueh  senses 
As  we  have,  such ;  this  zallant  whiah  thou  seest 
Was  in  the  wreck ;  and  out  he's  something  stain'd 
With  grief,  that's  beauty's  canker,  thou  mighVst 

call  him 
A  goodly  person ;  he  hath  lost  his  fellows^ 
And  strays  about  to  find  them. 

Jtf*r«.  I  mighft^all  him 

A  thing  divine ;  for  nothing  natural 
I  ever  saw  so  noble. 

.   Pro^  It  goes  on,  [Jside. 

As  my  soul  prompts  it:— Spirit,  fine  spirit!  Til 

free  thee 
Within  two  days  (br  this. 

Fer.    •  Most  sure,  the  goddess 

On  whom  these  airs  attend !— Vonchsafc  my  prayer 
May  know,  if  you  remain  upon  this  island  j 
And  that  you  will  some  good  instruction  give. 
How  I  may  bear  me  here :  my  nrime  request. 
Which  I  do  last  pronounce,  is,  0  you  wonder ! 
If  you  be  maid,  or  no  7 

Jviro.  No  wonder,  sir ; 

Btdj  certainly  a  maid. 

Fer,  My  language  7  heavens ! 

I  am  the  best  of  them  that  speak  this  speech, 
Were  I  but  where  'tis  spoken. 

Pro.  How!  the  best? 

What  wert  thou,  if  the  king  of  Naples  heard  thee? 

(3)  Still,  silent.  (4)  Owns. 


Pro. 
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Fei*.  AikglethiiiK.  m  I  am  now,  tfatt  wmiden 
To  hear  thee  speak  or  Naples:  he  does  hear  me ; 
And,  that  he  does,  I  weep:  ngreelf  am  Naples ; 
Who  with  mine  ejres,  neW  sinee  at  ebb,  bebeU 
The  kiiur  my  fiither  wreck'd. 

Mnlr  AU^tformereTl. 

¥w.  Tm.  faith,  ud  an  his  knds;  thodukeoT 

And  his  brare  son,  beinf  Iwafak 

Fro.  The  dabs  ofldan. 

And  his  more  brarer  dangfater,  eould  eontcoP  thee, 
If  now  it  were  fit  to  do  X    At  the  first  sight 

They  have  chang'd  eyes :— Delicate  Ariel, 
ru  set  thee  free  fbr  lUs  !^A  word,  good  sir ; 
I  fear,  you  have  done  yourself  some  wrong:  a  wofd. 

Jtftro.  Why  speaks  my  father  so  uncently  7  This 
Ts  the  third  man  that  ere  I  saw ;  tbelrst 
That  ere  I  sirh'd  for :  pity  more  my  father 
To  be  hiclin'a  my  way ! 

Fer.  0,ifaTirg;in, 

And  yomr  ai&ction  not  gone  forth,  FU  make  yon 
The  queen  of  Naples. 

Pro,  Soft,  sir;  one  word  more.— 

They  are  both  in  cither's  powers :  but  this  swift 

business 
I  must  uneasy  make,  lest  too  light  wimung[.if«ide. 
Make  tiie  prize  light— One  word  more ;  I  charge 

thee, 
That  thou  attend  me :  thou  dost  here  usurp 
The  name  thou  ow'st  noti  and  hast  put  thyself 
Upon  this  island,  as  a  spy,  to  win  it 
From  me,  the  lord  on't: 

Ftr,  No,  as  I  am  a  man. 

Jtffni.  There's  nothing  ill  can  dwell  in  such  a 
temple : 
If  the  in  spirit  have  so  fair  a  house, 
Good  things  wiU  strive  to  dwell  with  t. 

Pro,  Follow  me.—    \To  Pcrd, 

Speak  not  you  for  him ;  he's  a  traitor.— Come, 
I'll  manacle  thy  neck  and  feet  together : 
Sea-water  shall  thou  drink,  thy  food  'shaU  be 
The  fresh-brook  muscles,  wither'd  roots,  and  husks, 
^Therein  the  acorn  cradled.    Follow. 

Ftr.  No; 

I  will  resist  such  entertainment,  till 
Mine  enemy  baa  more  power.  \Ht  draws, 

Jtftro.  O  dear  father, 

Make  not  too  rash  a  trial  of  him,  for 
He's  gentle,  and  not  fearful.* 

Pro,  •  What,  I  say. 

My  foot  my  tutor !— Put  thy  sword  up,  traitor ; 
Who  mak'st  a  show,  but  dar'st  not  strike,  thy 

conscience 
Ts  so  possessed  ^vith  guilt :  come  from  thy  ward ;' 
For  I  ean  here  disarm  thee  with  this  stick. 
And  make  thy  weapon  drop. 

Mhra.  Beseech  yon,  father! 

Pro.  Henee ;  hang  not  on  my  ijrarments. 

Jtffra.  Sir,  have  pity ; 

rn  behissuiety. 

Pro,  Silenee:  one  word  more 

Shan  make  me  chide  thee,  if  not  hate  thee.  What ! 
An  advocate  for  an  impostor  ?  hush  I 
Thou  Uiink'st,  there  are  no  more  such  shapes  as  he. 
Having  seen  but  him  and  Caliban :  foolisn  wench  I 
To  the  most  of  men  this  is  a  Caliban, 
And  they  to  him  are  angels. 

Jtfirs.  My  affections 

Are  then  most  humble ;  I  have  no  ambition 
To  see  a  goodlier  man. 

(1)  Coalbttt.       (2)  Frigfatfhl.     .  (9)  Guard. 
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Thy  nerves  are  in  tfaeu*  infancy  again. 
And  haye  no  vigour  in  them* 

Per,  So  they  an? 

My  spirits,  as  in  a  dream,  an  aU  bound  up. 
My  fi^^s  loBi^  the  wMknm  whkh  I  ii^ 
The  wreck  of  all  my  fHends,  or  this  man's  tiva«t% 
To  whom  I  am  subdued,  are  but  light  to  me, 
Mizfat  I  but  through  ifj  prison,  onee  a  day, 
Behold  this  maid :  aU  comers  else  0*  the  aartli 
Let  liberty  make  use  of ;  sp« 
Have  I  in  such  a  prison. 

Fro.  Itworfcs: 

Thou  hast  done  weU,  fiiM  Ariel  I— FoUow  i 

[To  Feid.imilBflim. 
Haik,  what  thou  else  shalt  do  me.  {To  Ariel. 

Miroi  BeofcQiBfofty 

My  father's  of  a  better  nature,  sir,        i 
Than  he  appears  bv  speech;  this  is  unwonted, 
Which  now  came  from  him. 

Fro.  ThOQ  shalt  be  u  free 

As  mountain  winds :  but  then  eactly  do 
AU  points  of  my  command. 

JiH.  To  the  syllable. 

Fro.  Come,  foBow :  speak  not  for  him.  [£jmoi|# 


ACT  n. 

SCEJfE  L-^Mther  pari  of  the  idmuU  EnU$' 
Alonso,  Sebastian,  Antomo,  Gonsalo,  Adrbm. 
Franciseo,  and  others. 


Gon. 


'Beseech  you,  sir,  be  meny:  yoa  Imit* 

cause 


(So  have  we  aB)  of  joy ;  for  our  escape 

Is  much  beyond  our  loss :  our  hint  of  wo 

Is  common ;  every  day,  some  sailor's  wifS% 

The  masters  of  some  merchant,  and  the  merehaiiL 

Have  just  our  theme  of  wo :  but  for  the  miraele, 

I  mean  onr  preservation,  few  in  mlUions 

Can  speak  like  us :  then  wisely,  good  sir,  wcia^ 

Our  sorrow  with  our  eomfbrt. 

Seb.  He  receives  comfort  like  cofd  ponldge.  * 
•Ant.  The  visitor  will  not  give  him  o'er  so. 
Seb.  Look,  he's  winding  up  the  watch  of  his  wit ; 
by  and  by  it  will  strike. 

Oon.  Sir 

Seb,  One: ^TcU. 

Gon.>Vhen  every  griefuentertain'd,that*80fer'd> 
Comes  to  the  entertainer— 

Seb,  AdoBar. 

Gon.  Dolour  comes  to  hun,  indeed;  you  haye 
spoken  truer  than  you  proposed. 

Seb.  You  have  talmn  it  wiselier  than  I  neant 
you  should. 

Gon.  Therefore,  my  lord,— 

^nt.  Fie,  what  a  spendthrill  Is  he  of  his  tengoe ! 

^lon^  I  pr'ythee,  spare. 

Gon.  Well,  I  have  done:  but  yet— 

Seb.  He  wiU  be  taUdng. 

«^f.  Which  of  them,  he,  or  Adrian,  for  a  good 
wager,  first  burins  to  crow  ? 

Seb.  The  old  cock. 

i^nf.  Thecockrel. 

Seb,  Done:  the  wager 7 

„int,  A  laughter. 

Seb.  A  match. 

^idr.  Though  this  island  seem  to  be  desert,— 


flSuitt  in 


TEMPEST. 


29 


Seh,  Ha, ha,  ha! 

Ant,  S^t  yoa've  pay'd. 

*9dr.  Uninhabitable,  and  ahnort  iiiaeecsaiblc,^ 

Sa.  Yet, 

^dr.  Yet— 

JbU,  He  could  not  miaeik 

Mr.  It  mMi  needs  be  of  rabtie,  tender,  and 
delicate  temperaaoe.' 

AtU,  Temperaoce  was  a  deUeate  wench. 

Seb.  Ay,  and  a  subtle ;  as  he  meet  learnedly  de- 
livered. 

Jidr.  The  airbreatbes  upon  ushera  moat  sweetly. 

Set.  As  if  it  had  lungs,  and  rotten  ones. 

AtU,  Or,  as  twere  perfumed  by  a  fen. 

CTon.  Here  is  every  thing  adTantageons  to  life. 

•int.  True;  save  means  to  live. 

Seb,  Ofthat  there's  none,  or  little. 

Gon.  How  lush>  and  histy  the  grass  looks!  how 
green! 

^m.  The  ground,  indeed,  is  tawny. 

8eb.  With  an  eye*  of  green  in't 

•dhf.  He  misses  not  much. 

Seb,  No;  he  doth  but  mistake  the  troth  totaHy. 

Chn,  But  the  rarity  of  it  is  (whkh^  indeed,  4^ 
most  beyond  credit—) 

Stb,  As  many  vouchM  rarities  are. 

Gon.  That  our  garments,  being,  as  they  were, 
drenched  in  the  sea,  hold,  notwithstanding,  then- 
freshness,  and  glosaes ;  bemg  rather  new  dy'd,  than 
stainM  with  saK  water. 


^^nL  if  but  one  of  his  pockets  could  speaki  would 
it  not  sav,  He  lies? 
Seb.  Ay,  or  very  falsely  pocket  up  his  report 
Oon. '  metfainks,  our  garments  are  now  as  fresh 
as  when  we  put  them  on  first  in  Afric,  at  the  mar- 
riage of  the  king's  fiur  daughter  Claribel  to  the  king 
of  Tunis. 

S»k.  Twas  a  sweet  marriage,  and  we  prosper 
well  in  our  return. 

•4dr.  Tunas  was  never  gracMbeforewith  such  a 
paragon  to  their  queen. 

Gon.  Not  since  widow  Dido's  time. 

JtiU.  Widow?  a  poz  o^  that!  how  came  that 
widow  in?  Widow  Dido  1 

Seb.  What  if  he  had  said,  widowier  £neas  too? 
ffood  lord,  how  you  take  it! 

Adr.  Widow  Dido,  said  you?  you  make  me 
study  of  that:  she  was  ofCarlhsM  not  of  Tunis. 

€^m.  This  Tunis,  sir,  was  Carthage. 

Mr.  CarthageT  ^ 

Gon.  I  assure  you,  Carthage. 

JifU.  His  word  is  more  than  Htm  miraculous  harp. 

Seb.  He  hath  rauM  the  wall,  and  houses  too. 

JhU.  What  fanpoBsihle  matter  will  he  make  easy 
next? 

Seb.  Ithinkhewfllearrythis  bland  home  inhb 
pocket,  and  give  it  his  son  for  an  ap^ 

•All.  And,  sowing  the  kemeb  of  H  la  the  tea, 
bring  forth  more  islands. 

«•.  Ay? 

Jint.  Wny,  in  good  time. 

Gon.  Sir,  we  were  talking,  that  our  garments 
seem  now  as  fresh,  as  when  we  were  at  Tunis,  at  the 
marriage  of  your  daughter,  who  is  now  queen. 

JhU.  And  the  rarest  that  e'er  came  t^ere. 

Seb.  'Bate.  I  bemcch  you,  widow  Dido.' 

•AM.  0»  widow  Dido:  ay.  widow  Dido. 

Gon.  Is  not  sir,  my  doublet  as  A«ikuM  the  ftrst 
^y  I  wore  it  7   I  mean,  in  a  sort* 

Mt.  That  sort  was  well  fish'd  for. 


Mm*  You  cram  thes0  words  into  BUni 
against 

The  stomach  of  my  sense:  'would  I  had  never 
Married  mr  dangnter  Uiere !  for,  coming  thanee^ 
My  son  is  lost:  and,  in  my  rate,  she  too^ 
Who  is  so  &r  from  Italy  remov'd, 
I  ne'er  again  snail  see  her.    O  thou  mine  heir 
Of  Naples  and  of  Mikm,  what  strangefisb 
Hath  made  his  meal  on  thse  t 

Fnm.  Sh".  he  may  lira ; 

I  saw  him  beat  the  surges  under  nim, 
And  ride  upon  their  bMks ;  he  trod  the  water, 


Whose  enmity  he  flung  aside,  and  breasted 
"^  '  sworn  that  met  him 


The 


hif  bolA 


11)  Tempentvre.  (2)  Rank.  (S)  Shade  of  colour. 


surge  n 
head 
'Bove  the  contentious  waves  he  kept,  and  oar'd 
Himself  with  his  good  arms  in  lusty  stroBe 
To  the  shore,  tliat  o'er  his  waw-wom  bails  bow'4 
As  stoopine  to  relieve  him.   1  not  doubt, 
He  came  alive  to  land. 
Akn,  No^  no,  he's  cone. 

Seb.  Sh-,  yott  may  thank  yourself  iSr  this  gnat 
loss; 
That  would  not  bless  our  Europe  with  y  oar  draglu 

ter. 
But  rather  lose  her  to  an  African ; 
Where  she,  at  least,  is  banish'd  from  yowcfl^ 
Who  liath  cause  to  wet  the  grief  on't 
Man.  Pr'ythee,  peace. 

Seb.  Yott  were  kneel'd   to,   and  importOiM 
otherwise 
By  all  of  us;  and  the  (klr  soul  herself     '       • 
Weighed,  between  lothness  and  obe^henee.  at 
Which  end  o'  the  beam  she'd  bow.    We  nave  lost 

your  son, 
I  (bar,  for  ever :  Milan  and  Naples  have 
Mare  widows  in  them  of  this  business'  maUng, 
Than  we  bring  men  to  comfort  them:  the  fiittit's 
Your  own. 
AUfn.  So  is  the  dearest  of  the  loss. 
Gim.  My  lord  Sebastiaii, 

The  truth  yon  speak  doth  lack  some  gentleness 
And  time  to  speak  it  in  :  you  rub  the  soce. 
When  you  shouU  bring  the  phster. 
Seb.  ^  Very  wen. 

AfU.  And  most  chinirgeonly. 
Oan.  It  is  foul  weather  in  us  all,  good  sir. 
When  you  are  cloudy. 
Seb.  Foul  weather? 

Anl.  Very  foul. 

Oon,  Had  I  a  plantation  of  this  isle,  my  loid,«- 
Ant.  He'd  sow  it  with  nettle-seed. 
Seb.  Or  docks,  or  maflows. 

Gon.  And  were  the  king  of  it.  What  would  I  do  ? 
Seb.  'Scape  being  dnuiL  (br  want  of  wine. 
Gon.  I' the  commonwealth  I  would  by  contraries 
Execute  all  thmgs :  for  no  kind  of  traffic 
Would  I  admit;  no  name  of  magistrate ; 
Letters  should  not  be  known ;  no  use  of  service. 
Of  riches  or  of  poverty :  no  contracts^ 
Successions ;  bound  of  land^  tilth,  vineyard,  none  ; 
No  use  of  metal,  com,  or  wme,  or  oil : 
No  occupation ;  all  men  idle,  all ; 
And  women  too;  but  innocent  and  pore; 
Nosofereignty:- 
Seb.  And  yet  he  would  be  Unc  on't. 

Ant.  The  latter  end  of  h&i  commoBwealQi  for- 
gets the  beginning. 

Gon.  Allthingsmcommon  nature  sbouldprodiioa 
Without  sweat  or  endeavour :  treason,  felony. 


Gen.  Whenlworeitatyourdauj^ter'smarriage?  Sword,  pike,  knife^  gup,  or  need  of  any  engine,' 


(4)  Degree  or  quality.       (5)  The  rack. 
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Would  I  not  have :  but  nature  should  bring  forth, 
or  its  own  Idnd,  all  foizon.*  all  abundance, 
To  feed  my  innocent  people. 

S^.  No  marrying  'mong  his  subjects? 

Jini,  None,  man:  all  idle ;  whores  and  knaTes. 

Gun,  I  would  wiUi  such  perfection  govern,  or, 
To  excel  the  golden  age. 

Seh.  *SaYe  his  migesty  I 

Ant.  Long  lire  Gonzalo ! 

Oon.  And,  do  you  mark  me,  sir? — 

Jllon,  Pr'ythee,  no  more:  Thou  dost  talk  no- 
thing to  mc. 

Gon,  I  do  well  belieTe.your  highness ;  and  did 
it  to  minister  occasion  tp  these  gentlemen,  who  are 
of  such  sensible  and  nimble  lungs,  that  they  always 
use  to  laugh  at  nothing. 

AnL  'Twos  you  we  laughM  at. 

Gon.  Who,  in  this  kind  of  merry  foolinz,  am 
nothine  to  you ;  so  you  may  continuci  and  laugh 
at  notmng  still. 

Jint,  What  a  blow  was  there  given: 

8eb.  An  it  had  not  fallen  flat-long. 

Gmu  You  are  gentlemen  of  brave  mettle ;  you 
would  lift  the  moon  out  of  her  sphere,  if  she  would 
€on^.inue  in  it  five  weeks  without  changing. 

Enter  Ariel,  invisiblej  playing  solemn  music, 

Seb.  We  would  so,  and  then  go  a  bat-fowling. 

Ant.  Nay,jgood  my  lord,  be  not  angry. 

Oon.  No,  iwarrant  yau:  I  will  not  adventure 
my^iscretion  so  weakly.  Will  you  laugh measlcep, 
for  I  am  very  heavy  ?   • 

•Snt,  Go  sleep,  and  hear  us. 

[AU  sleep  but  Alon.  Seb.  and  Ant. 

n.  What,  all  so  soon  asleep !  I  wish  mine  eyes 

v«  v/uld,  with  themselves,  shut  up  my  thoughts:  I 

find, 
They  are  inclined  to  do  so. 

Seb.  Please  you,  sir, 

Do  not  omit  the  heavy  offer  of  it : 
It  seldom  visits  sorrow ;  when  it  doth. 
It  is  a  comforter. 

Ant.  We  two,  my  lord, 

Will  guard  your  person,  while  you  take  your  rest. 
And  watch  your  safetv. 

Alon.  Thank  you :  wondrous  heavy. 

[Alonso  sleeps.    Exit  Ariel 

Seb.  What  a  strange  drowsiness  possesses  them ! 

Ant.  It  is  the  quality  o'  the  climate. 

■S«6.  Why 

Doth  it  not  then  our  eye-lids  sink  ?    I  find  not 
Myself  disposed  to  sleep. 

Ant.  Nor  I;  my  spirits  are  nimble. 

They  fell  together  all,  as  by  consent ; 
They  dropp'd,  as  bv  a  thunder-stroke.  What  might. 
Worthy  Sebastian?—©,  what  might  ?-.No  more:-- 
And  vet  methinks,  I  see  it  in  thy  (ace. 
What  thou  should^st  be :  the  occasion  speaks  thee ; 

and 
My  strong  imagination  sees  a  crown 
Dropping  upon  thy  head. 

Seb.  ^What,  art  thou  wakteg? 

Ant.  Do  you  not  hear  me  speak  ? 

Seb.  I  do ;  and,  surely, 

It  is  a  sleepy  language ;  and  thou  speak'st 
Out  of  thy  sleep :  what  is  it  thou  didst  say? 
This  is  a  strange  repose,  to  be  asleep 
With  eyes  wide  open ;  standing,  speaking,  moving. 
And  yet  so  fast  asleep. 

Ant,  Noble  Sebastian, 

Thou  let'st  thy  fortune  sleep«-die  rather;  wmk'st 

(I)  Plenty.     ' 


Whiles  thou  art  waUnK. 

Seb.  Thou  dost  snore  distinctly  ; 

There's  meaning  in  thy  snores. 

Ant,  I  am  more  serious  than  my  custom:  JOO 
Must  be  so  too,  if  heed  me ;  which  to  do, 
Trebles  thee  o'er. 

Seh.  Well ;  I  am  standing  water. 

Ant.  I'll  teach  you  how  to  flow. 

Seb.  Do  so:  toebb. 

Hereditary  sloth  instructs  me. 

Ant.  O, 

If  you  but  knew,  how  you  the  purpose  cheHshy 
Wiiiles  thus  you  mock  it !  how,  in  stripping  i^ 
You  more  invest  it !  Ebbing  men,  indeed, 
Mo^t  often  do  so  near  the  bottom  run, 
By  their  own  fear,  or  sloth. 

Seb.  Pr'yihee,  say  on  7 

The  setting  of  thine  eye,  and  cheek,  proclaioi 
A  matter  from  thee.;  and  a  birth,  indeed, 
Which  throes  thee  much  to  yield. 

Ant.  Thus,  sir: 

Although  this  lord  of  weak  remembrance,  this 
f  Who  mil  be  of  as  Httle  memoir, 
When  he  is  earth'd, )  hath  here  almost  persuaded 
(For  he's  a  spirit  of  persuasion  only,) 
The  king,  his  son's  alive :  'tis  as  impossible 
That'he^fl  undrown'd,  as  he  that  sleeps  here  swims. 

Seb.  I  have  no  hope 
That  he's  undrown'a.- 

^9nt.  O,  out  of  that  no  hope. 

What  great  hope  have  you !  no  hope,  that  way,  Ss 
Another  way  so  hi^h  a  hope^  that  even 
Ambkion  cannot  pierce  a  wink  beyond, 
But  doubts  discovery  there.    Will  you  grant,  with 

me, 
That  Ferdinand  is  drown'd  7 

Sib.  He'seone. 

Ant.  Then,  tell  me, 

Who's  the  next  heir  of  Naples  ? 

Seb.  Claribel. 

Ant.  She  that  is  queen  of  Tunis;  she  that  dwells 
Ten  leagues  beyond  man's  life;  she  that  from  Naples 
Can  have  no  note,  unless  the  sun  were  post, 
(The  mani'  the  moon' s  too  slo  w,j  till  new-bom  chins 
Be  rough  and  razomble :  she,  (rom  whom 
We  were  all  sea-swallowed,though  some  cast  again^ 
And,  by  that,  destin'cTto  perform  an  act. 
Whereof  what^  past  is  prologue ;  what  to  come. 
In  yours  and  my  discharge. 

Seb.  What  stuff  is  thb  ?— How  say  you  ? 

'Tis  trueV  mj  brother's  daughter's  queen  of  Tunis ; 
So  is  she  heir  of  Naples ;  'twixt  which  regions 
There  is  some  space. 

Ant.  A  space  whose  every  cubit 

Seems  to  cry  out,  Hoto  sfudl  that  Claribel 
Measure  us  bade  to  J^aples  7— Keep  in  Tunis 
And  let  Sebastian  wake  !'4Say,this  were  death 
That  now  hath  sciz'd  them ;  why,  ^y  we^  no 

worse 
Than  now  they  are :  there  be,  that  can  rule  Na* 

pies, 
As  well  as  he  that  sleeps ;  lords,  that  can  prate 
As  amplV)  and  unnecessarily, 
As  thi»  Gonzalo ;  I  myself  could  make 
A  chough'  of  as  deep  chat.    O,  that  you  bore 
The  mind  that  I  do !  what  a  sleep  were  tlus 
For  your  advancement !  Do  you  understand  me  7 

Seb.  Meilinks  I  do. 

Ant,  And  how  does  your  content 

Tender  your  own  good  fortune  ? 

Seb.  I  remeniber, 


(3)  A  bird  of  the  jack-daw  kind. 
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Too  did  aapplant  your  brother  Proapcrov       

JhU,  Trae 

And  look,  how  well  ray  gtoments  (dt  upon  me ; 
Much  feater  than  before :  my  brother's  serrants 
Were  then  mj  fettows,  now  they  are  my  men. 

8eb.  But,  tor  your  conscience— 

wfnt.  Ay,  sir ;  where  lief  that?  if  it  were  a  lobe, 
Twould  put  me  to  my  slipper ;  but  I  feel  not 
This  deity  in  my  bosom:  twenty  consciences, 
That  stand  Iwixt  roe  and  Milan,  candied  be  they, 
And  melt,  ere  they  molest !  Here  lies  your  brother, 
No  better  than  the  earth  he  lies  upon. 
If  be  were  that  which  now  he's  like ;  whom  I, 
With  this  obedient  steel,  three  inches  of  it, 
Can  lay  to  bed  forerer :  whiles  you,  doing  thus. 
To  the  perpetual  wink  for  aye*  might  put 
This  ancient  morsel,'  this  sir  Prudence,  who 
Should  not  upbraid  our  course.    For  all  the  rest, 
TheyJU  take  suggestion,*  as  a  cat  laps  milk ; 
The^  ten  the  dock  to  any  business  that 
'  We  say  befits  the  hour. 

Seb.  '  Thy  case,  dear  friend. 

Shall  be  my  precedent :  as  thou  got'st  Milan, 
ril  come  by  rTaples.    Draw  thy  sword :  one  stroke 
SbaD  flree  tnee  from  the  tribute  which  thou  pay'st ; 
And  I  the  bbg  shall  love  thee. 

Ani.  Draw  together: 

And  when  I  rear  my  hand,  do  you  the  Uke, 
To  fall  it  on  Gonzaio. 

Seb.  O,  but  one  word. 

{They  converse  apart, 

JiutU.    J2e-en<er  Ariel,  inristftle. 
Jbri,    My  master  through  his  art  foresees  the 
danger 
That  these,  his  firiends,  are  in  |  and  sends  me  forth, 
(For  else  his  project  dies,)  to  keep  them  Uving. 

[Singe  m  Gouzalo's  ear. 

WkSU  yeu  here  do'tnoring  /if, 
Qpen-e^i  Cenemracy 

HvHme^htake: 
Ifufiy^ucu  keep  a  core. 
Shake  qffektmher.  and  beware : 

Jiwake  I  awake ! 

JinL  Then  let  us  both  be  sudden. 

0on*  Now,  good  angels,  preserre  the  king ! 

[They  wake. 

JiUn.  Why,  how  now,  ho !  awake !  Why  are  you 
drawn? 
Wherefore  this  ghastly  k>oking  ? 

Gim.  What's  the  matter  ? 

8eb.  Whiles  we  stood  here  securing  your  repose, 
Even  now,  we  heard  a  hollow  burst  of  oeUowmg 
Like  bulla,  or  rather  lions ;  did  it  not  wake  you  ? 
It  struck  mine  ear  most  terribly. 

JUen,  I  heard  nothing. 

JbU,  0,Hwas  a  din  to  fright  a  monster's  ear; 
Tonwkeanearthouakel  sure  it  was  the  roar 
Of  a  whole  herd  oi  lions.' 

JUeei.  Heard  too  this,  Gonxalo  7 

Gen.  Upon  mine  honour,  sur,  I  heard  a  hum- 


And  that  a  strange  one  too,  which  Bid  awake  me 
I  shak'd  jTOU,  sir,  and  cry'd ;  as  mine  eyes  open'd, 
I  saw  thor  weapons  drawn:— there  was  a  noise, 
That^s  Tcrity :  'best  stand  upon  our  guard ; 
Or  that  we  quit  thn  place :  let's  draw  our  weapons. 
JUon.  Lead  off  this  ground ;  and  let's  make  fur- 
ther search 


Si 


Efor. 


(2)  Any  hint. 


For  my  poor  son. 

I    6on.        Hearens  keep  him  from  these  beasts  I 

For  he  is,  sure,  i'  the  island. 

wJ/on.  Lead  away. 

Jhi.  Prospero  my  lord  shall  know  what  I  have 

done :  Uleide, 

So,  kmg,  go  safely  on  to  seek  thy  son.      [Exeunt 

SCEJfE  IL-^noiherpart  of  the  Island.  Enter 
Caliban,  wUh  a  burden  qfwood,  A  nm»e  of 
tkumder  heard. 

Cat,  All  the  infections  that  the  sun  sucks  up 
From  boss,  fens,  flats,  on  Prosper  fall,  and  make 

By  inch-meal  a  disease!  His  spirits  hear  me» 
And  yet  I  needs  must  curse.   But  they'll  nor  pinch, 
Fright  me  with  urchin  shows,  pitch  me  i'  tlie  mire,  ^ 
Nor  lead  me,  like  a  fire-brand,  in  the  dark. 
Out  of  my  way,  unless  he  bid  them  ;  but 
For  every  trifle  are  they  set  upon  me : 
Sometimes  like  apes,  tnat  moe*  and  chatter  at  me. 
And  after,  bite  me ;  then  like  hedge-hogs,  which 
Lie  tumbling  in  my  bare-foot  way,  and  mount 
Their  pricks  at  my  foot-fall ;  sometime  am  I 
All  wound  with  adders,  who,  with  cloven  tongues. 
Do  hiss  me  into  madness :—Lo !  now!  lo! 

JSnter  Trinculo. 

Here  comes  a  spirit  of  his :  and  to  torment  me. 
For  bringing  wood  in  slowly ;  I'll  fall  flat ; 
Perchance  he  will  not  mind  me.  •  / 

Trin,  Here's  neither  bush  nor  shrub,  to  bear  off 
any  weather  at  all,  and  another  storm  orewing ;  I 
hear  it  sing  i'  the  wind :  vond'  same  black  cloud, 
yond'  huge  one.  looks  like  a  foul  bumbard^  that 
would  shed  hb  liquor.  If  it  should  thunder,  as  it 
did  before,  I  know  not  where  to  hide  my  head : 
yond'  same  cloud  cannot  choose  but  fall  by  pail- 
fuls.— What  have  we  here?  a  man  or  a  nsh? 
Dead  or  aUve?  A  fish :  he  smells  like  a  fish ;  a 
very  ancient  and  fish-like  smell ;  a  kind  of,  not  of 
the  newest.  Poor  John.  A  strange  fish !  Were  I 
in  England  now,  (as  once  I  was,)  and  had  this  fish 
painted,  not  a  holiday  fool  there  but  would  give  a 
piece  or  silver :  there  would  this  monster  make  a 
man ;  any  strange  beast  there  makes  a  man :  when 
they  will  not  give  a  divt  to  relieve  a  lame  beggar, 
they  will  lay  out  ten  to  see  a  dead  Indian.  Legg'd 
like  a  man !  and  his  fins  like  arms !  Warm,  o'  my 
troth!  I  do  now  let  loose  my  opinion,  hold  it  no 
lonser ;  this  is  no  fish,  but  an  islander,  that  hath 
lately  suflcred  by  a  thunderbolt.  [Thmdtr,]  Alasf 
the  storm  is  come  agam :  my  best  way  is  to  creep 
under  his  gaberdine;*  there  is  no  other  shelter 
hereabout:  misery  acquaints  a  man  with  strange 
bed-fellows.  I  will  here  shroud,  till  the  dregs  of 
the  storm  be  past. 

Enter  Stephano,  tinging  i  a  botUe  in  his  hand. 

Ste.  IshaU  no  mere  to  sea,  to  sea. 

Here  shall  I  die  ashore  ; — 
This  is  a  very  scurvy  tune  to  sing  at  a  man's  funeral : 
Well,  here's  my  comfi)rt.  [Drtn  ks^ 

Themaeter.  the  swabber,  the  boastswa&n,  and  I, 

The  gwnner,  and  his  mate, 
Lov*d  Mall,  Meg.  and  Marum.  and  Margery^ 
But  none  of  us  ear*d  fir  Kate : 
For  she  had  a  tongiu  wtth  a  tang. 
Would erytoa sailer,  Go,  hang: 

U)  A  black  lack  of  leather,  to  hold  beer. 
(5)  The  frock  of  a  peasant. 
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She  tot^d  nol  thesawmr  of  tar  nw  tfpUh, 

Wet  •ttUarndgkt  MornMi  her  where'er  she  didUeh : 

Then  to  sea,  boys,  emdUihtrgo  hang. 
This  ii  a  fcorvT  Ume  too :  buthere'smy  comfoit. 

IDrinke. 

CeL  Do  not  torment  me:  O! 

Ato.  What's  the  matter?  Hare  we  derik  here? 
Bo  you  put  tricks  upon  us  with  sayages,  and  men  of 
Inde?*  Ha!  I  have  not  'seapM  orowniog,  to  be 
afeard  now  ofyolorfovr  legs ;  (or  it  hath  been  said, 
As  proper  a  man  as  ever  went  on  four  lees,  cannot 
make  mm  giTe  ground :  and  it  shall  be  said  so  again, 
while  <5tepziano  breathes  at  nostrils. 

CoL  Tne  spirit  torments  me :  O ! 

Ste.  This  Is  some  monster  of  the  isle,  with  four 
legs :  who  hath  got,  as  I  take  it,  an  ague :  where 
the  aeril  should  he  learn  eiur  language  f  I  will  give 
him  some  reliel^  if  it  be  but  for  that :  if  I  can  reco- 
ver him.  and  keep  him  tame,  and  get  to  Naples  with 
him,  he's  a  present  for  any  emperor  that  ever  trod 
on  neat's  leather. 

Cot.  Do  not  torment  me,  pr'ythee ; 
ni  bring  my  wood  home  faster. 

SU,  He's  in  his  fit  now ;  and  does  not  talk  alter 
the  wisest*  He  shall  taste  of  my  bottle:  ifhehave 
newr  drank  wine  afore,  it  will  ffo  near  to  remove 
his  fit :  if  I  ean  recover  him,  andkeep  him  tame^  I 
will  not  take  too  mnch  for  him :  he  shall  pay  for  hun 
that  hath  him,  and  that  soundly. 

C«r.  Thou  dost  me  yet  but  tittle  hurt ;  thou  wiH 
Anon,  I  know  it  by  thy  ttembling : 
Now  rrosper  works  upon  thee. 

fife  Come  on  your  ways;  open  your  mouth; 
here  is  that  which  will  give  language  to  you,  est : 
open  your  mouth :  this  will  shake  your  shaking,  I 
can  tell  you,  and  that  soundly:  you  cannot  tell 
who's  your  Dted :  open  your  chaps  again. 

TVtii.  I  should  know  that  voice:  it  should  he^ 
but  he  is  drowned ;  and  these  are  devils :  O !  de- 
fend me  I— 

file.  Four  leffs,  and  two  voices ;  a  most  delicate 
monster!  Hisrorward  voice  now  is  to  speak  well 
of  his  (Hend :  his  backward  voice  is  to  utt«r  foul 
■peeehes,aMi  to  detract.  If  all  the  wine  in  my  bot- 
tle wfllirecover  him,  I  will  help  hb  ague :  come,— — 
Amen!  Iwillpoursomein  thy  other  mouth. 

2Vmi.  Stepoano,— 

8te.  Doth  thy  other  ^uth  eall  me?  Mercy 
mercy !  this  is  a  devil,  anmo  monster :  I  will  leave 
Um ;  I  have  no  long  spooft. 

Trki,  Stephano !— if  thou  beest  Stephano,  touch 
me,  and  speak  to  me  $  for  I  am  Trincqio ;— be  not 
miMTd,— 4hy  good  friend  Trinculo. 

At.  If  thou  beest  Trinculo,  come  forth:  PlIpuU 
thee  by  the  lesser  legs :  if  any  be  Trincido's  legs, 
thoM  are  they.  Thou  art  very  Trinculo,  indeed : 
lu>w  cam'at  thonto  be  the  siege>  of  this  moon-calf? 
Can  he  vent  Trinculos  ? 

Trin,  I  took  him  to  be  kill'd  with  a  thtmder- 
strokn  :«->Bnt  art  thou  not  drowned,  Stephano  ?  1 
hope  now,  thou  art  not  drowned.  Is  the  storm 
Dver-blown  1  I  hid  me  under  the  dead  moon-calfs 
nberdinei  for  fear  of  the  stonn :  and  art  thou  livinjr. 
Stephano  7  O  Stephano,  two  Neapolitans 'scapM! 

Sit.  Pr'ythee,  do  not  turn  ne  about ;  my  stomach 

Ccl.  These  be  finethmn,  an  if  they  be  notsprites. 
That's  A  faimve  god,  and  bears  eelestial  liquor 
Iwlilknedtomm. 

Sto«  How  didst  ttami'seape?  How  cam'nt  thou 
hilheil  swear  by  this  bottle,bow  thou  cam'st  hither. 


(I)  Isffia.      (»)  Stool.     (3)  Sf a-gttlif . 


I  escap'd  upon  a  butt  of  sack,  which  the  sailors 
heav'd  over-board,  b^  thb  bottle !  which  I  made  of 
the  bark  of  a  Uree,  with  mine  own  hands,  since  I 
wak  cast  a-shore. 

CoL  I'll  swear,  upon  that  bottle,  to  be  thy 
True  subject ;  for  the  liquor  is  not  earthly. 

Sie.  Here ;  ewear  then  how  thou  escap^dst. 

Trin.  Swam  .a-sbore,  man,  Ifice  a  duck ;  I  cas 
swim  like  a  duck,  I'll  be  sworn. 

8te,  Here,  kiss  the  book :  though  thou  canst  swim 
like  a  duck,  that  art  made  like  a  goose. 

Trtn.  0  Stephano,  hast  any  more  of  this? 

Ste.  The  whole  butt,  man ;  my  cellar  is  fai  a  rock 
by  the  seopside,  where  my  wine  is  hid.  How  now, 
moon-calf?  How  does  thine  ague  7 

Cd.  Hast  thou  not  dropped  from  heaven  7 

Ste,  Out  o'  the  moon,  I  do  assure  thee :  I  was  the 
man  in  the  moon,  when  time  was. 

CaL  I  have  seen  thee  in  her,  and  I  do  adore  thee ; 
My  mistress  showed  me  thee,  thy  dog,  anddiush. 

Ste.  Come,  swear  to  that ;  kiss  the  book :  I  will 
furnish  it  anon  with  new  contents :  swear. 

Trin,  By  this  good  light,  this  is  a  very  shallow 
monster:--!  afeani  of  him  ? — a  very  weak  monster : 
—The  man  i'  the  moon  7—  a  most  poor  credulous 
monster :— well  drawn,  monster,  in  good  aooth. 

Cat.  I'll  show  thee  every  fertile  inch  o'  the  island; 
And  kiss  thy  foot :  I  pr'ythee,  be  my  god. 

Trin.  By  this  light,  a  most  perfidious  and  drunken 
monster :  when  his  god's  asleep,  he'll  rob  his  bottle. 

C<tf.  rll  kiss  thy  Toot :  I'll  swear  myself  thy  sub- 
ject. 

Ste.  Come  on  then ;  down,  and  swear. 

Trtn.  I  shall  laugh  myself  to  death  at  this  puppy- 
headed  monster :  a  most  scurvy  monster !  I  could 
find  in  my  heart  to  beat  him, — 

Ste.  Come,  kiss. 

Trin.  —but  that  the  poor  monster's  in  drink:  tn 
abominable  monster ! 

Cd.  ru  show  thee  the  best  springs;  I'll  pltick 
thee  berries ; 
ru  fish  for  thee,  and  get  thee  wood  enoogh. 
A  plague  upon  the  tyrant  that  I  serve  I 
ril  bear  him  no  more  sticks,  but  follow  tliee^ 
Thou  wondrous  man. 

Trin.  A  most  ridiculous  monster;  to  make  a 
wonder  of  a  poor  drunlcard. 

Cd.  I  pr'ythee,  let  me  bring  thee  where  crabs 
grow ; 
And  I,  with  my  long  nails,  will  dig  thee  pigwnuts ; 
Show  thee  a  jay's  nest,  and  instruct  thee  how 
To  snare  the  nunblc  marmozct ;  111  bring  thee 
To  clust'ring  filberds,  and  sometimes  I'll  get  thee 
Young  sea-meUs'  from  the  rock.  Wilt  thou  go  with 
me? 

Ste,  I  pr'ythee  now,  lead  the  way,  vrithout  any 
more  talking. — Trinculo,  the  king  and  all  our  com- 
pany else  being  drowned,  wc  will  inherit  here.— 
Here;  bear  my  bottle :  Fellow  Trinculo,  we'll  fill 
him  bV  and  by  again. 

Cat,  FaretpeU  matter ;  farewelL  farewell, 

[Smg$  drtrnketUy. 

Trin,  A  howling  monster ;  a  drunken  monster. 

Cd,       J^omere  dome  PUmake  for  fish  ; 
J^or  fetch  in  firing 
Jit  requiring f 
Mr  oerme  Irenehmtg^  nor  wnsh  dish  ; 
*Ban^  *Ban^  Ca-*Cdihanj 
Has  anew  nuuter^'Get  a  neU)  man. 
Freedom,  liey-day !  heyday,  freedom :  freedonit 
ney-dsy,  fircdom  I 

Ste.  O  brave  monster !  lead  the  way.     [Ei^ewii. 
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SCBJfE  /.— Be/bre  Pitwpero'i  ceU.    Enter  Ter- 
dinand,  btmingalog. 

Fir,  There  be  some  vporU  are  painful ;  but 
their  labour 
I  Delight  in  them  seta  off:  some  kinds  of  baaeneai 

Are  nobly  nnderaone :  and  most  poor  matters 
\  Point  to  rich  ends.    This  my  mean  task  would  be 
As  heavy  to  me,  as  *tis  odious ;  but 
;  The  mistress,  which  I  serve,  quickens  what's  dead. 
And  makes  my  labours  jpleasures :  O,  she  is 
Ten  times  more  gentle  than  her  lather's  crabbed ; 
And  he's  compord  of  harshness.    I  must  remore 
Some  thousands  of  these  logs,  and  pile  them  up^ 
Upon  a  sore  injunction :  my  sweet  mistress 
Weeps  when  she  sees  me  work;  and  says,  such 

baseness 
Had  ne'er  like  exeeutor.    I  forget : 
But  these  sweet  thoughts  do  even  refresh  my 

labours; 
Most  biiqr-len»  when  I  do  it 

EiUer  Bfiruida;  mid  Prospero  ai  a  ditt&nce, 

Mirtu  Alas,  now !  pray  you, 

Worii  not  so  hard :  I  would,  the  lightning  baa 
Bufnt  up  those  log*,  that  you  are  eigom'd  to  pile ! 
Pray  set  it  down,  and  rest  you :  when  this  bums, 
'Tinll  weep  for  having  wearied  you.    My  '  '* 
Is  hard  at  study ;  pray  now,  rest  yoursdi : 
He's  safe  for  tBi»e  throe  hours. 

Fer.  O  most  dear  mistress. 

The  fon  wiB  set,  before  I  shall  discharge 
What  I  must  atnve  to  do. 

Jlftrs.  •  If  you'll  sit  dov^ii, 

111  bear  your  logs  the  whOe:  pray  give  me  that ; 
111  cany  it  to  the  pQe. 

f*€r.  No,  precious  creature : 

I  had  rather  crack  mr  sinews,  break  my  bade. 
Than  you  should  soen  dishonour  undergo, 
WhUelsUlasyby. 

JIf  iro.  It  would  become  roe 

As  well  as  it  does  you :  and  I  should  do  it 
With  much  more  eaae ;  for  my  good  w^  U  is  to  it. 
And  yours  agdast. 

Pro.  Poor  worm!  thou  art  infected ; 

This  violation  shows  it 

Jtfira.  You  look  wearil 

Fer,  No,  noble  mistress ;  'tb  fresh  morning  with 
me. 
When  you  are  by  at  night    I  do  beseech  you 
(Chiefir*  that  I  might  set  it  in  my  prayers,) 
What  IS  your  name? 

Jirirs.  Miranda :— O  my  (ather, 

I  have  broke  your  best'  to  say  so! 

For.  Admli'd  Miranda  I 

Indeed,  the  top  of  admiration;  worth 
What's  dearest  to  the  world.    Pull  many  a  lady 
I  have  ey'd  with  best  regard ;  and  many  a  time 
The  harmony  of  their  tongues  hath  into  bondage 
Brottgjit  my  too  diligent  ear :  for  several  virtues 
Havel lik'd several  women ;  never  any 
ll^^th  ao  ifall  soul,  but  some  defect  in  her 
Did  quarrel  with  the  noblest  grace  she  ow'd,* 
And  put  it  to  the  foU :  but  you,  O  you. 
Bo  peneet,  and  so  peerless,  are  created 
Of  eveiy  creatures  best 

Jtfira.  I  do  not  know 

One  of  my  sex;  no  woman's  face  remember, 
SAvQi  from  my  glass,  mine  own ;  nor  have  I  seen 


0) 


(t)Own'd.   (3)  Whatioever. 


More  that  I  nay  call  men,  than  yon,  good  friend. 
And  my  dear  father :  how  features  are  abroad| 
I  am  skill-less  of ;  but  by  my  modesty 
(The  jewel  in  my  dower,)  I  would  not  wish 
Any  companion  in  the  world  but  you ; 
Nor  can  imagination  form  a  shape^ 
Besides  yourself  to  like  of:  but  I  prattle 
Something  too  wildly,  and  my  fathJer's  precepts 
Therein  forget. 

Fer,  I  am,  in  my  condition, 

A  prince,  Miranda ;  I  do  think,  a  king ; 
(1  would,  not  so  I)  and  would  no  more  endure 
This  wooden  slavery,  than  I  would  sufler 
The  flesh-fly  blow  my  mouth.  Hear  my  soul  speak ; 
The  very  instant  that  I  saw  you,  did 
My  lieart  fly  to  your  service :  there  resides, 
To  make  me  slave  to  it ;  ana,  for  your  sakoy 
Am  I  this  patient  log-man. 

Jlftro.  Do  you  love  me  7 

Fer.  O  heaven,  O  earth,  bear  witness  to  this 
sound. 
And  crown  what  I  profess  with  Und  event, 
If  I  speak  true ;  if  hollowly,  invert 
What  best  is  boded  me,  to  mischief!  I, 
Beyond  all  limit  of  what  else*  i'  the  world, 
Do  love,  prise,  honour  you. 

Jtfira.  I  am  a  fool, 

To  weep  at  what  I  am  glad  of. 

Proi  Fair  encounter 

Oftwo most  rare  affections!  Heavens  rain  grace 
On  that  which  breeds  between  them ! 

Fer.  Wherefore  weep  you  ? 

JHSro.  At  mine  unworthiness,  that  dare  not  ofier 
TVhat  I  desire  to  give ;  and  mudi  less  take. 
What  I  shaU  die  to  want :  But  this  is  trifling ; 
And  an  the  more  it  seeks  to  hide  itself. 
The  bigger  bulk  it  shows.  Hence,  basbnil  cunning  j 
And  prompt  me,  plain  and  holy  innocence ! 
I  am  your  wife,  if  you  will  marry  me : 
If  not,  m  die  your  maid :  to  be  your  tcllow 
You  may  deny  me ;  but  I'll  be  your  servant, 
Whether  you  will  or  no. 

Fer.  My  mistress,  deare^ 

And  I  thus  humble  tWf. 

Jtfira.  My  husband  then  ? 

Fer,  Ay,  irith  a  heart  as  willing 
As  bondage  e'er  of  freedom :  here's  my  hand. 

Jtftre.  And  mine,  wttk  my  heart  int :  And  now 
farewell,         % 
Till  half  an  hour  hftnce. 

Fer.  A  thousand!  thousand! 

(£«eim<Fer.endMln 

Pro.  So  glad  of  this  as  they,  I  cannot  be. 
Who  are  surpris'd  with  all :  out  my  rqoibinff 
At  nothing  can  be  more.    I'll  to  my  book: 
For  yet,  ere  supper  tune,  must  I  p«rfonn 
Much  business  appertaining.  IFait, 

BCE;MBn.-^AMiherp(ttioftheiaand.  JBnler 
Stephano  and  Trinculp;  Caliban /oUowiRg  witik 
aboUle. 

8U.  Tell  not  me ;— when  the  butt  is  out,  we  wiD 
drmk  water;  not  a  drop  before:  therefore  bear  up^ 
and  board 'em:  Servant-monster,  drink  to  me. 

Tfin.  Servant-monster?  the  Ibllv  of  this  Island  I 
They  say,  there's  but  five  upon  this  isle:  we  are 
three  of  them;  if  the  other  two  be  brained  like  uf. 
the  state  totters. 

Ste.  Drink,  servant^monster,  when  I  bid  thee  : 
thyjeyes  are  almost  set  ifl  thy  head. 

THn.  Where  should  they  be  set  ebe?  hewem 
a  brave  moBsttt  indeed,  if  they  were  let  in  his  taS. 
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Sl«.  Now,  fcrward  with  your  tale.    Pi'ythee, 


neither 

"a^  MooivilS*»p«ik  oiicc  in  thy  Ufe,  if  thou 
beest  a  ffood  moon-calf.  „    -  _^        ,.^  ♦!.« 

CaL  How  does  thy  honour?    Let  me  lick  thy 
shoe; 
I'D  not  serve  him,  he  is  not  Tahant 

TWn.  Thouliest,  most ignonmt monster ;  lam 
incaseiojustieaconsuble:  Why, thou debwhed^ 
fish  thou,  was  there  erer  mw  *  coward,  that  hath 
drunk  so  much  sack  as  I  to;d(g?  WUt  thou  tell  a 
monstrous  he,  bemg  but  half  a  fish,  and  half  a 

"^  c5^  Lo,  how  he  raocka  me!  wilt  thou  let  hhn, 
my  lord  7  .     ,. 

Trin.  Lord,  quoth  he  !*that  a  monster  should 
be  such  a  natural !  ,    .u  »   _•  ^u 

Cal.  Lo,  lo,  again !  bite  hhn  to  death,  I  pi*ythw. 

Ste,  TOiculo,  keep  a  good  tongue  m  your  head ; 
if  you  prore  a  mutmeer,  the  next  tree— The  i»or 
jnonster's  my  subject,  and  he  shall  not  sufier  mdig- 

"*  id.  I  thank  my  noble  lord.  Wilt  thou  be  pleas'd 
To  hearken  once  again  the  suit  I  made  thee  ? 

ate.  Marry  will  I:  kneel,  and  repeat  it  j  I  wiU 
stand,  and  so  shall  Trinculo. 

Enlcr  Ariel,  InvtfiUe. 

Col.  As  I  told  thee 
Before,  I  am  subiect  to  a  tyrant ; 
A  sorcerer,  that  by  his  cunning  hath 
Cheated  me  of  this  isfatod.  _,      ,. 

jiri.  Thou  best. 

C«/.  Thou  licat,  thou  jesting  monkey,  thou: 
I  would  my  Taliant  master  would  destroy  thee ; 
I  do  not  lie.  T,  . .  .  u- 

Ste.  Trinculo,  if  you  trouble  him  any  more  m  his 
tale,  by  this  hand,  I  will  supplant  some  of  your 

THn.  Why,  I  said  notWng. 

Ste.  Mum  then,  and  no  more*— [To  Cahban.] 
Proceed* 

Co.  I  say,  by  sorcery  he  got  this  isle ; 
From  me  he  got  it    If  thy  greatness  njll 
ReTenge  it  on  Urn— for,  Iknow,  thou dar'st ; 
But  thSsthing  dare  not. 

Bte.  That's  most  certahL   .        ,  ^. 

Cd.  Thou  shsltbe  lord  of  it,  and  1*11  senrethee. 

Ste.  How  now  shall  this  be  compassed?  Canst 
thou  bring  me  to  the  party  ?     , 

Col.  Y&,yea,my  lord:  I'U  yield  him  tlwettlecp, 
Where  thou  may'st  knock  a  nail  mto  his  head. 

JM.  Thouli^t  thou  canst  not 

Col.  What  a  pied  ninny's  thisl>   Thou  scurvy 
patch!— 
I  do  beseech  thy  ~ 

And  take  his  hot—  _  -^      -  .       ^    „„     „  ^  , 
He  shall  drink  nought  but  bnne ;  for  Til  not  show 
Where  the  quick  frcshe*»  are.  [hmi 

8te.  Trbculo,  run  into  no  ftorther  danger :  inter- 
rupt the  monster  one  word  (Virfher,  and^  by  thia 
hand,  I'll  turn  my  mercy  out  of  doors^  and  make  a 
■toek-flshofthee. 

(11  Debauched.  _,     ,  .       , , 

(t)  AUudtng  to  Tiinealo*8  party-coloured  dreas. 


woman* 


stond  further  off. 

Cot  Beat  hnn  enough:  after  a  httletmie, 
PUbeaihimtoo.  „      ,^    ^        ^  _, 

Ste.  Stand  further.— Come  proceed  . 

CaL  Why,  as  I  tokl  thee,  tis  a  custom  with  hina 

the  afternoon  to  sleep :  there  thou  may'st  hraiv 
him, 
Havrng  first  seiz'd  his  books ;  or  with  a  log 
Batter  nis  skull,  or  paunch  him  with  a  stake. 
Or  cut  his  weazand^  with  thy  knife :  Remember, 
First  to  possess  hts  books ;  for  without  them 
He's  but  a  sot,  as  I  am,  nor  hath  not 
One  spirit  to  command :  They  all  do  hate  mmr 
As  rootedly  as  I :  Bum  but  his  books ; 
He  has  brave  utensib  (for  so  he  calls  them,) 
Which,  when  he  has  a  house,  he'H  deck  withak 
And  that  moat  deeply  to  consider,  is- 
The  beauty  of  his  daughter ;  behimseir 
Calls  her  a  nonpareil :  I  ne'er  saw  woma 
But  only  Sycorax  my  dam,  and  she ; 
But  she  as  far  surpasseth  Sycorax, 
As  greatest  does  least    ,  .^      ^  ,      _ 

£Se.  Is  It  so  brave  a  lass  7 

Cat.  Ay,  lord;  she  will  becomethy  bed,  I  wairant, 
And  bring  thee  forth  brave  brood. 

8U.  Monster,  I  wiH  kUI  this  mair:  his  daqgfater 
and  I  will  be  Idng  and  queen :  (save  our  graces  !> 
and  Trinculo  and  thys^  shall  be  vkieroya  :-^oei 
thou  Khe  the  plot,  Trinculo  ? 

THn,  Excellent .      ,    .  ,  ^    .  ^ 

Ste.  Give  me  thy  hand ;  I  am  sorry  I  beat  tfaee ; 
but,  while  thou  hvest,  keep  a  good  tongue  in  thy 
head. 

Col,  Withm  this  half  hour  will  h^  be  asleep : 
Wilt  thou  destroy  him  then  ?  .     ^ 

Ste,  Ay,  on  mme  hoDour. 

JiH,  This  will  I  tell  my  master.       .^    .   . 

Cat.  Thou  mak^st  me  merry:  I  am  flA  of  [dea- 
sure; 
Let  us  bejocund:  Will  you  troll  the  catdi 
Vou  taught  me  but  while^re  ? 

Ste.  At  thy  request,  monster*  I  wuT  do  reasotiy 
any  reason :  Come  on,  Trinculo,  let  us  tin^ 


give  hfan  blowsi 
ih>mhim:  when  Uiat's  ffone* 
lit  shov 


FUmt^enLondafMU^em;  andtXwU'em,  mid 

JmU  'em/ 
Thtnghtis  fru. 

CaL  That's  not  the  tunob  .         ,    , 

__[  Ariel  ptay*  the  funs  M  e  tahcr  and  pipe^ 

fifle.  What  is  this  same  7  .     ,      ^^ 

TVifi.  This  is  the  time  of  our  catch*  played  by 
the  picture  of  Np-body.  ..      ,*  .    .u 

sCr If  thou  beest  a  man,  show  thyself  mthr 
likeness;  ifthoubeestadevfl,  taketasthouUsU 

Trin.  O,  (brglve  me  my  dtos  !     . 

Ste.  He  thatlUes,  pays  aB  debts:  IdeQr  thee:— 
Merey  upon  us ! 

CaL  Art  thou  afeard?  ^ 

S(e.  No,  monster*  notL 


(3)  Springs^ 


(4)ThroaA. 
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Soimdfl,  ami  siieet min, that gire delighk, andbort 
SooM^es  a  thouud  twaiiglinff  i^^ 
That,  ifl  then  hUwak'd  after  long  deeft, 

Will  malm  •»*  mi^M^  •<».:..  ..^  «u5L  s^  S i 


Will  make  me  sleep  again:  andtibSu  m  ».,,i««», 
Tmb  oAoud^methought,  would  open,  and  show 

Ready  to  ^op  upon  me;  that,  whea  I  wBl[>d, 
I  cnrM  to  dream  again. 

Ate.  This  will  profe  a  brave  Idngdon  to  au, 
where  I  shall  have  my  music  for  notffiig. 

Cttl.  When  Prospero  is  destrojed. 

SU.  That  shaU  (eby  and  by:  Iiemember  the 
stonr.  . 

TVm.  The  sound  is  going  away:  let's  follow  it, 
and  after,  do  our  woric 

8te,  Lead,  monster;  weTl  follow.— I  would,  I 
could  see  this  taborer:  he  U|«U  on.  ^ 

Truu  Wilt  come  7  Pll  foUow,  Stephaao. 

[Exeimi, 


CaL  BenMailMrd;tiietaleiaflillornoiaeiL       (For,  eertes.*  these  are  neople  of  the  idand.) 
»nnds,  a^  sweet auv, that giredeUght, andbort  Who, though tbeyareolWns£ronssbM«Tfl«not^ 
^.   "<>t.  Their  manners  are  more  gentie>kind.  ttaa  of 

«i^«-^  .  ♦!..- 4 . ^u_-  !__ ._        Our  human  generation  you  shall  find 

Many,  nay,  almost  any. 

Fro»  Honest  lord, 

Tbouhastsaidwell:  for  some  ofyou  there  present^ 

Are  worse  than  deTUs«>  *    [Jhide*' 

JBen,  I  cannot  too  mocbmuse,^ 

Such  shapes,  such  gesture^  and  such  sound,  ex- 

pressmg 
(AKhougn  they  want  the  use  of  tongue.)  a  kind 
Ofexcefinit  dumb  discourse. 
Pro.  Praise  m  departinr. 

Frm.  They  vanlsh'd  strangely. 
— ^*:        -  ^    .   .     .  No  matter,  since 

They  hard  left  their  viands  behind;  for  we  have 

stomachs.— 
wmH  please  you  taste  of  what  is  here  7 

JSUn.  X^ot  L 

Gen.  Faith,  Sir,  you  need  not  lear:  When  we 
were  boys, 
Who  would  believe  that  there  were  mountaineenb 
Dew-lapp'd  like  bulls,  whose  throats  had  *»*"e^e 

at  them 
WalleU  of  flesh?  or  that  there  were  such  men. 
Whose  heads  stood  in  their  breasU  7  whk^noww« 

find. 
Each  putter-out  on  five  for  one,  will  bring  us 
Good  warrant  of. 

•ifon.  I  win  stand  to,  and  feed, 

Although  my  last :  no  matter,  since  I  feel 
The  best  is  past :— Brother,  my  lord  the  duke. 
Stand  too,  and  do  as  we. 


£n^ 


SCEJjnRin.^-AwiherpmiQftheIaUm4.   -.^ 
^  Alonso,  Sebastian,  Antonio,  Gonulo,  Adrian, 

*^  •  •■■dWJII,  Hnv  OKAS*  S. 

Con.  By'r  lakfai,!  I  can  go  no  fturther,  sir ; 
Myold1)one8  ache:  here's  amaae  trod,  faideed, 
Through  Ibrth-nghts,  and  meanders !  by  your  p»^ 

twnce, 
I  needs  must  rest  m& 
m^  ...      Old  lord,  I  cannot  blame  thee, 


To  the  duUmg  of  my  spirits :  sU  down,  and  rest 
*-~  " -e  I  will  pui  oKny  hope,  and  keep  it 
r  for  my  flatterer:  heisdrown'd. 


Even  here  I  will 

r^  longer  for  m;, ^ 

Whom  thus  we  stray  to  find:  anl  the  sea  mocks 
Our  frustrate  searefi  on  Und:lVcll,  let  him  go. 

^nL  I  am  nght  glad  that  he's  so  out  of  hope. 
r%      4.  ^  [•i*t<fe  to  Sebastian. 

?Lr^S"«ssfv7i?s^ 

Wfll^^etakethorooghly.     ^be  n«rt  advantage 
^OnL  Let  it  be  to-night; 

For,  now  they  «re  oppress'd  with  tnivelTlhey 
VV  lO  not,  nor  cannot,  use  such  vigilanc^ 
As  when  they  are  Iresh. 
^^-  Iwy,  to-night:  no  more. 

Mmnmd  strmge  muaie;  and  Prospero  abot>e, 
invuMe.  ErU^  several  strange  Shapes,  hringl 
W  ma  banmei  ;  they  donee  Sbout  Uw&h  ffeS- 

Man,  V^hamoBfistbhl  my  good  friends, 

harkt 
Gon,  Marvdlons  sweettnusie ! 
sOlon.  Give  us  kind  keepers,  heavens !— What 

werethese7 
8eh.  A  Kving  droUery  :•  Now  I  will  bdieve. 
That  there  are  nnicoms ;  that  in  Arabia 
Thgjisooetree,thephoenix»throne;  ooephoenlx 
At  this  hour  reigning  there. 

A^"what  does  else  Wl  believe  both: 

And  I'll  te  sworn 'tis  true :  Travdl(nr8ne>«r^  lie. 
Though  Ibols  at  home  condemn  them. 

Gan,  If  in  Naples 

I  shoiild  report  this  now,  would  they  believe  me  7 
If  I  should  say  I  saw  such  isknden 

/!}  Qur  hidy.      (<)  Show.      (S)  Certainly. 


TAim^fer  and  Ugklning.  Enter  Ariel  Ukeah»>. 
py  :tian»  hU  vivun  upon  the  UMe,  andwUh  a 
qmUni  device^  the  banquet  vanishes. 

Jhi.  You  are  three  men  of  sin,  whom  destiny 
(That  hath  to  instrument  this  lower  world. 
And  what  is  int.)  the  never-surfeited  sea 
Hath  caused  to  belch  up;  and  on  this  island 
Where  man  doth  not  inhabit;  you  'mongst  men 
Being  most  unfit  to  live.    I  have  made  you  mad : 
[Seetfir  Alon.  Seb.  ^.  droto  their  swards. 
And  even  with  such  Mke  valour,  men  hang  and 

drown 
Their  proper  selves.    You  fools !  I  and  my  fellows 
Are  mmisters  of  fate :  the  elements 
Of  whom  your  swords  are  temperM,  may  as  well 
Wound  the  loud  winds,  or  with  bemock'd-at  stabs 
Kill  the  still-closing  waters,  as  dImioiBh 

Onedowle*that'sinmyplume;myfeIlow-ministera 
Are  hke  mvulnereble :  if  you  could  hurt, 
Your  swords  are  now  too  massy  for  your  strengths, 
-^d  will  not  be  uplifted :  But,  remember 
(For  that'soiT  business  to  you, )  that  you  three 
From  Milan  did  supplant  good  Prospero : 
Expos'd  unto  the  sea,  which  hath  requit  it, 
Him,  and  his  innocent  child ;  for  which  foul  deed 
The  powers,  delaying,  not  forgettmg,  have 
Incens'd  the  seas  and  shores,  yea,  allthe  creatures, 
Again^  your  peace :  Thee,  of  thy  son.  Alonso, 
limy  have  bereft :  and  do  pronounce  by  me, 
Lmgering  perdition  (worse  than  any  death 
Can  be  at  onee)  shall  step  by  step  attend 
You,  and  your  wap;  whose  wrath  to  guard  yon 

from 
(Whieh  here,  in  this  most  desolate  Isle,  else  falls 
Upon  your  heads,)  is  nethuig,  but  heart's  sorrow. 


(4)  Wonder, 


(5)  Down* 


Si  TEMPEST. 

And  a  clear'  life  ensiiiiig^. 

HtvmUshts  in  thunder:  then,  to  toft  muriej  inter 
the  Shigiea  agahif  md  dance  with  mope  and 
mowesy  and  carry  out  the  teMe. 

Fro,  {Mde,]  Brvrdf  the  figve  of  this  harpy 
naattbou 


jTvnunA'd.  my  Arid ;  a  grace  H  had,  defonrii^ 
Of  mj  mflftmcdoii  hak  thoa  nothing  'bated, 
In  what  thou  hadst  to  say :  to^  with  good  hfe, 
Aodobaerration  ftrange,  my  meaner  miniftera 
Their  serenil  kinds  haTO  done :  my  high  chaims 

work. 
And  thesi^  mine  enemies,  are  all  knit  up 
In  their  distractions:  they  now  are  fai  my  power: 
And  m  these  fits  I  Itere  them,  whilst  I  Visit 
Young  Ferdmand  (whom  they  suppose  b  drown'd,) 
And  his  and  my  loT*d  darling. 


JiMrProspero  Avm  abooei 
€fon.  r  the  name  oTsomethmg  holy,  sir,  why 
stand  you 
In  this  strange  stare  7  , 

Alon.  O,  it  is  monstroos !  monstrous! 

Methoiight,  the  billows  spoke,  and  told  me  of  it; 
The  winds  did  sing  it  to  me ;  and  the  thunder. 
That  deep  and  drradful  organ-pipe,  pronoune'd 
ThenameoTPros^r;  it  £d  bass  my  trespass. 
Therefore  my  son  i'  the  ooze  is  bedded ;  and 
PU  seek  him  deeper  than  e'er  plummet  sounded. 
And  with  him  there  lie  muddeo.  [ExiL 

Seb.  But  one  fiend  at  a  time, 

rU  fight  thdr  legions  o*er. 
Jini.  ni  be  thy  second. 

[Exeunt  Seo.  and  Ant.  ,, 
Oon,  All  three  of  them  are  desperate ;   their  n, 
great  guilt,  "^ 


Like  poison  given  to  work  a  great  time  aAer, 
Now 'gins  to  bite  the  spirits :— 1  do  beseech  you 
That  are  of  suppler  joints,  follow  them  swmiy, 
And  hinder  them  fi-om  what  tiiis  ecstaeys 
Ilf  ar  now  provoke  them  to. 
tSdr,  Follow,  I  pray  you. 

[Exeunt. 


ACTf^. 

SCEJ^  /._£«/^e  Prosperous  ceU.    En/erPros- 
pero,  Ferdinand,  and  Miranda. 

^fo.  If  I  have  too  austerely  punish'd  you, 
Your  compensation  makes  amends :  for  I 
Have  siven  you  here  a  thread  of  mme  own  life. 
Or  that  for  which  I  live  :  whom  once  again 
I  tender  to  thy  hand :  all  thy  vexations 
Were  but  my  trials  of  thy  love,  and  thou 
Hast  strangely  stood  the  test :  here,  afore  Heaven, 
I  ratify  this  my  rich  irift.    0  Ferdinand, 
Do  not  smile  at  me,  Uiat  I  boast  her  oflf^ 
For  thou  shalt  find  she  will  outstrip  all  pratM, 
And  make  it  halt  behind  her. 

Fer,  I  do  believe  it. 

Against  an  oracle. 

Fro,  Then,  as  mr  gift,  and  thine  own  actpiisilion 
Worthily  purchasM,  take  my  daughter :  But 
If  thou  aost  break  her  virgin  knot  before 
AD  sanctimonious  cerononies  may 
With  fhll  and  holy  rite  be  minister^, 
No  sweet  aspersion*  shall  the  heavens  let  fall 
To  make  this  contract  grow ;  but  barren  hate. 


Jktir. 

Soor-ey'd  disdain,  and  diseord,  shall  bestreir 
The  union  of  your  bed  with  weeds  so  loathly. 
That  you  shall  hate  it  both:  therefore,  take  heed. 
As  Hymen's  lamps  shall  light  you. 

Fer.  ^  Aslhope 

For  quiet  days,  fahr  issue,  and  long  lifis. 
With  such  love  as  *tis  now ;  the  maziest  deo, 
The  most  oropttimeplaee.  Uie  strongest  snggeetioo 
Our  worser  Genius  can,  snail  never  ndt 
Mme  honour  into  lust;  to  take  away 
The  edge  of  that  day's  celebration. 
When  1  shall  think,  or  Phmbus*  steeds  are  foonder^dt 
Or  night  kept  cham'd  bdow. 

Fro,  Fah)y  spoke: 

Sit  then,  and  talk  with  her,  she  is  thme  own.— 
What,  Ariel:  my  industrious  servant  Ariel! 

Enter  ArieL 

Jhu  What  would  my  potent  master  7  here  I  tin. 
Fro,  Thou  and  thy  meaner  feUowa  your  Ust 


Did  worthily  perform  {  and  I  must  use  yon 
In  such  another  trick :  go,  bring  the  rabble, 
O'er  whom  I  give  thee  power,  here,  to  this  pbee: 
Incite  them  to  quick  motion ;  forli     ^ 


Bestow  upon  the  eyes  of  thif  young  couple 
Some  vamty  of  mine  art ;  it  is  my  promise, 
And  they  expect  it  firom  me. 

Jki,  Presently? 

Fro.  Ay.  with  a  twhik. 

,3rL  Before  you  can  say,  Come,  and  go. 
And  breathe  twice ;  and  crjr,  eo^eol 
Each  one,  tripping  on  his  toe, 
Will  be  here  with  mop  and  mowe : 

oyou  love  me,  master 7  no. 

Pro,  Dearly,  my  delicate  Ariel :  DonotapproAcb. 
Till  thou  dost  hev  me  calL 

JirL  Well  I  coneeive. 

[Exit. 

Fro,  Look,  thou  be  true ;  do  not  give  dalliance 
Too  much  the  rein ;  the  strongest  oaths  are  straw 
To  the  fire  i' the  blood:  be  more  abstemious, 
Or  else,  good  night,  your  vow ! 

Fer,  I  warrant  you,  rir  ; 

The  white-cold  virgin  snow  upon  i^y  heart 
Abates  the  ardour  of  my  liver. 

Fro,  Well.— 

Now  come,  my  Ariel ;  bring  a  eorolhuy/ 
Rather  than  want  a  sphit ;  appear,  and  pertly.-^ 
Notongtfe;  all  eyes;  be  silent.         [Stj/tmueie, 

A  Masque,    Enter  Iris. 

Irie.  Ceres,  most  bounteous  lady,  thy  rich  leas 
Of  wheat,  rye,  bariey,  vetches,  oats,  and  pease ; 
Thy  turfy  mountains,  where  live  pibbling  sheep^ 
And  flat  meads  tfaatch'd  with  stover,  them  to  keqp ; 
Thy  banks  with  peonied  and  lilied  brims. 
Which  spongy  April  at  thy  best*  betrnns, 
To  make  cold  nymphs  chaste  crowns;  and  thy 

broom  sroves. 
Whose  shadow  the  dismissed  bachelor  loves. 
Being  lass-lorn;  thy  pole-clipt  vineyard ; 
And  thy  sea-marge,  steril,  and  rocky-hard. 
Where  thou  thyself  dost  aur :  The  queen  o*  the  aky. 
Whose  watery  arch,  and  mesa»,nger,  am  I, 
Bids  tliee  leave  these;  and  with  her  soverelgQ 

grace. 
Here  onlhis  grass-plot,  in  this  very  place. 
To  come  and  sport :  tier  peacocks  fly  amain ; 
Approach,  rich  Ceres,  her  to  entertain. 


(1)  Pure,  blameless.    (2)  Venation  of  mind.       (3)  Sprinkling.     (4)  Surplus.     (6)  Command. 
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£nler  Ceres. 


Cn.  HaU,  man^-colour'd  messenger,  that  ne'er 
Dost  disobey  the  wife  of  Jupiter ; 
Who,  wiUUnysaifron  wings,  upon  my  flowers 
DiHiisest  honey-drops,  refreshing  showers : 
And  with  eeeh  end  of  thy  blue  bow  dost  crown 
My  bosky*  acres,  and  my  unshrubb'd  down, 
Riehsearfto  my  proud  earth;  Why  hath  thy  queen 
SununonM  me  hither,  to  this  short-grassM  green  J 

hrit,  A  contract  of  true  love  to  celebrate ; 
And  some  donation  freely  to  estate 
On  the  bless'd  lovers. 

Cer.  Tell  me,  heavenly  bow. 

If  Vemis,  or  her  son,  as  thou  dost  know^ 

00  now  attend  the  queen  ?  since  they  did  plot 
The  OMans,  that  dusky  Dis>  my  daughter  got. 
Her  and  her  blind  boy's  scandal'd  company 

1  have  forsworn. 
JHs.  Of  her  society 

Be  not  afraid:  I  met  her  deity 

Cutting  the  clouds  towards  Paphos ;  and  her  son 

Pove-mwn  with  her :  here  thought  they  to  have 

done 
Some  wanton  charm  upon  this  man  and  maid. 
Whose  vows  are,  that  no  bed-rite  shall  be  paid 
Till  Hymen's  torch  be  lighted :  but  in  vain; 
Mars'  hot  minion  is  retum'd  again : 
Her  waspish-headed  son  has  broke  nis  arrows, 
Swears  he  will  shoot  no  more,  but  play  with  spar- 


And  be  a  boy  tight  out. 

Cer,  Highest  (fueen  of  state. 

Great  Juno  comes;  I  know  her  by  her  gait. 

Enter  Jnao, 

Juno,  How  does  my  bounteous  sister  7  Go  with 
me 
To  bless  this  twain,  that  they  may  prosperous  be, 
Andhonour'd  in  then-  issue. 

SONG. 

Juno.  Honmir,riehe3,marriage''hUssmgf 
Lang  eofUimuanee.  andmcreasingf 
Hour/y  joys  be  still  upon  ^ou  I 
Juno  atnga  her  bleeainge  on  you, 

Cer.    Barth^e  increase,  mid  foixon'pleniffs 
BomSf  and  gamers  never  empty  ; 
Vines,  with  ehuVring  hunekes  growir^  ; 
IHonts,  with  goodly  burden  bowing  ; 
Spring  come  to  you,  at  the  farthest^ 
In  the  very  end  of  harvest ; 
Scareify.  and  want,  shall  shun  you  ; 
Ceresl*  blessing  so  is  on  you, 

Fer,  This  is  a  most  majestic  visioiL  and 
Harmonious  channingly:  May  I  be  odd 
To  think  these  spirits? 

Pro,  Spirits,  which  by  mine  art 

f  have  from  then*  confines  call'd  to  enact 
My  present  fancies. 

Fer,  Let  me  live  here  ever ; 

So  rare  a  wonder'd^  fitther,  and  a  wife, 
Make  this  place  Paradise. 

[Juno  and  Ceres  whisper,  md  send  Iris  on 
eusptoytneni. 

Pro,  Sweet  now, 

Juno  and  Ceres  whisper  seriously ; 

11)  Woody.       (2)  Pluto.       (S)  Abundance. 
<4)  Able  to  produce  such  wonders.  (5)  Vanished. 


There's  something  else  to  do :  hush,  and  be  mute. 
Or  else  our  spell  is  marr'd. 
Iris,  You  nymphs,  call'd  Naiads,  of  the  waad'ring 
brooKs. 
With  your  sedg'd  croivns,  and  ever  harmless  looks, 
Leave  your  crisp  channels,  and  on  this  green  lana 
Answer  your  summons :  Juno  does  command : 
Come,  temperate  nympn^  and  help  to  celebrate 
A  contract  of  true  love;  be  not  too  late. 

Enter  certain  ^l^phs. 

You  sun-bum'd  sicklemen,  of  August  weary. 
Come  hither  from  the  furrow,  and  be  merry ; 
Make  holy-day :  your  rye-straw  hats  put  on. 
And  these  fresh  nymphs  encounter  every  one 
In  countiy  footing. 

Enter  cerlain  Reapers,  prepetiy  habited  ;  they  join 
with  the  Jfi/mphs  in  a  graeejul  dance:  towards 
the  end  whereof  Prospero  starts  suddenly,  and 
speaks;  after  which,  to  a  strange,  hoUow,  and 
confused  noise,  they  heaoily  vanish. 

Pro,  [wfsule.1  I  had  forsot  that  foul  conspiraey 
Of  the  beast  Caliban,  and  nis  confederate, 
Against  my  life ;  the  minute  of  their  plot 
Is  almost  come.— [To  the  Spirits,}    Well  done  ;'— 
avoid; — ^nomore. 

Fer,  This  is  most  strange:  your  father's  in  some 
passion 
That  works  him  strongly. 

Mira.  Never  tQl  this  dav. 

Saw  I  him  touch'd  with  anger  so  distemper'a. 

Pro,  You  do  look,  my  son,  in  a  mov*d  sort. 
As  if  you  were  dismay 'a:  be  cbeeriul,  sir: 
Our  revels  now  are  ended :  these  our  actors. 
As  I  foretold  you,  were  all  spirits,  and 
Are  melted  into  au-,  into  thin  air : 
And,  Uke  the  baseless  fabric  of  this  vision. 
The  cloud-capp'd  totvers,  the  gorffeous  palaces. 
The  solemn  temples,  the  great  glooe  itself, 
Yea,  aD  which  it  inherit,  shall  dissolve ; 
And,  like  this  insubstantial  pageant  faded,* 
Leave  not  a  rack*  behind :  We  are  such  stuff 
As  dreams  are  made  of,  and  our  little  life 
Is  rounded  with  a  sleep.— ^ir,  I  am  vex'd ; 
Bear  with  my  weakness ;  my  old  brain  is  troubled. 
Be  not  disturb'd  with  my  infirmity: 
If  you  be  pleos'd,  retire  into  my  cell. 
And  fliere  repose ;  a  turn  or  two  ril  walk, 
To  still  my  beating  mind. 

Fer.  JUtra.  We  wish  your  peace. 

\Exeunt, 

Pro,  Come  with  a  thought :— I  thank  you  :— 
Ariel,  come.  . 

Enter  Ariel. 

Jiri,   Thy  thouffhts  I  cleave  to;  What's  thy 

pleasure  f 
Pro,  Spirit, 

We  must  prepare  to  meet  with  Caliban.  . 
Ari,   Ay,  my  conmiander:  when  I  presented 
C^res, 
I  thought  to  have  told^thee  of  it ;  but  I  fear'd 
Lest  fmight  anger  thee. 
Pro,  Say  again,  where  didst  thou  leave  these 

vi^lefi? 
•Sri.  I  told  you,  sir,  they  were  red-hot  with 
driiddng? 

(6)  A  body  of  clouds  in  motion ;  but  it  is  most 
probable  that  the  author  wrote  track. 
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So  fun  of  vdoor,  fhat  tliey  imote  the  air 
For  breathioff  in  their  ftces ;  beat  the  groimd 
For  kMninff  m  their  feet:  yet  alwaya  bending 
Towards  tAeirprqieet:  liieii  I  beat  my  tabor. 
At  which,  Ufce  unback>d  colta,  thej  priek'd  their 

ears, 
AdfincM  their  eye^lidB,  liAed  up  their  noses, 
As  they  smelt  music ;  so  I  charm'd  their  ears. 
That,  calf-like,  they  my  lowing  foUow'di  through 
Tooth'd  briers,  sharp  furzes,  priclung  goss,  and 

thorns. 
Which  entered  their fraO  shins:  at  last  I  lea  them 
I'  the  filthy  mantled  pool  beyond  your  cell, 
There  dancing  up  to  the  chuis,  that  the  fo«l  lake 
O'er-stunk  their  feet 

Pro,  This  was  well  done,  my  bird : 

Thy  shape  inrisible  Atain  thou  still : 
The  trumpeiT  in  my  house,  go,  bring  it  hither. 
For  stale,*  to  catch  these  thieves. 
•Art.  I  go,  I  go.    [ExU, 

Fro.  A  derll,  a  bom  derO,  qn  whose  nature 
Nurture*  can  never  stick :  on  whom  my  pains. 
Humanely  tsken,  all,  aU  lost,  guite  lost ; 
And  as,  vrithage^  his  body  uglier  grows, 
So  his  mind  cankers:  I  wiU  phigue  them  all, 

JRe>enter  Ariel  ioadm  vfUk  glistenng  appard^  ^. 
Even  to  roaring:  Come,  hang  them  on  this  line. 
Prospero  and  Ariel  remain  invisible.    Enter  Cali- 
ban, Stepfaano,  and  Trinculo ;  all  wei» 

CaL  Pray,  you,  tread  soCUy,  that  the  blind  m^ole 
may  not 
Hear  a  foot  fall :  we  now  are  near  his  celL 

8te,  Monster,  yomr  fairy,  which,  you  say,  is  a 
harmless  biry,  has  done  little  better  than  played  the 
Jack*  with  us. 

7rm.  MoBster.  I  do  smell  all  horse-piss ;  at 
which  mv  nose  is  m  great  indisnation. 

Ste,  8d  is  mine.  Do  you  hear,  monster?  If  I 
should  take  a  displeasure  against  you ;  look  you,- 

Trin,  Thou  wert  but  a  lost  monster. 

CaL  Good  my  lord,  give  me  thy  Tavour  still : 
Be  patient,  for  the  pnze  TU  bring  thee  to 
Shall  hood-wink  this  mischance:  therefore,  speak 

sofUy, 
All's  hushM  as  midnight  yet. 

TVifi.  Ay,  but  to  lose  our  bottles  in  the  pool,— 

Ste,  There  is  not  only  disgrace  and  dishonour  in 
that,  mpnster,  hut  an  infinite  loss. 

?V^  That's  more  to  me  than  my  wettin|f:  yet 
this  is  your  harmless  fairy,  monster. 

ate,  I  will  fetch  off  my  bottle,  though  I  be  o'er 
ears  for  my  labour. 

Cat,  Pr'ythee,  my  king,  be  quiet :  Seest  thou  here, 
This  islhe  mouth  o'  the  cell :  no  noise,  and  enter : 
Bo  that  good  mischief^wjiich  may  make  this  island 
Thine  own  for  ever,  and  I^  thy  Caliban, 
For  aye*  thy  foot-licker. 

Ste,  Give  me  thgr  band :  I  do  begin  to  have  bloody 
thoughts. 

Tftfi.  O  king  Stephano!  0  peer!  O  worthy 
Stephano !  loo^  what  a  wardrobe  here  is  for  thee ! 

Cat,  let  it  alone,  thou  fool ;  it  is  but  trash. 

Trin,  O,  ho,  monster ;  we  know  what  belongs  to 
a  frippery :  *--0  king  Stephano ! 

Sle,  Pot  off  that  gown,  Trinculo ;  by  thb  hand. 
I'll  have  that  gown."^    ^  ^        ^ 

Trin.  Thy  grace  shall  have  it. 

CaL  The  dropsy  drown  this  fool!  what  do  jou 


p)fiMt   (2)  EdQcati(fti.  (3)  Jack  with  a  lanteai. 
<4)  Ever.    <6)  A  shop  for  sale  of  old  clothes. 


To  doat  thus  on  such  laggage  7  Let's  along, 
And  do  the  murder  first :  ifhe  awake. 
From  toe  to  erown  he'U  nil  our  akms  with  pfaichtt ; 
Make  us  strange  stuff. 

8U,  Be  you  quiet,  monster.— Mistresslhie,  is  not 
this  mj  wrkinf  Now  is  the  jerkin  under  the  line: 
now,  jertdn.  70U  are  like  to  lose  your  hair,  ind 
prove  a  bald  jerkin. 

7Vm.Do,do:  We  steal  by  line  and  lerel,  an't 
like  your  grace. 

Ste.  1  thank  thee  for  that  jest;  here's  a  gannehl 
for't :  vrit  shall  not  go  unrewarded,  while  I  am  king- 
of  this  country:  Steal  tfv  line  and  levet,  is  maoU' 
lent  pass  of  pate;  there^s  another  ffarmeot  fort 

Trin,  Monster,  come,  put  some  ume*  upon  your 
finsers,  and  away  vrith  the  rest. 

Cat,  1  will  have  none  on't :  we  shall  lose  our  time^ 
And  all  be  tum'd  to  barnacles,  or  to  apes 
With  foreheads  villanous  low. 

Ste.  Monster,  lay  to  your  fingers ;  help  to  bear 
this  away,  where  my  hogshead  of  wme  is,  or  Pll 
turn  you  out  of  my  kingdom ;  go  to,  cany  tlutf. 

THn.  And  this.  '  »    -^ 

Ste.  Aye,  and  this. 

^  nobe  of  hunters  heard.  Enter  dhers  Spirits^ 
in  shape  of  Ammds,  and  hunt  them  about  ;  Pros* 
pero  and  Arid  setting  them  on. 

Pro,  Hey,  Mountain,  hey ! 

•^.  Silver!  there  it  goes.  Silver! 

Pro.  JF\«rw,  JFVirif/  there,  Tyrant,  there!  hartt^ 

[Cal.  Ste.  and  Trin.  are  driven  out. 
Gro,  charge  my  goblins  that  they  grind  their  joints 
With  dry  convulsions ;  shorten  up  their  sinews 
With  aged  cramps ;  and  more  pinch-spotted  make 

them, 
Than  pard,'  or  eat  0'  mountain. 

•2"'  -  Haik,  they  roar. 

Pro.  Let  them  be  hunted  soundly :  at  this  hour 
Lie  at  mv  mercy  all  mine  enemies ; 
ShortiT  shall  all  my  labours  end.  and  thou 
Shalt  have  the  air  at  freedom :  for  a  little. 
Follow,  and  do  me  service.-  [^^^^nrnf^ 


ACT  V. 

SCEJ^E  r.^Before  the  ceU  of  Prospero.     Enter 
Prospero  m  his  magic  roBes,  and  ArieL 

.  Pro.  Now  does  my  project  gather  to  a  bead: 
My  charms  crack  not ;  my  spirits  obey ;  and  time 
Goes  upright  with  his  carnage.— How^s  th^  day  7 

Jhi,  On  the  sixth  hour :  at  which  tameu  my  lord. 
You  said  our  work  should  cease. 
,J^'^      .     .  Ididaayao, 

When  first  I  rais'd  the  tempest    Say,  my  spirit. 
How  fares  the  king  and  his?  J»     ^    f     •> 

•^ri,  Confin'd  together 

In  the  same  fashion  as  yon  gave  in  charge  ; 
Just  as  jou  led  them,  sir;  all  prisoners 
In  the  hme  grove  which  weather-lends*  joar  cell ; 
Thev  camiot  bodge,  till  you  release.    Tne  kiiiR, 
His  brother,  and  yours,  abide  all  three  distracted  ; 
And  the  remainder  mourning  over  them. 
Brim-full  of  sorrow,  and  dismay :  but  chiefly 
Him  you  term'd,  sir.  The  good  old  lord  GonzoLU 
His  tears  run  down  his  beard,  like  whiter's  drOf] 


drops 


6)  Bird-Jime.  (7)  Leopard. 

8)  Defends  from  bad  weather. 
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That  if  Tou  now  beheld  them,  your  affections 
Would  becanie  tender* 

Pro,  Dost  thou  think  so,  spirit  ? 

•AH.  Bllne  would,  sir,  were  I  human. 

Pro,  And  mine  shall. 

Hast  thou,  which  art  but  air.  a  touch  of  feeling 
Of  their  afflietiona ;  and  shall  not  myself. 
One  of  their  land,  that  reliah  all  as  sharply, 
Pasrion  as  they,  be  kindlier  mov'd  than  thou  art  ? 
Though  with  their  high  wrongs  I  am  struck  to  the 

quick, 
Tet  with  my  nobler  reason,  *gainst  my  flvy 
/  Bo  I  take  inrt :  the  rarer  action  ia 
1  In  virtue  than  in  vengeance :  they  beine  penitent. 
The  sole  drift  of  my  piupose  doth  extend 
Not  a  frown  (Vulher :  Cfo,  release  them,  Ariel ; 
My  eharms  rn  break  their  senses  Til  restore, 
And  they  shall  be  themselves. 

^M.  rU  fetch  them.  sir. 

(Exit. 

Fro,  7e  elves  of  hills,  brooks,  standing  lakes, 
and  groves; 
And  ye,  that  on  the  sands  with  printless  foot 
l>o  chase  the  ebbing  Neptune,  and  do  fly  him, 
When  be  comes  back ;  you  demy-puppets,  that 
By  moon-ahine  do  the  green-sour  ringlets  make, 
Whereof  the  ewe  not  bites ;  and  you,  whose  pas- 
time 
Is  to  make  midnigfat-musbrooms ;  that  rejoice 
To  hear  the  solemn  euriew ;  by  whose  aid 
(Weak  masters  though  ye  be.)  I  have  be-dimm'd 
The  noon-tide  sun,  call^  fiirth  the  mutinous  winds. 
And  twizt  the  green  sea  and  the  azur'd  vault 
Set  roaring vrar:  to  thedread  rattling  thunder 
Have  I  given  fire,  and  rifted  Jove's  stout  oak 
With  his  own  bolt:  the  strong^bas'd  promontory 
Have  I  made  shake ;  «nd  by  the  spurs  pluck'd  up 
The  pine  and  cedar;  graves,  at  say  command, 
Have  wak'd  their  sleepers;  op*d^  and  let  them 

forth 
By  my  so  potent  art :  But  this  rough  magic 
I  here  abjure:  and,  when  I  liave  requir*a 


Some  heavenly  music  (which  even  now  I  do,) 
To  work  mine  end  upon  tlwir  senses,  that 
This  airy  charm  is  for,  I'll  break  my  staH^ 
Burr  it  certain  fitthoms  in  the  earth, 
An<£  deeper  than  did  ever  plummet  sound, 
ni  drown  my  book.  [Solemn  music. 

Jle-snisf  Arid :  tfier  JUm,  Alons^  wUh  a  franUe 
gesture^  aiUnded  by  ponzalo  f  Sebastian  and 
Antonio  in  Uke  numner,  attended  6y  Adrian  and 
Francisco:  They  aU  enter  the  circle  toMchVroB^ 
pero  had  made,  and  there  ttandeharmed;  wMch 
Proepero  ohserving,  epeake, 

A  solemn  air.  and  the  best  eomforter 

To  an  tmsfttied  laney,  cure  thy  brains. 

Now  useless,  boO'd  Mthin  thy  skuU !  Tli^  stand, 

For  you  are  spell-stopp^d.— - 

Holy  Gonzalo^  honourable  man. 

Mine  eyea,  even  sociable  to  the  show  of  thine. 

Fall  feucnrly  drops.— The  ehaim  dissolves  apace ; 

And  as  the  moramg  steals  upon  the  night. 

Melting  the  darkness,  so  their  risinc  senses 

Begin  to  chase  the  ignorant  ibmes  that  mantle 

Their  elearer  reason.— O  my  good  Gonzato, 

My  true  preserver,  and  a  loyal  sir 

Tohimtbonfollow'st;  I  will  pay  thy  graces 

Home*  both  in  word  and  deed.— Most  cruelly 

(l)Thfttdi.   (t)  Pity,  or  tendeness  of  heart. 


Didst  thou,  Alonso,  use  me  and  my  daughter : 
Thy  brother  was  a  ftutherer  in  the  act ; — 
Thou'rt  pinch'd  for't  now,  Sebastian.— Flesh  and 

blood. 
You  brother  mine,  that  entertain'd  ambition, 
Expell'd  remorse*  and  nature ;  who,  with  Sebastian. 
(Whose  inward  pinches  therefbre  are  most  strong, ) 
Would  here  have  kiUM  your  king ;  I  do  forgive  thee. 
Unnatural  though  thou  art !— Their  underatanding 
Benns  to  swell :  and  the  approaching  tide 
Wul  shortly  fill  the  reasonable  shores. 
That  now  He  foul  and  muddy.    Not  one  of  thei|^. 
That  yet  looks  on  me,  or  would  know  me : — Ariel, 
Fetch  die  the  hat  and  rapier  in  my  cell : 

[£«i<ArieL 
I  will  dis-case  me,  and  myself  present. 
As  1  was  sometime  Milan : — quickly,  spirit ; 
Thou  shalt  ere  long  be  free. 

Anel  re^enters^  nnging,  and  helps  to  altire 
Prospero.         ^ 

An,  Where  the  bee  suekSj  there  mek  /; 

In  a  eowtUp*9  bell  I  lie : 

There  leoueh  when  owls  do  cry. 

On  the  baVs  back  Idofty, 

*flfter  summer,  vwnnl»: 
Merrily,  merrily,  shall  llive  new. 
Under  the  blossom  that  hangs  on  the  bofigh. 

Pro,  Why,  that's  my  dainty  Ariel ;  I  shall  niaa 
thee; 
But  yet  thou  shalt  have  freedom :  so,  so,  so 
To  the  king's  ship,  invisible  as  thou  art : 
There  shalt  thou  and  the  mariners  asleep 
Under  the  batches ;  the  master,  and  the  boatswain, 
Being  awake,  enforce  them  to  this  place ; 
And  presentlv,  I  pr»^hee. 

•^rt.  I  drink  the  air  before  me^  and  return 
Or  e'er  your  pulse  twice  beat.        •     [Exit  Ariel. 

Gon.  All  torment,  trooble,  wonder,  and  amaie- 
ment 
Inhabits  here :  Some  heavenly  power  guide  us 
Out  of  this  fearful  country ! 

Pro.  Behold,  sir  king, 

The  wrong'd  duke  of  Milan,  Prospero ; 
For  more  assurance  that  a  hving  prince 
Does  now  speak  to  thee,  f  embrace  thy  body ; 
And  to  thee,  ana  thy  company,  I  bid 
A  hearty  wekome. 

JUon,  Whe'r>  thoa.beest  he,  or  no, 

Or  some  enchanted  trifle  to  abuse  me. 
As  late  I  have  been,  I  not  know :  thy  pulse 
Beats,  as  of  flesh  and  blood ;  and,  since  I  saw  thee: 
The  affliction  of  my  mind  amends,  with  which, 
I  fear,  a  madness  held  me:  this  must  crave 
CAn  if  this  be  at  all)  a  most  strange  story. 
Thy dokedoffi  I  resign;  and  do  entreat 
Thou  pardon  me  my  wrongs:— But  bow  shooUL 

Prospero 
Be  living,  anobe  here  7 

Pro.  First,  noble  friend. 

Let  me  embrace  thine  age ;  whose  honour  cannot 
Be  measur'd,  or  confin'<L 

Gon.  Whether  this  be, 

Or  be  not,  111  not  swear. 

Pro,  Tou  do  yet  taste 

Some  subtleties  o' the  iBie,  tbat  will  not  let  you 
Believe  thmgs  oertam  :-*Weleome,  my  friende 

all:— 
But  you,  my  braee  of  lords,  were  I  so  minded, 

tJhideto&eh.andAnU 
I  here  could  pluck  his  higliiiBss' frown  upon  yovs 

(S)  Whether. 
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And  justify  yott  traitors:  at  this  time 
I'll  tell  DO  tales. 

Seb.  The  deviX  speaks  in  hinL    [^side. 

Pro.  No;— 

For  you,  most  wicked  sir,  whom  to  call  brother 
Would  even  infect  niT  mouth,  I  do  forgive 
Thy  rankest  fault ;  all  of  them ;  and  require 
My  dukedom  of  Uiee,  which,  poforce,  I  know, 
Thou  must  restore. 

•ifofi.  If  thou  beest  Prospero, 

Give  us  particulars  of  thy  juresenration : 
How  thou  hast  met  us  here,  who  three  hours  since 
Were  wreck'd  upon  this  shore ;  where  I  have  lost. 
How  sharp  the  point  of  this  remembrance  is ! 
My  dear  son  Ferdinand. 

Pro.  I  am  wo>  for't,  sir. 

^kn.  Irreparable  is  the  loss ;  and  Patience 
Says,  it  is  past  her  cure. 

Fro.  I  rather  think 

You  haTc  not  sought  her  help ;  of  whose  soft  grace, 
For  the  like  loss,  I  have  her  sovereign  aid, 
And  rest  myself  content, 

•ifon.  Tou  the  like  loss  ? 

Pro.  As  great  to  me,  as  late ;  and,  portable* 
To  make  i&  dear  loss,  have  I  means  much  weaker 
Than  you  may  call  to  comfort  you ;  for  I 
Have  lost  my  daughter. 

Alon.  Adauehter? 

0  heavens !  that  they  were  living  ooth  in  Naples, 
The  king  and  queen  there !  that  they  were,  i  wish 
Myself  were  mudded  in  that  oozy  bed 

Wnere  my  son  lies.    When  did  you  lose  your 

daughter  7 
Pro.  In  this  last  tempest   I  perceive,  these  lords 
At  this  encounter  do  so  much  admire. 
That  they  devour  their  season;  and  scarce  think 
Their  eyes  do  oiBces  of  truth,  their  words 
Are  natural  breath ;  but,  howsoe'r  you  have 
Been  joitled  irom  your  senses,  know  for  certain. 
That  I  am  Prosp^,  and  that  very  duke 
Wluch  was  thrust  forth  of  Milan ;  who  most 

strangely 
Upon  tiiis  shore,  where  you  were  wreck'd,  was 

landed. 
To  be  the  lord  ont.    No  more  yet  of  this ; 
For  'tis  a  chronicle  of  day  by  day. 
Not  a  relation  for  a  breakfast,  nor 
Befitting  this  first  meeting.    Welcome,  sir ; 
This  cell's  my  court :  bore  have  I  few  attendants. 
And  subjeeta  ^one  abroad :  pray  you,  look  in. 
My  dukedom  smce  you  have  given  me  again, 

1  will  requite  you  with  as  good  a  thing ; 

At  least,  bring  forth  a  wonder,  to  content  ye. 
As  much  as  me  my  dukedom. 

The  tnlrmue  of  the  cell  ooens,  and  ^Hscootrt  Ferdi- 
nand tmd  Miranda  punfing  at  eheas, 

Mral  Sweet  lord,  you  play  me  false. 

Per.  No,  jny  dearest  love, 

I  would  not  for  the  world. 

JIfiri.  Yea,  for  a  Kore  of  kingdoms  you  should 
wrangle, 
And  I  would  call  it  fair  play. 

jaUnu  If  this  prove 

A  vision  of  the  island,  on^  dear  son 
Shatt  I  twice  lose. 

8ah,  A  most  high  mhwsle  I 

Ptr,  Tboiu;h  the  seas  threaten,  they  arc  merciful; 
I  have  eon'a  them  without  cause. 

(Ferd.  kneeh  to  Alon. 
_<4tsii.  Now  all  the  blessings 

Of  ft  gltd  fttlMT  eonptis  thee  about  2 


Arise,  and  say  how  thou  earnest  here. 

JUtra.  O!  wonder  f 

How  many  goodly  creatures  are  there  here ! 
How  beauteous  mankind  is !   0  brave  new  world, 
That  has  such  people  in't ! 

Pro,  'Tis  new  to  thee. 

•dtoft.  What  is  this  maid,  with  whom  thou  wast 
at  play  7 
Your  eld'st  acouaintance  cannot  be  three  houn : 
Is  she  the  soddess  that  hath  sever'd  us, 
And  brougnt  us  thus  together  7 

Per.  ^  ^        Sir,  she's  meital; 

But,  by  immortal  Providence,  she's  mine; 
I  chose  her,  when  I  could  not  ask  my  father 
For  his  advice ;  nor  thought  I  had  one :  she 
Is  daughter  to  this  famous  duke  of  MHan, 
Of  whom  so  often  I  have  heard  renown. 
But  never  saw  before ;  of  whom  I  have 
Receiv'd  a  second  life,  and  second  &ther 
This  lady  makes  him  to  me. 

Mrtu  lamher's: 

But  O,  how  oddly  will  it  sound,  that  I 
Must  sisk  my  child  forgiveness  I 

Pro.  There,  sir,  stop : 

Let  us  not  burden  our  remembrances 
With  a  heaviness  that's  gone. 

Gon.  I  have  inlv  w^ 

Or  should  have  spoke  ere  this.    Look  down,  yov 

And  on  this  couple  drop  a  blessed  crown ; 
For  it  is  you,  that  have  chalk'd  forth  the  way 
Which  brought  u^liither ! 

^lon.  I  say.  Amen,  Gonzalo ! 

Gon.  Was  Milan  thrust  from  Milan,that  his  issue 
Should  become  king  of  Naples  7  0.  r^oice 
Bevond  a  common  joy :  and  set  it  down 
Withgold  on  lasting  pillars :  In  one  voyage 
Did  Cflaribel  her  husband  find  at  Tunis : 
And  Ferduiand,  her  brother,  found  a  wifi^ 
Where  he  himself  was  lost ;  Prospero  his  dukedoiliy 
In  a  poor  isle ;  and  all  of  us.  ourselves, 
When  no  man  was  his  own.' 

•Slon,  Give  me  your  handff : 

[ToFer.oiuiMini. 
Let  grief  and  sorrow  still  embrace  his  heart. 
Thai  doth  not  wish  you  joy ! 

Gon.  Be^  so !  Amen ! 

Xe-efUer  Ariel,  with  the  Master  and  Boatswain 
amasef%  fcUowing. 

0  look,  sir,  look,  sir :  here  are  more  of  us ! 

1  prophesied,  if  a  gallows  were  on  land. 

Tois  fellow  could  not  drown  :-*Now,  blasphemy. 
That  swear'st  grace  o'erboard.  not  an  oath  on  shore? 
Hast  thou  no  mouth  by  land  /  What  is  the  news  7 

Boats.  The  best  news  is,  that  we  have  safely  found 
Our  Idng  and  company :  the  next,  our  ship,— 
Which,  out  three  glasses  since,  we  gave  out  split,*- 
Is  tight  and  yare,^and  bravely  rigged  as  whoa 
We  mst  put  out  to  sea. 

AH.  Sir,  all  thU  service  ) 

Have  I  done  smce  I  went.  >  [Aside. 

Pro.  My  tricksT*  soirit  \  ) 

JUon.    These  are  not  natural  events;  they 
strengfthen. 
From  strange  to  stranger.<-Say,  how  cane  yoa 
hither  7 

Boats.  If  I  did  thbk.  sir,  1  were  wen  awake, 
I'd  strive  to  tell  you.    We  ^ere  dead  of  sleepy 
And  (how,  we  know  not)  all  elapp'd  under  hatches. 
Where,  but  even  now,  with  strange  and  ■everal 


(1)  Sorry. 


(S)  Bearable. 


(5)|BLhi8 
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cheerful. 


Ofrotring,  thriddng,  howling,  ginglinff  chains, 
And  more  diTernty  of  sounds,  aU  horrible, 
We  were  aw«k*d :  straightway,  at  liberty  : 
Where  we,  in  aU  her  t^,  freshly  beheld 
Our  royal,  good,  and  gaOant  ship ;  our  master 
Cap'ring  to  eyie her:  On  a  trice,  so  please  you. 
Even  in  a  dreanu  were  we  ditided  from  them, 
And  were  brougnt  mop^  hither. 

•M.  ms't  well  done?) 

Pro.   BraTelr,    my  diligence.    Thou} [Jiside. 
shalt  be  free.  ) 

*9lon.  This  is  as  stranj^  a  maze  as  e'er  men  trod : 
And  there  is  in  this  busmess  more  than  nature 
Was  e?er  conduct*  of:  some  oracle 
Musi  rectify  our  knowledge. 

/Vo,  Sir,  my  liege. 

Do  not  iniest  your  mind  with  beating  on 
The  strangeness  of  this  business :  at  pick'd  leisnre. 
Which  shaU  be  shorUy,  single  FU  resolve  you 
(Which  to  you  shall  seem  probable,)  of  every 
These  happened  accidenU :  tiU  when,  be  chee 
And  think  of  each  thing  welL—C  ome  hither,  spirit 

Set  CaUban  and  his  companions  free ; 

Untie  the  speU.  [ExU  Ariel.]  How  fares  my  gra- 

cioussir? 
There  are  yet  missing  of  your  company 
Some  ibw  odd  lads,  that  you  remember  not. 

Be-enUr  Arid,  drkiiur  in  Caliban,  Stephanos  mid 
TrineuU),  tti  their  tiden  apparel. 

8te,  ETery  man  shift  for  all  the  rest,  and  let  no 
man  take  care  for  himself :  for  all  is  but  fortune :~ 
Coraffio^  bully-monster,  Coragiol 

Tnn.  If  these  be  true  spies  which  I  wear  in  my 
head,  here's  a  goodly  sight 

Col.  O  Setebos,  these  be  braye  spirits,  indeed  1 
How  fine  my  master  is !  I  am  afraid 
He  will  chastise  me. 

Seb,  Ha,  ha; 

What  things  are  these,  my  lord  i^tonxo  7 
Win  money  buy  them  ? 

JhU.  Very  like;  one  of  them 

Is  a  plain  fish,  and,  no  doubt,  maiketable. 

Pro,  Mark  but  the  badges  of  these  men,  my 
lords. 
Then  say,  if  they  be  true :«— This  mis-shapen  knaTe, 
His  mother  was  a  witch;  and  one  so  strong 
That  could  control  the  moon,  make  flows  and  ebbs. 
And  deal  in  her  command,  without  her  power : 
These  three  hare  robb'd  me ;  and  this  aemi-deril 
(For  he's  a  bastard  one,)  had  [dotted  with  them 


(1)  Condaetor. 


j(t)  Honest. 


To  take  my  life :  two  of  tliese  fellows  you 
Must  know,  and  own ;  this  thing  of  darkness  I 
Acknowledge  mine. 

Cat,  '      I  shall  be  pinch'd  to  death. 

AUm.  Is  not  this  Stephano,  my  drunken  butler  7 

Seb,  He  is  drunk  now':  Where  had  he  wine? 

Men.  And  Trinculo  is  reeling  ripe :  where  should 
they 
Find  this  mnd  liquor  that  hath  gilded  them  ?•* 
How  cam'st  thou  m  this  pickle  ? 

Trin.  I  have  been  in  «uch  a  pickle,  suice  I  saw 

rou  last,  that,  I  fear  me,  will  never  out  of  my  bones : 
shall  not  fear  fly-blowing. 

Seb,  Why,  how  now,  Stephano? 

Ste,  O,  touch  me  not ;  I  am  not  Stephano,  but 
a  cramp. 

Pro,  You'd  be  kins  of  the  isle,  sirrah  ? 

Ste,  I  should  have  been  a  sore  one  then. 

•Shn,  This  ia  as  strange  a  thing  as  e'er  I  look'd  on. 
[PoinHnf  to  Caliban. 

Pro,  He  is  as  disproportion'd  in  his  manners. 
As  in  his  shape :— (xo,  sirrah,  to  my  cell ; 
Take  with  you  your  companions ;  as  you  look 
To  have  my  pardon,  trim  it  handsomely. 

Col,  Ay.  that  1  will :  and  I'll  be  wise  hereafter. 
And  seek  for  grace :  What  a  thrice-double  ass 
Was  I,  to  take  this  drunkard  for  a  god, 
And  worship  this  dull  fool ! 

Pro,  Goto:  away! 

Jilon,  Hence,  and  bestow  your  luggage  where 
jrou  found  it. 

Seb.  ()r  stole  it,  rather. 

[Exeunt  Cal.  Ste.  end  Trin. 

Pro,  Shy  I  invite  your  highness,  and  your  train, 
To  my  poor  cell :  where  you  shall  take  your  rest 
For  this  one  night ;  which  (part  of  it)  I'll  waste 
With  such  discourse,  as,  I  not  doubt,  shall  make  it 
Go  quick  away :  the  story  of  my  life. 
And  the  particular  accidents,  gone  by, 
Since  I  came  to  this  isle :  And  in  the  mom. 
I'll  bring  you  to  your  ship,  and  so  to  Naples, 
Where  I  have  hope  to  see  the  nuptial     * 
Of  thecte  our  dear-beloved  solemniz'd: 
And  thence  retire  me  to  my  Milan,  wnere 
Every  third  thought  shall  be  my  grave. 

JUon,  I  long 

To  hear  the  story  of  vour  life,  which  must 
Take  the  ear  strangely. 

Pro,  radeUverall; 

And  promise  you  calm  seas,  auspicious  gales, 
And  sail  so  expeditious,  that  shall  catch 
Your  royal  fleet  far  off*.— My  Ariel ;— «hick,* 
That  is  thy  charge ;  then  to  the  dements 
Be  ftee^  and  fare  thou  well !— [ofiifej  Please  yoa 
draw  near.  [ExmU* 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spokoi  by  Froqww. 

/rOWmMeharmi  art  M  o'crtftmim, 
Jind  what  alrength  I  kmeU  vdM  own; 
Which  i9  most  faint :  now.  Hit  true, 
I  must  be  here  eoi^'d  6y  you. 
Or  sent  to  JfypUe :  Let  me  nei, 
Since  I  haoe  nw  dukedom  got. 
And  nardon^d  the  dueiver,  dweu 
In  thia  bare  island,  byyouraotU; 
But  releate  me  from  my  bande, 
With  the  help  of^your  good  Aomb.* 
Gentle  breath  of  youra  nuf  aaUa 
Muatm,  ordiemyjfrtoectfaSIa, 
Which  toot  to  pleaae :  now  I  want 
SviriU  to  tnforee,  art  to  cnetoil; 
Mdm/ytn&xgiadeapair, 
VnUaa  I  be  reM'd  by  i^rayeri 

(UAppUufo:  AoisewufuppoecdtodissolTei 
lelL 


Mercy  Si^fK^M^Mfj^rj    ^ 
Aa  you  from  erimtoa  weutd  pardmd 

Let  your  tudatgenee  aet  me  free. 


It  is  observed  of  The  Tempest,  thatita  iilui  if 
regular:  this  the  author  of  The  Revisal  thinks, 
what  I  think  too,  an  aecideotal  efieet  of  the  story, 
not  intended  or  regarded  by  our  author.   But, 
whttieTer  might  be  Stalcspeare**  intention  in  forc- 
ing or  adoptug  the  plot,  ne  has  made  ftioitrumen- 
taf  to  the  proauetion  or  many  charaetcrs,  dhrersi- 
fied  with  boundless  inTentaon,  and  preserred  with 
profound  skill  in  nature,  eztensire  knowledge  of 
opinions,  and  accurate  obserratioB  of  life.  In  a  sin- 
gle drama  are  here  exhibited  princes,  courtienL  and 
sailors,  all  speaking  in  their  real  charmcters.  There 
is  the  agency  of  airy  spirits,  and  of  «n  earthly  gob- 
lin;  the  operations  of  mufic,  the  tumults  of  a 
storm,  the  adreutures  of  a  desert  island,  the  native 
effusion  of  untaught  afleetion,  the  pumsfament  of 
guih,  and  the  finia  happiness  of  the  pair  (br  whom 
our  paaaons  and  reasons  are  equally  interuted. 
1  J0HNS0I9. 
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TWO  AENTLEaDBN  OF  TERONA* 


PERSONS  BEFRESBKTED* 


Antonio,  fathtr  U  FnieuM. 
Thurio,  mfooUik  rwd  to  Fctoiliiitf . 
Eg^lamour.  vgentfir  SihU  in  her  escape, 
SiRBedy  «  tf9i9nuA  fervonf  to  VaUtUine, 
Launce,  servmit  to  Proteus. 
^iitkuio,  MefvmU  teJhkUmio. 
Hoet^  where  JyHa  lodges  in  MOsoL 


Out-lMiS. 

Julia,  a  ladg  of  VermM,  hdoudhvPreiettt, 
BflTia,  the  dukes  dmghUr^  helooed  by  VtienHatk 
Lucetta,  wmttng-wommt  to  Julia, 

Scene,  SoauHmes  in  Verona;  some^mesinMUmi 
and  on  the /frontiers  of  JliantutL 


ACTL 


8CEXE  L-^Jtn  men  fUce  in  Verona, 
Valenune  oiiif  Proteus. 


Enter 


lSE  to persnad&  my  loTinc  Proteos; 
kfceepine  youth  bare  eter  homely  witi : 
not,  aflection  chains  thy  tender  days 


VeUnHne. 

Cease  to  ] 

Honi»>k 

Wer'tnot,  , 

To  the  sweet  ehuces  of  thy  henour'd  Iotc^ 

1  rather  wouia  entreat  thy  eempany,         ^ 

To  see  the  wendcrs  ef  the  worla  abroadt 

Than  liTinc  duHy  flluggardii'd  at  home, 

Wear  out  Sby  youth  with  shaneless  idleness. 

Eut,  sinee  thou  loT*8t,  love  stall,  and  thriTe  therein, 

Even  as  I  would,  when  I  to  bve  begin. 

J'r^'   Wflt  Ihou  he  gone?    Sweet  Valentbe, 
adieu! 
Think  on  thy  Proteas,  when  then,  haply,  seeat 
Some  rare  note-worthy  olgect  in  thy  trarel : 
Wish  me  partaker  in  thy  happiness, 
When  thou  doet  meet  good  hap;  and,  hi  thy  dan- 
ger. 
If  ever  dancer  do  enTiron  thee, 
Conunend  Uiy  grievance  to  mv  holy  wayen, 
For  I  will  be  thy  beads-man,  Valeottne. 

FaL  And  on  a  love-book  pray  for  my  sueeesa. 

Pro.  Upon  some  book  I  love,  I'll  pray  for  thee. 

VoL  That's  on  some  shallow  sl#n[ef  deep  love. 
How  yonng  Leander  cross'd  the  Hellespont. 

Pro,,  ThaVs  a  deep  story  •f  a  deeper  love. 
For  he  was  more  than  over  Aoes  iniove. 

VaL  Tistrue;  Ibr  you  are  over booUmlor^ 
And  rcA  von  «Mver  swam  the  HeUeapont 

iVou  Over  the  booto?  nay,  give  me  not  the 
boots.! 

r^  No,I1lno^rorilbo9tslheenot 

Prm,  ^^V 

VdL  To  be 

bi  love,  where  seom  is  bought  with  groans ;  coy 

looks. 
With  heart^ore  sighs :  one  fsdmc  moment's  mirth, 
With  twenty  watchAil,  weary,  tedious  nights : 
If  haply  won,  perh^s,  a  hapless  gain ; 

<1)  A  homorovs  gmlshment  at  hanwrt-hmne 
fi^,*e. 


IT  lost,  why  then  a  grievous  labour  won  ; 
However,  but  a  foUr  bought  with  wit. 
Or  else  a  wit  by  folly  vanquished. 

Pro,  So,  byyourcircumstanee,yoneanmelbo1. 

Fol.  So,  by  your  circumstance,  I  fear,  youll 
prove. 

Pro.  'TIS  love  yon  cavil  at:  I  am  not  Love. 

Fol.  Love  is  your  master,  tor  he  masters  you : 
And  he  that  Is  so  yoked  bv  a  fool, 
Methinks  should  not  be  chronicled  for  wise. 

Pro.  Yet  writers  say.  As  in  the  sweetest  bud 
The  eatii^  canker  dwells,  so  eatmg  love 
Inhabits  in  the  finest  wits  of  aB. 

VaL  And  writers  say.  As  the  most  forward  bud 
Is  eaten  by  the  canker  ere  it  blow., 


Even  80  by  love  the  voung  and  tender -wit 
Is  tomTd  to  foily ;  blasting  in  the  bud. 
Losing  his  verdure  even  in  the  prime. 
And  ail  tlie  fair  efleeis  of  fiiture  iiopee. 
But  wherefbre  waste  I  time  to  counsel  thee* 
That  art  a  votary  to  fond  desire} 
Once  more  adieus  my  lather  at  the  road 
Expects  my  coming,  there  to  see  me  shipp'd. 

fro.  And  thither  wiU  I  bring  thee.  Valentine. 

Vfi,  Sweet  Proteus,  no;  now  let  us  take  our 
leave. 
At  Moan,  let  me  bear  from  thee  by  letten. 
Of  thysoecess  in  love,  and  what  news  else 
Betideth  here  in  absence  of  thy  friend ; 
And  lUkewise  wiH  visit  thee  with  mine. 

Pro,  All  happiness  bechance  to  thee  in  Milan! 

VaL  As  mndi  to  you  at  home !  and  so.  farewell ! 


Pro,  He  alter  honour  hunts.  I  after  love : 
He  leaves  his  friends,  to  digniiy  them  more ; 
I  leave  mTMlf.  my  friends,  and  all  for  love. 
Thou,  Julia,  thou  hast  metamorphosM  me ; 
Msde  me  neglect  my  studies,  lose  my  tune. 
War  with  good  counsel,  set  the  world  at  nought ; 
Mads  wit  with  musinff  weak,  heart  sick  witA 
thought. 

Enter  Speed. 

S^sed.  Sir  Proteus,  sav«  joa:  saw  yon  ftj 

master? 
JProL  But  now  be  parted  hence,  td  embark  (br 

MttSR. 
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JictT. 


Speed.  Tfrenty  to  one  then,  he  is  shipp'd  already; 
And  I  have  playnl  the  aheep,  in  losing  him. 

Pro.  Indeed  a  sheep  doth  Tery  offcek  Aray, 
An  if  the  shepherd  be  awhile  away. 

Speed.  You  conclude  that  my  master  Is  a  shep- 
hcra  thcan.  and  I  a  sheep? 

Fro.  I  do. 

Speed.  Whr  then  myhonuaiehishqniay  whether 
I  wafce  or  sleep. 

Pro.  A  silly  answer,  and  fittinff  weU  a  sheep. 

Speed.  This  proTes  me  still  a  sheep. 

/to.  True ;  and  thy  master  a  shepherd. 

Speed.  Nay.  that  lean  deny  by  a  cireumstanee. 

Pro.  It  shall  fro  hard,  but  rfl  prOTe  it  by  another. 

Speed.  The  shepherd  seeks  the  sheep,  and  not 
the  sheep  the  shepherd;  but  I  seek  my  master, 
and  my  master  seelcs  not  me :  therefore,  I  am  no 
aheep. 

Pro.  The  sheep  for  fodder  follow  the  shepherd, 
the  shepherd  for  food  follows  not  the  sheep:  thou 
for  wafes  foUowest  thy  master,  thy  master  for  wa- 
ges follows  not  thee :  therefore,  thou  art  a  sheep. 

Speed,  Such  another  proof  will  make  me  cry 
baa.  * 

Pro.  But  dost  thou  hear?  gav'st  thou  my  letter 
to  Julia? 

Speed.  Ay.  sir:  I,  a  lost  mutton,  gare  your  let- 
ter to  her,  a  laced  mutton ; '  and  she,  a  laced  mut^ 
too.  gave  me.  a  lost  mutton,  nothing  for  my  labour. 

Pro.  Here's  too  small  a  pasture  for  sucn  a  store 
of  muttons. 

Speed.  If  the  ground  be  oyercharged,  you  were 
best  stick  her. 

Pro.  Nay,  in  that  you  are  astray ;  'twere  best 
pound  you. 

Speed.  Nay,  sir,  less  than  a  pound  shall  serre 
me  for  carrying  your  letter. 

Pro.  You  mutake;  I  mean  the  pound,  a  pui- 
fUd. 

Speed,  From  a  pound  to  a  pin  ?  fold  it  oyer  and 
oyer. 
'Tis  throefoM  too  little  for  cartying  a  letter  to  your 
lover. 

JPro.  But  what  said  she  ?  did  she  nod  ? 

.  [Speed  fiods. 

Speel  I. 

Pro.  Nod,  I?  why,  that's  noddy.* 

Speed.  You  mistook,  sir ;  I  say.  she  did  nod : 
and  you  ask  me,  if  she  did  nod^  ana  I  say,  I. 
'Fro.  And  that  set  together,  is — noddy. 

apetd.  Now  you  have  taken  the  pains  to  set  it 
to^eUier»  take  it  for  yiMiR  pains. 

Pro.  No,  no,  you  stall  have  it  for  bearing  the 
letter. 

Speed.  Well,  I  perceive,  I  must  be  lain  to  bear 
wifh  you. 

Pro.  Why,  sir,  how  do  you  bear  with  me  ? 

Speed.  Marry,  sir,  the  letter  very  orderly ;  having 
nothing  but  the  w<A^  noddy,  for  my  pains. 

Pro.,  Beshrew'  me,  but  you  have  a  quick  wit 

Speed.  And  yet  jt  cannot  overtidce  your  slow 
purse. 

Pro.  Come,  come,  open  the  matter  in  brief: 
what  said  she? 

Speed.  Open  your  pum^  that  the  money,  and 
the  matter,  may  be  both  at  once  deUvered. 

Pro.  Well,  sir,  here  is  for  your  pains;  what  said 
9he7 

^ed.  Truly,  sb.  I  think  you'll  hardly  whi  her. 

Pro.  Why?  could'st  thou  perceive  so  much 
iVomher? 


Speed,  Sir,  I  could  pereelye  nothing  at  all  from 
her ;  no,  not  so  muca  as  a  ducat  for  delivering 
your  letter :  and  being  so  hard  to  me  that  brought 
your  muid,  I  fw,  she'll  prove  as  hard  to  you  in 
telling  her  mind.  Give  ber  no  token  but  atones  ; 
for  she's  as  hard  as  steeL 

Pro.  What,  said  she  nothiDg? 

Speed.  No,  not  a*  much  aa-4dkt  tJUt^r  Iftf 
tMMs.  To  testify  your  bounty,  I  thank  you,  yoa 
have  te8teni>d«  me:  in  requital  rAtumd^  hence- 
forth carry  yotir  letters  youFself ;  and  ao,  Mr,  I'll 
commend  you  to  my  master. 

Ptro.  Go^  go,  begone,  to  aave  your  ship  fim 
wreck; 
Which  cannot  perish,  having  thee  aboard. 
Being  destin'd  to  a  drier  death  on  shore  :— 
I  must  go  send  some  better  messenger ; 
1  fear,  my  Julia  would  not  de^^n  my  lines. 
Receiving  them  fjrom  such  a  woithlesa  poet. 

SCEJfE  II.^The  smiu.     Omdm  of  Julia'tf 
Aouse.    JBnIer  Julia  mid  Luoetta. 

JW.  But  say,  Lucetta,  now  we  are  alone, 
Would'st  thou  then  counsel  me  to  fall  in  love 
Lmc.  ^.  madam;  so  you  stumble  not unheed- 

M.  OfaU  the  fair  resort  of  gentlemen, 
That  every  day  with  p«rle*  encounter  me. 
In  thy  opinion,  which  is  worthiest  love  ? 

Lue.  Please  you,  repeat  their  names,  PH  show 
my  mind 
According  to  my  shallow  simple  skill. 

Jvl.  Whatthuik'stthouofthefairSurEglamour? 

Luc.  As  of  a  knight  well-spoken,  neat  and  fine ; 
But,  were  I  you,  he  never  should  be  mine. 

Jid.  What  think'st  thou  of  the  rich  Mereatio? 

Luc.  Well  of  his  wealth ;  but  of  himself,  so,  so. 

JvL  What  thmk%t  thou  of  the  sentle  Proteus  ? 

Luc.  Lord,  lord !  to  see  what  folly  reigns  in  us ! 

Jul.  How  now !  what  means  thb  pasnon  al  his 
name? 

Luc.  Pardon,  dear  madam  ;   His  a  paaaing 


(1)  A  term  for  a  courtezan. 

(s)r 


I  lU  betkte. 


(S)  A  game  at  cords. 


That  I,  unworthy  body  as  I  am, 

Should  censure*  thus  on  lovely  gentlemen. 

J\d.  Why  not  on  Proteus,  as  of  all  the  rest  ? 

Lvx.  Then  thus,— —of  many  good  I  think  him 
best. 

Jtd.  Your  reason  ? 

Lkc.  I  have  no  other  but  i  woman's  reaaon ; 
I  think  him  so,  because  I  think  him  so. 

M.  And  would'st  thou  have  me  cast  my  love 
on  him? 

Luc.  Ay,  if  you  thought  your  love  not  east  away. 

JuZ.  Why.  he  of  all  the  rest  hath  never  mov'd  me. 

Utc.  Yet  he  of  all  the  rest,  I  think,  best  loves  ye. 

Jul.  His  little  speaking  shows  his  love  but  amaU. 

Luc.  Fire,  that  is  closest  kept,  bums  most  of  alL 

Jul,  They  do  not  love,  that  do  not  show  their  love. 

lAte.  O,  they  love  leajt,  that  let  men  know  their 
love. 

Jul.  I  would,  I  knew  his  mind. 

Imc.  Peruse  this  paper,  madam. 

Jul.  To  JuHa^-^vr.  from  whom  ? 

Imc.  That  the  contents  will  show. 

Jul.  Say,  say ;  who  gave  it  thee  ? 

Luc.  Sir  Valentine's  page;  and  sent,  I  think, 
from  Proteus : 
He  would  have  given  it  you,  but  I,  being  in  the  wa  v. 


{4}  Given  me  a  siipcnee. 
'  (6)  Pass  sentence. 


(5)  Talk. 
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Did  ip  your  nams  reeetn  it;  pwdon the fkolt,  I 

JU.  Now,  by  my  modeity,  &  goodly  broker  !> 
Dare  vou  yremtaob  to  haiboiir  wanton  lines  ? 
To  woisper  and  conspire  against  my  youtii  7 
Now,  tniflt  m&  Hk  an  office  of  great  worth, 
And  you  an  oiieer  fit  ftr  the  place. 
There,  take  the  paper,  see  if  be  retum'd ; 
Or  else  retom  no  more  into  my  sight. 
Luc.  To  plead  Tor  lore  desenres  more  fee  than 

hate. 
JiiL  Will  you  be  gone? 

liue.  That  you  may  ruminate. 

[Exit. 
JuL  And  yet,  i  would  I  had  o'erlook'd  the  letter. 
It  were  a  shame  to  call  her  back  again. 
And  pray  her  to  a  fkult  for  whieb  ichicl  her. 
What  fool  is  she,  that  knows  I  ama  maid. 
And  would  not  iorce  the  letter  to  my  ?iew  7 
Since  maids,  in  modesty,  say  Ab,  to  that 
^Vhich  they  would  have  tlie  profierer  construe,  Jiy, 
rie,  fle !  how  wajrward  is  this  foolish  Iotc, 
That,  like  a  testy  babe,  will  scratch  the  nurse. 
And  presently.  aU  humbl^l,  kiss  the  rod ! 
How  churlishly  I  chid  Lucetta  hence, 
When  willingly  I  would  have  had  her  here ! 
How  angrily  itaught  mr  brow  to  frown, 
Whea  inward  joy  enforcM  my  heart  to  smile ! 
My  penance  is,  to  call  Lucetta  back. 
And  ask  remission  for  my  folly  past:— 
WTiat ho!  Lucetta! 

Jfe-m/sr  Lucetta. 

Imc.  Whet  would  your  ladyship  7 

Jul.  bitneardimieF-time? 

Luc.  I  would  it  were 

That  yon  might  kill  your  stomach*  on  your  meat. 
And  not  upon  your  maid. 

Jul.  What  is't  you  took  up 

Sogingerly? 

Gte,  Nothing. 

M.  Wl^  didst  thou  stoopL  then? 

Lue.  TotakeapaperupthatlletlaU. 

JuL  And  is  that  paper  nothing  7 

Luc.  Nothing  concerning  me. 

Jul.  Then  let  it  lie  for  those  that  it  concerns. 

Lite,  Madam,  it  will  not  lie  where  it  concerns, 
Unloss  it  have  a  false  interpreter. 

Jtd.  Some  love  of  rours  hath  writ  to  you  in  rhyme. 

Lue,  That  I  mignt  sine  it.  madam,  to  a  tune: 


Give  me  a  note :  your  ladyship  can 

JuL  As  little  by  such  toys  as  may  be  possible : 
Best  sine  it  to  the  tune  of  Uglu  o*  /oee. 

Luc.  It  is  too  heavy  for  so  light  a  tune. 

Jul.  Heavy  7  belike  it  hath  some  burden  then. 

Lue,  Ay ;  and  melodious  were  it,  would  you 
smgit. 

JuL  And  why  not  you  7 

Lue.  I  cannot  reach  so  high. 

Jul.  Let's  see  your  song :— How  now,  minion  7 

Lue.  Keep  tunetherestlu,  so  you  will  sing  it  out: 
And  yet.  methinks,  I  do  not  like  this  tune. 

JuL  You  do  not  7 

Lue.  No^  madam;  it  is  too  sharp. 

JuL  Ton,  minion,  are  too  saucy. 

Lue.  Nay,  now  you  are  too  flat. 
And  mar  the  concord  with  too  harsh  a  descant:* 
There  wanteth  but  a  mean^  to  nil  your  song. 

JuL  The  mean  is  drown'd  with  your  unnuy  base. 

Luc.  Indeed,  I  bid  the  base*  for  Froteua. 

n  )  A  matchmaker.    (2)  Passion  or  obstinacy. 
t3)  a  tern  in  music.   <4)  The  tenor  in  musjic. 


Jul.  This  babble  shall  not  heneerorUi  trmibte  me. 
Here  is  a  coil*  with  protestation  !— 

[TVers  the  leltttm 
Go,  get  you  gone ;  and  let  the  papers  lie : 
You  would  be  fingering  them,  to  anger  me. 
Luc.  She  makes  it  strange ;  but  she  would  btf 
best  pleas'd 
To^be  so  anger>d  with  another  letter.  [ExU. 

Jid.  Nav,  wouldl  were  so  angced  with  the  same! 

0  hateful  hands,  to  tear  sueh  to^  words ! 
Injurious  wasps  I  to  feed  on  such  sweet  honey, 
And  kill  the  bees  that  yield  it,  with  your  stings  f 
I'll  kiss  each  several  paper  for  amends. 
And  here  is  writ-kmd  JuUm  ;— unUnd  Julia ! 
As  in  revenge  of  thy  ingratitude, 

1  tlirow  thy  name  against  the  bruising  stones, 
Trampling  contemptuously  on  thy  disdain. 
Look,  here  is  writ— loes-woumfetf  Prolois  .—- 
Poor  wounded  name!  mj  bosom,  as  a  bed, 
ShaU  lodge  thee,  till  ibf  wound  be  thoroughly 

heal'd; 
And  thus  I  search  it  with  a  sovereign  kiss. 
But  twice,  or  thrice,  was  Proteus  written  down  7 
Be  calm,  good  wind,  blow  not  a  irord  away 
Till  1  have  found  each  letter  m  the  letter, 
Except  mine  own  name :  that  some  whirlwind  bear 
Unto -a  ragged.  fearAil,  hanging  rock. 
And  throw  it  thence  into  the  raging  sea! 
Lo,  here  in  one  Une  is  his  name  tmet  writ,-* 
PwrfoHom  ProUue,  paukfMU  ProUus. 
To  ike  sioeei  JuUa  .-l&at  PIl  tear  away : 
And  yet  I  wiU  not,  SEth*  so  pcettiiy 
He  couples  it  to  iiis  complaining  names : 
Thus  will  I  fold  them  one  upon  another ; 
Now  kiss,  embrace,  contend,  do  what  you  irill. 

JKe-enlerLucetA. 

Lue.  Madam,  dinner's  ready,  and  your  father 
stays. 

Jul.  Wel(  let  us  go. 

Lue.  What,  shall  these  papers  lie  like  tell-tales 
here? 

Jul.  If  vou  respect  them,  best  to  take  them  up. 
^^Lue.  Nay,  I  was  taken  up  for  laying  them  down: 
Yet  here  they  shall  hot  lie,  for  catching  cold. 

Jul.  I  see  you  have  a  month's  mind  to  them. 

lue.  Ay,  madam,  you  may  say  what  sighto  you 

I  see  things  too,  although  you  judge  I  wink. 
Jul.  Come,  come,  vmlt  please  you  go  7 

[ExemU. 

SCEJfE  IIL-^The  seme.    Ji  room  in  Antonio's 
hmue.    £nlcr  Antonio  anil  Panthino. 

^AU.  TeD  me.  Panthmo,  what  sad*  talk  w^ 
Wherewith  my  brother  held  you  m  the  cloister  ? 
^*'"'  JX^**  ®^^  nephew  Proteus,  your  son. 
JbU.  Why,  what  of  Imn  7  » J        v'»- 

P«.     ^    ,      He  wonder'd,  that  your  lonlsbip 
Would  sufier  him  to  spend  his  youth  at  home : 
While  other  men,  of  slender  reputation,' 
Pat  forth  their  sons  to  seek  preferment  out : 
Some,  to  the  wars,  to  tij  their  fortune  there  ; 
Some,  to  discover  islands  far  away ; 
Some,  to  the  studious  universities. 
For  any,  or  for  all  these  eierdses. 
He  sa^  that  Proteus,  ycur  son,  was  meet ; 
And  did  request  me,  to  importune  you, 
To  let  him  spend  his  time  no  more  at  home, 

(5)  A  challenge.    («)  Bustle,  stir.    (7)  Since. 
(8)  Serious.    (9)  Little  consequence 
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Whieh  would  U  great  imDetelimeiit>  to  hit  age, 
In  haTinff  known  no  traTel  in  bis  yoath. 

JbiL  Nor  need'st  thou  much  importune  me  to 
thai 
Whereon  this  month  I  hate  heen  hammering. 
1  have  connder'd  well  his  loes  of  time ; 
And  how  he  cannot  be  a  perfect  man, 
Not  being  try'd  and  tutord  in  the  world : 
Bmerience  u  by  industi^  achiev'd, 
And  perfected  by  the  awift  coarse  of  time : 
Then,  tell  me,  whither  were  I  best  to  send  him  7 

FmnL  I  think,  your  lordship  is  not  ignorant. 
How  his  compamon,  youthM  Valentine, 
Attends  the  emperor  m  his  royal  court. 

JbU.  Iknowitwell. 

Ponl.  'Twere  good,  I  think,  your  lordship  sent 
him  thither: 
There  shall  he  practise  tilts  sad  tournaments, 
Hear  sweet  discourse,  converse  with  noblemen ; 
And  be  in  eye  of  eveir  eierdse. 
Worthy  his  youth  ana  nobleness  of  birth. 

AiU.  I  like  thy  counsel ;  well  hast  thou  adyisM: 
And,  that  thou  may'st  pereeire  how  well  I  like  it, 
The  execution  of  it  shall  make  known ; 
Etcu  with  the  speediest  execution 
I  will  despatch  him  to  the  emperor^s  court 

PmU,  To-morrow,  may  it  please  you,  Don  Al- 
phonso. 
With  other  sentlemen  of  good  esteem, 
Are  journeying  to  salute  the  emperor, 
And  to  commend  their  service  to  his  will. 

"^StU,  Good  company :  with  them  shall  Proteus  go: 
And,  in  good  time,~now  will  we  break  with  him.* 

EtUtr  Proteus. 

Tro*  Sweet  love!  sweet  lines  j  sweet  life! 
Here  is  her  hand,  the  agent  of  her  heart ; 
Here  is  her  oath  for  love,  her  honour^s  pawn : 
O,  that  our  fathers  would  applaud  our  loves. 
To  seal  our  happiness  with  their  consents ! 
O  heavenly  Julia! 

Mt*  How  now?  what  letter  are  you  reading 
there? 

Pro.  May't  please  your  lordship,  'tis  a  word  or 
two 
Of  eommendation  sent  from  Valentine, 
J>eliver'd  by  a  iriend  that  came  from  him. 

Alii,  Lend  me  the  letter ;  let  me  see  what  news. 

Pro.  There  is  no  news,  my  lord ;  but  that  be 
writes 
How  happily  he  lives,  how  well  belov'd. 
And  daily  graced  by  the  emperor  : 
Wishing  me  with  him,  partner  of  his  fortune. 

AnL  And  how  stand  you  aifected  to  his  wish? 

Pro.  As  one  relying  on  your  lordship's  will. 
And  not  depending  on  his  IHendly  wish. 

ML  My  will  is  something  sorted  with  his  wish 
Muse'  not  that  I  thus  suddenly  proceed ; 
For  what  1  wilL  I  will,  and  there  an  end. 
lam  resolv'd,  that  thou  shalt  spend  some  time 
With  Valentinus  in  the  emperor's  court ; 
What  maintenance  he  from  his  friends  receives, 
Like  exhftitkMT*  tiMi  jbalt  have  from  me. 
To>morrow  be  in  readiness  to  go : 
Excuse  it  not,  for  I  am  peremptory. 


Come  on,  Panthino ;  you  shall  be  euploy'd 
To  hasten  on  his  explMition. 

[£xsiml  Ant  and  Pant. 

Pro,  Thus  have  I  diimn'd  the  fire,  for  fear  of 
burning ; 
And  drench'd  me  in  the  sea,  where  I  am  drawn'dc 
I  fearkl  to  show  my  fether  Julia's  letter. 
Lest  he  should  take  exceptions  to  my  love ; 
And  with  the  vantage  ofmine  own  excuse 
Hath  he  excepted  most  against  my  love. 
O,  how  this  spring  of  love  resembleth 

The  uncertain  glory  of  an  April  day ; 
Which  now  shows  all  the  beauty  of  the  sun, 

And  by  and  by  a  cloud  takes  all  away ! 

Ht'enter  Panthino. 
Ptmi.  Sir  Proteus,  your  father  calls  for  you ; 
He  is  in  haste,  therefore,  I  pray  you,  go. 
Pro.  Why,  this  it  is !  my  heart  accords  thereto ; 


And  yet  a  thousand  times  it  answers,  no. 


[Exewnt. 


Please 


thee: 


No  mott  of  stay ;  to-morrow  thou  must  go.'— 


I 


<t)  Reproach. 
(3)  Wonder. 


(t)  Break  the  matter  to  him. 
(4)  AllowaiM^e. 


ACT  IL 

SCl^YE /.— Jtfilan.   AaopariittuiiUintheDukt^M 
palace.    Enter  Valentine  and  Speed. 

Speed,  Sir,  your  glove. 

Val,  Not  mine ;  my  gloves  are  on. 

Speed,  Why  then  Uus  may  be  yours,  for  this  is 
but  one. 

Val,  Ha !  let  me  see :  ay,  give  it  me,  it's  nune : — 
Sweet  ornament  that  decks  a  thing  divine ! 
Ah  Silvia  •  SUvia ! 

Speed.  Madam  Silvia !  madam  Silvia ! 

Vol,  How  now,  sirrah ! 

Speed,  She  is  not  within  hearuig.  sur. 

vol.  Why,  sir,  who  bade  you  call  her  ? 

Speed,  I  our  worship,  sir :  or  else  I  mistook. 

Val.  Well,  you'll  still  be  too  forward. 

Speed,  And  yet  I  was  last  chidden  for  being  too 
slow. 

Val,  Go  to,  sir ;  tell  me,  do  yon  know  madam 
Silvia? 

Speed,  She  that  your  worship  loves  7 

Vol.  Why,  how  know  you  that  1  am  in  love  ? 

Speed,  Marry,  by  these  special  marks :  First,  you 
have  learned,  like  Sir  Proteus,  to  wreath  your  arms 
like  a  male-content ;  to  relish  a  love-sone,  like  a 
robin-red-breast ;  to  walk  alone,  like  one  Uiat  bad 
the  pestilence :  to  sigh,  like  a  scnool-boy  that  had 
lost  his  A.  B.  C. ;  to  weep,  like  a  young  wench  that 
had  buried  her  cprandam ;  to  fast,  uke  one  that  takes 
diet :  *  to  watch,  like  one  that  fears  robbing ;  to 
spesk  poling,  like  a  bmar  at  Hallowmas.*  You 
were  wont,  when  you  lauffh'd,  to  crow  Uke  a  cock ; 
when  you  walked,  to  walk  like  one  of  the  lions ; 
when  you  fasted,  it  was  presently  after  dinner; 
when  you  looked  sadly,  it  was  for  want  of  money : 
and  now  you  are  metamorphosed  with  a  mistress, 
that,  whan  I  look  on  you,  1  can  hardly  tfauik  you 
my  master. 

Val,  Arc  all  these  things  ^reeived  in  me  7 

Speed.  They  are  all  perceived  without  you. 

Vol,  Without  me  7  They  cannot 

Speed,  Without  vou  7  nay,  that's  certain,  for, 
..  itnout  you  wevMb  simple,  none  else  would :  but 
you  are  so  without  these  loIlies,  that  these  follies 
are  witliin  you,  and  shine  through  yott  Uke  the 
watrr  in  a  urinal ;  that  not  an  eye,  that  sees  you. 


Fro.  My  lord.  I  cannot  be  so  soon  provided ; 

lease  you,  deliberate  a  day  or  two.  Bpeea,  Without  vi  ,       , 

mint.  Look,  what  thou  want'st,  shsil  be  sent  after  wHnout  you  wevMb  simple,  none  else  would :  but 


(5)  Under  a  regimen.  (6)  AllhaUowmaa. 
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but  18  aphysician  to  commeiit  oi|  your  maladr. 

Vol.  But  tell  me,  dost  thou  know  my  ladv  Sitvia  ? 

Speed,  She,  that  you  gaze  on  so,  as  soe  sita  at 
supper? 

r  (oi.  Hast  thou  observ'd  that  7  even  she  I  mean. 

Speed,  Why,  sir,  I  know  her  not. 

Vol,  Dost  thou  know  her  by  my  gazing  on  her, 
and  yet  know'st  her  not  ? 

Speed,  Is  she  not  hard-iaTourM,  sir  7 

Vol.  Not  so  fair,  boy,  as  well  TaVoured. 

Speed,  Sir,  I  know  that  wdl  enough. 

Vol,  What  dost  thou  know  7 

Speed,  That  she  is  not  so  fair,  as  (of  you)  well 
favoured. 

Vol,  I  mean,  that  her  beauty  is  exquisite,  but 
her  favour  infimte. 

Speed.  That's  because  the  one  is  painted,  and 
the  other  out  of  all  count. 
t   Vol,  How  painted  7  and  how  out  of  count  7 

Speed,  Many,  sir,  so  painted,  to  make  her  iair, 
that  no  man  counts  of  her  beauty. 

Vol,  How  esteemest  thou  me  f  I  account  of  her 
beauty. 

Speed,  You  never  saw  her  since  she  was  de- 
formed. 

VaL  How  long  hath  she  been  deformed  7 

Speed,  Ever  since  you  loved  her. 

Vol,  I  have  loved  ner  ever  since  I  saw  her,  and 
still  1  see  her  beautiAU. 

Speed,  If  you  love  her,  yott  cannot  see  her. 

Vol,  Why  1 

Speed,  Because  love  is  blind.  O,  that  you  had 
mine  eyes ;  or  your  own  had  the  lights  they  were 
wont  to  have,  when  you  chid  at  Sir  Proteus  for 
going  uAgartered ! 

Vol.  Vfhai  should  I  see  then  7 

Speed,  Your  own  present  folly,  and  her  passing 
deformi^ :  for  he,  being  in  love,  could  not  see  to 
garter  hb  hose :  and  you,  being  m  love,  cannot  see 
to  put  on  Tour  nose. 

Vol,  Belike,  bov,  then  you  are  in  love ;  for  last 
mominsr  you  could  not  see  to  wipe  my  shoes. 

Speed,  True,  sir ;  I  was  in  love  wiUi  my  bed 
thank  you,  you  swinged*  me  for  my  love,  which 
maaes  me  the  bolder  to  chide  you  for  yours. 

Vol.  In  conclusion,  I  stand  afiectea  to  her. 

Speed,  I  would  you  were  set ;  so,  your  affection 
would  cease. 

VaL,  Last,  night  she  enjoined  me  to  write  some 
lines  to  oike  she  loves. 

Speed,  And  have  you  7 

rid,  I  have. 

Speed,  Are  they  not  lamely  writ  7 

Vtd,  No,  boy,  but  as  well  as  I  can  do  them :» 
Peace,  here  she  comes. 

£ii<0r  Silvia. 

Speed,  O  excellent  motion  !*  O  exceeding  pup- 
pet !  now  will  he  interpret  to  her. 

Vtd,  Madam  and  mistress,  a  thousand  good 
morrows. 

Speed,  o;  'give  you  good  even !  here's  a  million 
of  manners.  [Jlside, 

8U,  Sir  Valentine  and  servant,  to  you  two  thou- 
sand. 

Speed,  He  should  give  her  interest;  and  she 
gives  it  him. 

Vol.  As  you  ei^oin'd  me.  I  hbe  writ  your  letter, 
Unto  the  secret  nameless  friend  of  yours : 
Which  I  was  much  unwilling  to  proceed  in. 


jOWWwpea. 


Like  «  scholar. 


(3)  A  puppet-^ioif . 


But  for  my  duty  to  your  ladyship. 

SU,  I  thank  you,  gentle  servant :  'tis  very  clerkly* 
done. 

Vd,  Now  trust  me,  madam,  it  came  hardly  oif; 
For,  being  ignorant  to  whom  it  goes, 
I  writ  at  random,  very  doubtAilly. 

SU,  Perchance  you  think  too  much  oC  so  mueb 
pahis7 
~   Vol,  No,  madam :  so  it  stead  you,  I  will  write, 
Please  you  command,  a  thousanu  times  as  much  : 
And  vet,— 

Sit,  A  pretty  period!  Well,  I  guess  the  sequel ; 
And  yet  I  will  not  name  it :— «nd  yet  I  care  not  ;-— 
And  yet  take  this  again :— and  yet  I  thank  you ; 
Meaning  henceforth  to  vouble  you  no  more. 

Speed.  And  yet  you  wiU ;  ana  yet  anothtf  vet. 

Vd.  What  means  your  ladyship?  do  you  not 
like  it  7 

SU.  Yes,  yes :  the  lines  are  very  quaintliy  ^vxtt : 
But  since  unwillingly,  take  them  again  ; 
Nav,  take  them. 

r «,  Madam,  they  ate  for  you. 

SU,  Ay,  ay ;  you  writ  them,  sir,  at  my  reqia    I 
But  I  win  none  of  them ;  they  are  for  you : 
I  would  have  had  them  writ  more  movmgly. 

Vol.  Please  you,  I'll  write  your  ladyship  anot^    , 

SU.  And,  when  it's  writ,  for  my  sake  read  it  ov ..  s 
And,  if  it  please  you,  so ;  if  not,  why,  so. 

V(d,  Kit  please  me,  madam!  what  thai? 

SU.  Why,  if  it  please  you,  take  it  for  your  labom'  r 
And  so  good  morrow,  servant  JExU  Silvia* 

Speed,  0  jest  unseen,  inscrutable,  invisible. 
As  a  nose  on  a  man's  face,  or  a  weathercock  on  a 

steeple ! 
My  master  sues  to  her;  and  she  hath  taught  her 

suitor. 
He  being  her  pupil,  to  become  her  tutor. 
O  excellent  device  f  was  there  ever  heard  a  better  7 
That  my  master,  being  scribe,  to  himself  should 
write  the  letter  7 

Vd.  How  now,  sir?  what  are  you  reasoning 
with  yourself  7 

Speed.  Nay,  I  was  rhymmg ;  'tis  you  that  have 
the  reason. 

Vd.  To  do  what  7 

Speed.  To  be  a  spokesman  from  madam  Silvia. 

Vd.  To  whom  7 

Speed,  To  yourself:  why,  she  wooes  you  by  a 
figure. 

Vd.  What  figure  ? 

Speed,  By  a  letter,  I  should  say. 

Vd.  Why,  she  hath  not  writ  to  me. 

Speed,  What  need  she,  when  she  hath  made  fou 
write  to  yourself?  Why,  do  you  not  peruire  the 
jest? 

Vd.  No,  believe  me.     ^ 

Speed,  No  believing  Ton  bdeed,  sir;  but  did 
you  perceive  her  earnest  7 

Vd.  She  gave  me  none,  except  an  angry  word. 

Speed,  Why,  she  hath  given  you  a  letter. 

Vd.  That's  the  letter!  writ  to  her  friend 

Speed.  And  that  letter  hath  she  delivered,  and 
there  an  end.* 

Vd.  I  would,  it  were  no  worse. 

Speed.  I'll  warrant  you,  'tis  as  well : 

For  q^en  ywi  hme  writ  to  her;   md  dte,  in 

Or  eUe  for  wmt  qf  i0U  timet  eould  not  mtm» 
reply, 

(4)  Tbsre^  Uie  co vIu^od 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VEftONA. 


JIdIL 


Or  fiuHngeUe  $cnu  nu$$tnger,  that  might  her 
unto  her 


Herftff  hath  taught  her  love  hkiue^f  to  wrUe 


All  this  I  speak  in  print;  for  in  iirint  I  found  iU— 
Why  mufe  you.  air  /  'tia  diuDer-time. 

roL  I  hare  dined. 

Spetd.  Ay,  butheaHcen,  nr:  though  the  came- 
leon.  Love,  can  feed  on  the  air.  I  am  one  that  am 
nounahed  oy  my  Tictuak,.  and  would  fain  have 
meat :  O,  be  not  like  your  mistraaa;  be  moved,  be 
moved.  [ExeunL 

SCEXE  Il.^Verana.   «A  room  m  Julia's  home. 
Enter  Proteus  and  Julia* 

Pro,  Have  patience,  gentle  Julia. 

JuL  I  must,  where  is  no  remedy. 

Pro,  When  poeaiblv  I  can,  I  will  return. 

Jul,  If  you  turn  not,  you  will  return  the  sooner : 
Keep  this  remembrance  for  thy  Julia's  sake. 

[Gictn^  a  ring. 

Pro,  Why  then  we'll  make  exchange;   here, 
take  you  this. 

•fill.  And  smI  the  bargain  with  a  holy  kiss. 

Pro.  Hereismyhanoformy  tniecoqsiancy; 
And  when  thai  hour  o'er^sims  me  in  the  day. 
Wherein  I  sigh  not,  Julia,  tor  thy  sake. 
The  next  ensuing  hour  some  foul  mischance 
'  Torment  me  for  my  love's  forgetfulness ! 
My  lather  stays  my  coming :  answer  not; 
The  tide  is  now:  nay,  not  tjie  tide  of  tears; 
That  tide  will  stay  me  longer  than  I  should ; 

[£xi/ Julia. 
Julia,  iarewelL^What!  gone  without  a  word  7 
Ay,  so  true  love  should  do :  it  cannot  speak ; 
For  truth  hath  better  deeds,  than  words,  to  grace  it. 

Enter  Panthino. 

Poll.  Su:  Proteus,  you  are  staid  for. 
Pro.  Go;  I  come.  I  come :—> 
Alas!  this  parting  strikes  poor  lovers  dumb. 

[Exeunt. 

BCEJ^  in,^The  earn.   A  street.   Enter  ' 
Launce,  leading  a  dog. 

Launee^  Nay.  'twill  be  this  hour  ere  I  have  done 
weepinc :  all  the  kind*  of  the  Launces  have  this 
very  fault :  I  have  received  my  proportion,  like  the 
prodigious  son,  and  am  ffoing  witn  Sir  Proteus  to 
the  Imperial's  court.  I  Uiink,  Crab  my  dog  be  the 
souresi-natured  dog  that  lives :  my  mother  weeping, 
my  Ikther  wailmg,  my  sister  crymg,  our  maid  howl- 
ing, our  cat  wrinf;ing  her  hands,  and  all  our  house 

cur 


a  great  perplexity)  yet  did  not  this  cruel-hearted 
JT  shed  one  tear:  he  is  a  stone,  a  very  pebble- 
stone, and  has  no  more  pity  in  him  than  a  dog :  a 
Jew  would  liave  wept  to  Iwve  seen  our  partmg : 
why,  my  grandam  havinsr  no  eyes,  look  you,  wept 
herself  bond  at  mr  parting.  Nay,  I'll  show  you 
the  manner  of  it :  This  ahee  is  my  father ;— no.  this 
left  shoe  is  my  father ;— no,  no,  this  left  shoe  is  my 
mother ;  nay,  that  cannot  be  so  neither  ;^yes,  it  is 
80,  it  is  so:  it  hath  the  worser  sole :  this  shoe,  with 
the  hole  in  it,  is  my  mother,  and  this  my  father :  a 
vengeance  on't !  there  tis :  now,  su^,  this  staff  is  my 
sister ;  for,  look  you,  she  is  as  white  as  a  lily,  and  as 
small  as  a  wand:  this  hat  is  Nan.  our  maid ;  lam 
the  dog :— no,  the  dog  is  himself,  and  I  am  the 
dog«"-<>»  the  dog  is  mci  and  I  am  myself;  ay,  so^ 

(1)  Kindred.         (1)  Crasy,  distracted. 


so.  Now  come  I  to  tty  father;  Father^par  tltn- 
ing;  now  should  not  the  shoe  speak  a  word  for 
weepipg ;  now  should  I  loss  my  father :  well,  be 
weeps  on  :-*now  come  I  to  my  mother,  <0,  thatahe 
could  speak  now ! )  like  a  wood*  woman ;— well,  I 
loss  her :— why  there  'tis ;  here's  my  mother's  breath 
up  and  aown:  now  come  I  to  my  sister;  mark  the 
moan  she  makes :  now  the  dog  all  this  wUle  sheds 
not  a  tear,  nor  speaks  a  wora ;  but  see  hew  I  lay 
the  dust  with  my  tears. 

Enter  Panthino. 

Pan.  Launce,  away,  away,  aboard;  thyntster 
is  ehipped,  and  thou  art  to  post  after  with  oars. 
What's  the  matter  7  why  weepest  thou,  man  ?  Away, 
ass ;  you  will  lose  the  tide,  if  you  tarry  any  longer. 

taun.  It  is  no  matter  If  the  tyM  were  lost ;  for  it 
is  the  unkindest  ty'd  that  ever  any  man  ty'd. 

Pott.  What's  the  unkindest  tide  ? 

Loan.  Why,  he  that's  ty'd  here :  Crab,  my  dOff. 

Pan,  Tut,  man,  I  mean  thoul't  lose  the  flood ; 
and,  m  losing  the  flood,  lose  thy  voyage :  and,  in 
losing  thy  voyage,  lose  thy  master :  and.  in  losmg 
thy  master,  lose  thy  service ;  ana.  In  losing  thy 
service,~Why  dost  thou  stop  my  mouth ! 

Laun.  Forfbar  thou  shouM'st  lose  thy  tongue. 

Pan.  Where  should  I  lose  my  tongue? 

Leim.  In  thy  tale. 

Pan.  In  thy  tail? 

Lour.  Lose  the  tide,  and  the  vovage.  and  the 
master,  and  the  service?  The  tideV-why,  man, 
if  the  river  were  dry,  I  am  able  to  fill  it  with  my 
tears;  if  the  wmd  were  down,  I  eonld  drive  the 
boat  with  my  sighs. 

Pan.  Come,  come  away,  man;  I  wu  sent  to 
call  thee. 

Laun.  Sir,  call  me  wbatthon  dareit 

Pan.  Wilt  thou  go? 

Lam.  Well,  I  will  go.  [£«ftiiif . 

SCE^TE  IV..^^MUan.  An  apartment  iii  the 
Duke's  palace.  £nl<r  Y alentinib  SiMa,  Thu- 
rio,  ami  Speed. 

SU,  Servant— 

Vol.  Mistress? 

Speed.  Master,  Sir  Thurio  firowu  on  yott. 

Vol.  Ajj  boy,  it's  for  love. 

Speed.  Not  of  you. 

rid.  Of  my  mistress  then. 

Speed.  'Twere  good,  you  knocked  bim. 

Su.  Servant,  you  are  sad.* 

Vol.  Indeed,  madam,  I  seem  so. 

Thu.  Seem  you  that  you  are  not? 

Fat.  Haply,*  I  do. 

Thu.  So  do  counterfeits. 

Vol.  So  do  you. 

Thu,  WhataeemI,  thatlamnot? 

VoL  Wise. 

Thu.  What  instance  of  the  contruy  ? 

Fa/.  YourfoUy. 

Thu.  And  how  quote*  you  my  folly  7 

Vat.  I  quote  it  m  your  jerkin. 

Thu.  Myjerkin  is  a  doublet. 

Vol.  Weir,  then,  I'U  double  yonr  foUy. 

Thu.  How?  J.J 

SU.  What,  angry,  sirThnrio?  do  jrcm  chaLni 
colour  ? 

Vol,  Give  him  leave,  madam;  he  ia  a  Idikd 
cameleon. 

Thu.  That  hath  moremiad  to  feed  on  jour  blcM 
than  live  In  your  air. 


(3)  Serious.      <4)  Perhapf.      {B>,  Oteerre 


ScmtlV. 


TYri>  GENTbEMElf  OF  TBRONA* 


0^ 


FoL  Ton  haf  e  said.  sir. 

Tkm,  Ay,  air.  and  aoiie  too,  for  this  time. 

Fat.  I  Imow  d  well,  air ;  you  always  end  ere  you 


A  finBToUey  of  words,  gentlemen,  and  quick- 
ly shot  o£ 
VoL  'Tis    indeed,  madam ;    we    thank  the 


Sil.  Who  is  that,  serrant? 

VmL  Yoursell^  sweet  lad/ ;  for  you  f^are  the  fire 
Sir  Thurio  borrows  his  wit  from  your  ladyship's 
looks,  and  spends  what  he  borrows,  kindly  m  your 
coniBany. 

3wc  Sir,  if  you  nend  word  for  word  with  me, 
I  shell  make  your  wit  bankrupt 

ViU,  I  know  it  well,  sir:  you  haTe  an  ezehequer 
of  words,  and,  I  think,  no  other  treasure  to  ^ve 
your  followers ;  for  it  appears  by  then*  bare  Uvenes, 
tiiat  they  lire  by  your  bare  woras. 

8tL  No  more,  gentlemen,  no  more ;  here  comes 
■^ftther. 

Enter  Duke. 

Duke,  Now,  daughter  SilTia,  you  are  hard  beset. 
Sir  Valentine,  your  father's  in  good  health : 
IVhat  say  you  to  a  letter  from  your  friends 
Of  mneh  good  news  ? 

ViU.  Mj  lord.  I  will  be  thankfol 

To  amr  happy  meseeneer  from  thence. 

Didu,  Know  you  uon  Antonio,  your  country- 
man? 

V4U,  Ay,  my  good  lord.  I  know  the  gentleman 
To  be  of  worth,  and  worthy  estimation. 
And  not  without  desert  so  wdl  reputed. 

JhJee.  Hath  he  not  a  son  7    . 

F«{.  Ay,  my  good  lord ;  a  son,  that  well  de- 


The  honour  and  regard  of  such  a  father. 

Duke.  You  know  him  well  ? 

VuL  I  knew  him  as  myself;  for  from  our  in- 
fancy 
We  have  convers'd.  and  spent  our  hours  together: 
And  thousfa  myself  have  been  an  idle  truant. 
Omitting  the  sweet  benefit  of  time, 
To  clothe  mine  age  with  angel-like  perfection ; 
Yet  hath  Sir  Proteus,  for  that's  his  name. 
Made  use  and  fair  advantage  of  his  days : 
His  years  but  young,  but  hu  experience  old ; 
His  need  onmellow'd.  but  his  judgment  ripe ; 
And,  in  a  word  (for  (ar  behind  his  worth 
Come  all  the  praises  that  I  now  bestow,) 
He  is  complete  in  feature,  and  in  mind, 
With  all  good  grace  to  grace  a  gentleman. 

Duke,  Beshrew*  ne,  sir,  but,  if  he  make  this 

He  is  as  worUiy  for  an  empress'  love. 
As  meet  to  be  an  emperor's  counsellor. 
Well,  sir ;  this  gentleman  is  come  to  me. 
With  commendation  from  great  potentates ; 
And  here  he  means  to  spend  his  time  awhile : 


i  thidt,  *tis  no  unwelcome  news  to  you. 
Vol.  Should  I  hate  wish'd  a  thing,  it  had 


been 


bun  then  aeeording  to  his 


he. 
Duke.  Wdeome 
worth; 

BOvm.!  speak  to  you;  and  you.  Sir  Thurio :— 
ForraleiitSe,lBeednoteite«himtott:         . 
Ill  send  fafan  hither  to  you  presently.  [Brie  Duke. 
VuL  TUs  to  the  gentleman,  I  tbld  your  ladyship, 
Had  eome  along  wnh  me,  but  that  his  mistress 
IKd  bold  his  eyes  locrd  hi  her  crystal  looks. 

(l)I0beU4c^      (2)  Incite 


SO.  Belike,  that  now  she  hath  cnft«Bchia*d 

them 
Upon  some  other  pawn  for  feal^. 
Vol,  Nay,  sure,  I  think,  she  holds  the^  pris<^ 

ners  still. 
8U.  Nay,  then  he  should  be  blmd ;  and,  being 

How  could  he  see  his  way  to  seek  out  you  7 
V«a.  Why,  hidy,  lore  hath  twenty  pair  of  eyes. 
Thu,  They  say,  that  lovehath  not  an  eye  at  all. 
Vol,  To  see  such  lovers,  Thurio,  as  youneli ; 

Upon  a  homely  object  love  can  wink. 

EiUer  Proteus. 

SU.  Have  done,  hare  done  ;  here  comes  the 
Kcntleman. 

VeL  Welcome,  dear  Proteus  I^Mistress^  I  be>» 
seech  YOU, 
Gonibm  his  welcome  with  some  special  faTour. 

SiL  His  worth  is  warrant  for  his  wekome  hither. 
If  thiB  be  he  you  oft  have  wuh'd  to  hmr  from. 

Vtd.  Mistress, -it is:  sweet  lady,  entertain  hhn 
To  be  my  follow-servant  to  your  fadyship. 

SU.  Too  low  a  mistress  for  so  hign  a  servant 

Pro.  Not  so,  sweet  lady;  but  too  mean  aservaSt 
To  have  a  look  of  such  a  worthy  mistress. 

Vol.  LeaTcoiTdiseourse  of  disability: — 
Sweet  lady,  entertain  him  for  your  servant.  ' 

Pro.  My  duty  will  I  boast  of^  nothing  else. 

SiL  And  duty  never  yet  did  want  his  meed: 
Servant,  tou  are  welcome  to  a  worthless  mistress. 

Fro.  I'll  die  on  him  that  says  so,  but  yourselC 

SU,  That  you  are  welcome  7 

Pro.  No ;  that  you  are  worthless. 

Enter  Servant. 

Ser.  Madam,  my  lord  your  lather  would  speak 
with  you. 

SU.  I'll  wait  upon  his  pleasure.    [£«<  Servant. 
Come,  Sir  Thurio, 
Go  with  me  :^.Once  more,  new  servant,  welcome : 
I'll  leave  you  to  confer  of  home  affaire : 
When  you  have  done,  we  look  to  hear  from  you. 

Pro,  We'U  both  attend  upon  your  ladyship. 

[Exeunt  Silvia,  Thurio,  and  Speed. 

VuL  Now,  tell  me,  how  do  all  from  whence  you 
came? 

Pro.  Your  friends  are  well,  and  have  them  much 
commended. 

Vol.  And  how  do  yours  ? 

Pro.  I  left  them  all  hi  health. 

VaL  How  does  your  lady  ?  and  how  thrives  you» 
love? 

Pro.  My  tales  of  love  were  wont  to  weaiy  you : 
I  know,  you  Joy  not  in  a  love-discourse. 

Vol.  Ay,  Proteus,  but  that  life  is  altered  now : 
I  havetlone  p«nance  for  contemning  love : 
Whose  high  imperious  thoughts  have  punish'd  me 
With  bitter  fasts,  with  penitential  groans. 
With  nightly  tears,  and  daily  heart^sore  sighs ; 
For,  in  revenge  of  my  contempt  of  Iovsl 
Love  hath  ehas'd  sleep  from  my  enthraued  wres. 
And  made  them  watchen  of  nunc  own  heart's  tor^ 
row. 

senile  Proteui^  love's  a  mizhty  lord ; 
And  hath  so  humbled  me,  as,  1  confess, 
There  is  no  wo  to  his  correction, 
Nor,  to  his  service,  no  such  jot  on  earth !  a 

Now,  no  discourse,  except  rf  be  of  love : 
Now  can  I  break  my  fost,  fine,  sup,  and  dees, 
Upon  the  vaiT  naked  name  of  love.  .„     ... 
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Was  thu  tbe  idol  that  you  worship  so  7 

Vd.  Even  she ;  and  is  she  not  a  hearenly  saint  ? 

Pro,  No ;  but  She  is  an  earthly  paragon. 

Vtd.  Call  her  divine. 

Pro,  I  will  not  flatter  her. 

Vttl.  O,  flatter  me  j  for  love  delights  in  praises. 

Pro,   when  I  was  sick,  you  gave  me  bitter 
pills; 
And  I  must  minister  the  like  to  you. 

Vol,  Then  speak  the  truth  by  her ;  if  not  divme, 
Yet  let  her  be  a  principality, 
Sovereign  to  all  the  creatures  on  the  earth. 

Pro,  Except  my  mistress. 

Vol.  Sweet,  except  not  any ; 

Excep^thou  wilt  except  against  my  love. 

Pro,  Have  I  not  reason  to  prefer  mine  own  ? 

Vol,  And  I  will  help  thee  to  prefer  her  too : 
She  shall  be  dignified  with  this  high  honour.— 
To  bear  my  lady's  train ;  lest  the  oase  earth 
Should  from  her  vesture  chance  to  steal  a  kiss. 
And.  of  so  great  a  favour  growine  proud, 
Disdain  to  root  the  sununer-swelung  flower, 
And  make  roiurh  winter  everlasting. 

Pro,  Why,  Valentine,  what  braMvdism  is  Oiis  7 

Vol,  Pardon  me,  Proteus:  all  lean,  is  nothing 
To  her,  whose  worth  makes  other  worthies  nothing; 
She  is  alone. 

Pro.  Then  let  her  alone. 

Vd.  Not  for  the  world :  why,  man,  she  is  mme 
own; 
And  I  as  rich  in  having  such  a  jewel, 
As  twenty  seas,  if  all  their  sand  were  pearl, 
The  water  nectar,  and  the  rocks  pure  gold. 
Forgive  me,  that  I  do  not  dream  on  MiWy 
Because  thou  seest  me  dote  upon  my  love. 
My  foolish  rival,  that  her  father  likes. 
Only  for  his  poasessions  are  so  huge, 
Is  gone  with  her  along ;  and  I  must  after. 
For  love,  thou  know'st,  b  full  of  jealousy. 

Pro„  But  she  loves  you  7 

Vd,  Ay,  and  we  arc  betrolh'd ; 

NaT,  more,  our  marriage  hour, 
With  all  the  cunning  manner  of  our  flight, 
Detcrmin'd  of:  how  I  must  climb  lier  window ; 
The  ladder  made  of  cords ;  and  all  the  means 
Plotted ;  and  'greed  on,  for  my  happiness. 
Good  Proteus,  go  with  me  to  mv  cnamber. 
In  these  aflUrs  to  aid  me  with  tny  counsel. 

Pro.  Go  on  before ;  I  shall  inquire  you  forth : 
I  must  unto  the  road,  to  disembark 
Some  necessaries  that  I  needs  must  use ; 
And  then  PU  presently  attend  you. 

Vd.  Will  you  make  haste  7 

Pro,  1  wUl,—  [ExU  Val. 

Even  as  one  heat  another  heat  expels. 
Or  as  one  nail  by  strength  drives  out  another, 
So  the  remembrance  of  my  former  love 
Is  by  a  newer  object  ouite  forgotten. 
Is  it  mine  eye^  or  Valcntinus'^praise, 
Her  true  perfection,  or  my  false  transgression. 
That  makes  me,  reasonless,  to  reason  thus  7 
She's  fair :  and  so  is  Julia,  that  I  love  ;— 
That  I  did  love,  for  now  my  love  is  thaw'd  i 
Which,  like  a  waxen  image  'gainst  a  fu«. 
Bears  no  impression  of  the  thmg  it  was. 
Methinks,  ay  zeal  to  Valentine  is  cold ; 
And  that  I  love  him  not,  as  I  was  wont : 
O !  but  I  love  his  lady  too^  too  much ; 
And  that's  the  reason  I  hive  him  so  little. 
How  ihaU  I  dote  on  her  with  more  advice,' 
That  thw  without  adviee  begin  to  lore  her ! 

(t)  Oa  fhilhef  knoirledge. 


'TIS  but  her  picture  I  have  yet  beheld. 
And  that  hatn  dazzled  my  reason's  light ; 
But  when  I  look  on  her  perfections. 
There  is  no  reason  but  I  shall  be  blind, 


If  I  can  check  my  errinelove,  I  will. 
If  not,  to  compass  her  ril  use  my  skill, 


SCEJ^E  V.—The $mne,  ^street* 
and  Lauuce. 


[ExU. 
EnUr  Speed 


Speed.  Launce  i  by  mine  honesty,  wekone  to 
Milan. 

Laun,  Forswear  not  thyself,  sweet  youth ;  fbr  I 
am  not  welcome.  I  reckon  this  always— that  a  man 
IS  never  undone,  till  he  be  hanged ;  nor  never  wel- 
come to  a  place,  till  some  certain  shot  be  paid,  and 
the  hostess  say,  welcome. 

Speed.  Come  on,  you  mad-cap,  I'll  to  the  ale- 
house with  vou  presently;  where  for  one  shot  of 
five  pence,  thou  shalt  have  five  thousand  welcomes. 
But,  sirrah,  how  did  thy  master  part  with  madam 
Julia. 

Louit.  Marry,  ader  they  closed  in  earnest,  thej 
parted  very  fairly  in  jest. 

Speed.  But  shall  she  marry  hhni 

Zxnm.  No. 

Speed.  Howt^en?  shall  he  marry  her  ? 

Ixiun.  No.  neither. 

Speed.  What,  are  they  broken  7 

Latm.  NoL  they  are  both  as  whole  as  a  fish. 

Speed.  Why  then,  how  stands  the  matter  with 
them? 

Lmm.  Marry,  thus:  when  it  stands  wcU  with 
him,  it  stands  well  witn  her. 

Speed.  What  an  ass  art  thou !  I  understand  thee 
not. 

Laun.  ^Vhat  a  block  art  thou,  that  thou  canst 
not !    My  stafi*  understands  me» 

^eed,  W1iat  thou  say'st7 

Laun,  Ay.  and  what  I  do  too  r  look  thee,  PII 
but  lean,  ana  my  staff*  understands  me. 

Speed.  It  stands  under  thee,  indeed. 

Laun.  Why,  stand  under  and  understand  ib  all 
one. 

Speed.    But  tell  me  true,  will't  be  a  match  ? 

Laun,  Ask  my  doa :  if  he  say,  ay^  it  will ;  if  he 
say,  no,  it  will ;  if  ne  shake  his  tail,  and  say  no- 
thing, it  will. 

Speed,  The  conclusion  is  then,  that  tt  will. 

Latm.  Thou  shalt  never  get  such  a  secret  from 
m^  but  by  a  parable. 

Speed.  "'TIS  well  that  I  get  it  so.  But,  Launce, 
how  say'st  thou,  that  my  master  is  become  a.  nota- 
ble lover  ? 

Laun.  I  never  knew  hun  otherwise. 

Speed.  Than  how  7 

Latm.  A  notable  lubber,  as  thou  reportest  him 
to  be. 

Speed.  Why,  thou  whoreson  ass^  thou  mistakest 
me. 

Laun.  \Vhy,  fool,  I  meant  not  thee ;  I  meant 
thy  master. 

Speed.  I  ten  thee,  my  master  is  become  a  hot 
lover. 

LauH,  Whjr,  I  tell  thee,  I  care  not  thouf^h  hei 
bum  himself  m  love.  If  thou  wilt  go  with  me  to  ike 
ale-house,  so ;  if  not,  thou  art  a  Hebrew,  a  Jevr^ 
and  not  worth  the  name  of  a  Christian. 

Speed.  W^hy? 

Laun.  Because  thou  hast  not  so  much  charity  in 
thee,  as  to  go  to  the  ale-house  with  a  Chrisliaxi  r 
WUithouflro? 

Speed.  At  thy  lervfce.  tJSxctmf. 


jScMurir. 
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SCE^^E  VI.—The  same.    An  •porimtnt  tn  tht 
palace,    Enier  Proteus. 

Pro.  To  leare  my  Julia,  shall  I  be  forswoni ; 
To  love  &ir  Silvia,  shall  I  be  forswoni ; 
To  wrong  my  fHend,  I  shaU  be  much  forsworn ; 
And  eren  that  power,  which  nve  me  first  my  oath, 
Provokes  me  to  this  threeroldpeijury. 
Love  ^ade  me  swear,  and  love  bids  me  fbrswear : 

0  swcet-suggesting>  love,  if  thou  hast  sinn'd, 
Teadi  meu  thy  tempted  subiect,  to  excuse  it 
At  first  I  Old  adore  a  twinkling  star, 
But  now  I  worship  a  celestial  sun. 
Unheedful  vows  may  heedfuUy  be  broken; 
And  he  wants  wit,  that  wants  resolved  will 
To  learn  his  wit  to  exchange  the  bad  for  better.— 
Fie,  fie,  unreverend  tongue!  to  call  her  bad, 
Whose  sovereipty  so  oft  thou  hast  preferred 
With  twenty  thousand  soul-confirming  oaths. 

1  cannot  leave  to  love,  and  yet  I  do ; 
But  there  I  leave  to  love,  where  I  should  love. 
Jnlia  I  lofc,  and  Valentine  I  lose  ; 
If  I  keep  them,  I  needs  must  lose  myself; 
If  I  lose  them,  thus  find  I  by  their  loss. 
For  Valentine,  myself;  for  Julia,  Silvia. 
I  to  myself  am  dearer  than  a  friend ; 
For  love  is  still  more  precious  in  itself: 
And  Silvia^  witness  heaven,  that  made  ner  fair! 
Shows  Julia  but  a  swarthy  Ethiope. 
I  wfll  forset  that  Julia  is  aliv& 
RemembVing  that  my  love  to  ner  is  dead ; 
And  Valentine  V\\  hold  an  enemy. 
Aiming  at  Silvia  as  a  sweeter  fnend. 
I  cannot  now  prove  constant  to  myself. 
Without  some  treachery  used  to  Valentine :— - 
This  night  he  meaneth  with  a  corded  ladder 
To  dixub  celestial  Silvia's  chamber^ window ; 
Myself  in  counsel,  his  competitor:' 
Now  presently  ril  give  her  father  notice 
Of  their  disguising,  and  pretended*  flight ; 
Who,  all  enrag'd,  will  banish  Valentine ; 
For  Thurio,  he  intends,  shall  wed  his  daughter: 
But,  Valentine  beinv  gone.  Ill  quickly  cross. 
By  some  sly  trick,  blunt  Tourio's  dull  proceeding. 
Love,  lend  me  wings  to  make  my  purpose  swift, 
As  thou  hast  lent  me  wit  to  plot  this  drift !    [Exit. 

SCEJNE  FJ/.—Verona.    w}  room  in  Julia's 
haue.    Enter  Julia  and  Lucetta. 

Jul.  Counsel,  Lucetta ;  gentle  girl,  assist  me ! 
And,  even  in  kind  love,  I  do  conjure  tnee,— 
Who  art  the  table  wherem  all  my  thoughts 
Are  visibly  charaeter*d  and  engrav'd,— 
To  lesson  me:  and  tell  me  some  good  mean, 
How,  with  mj  honour,  I  mav  undertake 
A  JounieT  to  my  lofin^  Proteos. 

Lhc,  Alas!  the  war  IS  wearisome  and  long. 

Jut.  A  tnie-devotea  pilgrim  is  not  weary 
To  measure  kingdoms  with  his  feeble  steps : 
Much  less  shall  she,  that  hath  love's  wings  to  fly  ; 
And  when  the  flight  is  made  to  one  so  dear. 
Of  such  dhine  perfectioii|  as  sir  Proteus. 

Jjue.  Better  forbear,  till  Proteus  make  return. 

Jul.  0,  know'st  thou  not,  his  looks  are  my  soul's 
feed? 


Luc.  I  do  not  seek  to  quench  your  love's  hotfivB  J 
But  qualify  the  fire's  extreme  rage. 
Lest  it  should  bum  above  the  bounds  of  reason. 

Jvi.  The  more  thou  dam'st^  it  up,  the  mofe  ft 
bums; 
The  current,  that  with  gentle  murmur  gUdeib 
Thou  know^st,  being  stopp'd,  impationtlj  doth 


Pity  the  dearth  that  I  have  oined  in, 
By  lonoing  for  that  food  so  long  a  time. 
Didst  thoa  but  know  the  inly  toueh  of  love, 
Thou  would'st  as  soon  go  kindle  fire  with  a 
As  se^  to  quench  the  flre  of  love  with  words. 

(1)  Tempting,     (f)  Confbderate.     (S)  Intended. 


Sot,  when  his  fair  course  is  not  hindered, 
f  makes  sweet  music  withfte  enamiell'd  ctODCs^ 
Gning  a  gentle  kiss  to  eveiy  sedge 
In  overtaketh  in  his  pilgriaiige : 
And  80  by  maay  winding  nooks  ne  strays^ 
With  wining  sport,  to  the  wild  ocean. 
Then  let  me  ^o,  and  hinder  not  my  course : 
I'll  be  as  patient  as  a  gentle  stream. 
And  make  a  pastime  of  each  weaiy  step, 
Till  the  last  step  have  brought  me  to  my  love ; 
And  there  I'll  res^  as,  after  much  turmoU,' 
A  blessed  soul  doth  in  Elysium. 

Luc.  But  in  what  habit  will  you  go  along? 

Jul.  Not  like  a  woman ;  for  I  would  prevent 
The  loose  encounters  of  lascivious  0ien : 
Gentle  Lucetta,  fit  me  with  such  weeds 
As  may  beseem  some  well-reputed  page. 

Luc.  Why  then  your  ladyship  must  cut  yonr 
hair. 

Jul.  No,  girl ;  I'll  knit  it  up  in  silken  strings, 
With  twenty  odd-conceited  true-love  knots : 
To  be  fantastic  may  become  a  youth 
Of  greater  time  than  I  shall  show  to  be. 

iMc.  What  fashion,  madam,  shall  I  make  your 
breeches  7 

Jut.  That  fits  as  well,  as—*  tell  me,  good  mj 
lord, 
What  compass  will  you  wear  your  farthingale  V 
Why,  even  that  fashion  thou  best  lik'st,  Lucetta. 

Imc.  You  must  needs  have  them  with  a  cod- 
piece, madam. 

Jtd.  Out,  out.  Lucetta  I  that  will  be  iH-favour'd. 

Lae.  A  round  hose,  madam,  now's  not  worth  « 
pin. 
Unless  you  have  a  cod-piece  to  stick  pins  on. 

Jut,  Lucetta,  as  thou  lov'st  me,  let  me  have 
What  thou  think'st  meet,  and  is  most  mannerly : 
But  tell  me,  wench,  how  will  the  world  reinite  me, 
For  undertaking  so  unstaid  a  journey  ? 
I  fear  mc,  it  will  make  me  scandalix'd. 

lAte.  If  you  think  so,  then  stay  at  home,  and  go 
not. 

Jui.  Nay,  that  I  wfll  not 

Lw.  Then  never  dream  on  infamy,  but  go. 
If  Proteus  like  your  journey,  when  you  come. 
No  matter  who's  displeas'd,  when  you  are  gone : 
I  fear  me.  he  will  scarce  be  pleas'd  withal. 

JuL  Tnat  is  the  least,  Lucetta.  of  my  fear : 
A  thousand  oaths,  sn  ocean  of  his  tearsi 
And  instanees  as  infinite  of  love. 
Warrant  me  welcome  to  my  Proteus. 

Lue.  All  these  are  servants  to  decdtfld  men. 

Jul,  Base  men,  that  use  them  to  so  base  elTectt 
But  truer  stars  did  govern  Proteus'  birth ; 
His  words  are  bonds,  his  oaths  are  oraeles 
His  love  sincere,  his  thoughts  fanmaculate ; 
His  tears,  pure  messenffers  sent  firom  his  heart  | 
His  heart  as  far  from  (ruid,  as  heaven  firom  earth. 

Lmc.  Pray  heaven,  he  prove  so,  when  you  come 
to  nimf 

Jut.  Now,  as  thou  lov'st  me,  do  him  not  that 

To  bear  a  hafS'opbiion  of  his  truth: 

(4)  Cloieit.         (6)  Treuble. 
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Only  teerttt  my  lore,  by  lofiog  him; 
Ana  prflsently  go  with  me  to  mj  chamber, 
To  take  a  note  of  what  I  stand  m  need  of, 
To  Airniih  me  upon  my  lonsinff  *  journey 
All  that  is  mine  I  leave 


'  lonffinff  *  journ 
at  thy  oispoee, 
ty  reputation; 
un^  m  lieu  loereoi.  despatch  me  hmice : 
Come,  answer  not,  but  to  it  presently ; 
I  am  impatient  ormy  tarriance.  [Exeunt 


1^  goods,  my  lands,  my  reputation ; ' 
OSfy  in  Ueu  thereof,  despatch  me  hmt : 


ACT  III. 

SCEJfE  /.—Milan,    ^n  onlt-room  in  the  Duke*s 
poJoee.    Enter  Duke,  Thurio,  ond  Proteus. 

Duke.  Sir  Thurio,  give  us  leave,  I  pray,  awhile ; 
We  have  some  secrets  to  confer  about— 

[ExU  Thurio. 
Now,  tell  me,  Proteus,  vrfaat*s  your  will  with  me  ? 

Pro.  My  gracious  lord,  that  which  I  would  dis- 
cover, 
The  law  of  friendship  bids  me  to  conceal: 
But,  when  I  eall  to  mind  your  gracious  favours 
Done  to  me^  undeserving  as  I  am, 
My  duty  pncks  me  on  to  utter  that 
Which  else  no  worldly  good  should  draw  from  me. 
Know,  worthy  prince.  Sir  Valentine,  my  friend. 
This  night  intends  to  steal  away  your  daughter ; 
Myself  am  one  made  privy  to  the  plot 
I  know  you  have  determinM  to  bestow  her 
On  Thurio.  whom  your  gentle  daughter  hates ; 
And  should  she  thus  be  stolen  away  from  you, 
It  would  be  much  vexation  to  your  age. 
Thus,  for  my  duty's  sake,  I  rauier  chose 
To  cross  my  friend  in  his  intended  drift. 
Than,  by  concealing  it,  heap  on  your  head 
A  pack  of  sorrows,  which  would  press  you  down, 
Bemg  uimrcvented,  to  your  timeless  grave. 

Duke.  Proteus,  I  thank  thee  for  thine  honest  care ; 
Which  to  requite,  command  me  while  I  live. 
This  love  of  theirs  myself  have  often  seen, 
Haply,  when  they  have  judged  me  fast  asleep; 
Ana  od/Nitimes  have  purposed  to  forbid 
Sir  Valentine  her  company,  and  my  court : 
But  faring  lest  my  jealous  aim>  might  err, 
And  so,  unworthily,  disgrace  the  man, 
(A  rashness  that  I  ever  yet  have  shunned,) 
I  gave  him  gentle  looks ;  thereby  to  find 
That  which  thyself  hast  now  disclosM  to  me. 
And,  that  thou  may'st  perceive  my  fear  of  this. 
Knowing  that  tender  youth  is  soon  suggested,^ 
Iiughtly  lodge  her  in  an  upper  tower. 
The  key  whereof  myself  have  ever  kept ; 
And  thence  she  cannot  be  conveyed  away. 

Pro.   Know,  noble  lord,  they  have  devisM  a 
mean 
How. he  her  chamber-window  will  ascend. 
And  with  a  corded  ladder  fetch  her  down : 
For  which  the  youthful  lover  now  is  gone. 
And  this  way  comes  he  with  it  presently ; 
Where,  if  it  please  youj  you  may  intercept  him. 
But,  good  my  lord,  do  it  so  cunningly, 
That  my  discovery  be  not  aimed*  at ; 
For  love  of  you,  not  hate  junto  my  friend, 
Hath  made  me  publisher  of  this  pretence.* 

i>M*e.  Upon  mine  honour,  he  shall  never  know 
T^hjt  I  had  any  light  from  thee  of  this. 

Fro.  Adieu,  my  lord ;  sir  Valentine  is  coming. 

XI  >  Longed  for.      (*)  Guess.     (S)  Tempted. 


Enter  Vatentine. 


Duke.  Sir  Valentine,  whither  away  80  fast? 

Fat,  Please  it  your  grace,  there  is  a  mttmagef 
That  stays  to  bear  my  letters  to  my  fiiendi^ 
And  I  am_going  to  deliver  them. 

Duke.  Be  they  of  much  import? 

Fa/.  The  tenor  of  them  doth  but  signify 
Myhealth,  and  happy  being  at  your  court. 

Duke,   Nay,  then  no  matter;   stay  with  mt 
awhile ; 
I  am  to  break  with  thee  of  some  ai&irs. 
That  touch  me  near,  wherein  thou  must  be  secret 
'TtB  not  unknown  to  thee,  that  I  have  sought 
To  match  my  friend,  sir  Thurio,  to  my  daughter. 

Vol.  I  know  it  well,  my  lord;  and,  sure,  the 
match 
Were  rich  and  honourable ;  besidefl,  the  gentle 

Is  full  of  virtue,  bounty,  worth,  and  qualities 
Beseeming  sucn  a  wife  as  your  fkir  daughter: 
Cannot  your  grace  win  her  to  fancy  him  7 

Duke.  No,  trust  me ;  she  tB  peevish,  sullen,  fro- 
ward. 
Proud,  disobedient,  stubborn,  lacking  duty ; 
Neither  regarding  that  she  is  my  chiM, 
Nor  fearing  me  as  if  I  were  her  father ; 
And,  may  I  say  to  thee,  this  pride  of  her* 
Upon  advice,  hath  drawn  my  love  from  her ; 
And,  where  I  thought  the  remnant  of  mine  age 
Should  have  been  cherished  by  her  child-like  duty, 
I  now  am  full  resolvM  to  take  a  vrife. 
And  turn  her  out  to  who  will  take  her  in : 
Then  let  her  beauty  be  her  wedding-dower; 
For  me  and  my  possessions  she  esteems  not 

Vat.  What  would  your  grace  have  me  to  do  in 
this? 

Duke.  There  is  a  lady,  sir,  in  MUan,  here. 
Whom  I  affect ;  but  she  is  nice,  and  coy. 
And  nought  esteems  my  aged  eloquence: 
Now,  therefore,  would  I  have  thee  to  my  tutor 
(For  long  agone  I  have  forgot  to  court  • 
Besides,  the  fashion  of  the  time  is  changed :) 
How,  and  which  way  I  may  bestow  myielt 
To  be  regarded  in  her  sun-oright  eye. 

Vat.  Win  her  with  gifts,  if  she  respect  not  words : 
Dumb  jewels  often,  in  their  silent  kind. 
More  than  quick  words,  do  move  a  woman's  mind. 

Duke.  But  she  did  scorn  a  present  that  I  sent 
her. 

Vat.  A  woman  sometimes  scorns  what  best  con- 
tents her. 
Send  her  another;  never  give  her  o'er ; 
For  scorn  at  first  makes  afterwlove  the  mor«. 
If  she  do  frown,  'tis  not  hi  hate  of  you. 
But  rather  to  beget  more  love  in  you : 
If  she  do  chide,  *tis  not  to  have  jrou  gone ; 
For  why,  the  fools  are  mad,  if  left  alone. 
Take  no  repulse,  whatever  she  doth  say ; 


For.  get  yen  gtme,  she  doth  not  mean,  away  : 

Flatter,  and  praise,  commend,  extol  their  grvces  f 

Though  ne'er  so  black  say,  thev  have  angels'  faces. 

1  hat  man  that  hath  a  tongue,  I  say,  tB  no  man. 

If  wil  h  his  tongue  he  cannot  win  a  woman. 
X)uA:«.    But  she,  I  mean,  is  promis'd  by  her 
fnends  "* 

Unto  a  youthful  gentleman  of  worth  ; 

And  kept  severely  from  resort  of  men. 

That  no  man  hath  access  by  day  to  her 

Fo/.  Why  then  I  would  resort  to  her  by  ni^ht* 
-DM**.  Aye,  but  the  doors  be  lock*d,  ^n^^kers 
kept  safe,  ^  ^ 


(4)  Guessed. 


(5)  Design. 


Sfitra  J. 
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That  no  man  hath  reeoone  to  her  by  night 
FcL  What  let8,>  but  one  may  enter  at  ber  win- 
dow? 
IMkf.  Her  chamber  is  aloft,  fkr  firom  the  KTOund ; 
And  built  ao  ihelTing  that  one  cannot  climD  it 

Tnthootapparent  hazard  of  his  life.  J  What  light  is  Ught,  ii 

FoL  Why  then,  a  ladder,   quaintly  made  of  What  joy  is  joy,  if  S 
eoras,  Unless  it  be  to  think  I 

To  east  up  with  a  pair  of  ancborinff  books, 
Would  serre  to  scale  another  Hero's  tower. 
So  bold  Leander  would  adTenture  it. 

Duke,  Now,  as  thou  art.a  gentleman  of  blood, 
Advise  me  where  I  may  hare  such  a  ladder. 
Vol.  When  would  you  use  it  7  pray,  sir,  tell  me 

that. 
Duke,  This  very  niffht ;  for  love  is  like  a  chUd, 
That  longs  for  every  thing  that  he  can  come  by. 
VaL  By  seven  o'clock  I'll  get  you  such  a  ladder. 
Duke,  But,  hark  thee ;  I  will  go  to  ber  alone ; 
How  shaQ  I  best  convey  the  ladder  thither  V 
Vd.  It  will  be  light,  my  lord,  that  you  may 
bear  it 
Under  a  cloak,  that  is  of  any  length. 
Duke.  A  cloak  as  long  as  thine  will  serve  the 

turn? 
Vol,  Ay,  my  good  lord. 
Duke.  Then  let  me  see  thy  cloak 

I'll  get  me  one  of  such  another  length. 
VaL  Why,  any  cloak  will  serve  the  turn,  my 

lord. 
Duke,  How  shall  I  fashion  me  to  wear  a  cloak? — 
I  pray  thee,  let  me  feel  thy  cloak  upon  me. 
What  letter  is  this  same  ?  What's  here—To  Silvia  ? 
And  here  an  engine  fit  for  my  proceeding ! 
rU  be  so  boM  to  break  the  seal  for  once,    [reads. 


And  why  not  deatl^  rather  ttiaa  Urfiif 
torment? 


To  die,  is  to  be  banishM  from  myseUl 
And  Silvia  is  myself:  banishM  from  ber» 
Is^setffromsdf;  adf^'-"     •"       *' 

not  by  ? 

is  bjj 

And  feed  upon  the  sh  ^ou^v  oi  p^rfecUoa; 
Except  I  be  by  Silvia  in  liic  iiight, 
There  is  no  music  in  tK    riit;hlniE;ii|c  ; 
Unless  I  look  on  Silvi  s  iti  the  diy, 
There  is  no  day  for  mc  in  buk  u^niti : 
She  IB  my  essence ;  and  I  leave  to  be, 
If  I  be  not  by  her  fair  influence 
Foster'd,  Ulumin'd.  cherish'd,  kept  alive^ 
I  fly  not  death,  to  fly  his  deadly  doom : 
Tarry  I  here,  1  but  attend  on  death : 
But,  fly  I  hence,  I  fly  away  from  life. 

Enter  Proteus  and  Launas. 

Pro.  Run,  boy,  run,  nm,  and  seik  him  out 
Laun.  So-ho !  so-ho ! 
Pro,  What  seest  thou? 

LoMn.  Him  we  go  to  find :  there's  not  a  haii 
on's  head,  but  'tis  a  Valentine. 
Pro.  Valentine? 
VaL  No. 

Pro.  Whotheh?  hisspirit? 
Vol,  Neither. 


^..m?  master,  shall  I  strike? 
thou  strike  / 


My  thoughts  do  harbour  with  mv  Silvia  nightly; 

Jind  uaves  they  are  to  me,  that  send  themftytng . 
O,  could  their  nuuter  come  and  go  as  Ughtlu^ 

Himse^jomM  lodge,  where  senseless  they  an 

Mvhertii  thoughts  in  thy  pure  hosom  rest  them, 
WhUe  /,  th^  king,  that  hither  them  in^poHune. 

Do  eurse  the  grace  that  with  such  grace  hath 
hlessl'd  them. 
Because  mvself  do  want  my  servants^  fortme 

I  curse  myself,  fir  they  are  sent  by  me. 

Thai  theushwld  harbour  where  their  lord  should 

What's  here  ? 

SUvia,  this  night  I  wiU  enfranchUe  thee  : 

'TIS  so:  and  here's  the  ladder  for  the  purpose. — 

Whv,  Phaeton  (for  thou  art  Merops'  son,) 

Will  thou  aqnre  to  guide  the  heavenly  car. 

And  with  thy  daring  folly  bum  the  world  ? 

Wilt  thou  reach  stars,  because  they  shine  on  thee  ? 

Go,  base  intruder !  overweening  slave ! 

Bestow  thy  fawning  smiles  on  equal  mates ; 

And  think,  my  patience,  more  than  thy  desert. 

Is  privilege  for  thy  departure  hence : 

Thank  me  for  this,  more  than  for  all  the  favours. 

Which,  all  too  much,  I  have  bestow'd  on  thee. 

But  if  thou  linger  in  my  territories, 

Longer  than  swiftest  expedition 

Will  give  thee  time  to  leave  our  roiral  court 

By  heaven,  my  wrath  shaUfkr  exceed  the  love   ^ 

I  ever  bore  my  daughter,  or  thysel£ 

~       ne,  I  will  not  hear  thy  vain  excuse, 

as  thoa  lov'st  thy  Ufb,  make  sneed  from 
(fifttDnke. 


Pro.  What  then? 
Val,  Nothing. 

Laun,  Can  notl , 

Pro.  Whom  woul( 
Laun.  Nothing. 
Pro,  Villain,  forbear. 

Why,  sir,  I'll  strike  nothing 

Pro, 


'.  Sirrah, 
word. 


(1)  Hinders. 


I  say,  forbear;  friend  Valentine,  a 

wvru. 

Val.   My  ears  are  stopp'd,  and  cannot  hear 
good  news 
So  much  of  bad  already  hath  possess'd  them. 

Pro,  Then  in  dumb  silence  will  I  bury  mine. 
For  they  are  harsh,  untunable,  and  bad. 

Fa«.  Is  Silvia  d««i? 

Pro.  No,  Valentine. 

VaL  No  Valentine,  indeed,  for  sacred  Sflvia  !^ 
Hath  she  forsworn  me  7 

Pro,  No,  Valentine. 

VaL   No  Valentine,   if   Silvia  have  fonwom 
me! — 
What  is  your  news  ? 

Lmm.  Sir,  there's  a  proclamation  that  you  are 
vanish'd. 

Pro.   T^t  thou  art  banisb'd,  0,  fcat's  the 


From  hence,  from  Spvia,  and  fVom  me  thy  (Kcpd. 

ral.  O,  I  have  fed  upon  this  wo  alreadv, 
And  now  excess  of  it  will  make  me  surfeit 
Doth  Sdvia  know  that  I  am  banish'd  ? 

i,£"'v^y»  ay  I  and  she  hath  ofTer'd  to  the  doom 
Which-  unrcvers'd,  stands  in  efiectual  force) 
L  sea  of  melting  pearL  which  some  call  tears :      .. 
Those  ather  father's  churlish  feet  she  tender'd ; 
With  them,  upon  her  knees,  her  humble  self; 
Wrinipiff  her  hands,  whose  whiteness  so  became 

As  if  but  now  they  waxed  pale  for  wo 
Birt  neither  bended  knees,  pure  hands  held  up. 
Sad  sighs,  deep  mans,  nor  silver-shedding  teart. 
Could  penetrate  ner  uncompassionate  sire  • 
Bat  Valentine,  if  be  be  'Wtn,  most  die.    * 


38 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VEBONA. 


JktUL 


.  her  intoKMuon  chaTd  him  to, 

When  she  for  thT  repeal  web  suppliant. 
That  to  close  prison  he  conunanded  her, 
With  many  hitter  threats  of  'biding  thercc 
Vol,  No  more ;  unless  the  next  word  that  thou 

Have  some  malignant  power  upon  my  life 
If  so,  I  pray  thee,  breathe  it  in  mine  ear, 
As  ending  anthem  of  my  endless  dolour.  > 

Pro.  Cease  to  lament  for  that  thou  canst  not 
help, 
And  study  help  for  that  which  thou  lament'st, 
Time  is  the  nurse  and  breeder  of  all  good. 
Here  if  thou  stay^  thou  canst  not  see  thy  love ; 
Besides,  thy  staying  will  abridge  thy  life. 
Hope  is  a  loTer*s  staff;  walk  hence  with  that. 
And  manage  it  against  despairing  thoughts. 
Thy  letters  may  be  here,  though  thou  art  hence 
Which,  being  writ  to  me,  shall  be  delirer^d 
Even  in  the  milk-white  bosom  of  thy  lore. 
The  time  now  serves  not  to  expostulate : 
Come,  V\\  convey  thee  through  the  city-gate  ; 
And.  ere  I  part  with  the&  confer  at  large 
Of  all  that  may  concern  thy  love-affairs : 
As  thou  lov'st  Silvia,  though  not  for  thyself, 
Regard  thy  danger,  and  a&ng  with  me. 

Vol.  I  pray  thee,  Launce,  an  if  thou  secst  my 

Bid  him  maice  haste,  and  meet  me  at  the  north  ^te. 

Pro.  Go,  sirrah,  (md  him  out.  Come,  Valentiuc. 

Vol.  O  my  dear  Silvia !  hapless  Valentine  ! 

[Exeunt  Valentine  and  Proteus. 

Lmn.  I  am  but  a  fool,  look  you ;  and  yet  I  have 
the  wit  to  think,  my  master  is  a  kind  of  knave  : 
but  that's  all  one,  if  he  be  but  one  knave.  He 
lives  not  now,  that  knows  me  to  be  in  love :  yet  I 
am  in  love ;  but  a  team  of  horse  shall  not  pluck 
that  from  me ;  nor  who  His  I  love,  and  yet  His  a 
woman:  but  that  woman,  I  will  not  tell  mjself; 
and  yet  'tis  a  milk-maid :  ^et  His  not  a  maid,  for 
she  hath  had  ffossips :  yet  'tis  a  maid,  for  she  is  her 
master's  maid,  and  serves  for  wages.  She  hath 
more  Qualities  than  a  water-spaniel, — which  is 
much  m  a  bare  Christian.  Here  is  the  catalog 
^  mil  a  paper]  of  her  conditions.    Imprimis, 


sfu  con  fetch  and  carry.  Why,  a  horse  can  do 
no  more ;  nay,  a  horse  cannot  fetch,  but  only  car- 
rv;  therefore,  is  she  better  than  a  jade.  Item. 
*^he  eon  milk ;  look  you,  a  sweet  virtue  in  a  maid 
with  clean  hands. 

Enter  Speed. 


Speed,  How  now,  Signior  Launce  ?  what  news 
wit n  vour  mastership  ? 

■  J.  With  my  master's  ship?  why,  it  is  at  sea. 
d.  Well,  your  old  vice  still ;  mistake  the 
what  news  then  in  your  paper  7 
/      I.    The    blackest    news    that  ever   thou 
t. 

i.  Why,  man,  how  black  ? 
*.  Why,  as  black  as  ink. 
I  Let  me  read  them. 
.  Fie  on  thee,  jolt-head;  thou  canst  not 

'  /.   l.  Thou  liest,  I  can. 

/.     1.  I  wfll  try  thee ;  tell  me  this :  who  begot 

!,  Marry,  the  son  of  my  grandfather. 
i^u...  O  illiterate  loiterer !  it  was  the  son  of  thy 

(1)  Grief. 

42)  St.  Nicholas  presided  over  young  scholars. 


grandmother:  this  pro?Ba»  that  thou  canst  not  read. 

Speed,  Come,  fool,  come:  tnr  me  in  thy  paper. 

Lmui,  There ;  and  Saint  Nicholas*  be  thj 
speed! 

Speed,  Item,  8ke  braw$  good  ale. 

JLoun.  And  thereof  comes  the  proveih,— Btei^ 
ing  of  ]rour  hearty  you  brew  good  ale. 


Speed,  It«n,  She  can  sew. 
Lmm.  That's  I 


as  much  as  to  say,  Can  she  so? 

Speed,  Item,  She  can,  Ibiit. 

Lmm,  What  need  a  man  care  for  a  stock  with^^ 
a  wench,  when  she  can  knit  him  a  stock  ? 

Speed,  Item,  She  can  wash  and  $cour. 

Laun.  A  special  virtue;  for  then  she  need  not 
be  washed  and  scoured. 

Speed.  Item,  Sheeantmn, 

Laun,  Then  may  I  set  the  world  on  wheels, 
when  she  can  spin  for  her  living. 

Speed.  IteuL  She  hath  many  namelees  virtuet, 

Laun.  Thai's  as  much  as  to  say,  bastard  virtues ; 
that,  indeed,  know  not  their  fathers,  and  thoefore 
have  no  names. 

Speed.  Here  foiUno  her  vices. 

Laun.  Close  at  the  heels  of  her  virtues. 

Speed.  Item,  She  is  net  to  he  kissed  fastktg^  in 
respect  of  her  breath. 

Laun.  XVeWf  that  fault  may  be  mended  with  a 
breakfusC:  read  on. 

Speedy  It^m,  She  hath  a  sweet  moutk, 

Laun.  That  makes  amends  for  her  sour  breath. 

Speed.  Item,  She  doth  talk  in  her  sleep. 

Laun.  It's  no  matter  for  that,  so  she  sleep  not  i.n 
herUlk. 

Speed,  Iten^  She  is  slow  in  words. 

Laun.  O  villain,  that  set  this  down  among  her 
vices !  To  be  slow  in  words,  is  a  woman's  orly 
virtue :  I  pray  thee,  out  with't ;  and  place  it  for 
her  chief  virtue. 


Speed.  Item,  She  is  proud. 
Laun.  Out  with  that  too ;  it 
and  cannot  be  ta'en  from  her. 


was  Eve's  legacy, 


Speed.  Item,  She  hath  no  teeth. 

Laun.  I  care  not  for  that  neither,  because  I  love 
crusts. 

Speed.  Item,  She  is  curst. 

Laun,  Well :  the  best  is,  she  hath  no  teeth  to 
bite. 

Speed.  Item,  She  will  often  vraise  her  liquor. 

Laun,  If  her  liquor  be  good,  she  shall :  if  she 
will  not.  I  will ;  for  ^ood  things  should  be  praised. 

Speed.  Item,  She  ts  too  liberal.* 

Laun.  Of  her  tongue  she  cannot ;  for  that's  writ 
down  she  is  slow  of:  of  her  purse  she  shall  not ;  fur 
Ihat  I'll  keep  shut :  now,  of  another  thing  she  mav  ; 
and  that  1  cannot  help.    Well,  proceed. 

Speed.  Item.  She  kath  more  near  than  tofi,  and 
more  faults  than  hairsj  and  more  weaith  than 
faults. 

Laim.  Stop  there ;  I'll  have  her :  she  was  mine, 
and  not  mine,  twice  or  Ihnce  in  that  last  article  : 
rehearse  that  once  more. 

Speed.  Item,  She  hath  mare  htdr  than  tvtt,— 

Laun.  More  hair  than  wit,^t  may  be  ;  1*1 
prove  it :  the  cover  of  the  salt  hides  the  salt,  ani 
therefore  it  is  more  than  the  salt;  the  hsuir  ths 
covers  the  wit,  is  more  than  the  wit ;  for  the  create 
hides  the  less.    What's  next? 

Speed.  JInd  mere  faults  theoihmrSf^^ 

Laun.  That's  monstrous;  O,  that  that  "srere  out 

Speed.  JInd  more  wealth  than  faults.. 

Laun.  Why,  that  word  makes  the  faults    p- 

(3)  Licentious  in  languagfi. 
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cious  :>  well,  VU  hare  her :  and  if  it  be  a  match,  as 
nothing  is  impossible,-* 

Speed.  What  then  7 

Lmm.  Wbr,  then  I  wiU  teU  thee,->that  thy 
stajrs  for  thee  at  the  north  gate. 


SpeeeU  Forme? 

Ltm*.  For  thee?  ay;  who  art  thou?  he  hath 
staid  Tor  a  better  man  Uian  thee. 

Speed,  And  must  I  go  to  him  7 

Laun.  Thou  must  run  to  him,  for  thou  hast  staid 
so  long,  that  going  will  scarce  serre  the  turn. 

Speed,  Why  didst  not  tell  me  sooner?  'pox  of 
your  lore-letters!  [Exit, 

Laun,  Now  will  he  be  swinsed  for  readinz  my 
letter :  an  unmannerly  slare.  that  will  thrust  nim- 
self  into  secrets  f^I'll  after,  to  rcgoice  in  the  bojr's 
correction.  [Exit, 

SCEJfE  H.'-the  same.    A  room  in  the  Duke's 
Mrfacc    £n(er  Duke  and  Thurio;  Proteus  be- 

Duke.  Sir  Thurio,  fear  not,  but  that  she  will  lore 


vJ^ 


Now  Vafetttine  is  banish'd  from  her  sieht. 

ThM.  Since  his  enle  she  hath  despird  me  most, 
Forsworn  my  company;  and  rail'd  at  me. 
That  I  am  desperate  of  obtaining  her. 

Dtike.  This  weak  impress  of  love  is  as  a  figure 
Trench'd*  in  ice ;  whicn  with  an  hour's  heat 
Dissolves  to  water,  and  doth  lose  his  form. 
A  little  time  wiU  melt  her  fh>sen  thought!, 
And  worthless  Valentine  shall  be  forgot. — 
How  now,  sir  Proteus  7    Is  your  countryman, 
Accordinff  to  our  proclamation,  gone  ? 

Pro.  Gronc,  my  ffood  lord. 

Duke.  My  danger  takes  his  going  grievously. 

Pro,  A  little  time,  my  lord,  will  kiU  that  grief. 

Duke.  So  I  believe;  Dut  Thurio  thinks  not  so.— 
Proteus,  the  good  conceit  I  hold  of  thee 
(For  thou  hast  shown  some  sign  of  good  desert,) 
Makes  me  the  better  to  confer  with  tme. 

Fro.  Lonffer  than  I  prove  loyal  to  your  grace. 
Let  me  not  five  to  kwk  upon  your  srace. 

Duke.  Thou  know'st,  how  willin^y  I  would  effect 
The  match  between  sir  Thurio  ana  my  daughter. 

Pro.  I  do,  my  lord. 

Duke.  And  also,  I  think,  thou  art  not  ignorant 
How  she  opposes  her  against  my  will. 

Pro.  She  did,  my  lord,  when  Valentine  was  here. 

Duke.  Ay,  and  perversely  she  perseveres  so. 
What  might  we  do^  to  make  the  ^1  forget 
The  love  of  Valentme,  and  love  su*  Thurio  7 

Pro.  The  best  way  is  to  slander  Valentine 
With  fklsehood,  eowardice,  and  poor  descent ; 
Three  things  that  women  highly  nold  in  hate. 

Duke.  Ay,  but  she'U  thiiDc,  that  it  is  spoke  hi 

jpro.  Ay.  if  his  enemy  deliver  it : 
Therefore  it  must,  with  circumstaneei  be  spoken 
By  one,  whom  she  esteemeth  as  his  friend. 

Duke.  Then  you  mast  undertake  to  slander  him. 

Pro.  And  that,  my  lord,  I  shall  be  loth  to  do: 
'TIS  an  ill  office  for  a  gentleman ; 
EspeciallTjagaiiist  bis  venr  IHend. 

Duke.  Where  your  good  word  cannot  adTantage 
lull. 
Tour  daiider  never  can  endamage  him ; 
Therefore  the  office  is  indUereni, 
Beii«  entreated  to  it  Vryvmr  ftiend. 

Pro,  Toa  have  pnmPi^  ny  lord:  if  I  ean  doit. 


By  aught  that  I  can  sp^  in  his  dispraiai^ 
She  shall  not  long  continue  loveto  nim. 
But  say,  this  weed  her  love  from  Valentine, 
It  follows  not  that  she  will  love  sir  Thurio^ 

Tfm.  Therefore,  as  you  unwind  her  lote  from 
him, 
Lest  it  should  ravel,  and  be  good  to  none. 
You  must  proride  to  bottom  it  on  me : 
Which  must  be  done,  by  praising  me  as  much 
As  you  in  worth  dispraise  sir  Viucntine. 

Duke.  And,  Proteus,  we  dare  trust  you  in  thif 
kind; 
Because  we  know,  on  Valentine's  report. 
You  are  already  love's  firm  votary, 
And  cannot  soon  revolt  and  change  your  mind. 
Upon  this  warrant  shall  you  have  access, 
Where  you  with  Silvia  may  confer  at  large ; 
For  she  is  lumpisfa,  heavy,  melancholy, 
And,  for  your  mend's  sake,  will  be  gua  of  you ; 
Where  you  may  temper  hes,  by  your  persuasion. 
To  hate  young  valentine,  and  love  inj  friend. 

Pro.  Ab  much  as  I  can  do,  I  will  eiwct  :— 
But  you,  sir  Thurio,  are  not  sharp  enough ; 
You  must  lay  lime,*  to  tangle  her  desires. 
By  wailful  sonneto,  whose  composed  rhymes 
SnouH  be  full  fraught  with  serviceable  vows. 

Duke,  Ay,  much  the  force  of  heaven-bred  poesy. 

Pro.  Say,  that  upon  the  altar  of  her  beauty 
You  sacrifice  your  tears,  your  sighs,  your  hcwrt : 
Write  till  your  ink  be  dry ;  and  with  your  tears 
Moist  it  again ;  and  frame  some  feeling  line. 
That  may  discover  such  integrity  :— 
For  Orpheus'  lute  was  strung  with  poet's  smews ; 
Whose  j^lden  touch  could  solten  steel  and  stone^ 
Make  tigers  tome,  and  huge  leviathana 
Forsake  unsounded  deeps  to  dance  on  sands. 
After  your  dire-lamenting  elegies, 
Visit  by  night  your  lady's  chambeNwindow 
With  some  sweet  concert:  to  their  instruments 
Tune  a  deploring  dump  ;*  the  night's'  dead  silence 
Will  well  oecome  such  sweet  complaining  griev- 
ance. 
This,  or  else  nothing,  will  inherit  her. 

Duke.  This  discipline  shows  thou  hast  been  in 
love. 

Tku.  And  thy  advice  this  night  I'll  put  in  prac- 
tice: 
Therefore,  sweet  Proteus,  my  direction-giver. 
Let  us  into  the  city  presently 
To  sort*  some  gentlemen  well  sldll'd  in  music 
I  have  a  sonnc^  that  will  serve  the  turn. 
To  give  the  onset  to  thy  good  adrice. 

Ihike,  About  it,  gentlemen. 

Pro.  We'll  wait  upon  your  grace  till  alter  supper. 
And  afterward  determine  our  proceedings. 

Diii;^.  Even  now  about  it  I  I  will  pai4on  you* 

[ExiunU 


mOffceftd.       (S)Ciit.       (S)  Blrd-Une.  (4)  MovnUd  elegy.      <6) 


ACT  IV. 

SCEXE  /.— »l  forest^  near  Mantwu 
eeriain  Out-laws. 


EfOer 


I  Oui.  Fellows,  stand  fkstt  I  see  a  passenger- 
t  (ha.  If  there  be  ten,  sMnk  noC»  W  doim 
with 'em. 

Enter  Vaientine  md  Speed. 

9  Out,  Stand,  sir,  and  throw  »  that  yea  hue 
about  you; 
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MIV^. 


If  not,  v^miJu  you  sit,  and  rifle  you. 

8p€§d,  Sir,  we  are  undone!  these  are  the  TJUaini 
That  all  the  traveUen  do  Tear  so  much. 

FcL  MrfHends,— 

1  Out,  Thai's  notso,  air ;  we  are  your 

2  Out.  Peace;  we'll  hear  him. 

S  Ouf.  Ay,  by  my  beard,  will  we ; 
For  he's  a  proper*  man. 

VoL  Thenknow,  that  I  have  little  wealth  to  lose; 
A  man  I  am,  cross'd  with  adversity : 
Mr  riches  are  these  poor  habiliments, 
Or  which  if  you  should  here  disrumish  me, 
You  take  the  sum  and  substance  that  I  have. 

S  Oui,  niiither  travel  you  7 

F<a(.  To  Verona. 

1  Oui.  Whence  came  you  7 

Vol.  From  Milan. 

3  Out.  Have  you  long  soioum'd  there  7 

VaL  Some  sixteen  months ;  and  longer  might 
have  staid, 
ir  crooked  fortune  had  not  thwarted  me. 

1  Out,  What,  were  you  banish'd  thence  7 

Fa{.  I  was. 

8  Out.  For  what  offence  7 

Vd.  For  that  which  now  torments  me  to  rehearse: 
1  kill'd  a  man,  whose  death  I  much  repent ; 
But  vet  I  slew  him  manlhlly  in  fight, 
Without  false  vantage,  or  base  treachery. 

1  Out,  Why  ne'er  repent  it,  if  it  were  done  so : 
But  were  you  banish'd  for  so  small  a  fhult  7 

FuL  I  was,  and  held  me  glad  of  such  a  doom. 

1  Ouf.  Haveyouthetonsrue8  7* 

VaL  Myvouthftd  travel  ttierein  made  me  happy; 
Or  else  I  often  had  been  miserable. 

3  Out.  By  the  bare  scalp  of  Robin  Hood's  fat 
fiiar, 
This  miow  were  a  kuig  for  our  wild  Ihctton. 

1  Out.  We'll  have  Km:  sirs,  a  word. 

Speed.  Master,  be  one  of  them; 
It  is  an  honourable  kind  of  thievery. 

^'of.  Peace,  villain! 
K/.  Tell 


JSii- 


Oui.  Tell  us  this: 
to  7 


have  you  any  thing  to  take 


VaL  Nothing,  but  my  fortune. 

3  OmI.  Know  then,  tnat  some  of  us  are  gentle- 
men. 
Such  as  the  fury  of  ungovern'd  youth 
Thrust  fi-om  the  company  of  awful*  men : 
Myself  was  from  Verona  banished, 
For  practising  to  steal  away  a  ladv. 
An  heir,  and  near  allied  unto  the  duke. 

8  Out  And  I  from  Mantua,  for  a  sentleman. 
Whom,  in  my  mood,*  I  stabb'a  unto  ue  heart. 

1  Out.  And  I,  for  such  like  petty  crimes  as 

these. 
But  to  the  purpose— (for  we  cite  our  faults, 
That  they  may  hold  excus'd  our  lawless  lives,) 
And.  partly,  seemg  you  are  beautified 
With  goodly  shape ;  and  by  your  own  report 
A  linguist;  and  a  man  of  such  perfection. 
As  we  do  in  our  quality  much  want  ;— 

2  Oui.  Indeed,  because  you  are  a  oanirii'd 
Therefore,  above  the  rest,  we  pariey  to  you : 
Are  you  content  to  be  our  general  7 
To  make  a  virtue  of  necessity. 
And  Kve,  as  we  do,  in  this  wudemess? 

Ouf.  Whatsay'st  thou  7  wilt  thou  be  of  our 
eonsort? 
«5ay.  ay,  and  be  the  captain  of  us  all : 
Well  Qo  thee  homage,  and  be  rul'd  by  thee, 


Love  thee  as  our  commander,  and  our  Ung. 

1  Ouf.  But  if  thou  scorn  our  courtesy,  thon  difst. 

t  Oui.  Thou  Shalt  not  live  to  brag  what  we  have 
offer*d* 

VaL  I  take  your  ofler,  and  wiD  live  with  yati^ 
Provided  that  you  do  no  outrages 
On  silly  women,  or  poor  passengers. 

3  Ouf.  No,  we  detest  such  vile  base  practices^ 
Come,  go  with  u^  we'll  bring  thee  to  our  ciew% 
And  show  thee  all  the  treasure  we  have  got ; 
Which,  with  ourselves,  all  rest  at  thy  dispose. 

[ExamK 

SCEJ^fE  n.—J\^hn.    Court  of  the  fduu, 

ter  Proteus. 

Pro.  Ahready  have  I  been  lalse  to  Vakiiliii^ 
And  now  I  must  be  as  unjust  to  Thurio. 
Under  the  colour  of  commending  him, 
I  have  access  my  own  love  to  prefer ; 
But  Silvia  b  too  fair,  too  true,  too  hMT, 
To  be  corrupted  witn  my  worthless  gnts. 
When  I  protest  true  lovalty  to  her, 
She  twits  me  with  my  falsehood  to  my  friend  ^ 
>Vhen  to  her  beauty  I  commend  my  vows, 
She  bids  me  tiiink,  how  I  have  been  forsworn 
In  brealoDg  faith  with  Julia  whom  I  lov'd : 
And,  notwithstanding  all  her  sudden  Qufa«,^ 
The  least  whereof  wouU  quell  a  lover's  bm, 
Yet,  spaniel-like,  the  more  she  spurns  my  love. 
The  more  it  grows  and  fkwneth  on  her  atiil. 
But  here  comes  Thurio :  now  must  we  to  her  win* 

dow, 
And  give  some  evening  music  to  her  ear. 

Enter  Thurio,  and  musieiMif. 

Thu.  How  now.  sir  Proteus  7  are  yoa  crept 

before  us  7 
Pro.  Ay,  gentle  Thurio ;  for,  yoa  taiow,  ttaX 

love 
Will  creep  in  serrice  where  it  cannot  go. 
Thu.  Ay,  but,  I  hope,  sir.  that  you  lofo  not  here. 
Pro.  Sir,  but  I  do ;  or  else  I  would  be  hence. 
Thu.  Whom?  SUvia? 
Pro.  Ay,  Silvia--for  your  sake. 
Thu.  I  thank  you  for  your  own.    Now,  gentle* 


(I)  Wen-looking. 


lawful. 


f«^  Languages^ 


Anger,  resentuent. 


men. 
Let's  tune,  and  to  it  lustily  awhile. 


JEnfer  Host, 


of  a  dhianee; 
clothes. 


and  Julia  In  Vejft 


Ho$t.  Now,  my  young  guest !  methinkB  jrou^re 
allycholly ;  I  pray  you,  why  is  it  7 

Jul.  Marry,  mme  host,  because  I  eaanoi  be 
merry. 

Hoff.  Come,  we'll  have  you  mernr:  WL  brih|f 
you  where  you  shall  hear  music,  ana  see  the  gea« 
tieman  that  you  ask'd  for. 

JuL.  But  shall  I  hear  him  speak  7 

Jfotf .  Ay,  that  you  shall. 

M.  That  will  be  music.  [ JAiHc  9l««s» 

HoaL  Hark!  harici 

Jul.  Is  he  among  these  7 

Ho$t.  Kj :  but  peace,  let's  hear  'eaU 

SONG. 

IFAo  is  Stf via  7  ITAef  if  sfte. 
Thai  all  our  swains  commend  ker  f 


JETofaff/air,  and  wise  is  she; 

The  heavens  such  grace  di 

That  she  might  adawred  he. 


t  heavens  such  grace  did  lend  h€n^ 


(5)  Passionate  r6pa>afhl^» 


\, 
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/« the  kind,  at  the  it  Mr  ? 

FtrbtmU^UvetwUkkhid 
Lave  doth  lo  her  eyet  repair. 

To  help  hbn  qfliitblmdnett; 
And,  bwig  JMfd,  inhahUt  there. 

Then  lo  SSMm  lei  «ff  finr, 

That  aUvim  U  exceUinr; 
She  exeeit  each  fwrltd  thing. 

Upon  the  duU  earth  dwMng. 
To  her  lei  w  garlandt  bring, 

Ho$t,  How  now  7  are  70a  ndder  than  you  were 
before? 
How  do  TOOy  man  7  tlie  muiic  likei  you  not 
JuL  You  mistake;  the  musician  fikea  me  1 
Hoff.  Why,  myjirettTToath? 
JvL  He  phTf  faCs.  iather. 
Htt,  How?  outortuneoBtbestriiifs? 
JvL  Not  so;  but  yet  so  lalse  that  he  grievef  my 

HefC.  You  hate  a  quiek  ear. 

M.  Ay,  I  would  I  were  deaf!  it  makes  me  have 
a  slow  heart 

Hott.  I  pereeiTe,  you  delight  not  in  music. 

JuL  Nota whit,  whenttj^ so. 

Hott.  Hark,  what  fine  change  is  hi  the  music ! 

Jui.  Ay;  that  change  is  the  spite. 

Hott,  You  would  have  them  always  play  but 
onethhw? 

JhL  1  would  always  liaTe  one  play  but  one 
thing. 
But,  host,  doth  this  sh*  Proteus,  that  we  talk  on, 
Often  resort  unto  this  gentlewoman  7 

liott,  I  tell  you  what  Launce,  bis  man,  told  me, 
he  lored  her  out  of  all  nick.' 

Jtd,  Where  is  Launce  7 

Hott.  Gone  to  seek  his  dog :  which,  to-morrow, 
by  his  master^s  command,  ne  must  carry  for  a 
present  to  his  lady. 

Jul.  Peace!  stand  aside!  the  company  parts. 

J^,  Sir  Thurio,  fear  not  you  !  I  will  so  plead. 
That  you  shaH  say,  my  cunning  drift  excels. 

Thu.  Where  meet  we  7 

Pro.  At  safait  Gregory's  well. 

Ten.  Farewell. 

[Exeunt  Thurio  and  Mutkiant, 

Silria  appeart  above,  at  her  window. 

Pro,  Madam,  good  eren  to  your  ladyship. 
SiL  1  thank  you  for  your  music,  gentlemei 
Who  is  that,  that  spake? 
Fro,  One,  lady,  if  you  knew  his  pure  heart's 

You'd  qiJckly  Uan  to  know  hhn  by  his  Toke. 

80,  Sfa- Proteus,  asltakeit 

Fro.  Sir  Proteus,  gentle  lady,  and  your  ssfrant 

90,  What  is  your  win  7 

Fro,  That  I  may  compass  yours. 

SiL  You  haTe  your  wish;  my  will  is  even  this,— 
That  preiently  you  hie  you  home  to  bed. 
Thou  subtle,  ptfjur'd,  mIscl  disloyal  man ! 
Think'st  thou.  I  am  so  shallow,  so  coneeitless, 
To  be  sedu^d  by  thy  flattery. 
That  hast  deeeird  so  manr  with  thy  vows  7 
Ketum,  return,  and  make  thy  love  amends. 
For  me,— 4>y  this  pale  ^ueen  of  night  I  swear, 
'    '       granlmgthyi 


And  by  and  by  intend  to  ehide  myseU; 
Even  for  this  fine  I  spend  in  Irfking  to  thee. 

Pro.  I  grant,  sweet  lore,  that  I  did  lofe  a  lady ; 
But  she  k  dead. 

JuL  'Twei«lhlse,ifIshoaU  speak  it; 

For,  I  am  sore,  she  is  not  buried.  [JUidt, 

au.  Say,  that  she  be;  yet  Valentine,  thy  friend, 
SunriTcs ;  to  whom,  thyself  art  witneH, 
I  am  betroth'd :  And  aii  thou  not  asham*d 
To  wrong  him  with  thy  importAnacy  7 

Pro.  Tlikewise  hear,  that  Valentfaie  is  dead. 

SiL  And  SCI,  <uppow,  sm  I ;  for  hi  his  grave. 
Assure  thyspir,  tny  love  U  buncd. 

Pro,  Swccl  Iftdy,  let  tnc  t^ike.  H  from  the  earth. 
'  8U,  Oo  toihykdv^frravCf^ndcaUher'sthenoe; 
Or,  at  tfao  \ea»%  m  Iicr>  sepulchre  thine. 

M,  He  heartl  DOi  tliat  [JMde, 

Fro,  Madam,  if  your  heart  be  so  obdurate, 
Vouchsafe  me  jvt  your  picture  fer  mr  lofe, 
Th.  picture  U-.  I.  l-^taj^cU^; 


To  that  111  speak,  to  that  Til  aigh  and  weep ; 
For.  since  the  substtnee  of  your  perfect  seu 
Is  cue  deroted,  I  am  but  a  shadow ; 
And  to  your  shadow  I  wfil  make  true  lore. 

JuL  if  'twere  a  sidMtanee,  you  would^  sor  > 
deceireit. 
And  make  it  but  a  shidow,  as  I  am.        ,  [JUtde, 

SU,  I  am  Tery  loth  to  be  your  idol,  sb ; 
But,  since  your  felsehood  shall  becoine  you  well 
To  worship  shadows,  and  adore  felse  mtpes, 
Send  to  me  in  the  momfaig,  and  111  send  it: 
And  sq  good  rest 

Pro,  As  wretehei  niTe  o^er-night. 

That  wait  for  execution  in  the  mom. 

r£reunl  Proteus ;  and  SilTia,  J^nem  •&•««. 

Jill.  Host,  wiU  you  go? 

Host  By  my  hahdom,*  I  icas  fkst  asleep. 

Jul,  Pray  you,  where  lies  sir  Proteus  7 

Hott,  Marry,  at  my  house :  Trust  me,  I  think 
'tis  almost  day. 

Jul.  Not  so:  but  Hhalh  been  the kngest  night 
That  e'er  I  waich'd,  and  the  most  heaTiest 

[Exeunl. 

SCEJ^  m.'-Thatmu.   JSntsr  Eglamour. 


I  am  so  fer  flt>m  „ „    ,  _  ,       , 

That  I  despise  thee  for  thy  wrongful  suit ; 

(1)  Beyond  all  reckonuig. 
(i)  Holy  dame,  blessnTIady. 


Egl,  This  Is  the  hoar  that  madam  SilTia 
Entreated  ne  to  call,  and  know  her  nund ; 
There's  some  great  matter  she'd  employ  me  in.^ 
"ladam,  madam! 

Sihia  enMert  aftoee,  at  her  window. 

SU.  Whocalii? 

Egl.  Your  senrant,  and  your  friend ; 

One  that  attends  your  ladyship's  command. 

SiL  Sir  Eglamour,  a  thousand  times  good-mor- 
row. 

Egl,  As  many,  worthy  lady,  to  yourself. 
According  to  your  ladyibip's  impose,* 
I  am  thus  earfy  come,  to  know  what  senice 
It  is  your  pleasure  to  command  me  in. 

Sit,  O  Eglamour,  thou  art  a  gentleman 
(Think  not,  I  flatter,  for,  I  swear,  I  do  not.) 
Valiant,  wise,  remorseful,*  well  accomplish'd. 
Thou  art  not  ignorant,  what  dear  good  will 
I  bear  unto  the  banishM  Valentine ; 
Nor  how  my  fether  would  enforce  me  marry 
Vain  Thurio,  whom  my  very  soul  abhorr*d. 
Thysdf  hast  loT'd ;  and  I  hare  heard  thee  sar, 
No  grief  did  erer  come  so  near  your  heart. 
As  when  thy  lady  and  thy  true  love  died, 

(S)  Iiv*unetion,  eomoand.  (4)  PitUjiI. 
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4tiir. 


Upon  whoM  grave  flwu  Tow'drt  iiure  chMtity. 
BnTBglamour,  I  would  to  Vdentuw, 
To  Mantua,  wfaere,  I  hear,  be  makes  abode ; 
And,  forth*  ways  are  dangerous  to  pass, 


I  do  desire  thjr  worthy  con^jany, 
n  whose  nith  and  honour  1 1 


Upon  whose  laith  and  1 . 

Urge  not  my  fiither»s  aneer,  Eglamour, 

But  think  upon  my  ggriei;  a  lady's  grief; 

And  on  the  justice  or  my  flymff  hence. 

To  keep  me  from  a  most  unholy  match, 

HVhicfa  heaven  and   fortune  stdl  reward  with 

plagues. 
I  do  desire  thee,  eT«n  from  a  heart 
As  fUU  of  sorrows  as  the  sea  of  sands. 
To  bear  me  company;  and  go  with  me : 
If  not.  to  hide  what  I  have  said  to  thee. 
That  I  may  venture  to  depart  alone. 

EgL  Madam,  I  pity  much  your  grievances; 
Wh&h  since  I  know  they  virtuously  are  plac'd, 
I  give  consent  to  go  along  with  you ; 
RMking>  as  little  what  betideth  ma,* 
As  mocn  I  wish  ail  good  befortune  you. 
When  wiU  you  go? 

SU.  This  evemng  conung. 

£gi.  Where  shall  I  meet  you  7     _     ,,.      „ 

Sa.  At  friar  Patiick*s  cell, 

Where  I  intend  holy  confesskm.  , 

£W.  I  win  not  fidl  Tour  huiyship : 
Good-morrow,  gentle  lady. 

SiL  Good-morrow,  kind  sir  Eglamour. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEXE  IV.^The  ttme.    Enter  Launce,  wUk 
lUs  dog. 

When  a  man's  servant  shall  play  the  cur  with 
him,  look  you,  it  goes  hard :  one  that  I  brought  up 
of  a  puppy ;  one  that  I  saved  from  drowning,  when 
three  or  lour  of  his  blind  brothers  and  nstcfs  went 
to  it !  I  have  taught  lum— even  as  one  would  say 
precisely.  Thus  I  would,  teach  a  dog.  I  was  sent 
to  deliver  him,  as  a  present  to  mistress  Silvia,  frxim 
my  master;  and  I  came  no  sooner  into  the  dining- 
cbamber,  but  he  steps  me  to  her  trencher,  and 
steals  her  capon's  leg;.  0  'tis  a  foul  thing,  when 
a  cur  cannot  keep*  lumself  in  all  companies !  I 
wouk)  have,  as  one  should  say,  one  that  takes  upon 
hJm  to  be  a  dor  indeed,  to  be,  as  it  were,  a  dog  at 
aD  things.  Ifi  had  not  had  more  wit  than  he,  to 
takeaSiult  upon  me  that  he  did.  I  think  verily  he 
had  been  hanged  for't :  sure  as  I  live,  he  had  suf- 
fered for't :  you  shall  judge.  He  thrusts  me  him- 
self into  the  company  of  three  or  four  gentlemen- 
like  dogs,  under  the  duke's  table :  he  had  not  been 
there  (bless  the  mark)  a  pissine  while ;  but  all  the 
chamber  smelt  him.  Out  with  the  dog.  says  one ; 
What  cur  is  that?  says  another ;  Whip  him  out, 
says  the  thi(d ;  Uang  kSm  tm,  says  the  duke.  1, 
having  been  acquainted  with  the  smell  before, 
knew  It  was  Crab ;  and  roes  me  to  the  fellow  that 
whips  the  dogs:  FHena,  quoth  I,  you  mean  to 
whip  the  dog  7  wfy ,  marry,  do  L  quoth  he.  You 
do  him  the  more  wreng,  quoth  i ;  Hwas  I  did  the 
tidng  you  wot  of.  He  makes  me  no  more  ado, 
but  wmps  me  out  of  the  chamber.  How  many 
masters  would  do  this  for  their  servant?  Nay,  I'll 
be  sworn,  I  have  sat  in  the  stocks  for  puddings  he 
hath  stolen,  otherwise  he  had  been  ezecutcn :  I 
have  stood  on  the  pillory  for  ffeese  he  hath  killed, 
otherwise  he  had  sufifered  for't :  thou  Uilnk'st  not 
of  this  now  !^Nay,  I  remember  the  trick  you 

(1)  Caring.      (3)  Restrain.      (3)  In  the  end. 


B.  when  I  took  my  leave  of  madam  8ilm : 
did  not  I  bid  thee  still  mark  me,  and  do  as  1  do? 
When  didst  thou  see  me  heave  up  my  leg,  and  roib 
water  against  a  gentlewoman's  farthingale?  didit 
thou  ever  see  me  do  such  a  trick? 

£nlsr  Proteus  and  Julia. 


Pro.  Sebastian  is  thy  name  ?  I  like  thee  well, 
And  will  employ  thee  m  s<mie  service  presently. 

Jul.  In  what  you  please ;— I  will  do  what  I  can. 

Fro.  I  hope,  thou  will.— How  now,  you  whore- 
son peasant  ?  I  To  Launce. 
Where  have  you  been  these  two  days  loitering  ? 

Loim.  Marry,  sir,  I  carried  mistress  Silna  tba 
dog  you  bade  me. 

Pro.  And  what  says  she,  to  my  little  jewd  ? 

Loun.  Marry,  she  says,  rour  dog  was  a  cor; 
and  tells  you,  currish  thanks  is  good  enough  for 
such  a  present. 

Pro.  But  she  received  my  dog  ? 

Laun.  No.  indeed,  she  dul  not:  here  ban  1 
brought  him  nack  again. 

Pro.  What,  dklst  thou  offer  her  this  from  me? 

Laun,  Ay,  sir:  the  other  squirrel  was  stolea 
from  me  by  the  hangman's  boys  in  the  markel- 

Shice :  and  tlien  I  ofller'd  her  mine  own ;  who  is  a 
og  as  big  as  ten  of  yours,  and  therefore  the  gift 
the  (^[reater. 

Pro.  Go,  get  thee  hence,  and  find  my  dog  agam, 
Or  ne'er  return  again  unto  my  sight 
Away,  I  say :  Stay'st  thou  to  vex  me  here  7 
A  slave,  that,  still  an  end,*  turns  me  to  shame. 

[£*«  Launce. 
Sebastian,  I  have  entertained  thee. 
Partly,  that  I  have  need  of  such  a  youtli. 
That  can  with  some  discretion  do  my  business. 
For  'tis  no  trusting  to  yon  foolish  lowt : 
Bui  chiefly,  for  thy  (ace,  and  thy  behaviour ; 
Which  (if  my  au^tiry  deceive  me  not) 
Witness  good  bruigmg  up,  fortune,  and  truth : 
Therefore  know  thou,  for  this  I  entertain  thee. 
Go  presently,  and  take  this  ring  with  thee. 
Deliver  it  to  madam  Silvia : 
She  loved  me  well,  delivered  it  to  me. 

Jul.  It  seems  you  loved  her  not,  to  leate  her 
token: 
She's  dead,  belike. 

Pro.  Not  80 ;  I  thuik,  she  livesk 

Jul.  Alas! 

Pro.  Why  dost  thy  cry,  alas! 

Jul.  I  cannot  choose  but  pity  her. 

Pro.  Wherefore  should'st thou  oity  her? 

Jul.  Because,  methinks,  that  she  lored  you  as 
well 
As  you  do  love  TOur  lady  Silvia : 
She  dreams  on  nim,  that  has  foivot  her  lore ; 
You  dote  on  her.  that  cares  not  for  your  lore. 
'Tis  pity,  love  should  be  so  contrary ; 
And  thinking  on  it  makes  me  cry,  alas  ! 

Pro.  Well,  give  her  that  ring,  and  therewithal 
This  letter  ;--&at's  her  chamber.—Tell  my  lady, 
I  claim  the  promise  for  her  heavenly  picture. 
Your  message  done,  hie  home  unto  my  chamber. 
Where  thou  shalt  find  me  sad  and  soKtarr. 

Ifiacif  Proteus. 

Jid.  How  many  women  would  do  such  a  mes 
sage? 
Aks,  poOTFroteus ?  thou  hast  entertain'^l 
A  fox,  to  be  the  shepherd  of  thy  lamba  : 
Alas,  poor  fool  I  Why  do  I  pi^  him 
That  with  his  very  heart  despiseth  me  7 
Because  he  lovesber,  he  despiseth  me  ; 
Because  I  love  him,  I  must  pity  him. 


Seaie  1,  /T. 
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Thbrinfflgafehin,  wben  he  paiiecl  from  me, 
bid  Dim  to  I 


To 


}  remembcv  my  good  will : 


And  now  am  I  (imbappr  mesaeiifler) 

To  plead  for  that,  wfieh  I  wovdS  not  obtain ; 

To  carry  thai  which  I  would  have  refua'd : 

To  pralae  hia  faith,  which  I  would  hare^tpniE'd. 

I  «m  my  maatei'a  tnie  confinned  lore ; 

But  camiot  be  true  aenrant  to  myraaater, 

Unleaa  I  srove  lalae  ttmitor  to  myadf. 

TetlwUlwooforhmi:  but  yet  ao  coldly. 

As,  heaven,  it  knowa,  I  woula  not  have  him  speed. 

filter  SflTia,  attended. 

C}entlewomaii,ffoodday!  I  pray  you,  be  m^  mean 
To  brinff  me  where  to  apeak  with  madam  Silna. 

BSL  What  would  you  with  her,  if  that  I  be  she  7 

Jul.  Ifyoubeahe,  I  do  entreat  your  patience 
To  hear  me  apeak  the  meaaage  I  am  sent  on. 

SU.  From  whom? 

JuL  From  my  master,  sir  Proteus,  madam. 

8U.  O !— He  sends  you  for  a  picture  ? 

Juim   Ay,  fWJMJaiyi 

8iL  Ursula,  bring  my  picture  there. 

^  [Picture  ImmgiU. 


Aa  if  the  garment  had  been  made  ibr  me: 
Therefore,  I  know  the  ia  about  my  heigfaiU 
And,  at  that  time,  I  made  her  weep  argood,* 
For  I  did  play  a  lamentable  part ; 
Madam,  Hwas  Ariadne^  naaaioning 
For  Theseua*  penury,  and  unjust  fight : 

Whkh  I  ao  tttdT  aaed  with  my  tMnT 
That  my  poor  mistreaa,         ^ -' 
Weptbttteriy; 
Iflin-      * 


Madam,  please  you  penue  this  letter.- 
I  me,  madam ;  I  iiaTe  unadvis*d 


Jul. 

Pardon  i , , 

DeliTered  you  a  paper  that  I  should  not ; 
This  ia  the  letter  to  your  ladyship. 

SU.  I  pray  thee,  let  me  look  on  that  agam. 

JuL  It  may  not  be ;  good  madam,  pardon  me. 

Sa.  iWe.hold. 
I  will  not  look  upon  your  master's  Imcs  : 
I  know,  they  are  stuiPd  nith  protesUUions. 
And  Aill  of  new-found  oaths ;  which  he  will  break 
AseaaayasIdotearWspaper.       •  . 

JmL  Madam,  he  sends  your  ladyship  this  ring. 

aiL  The  more  shame  for  him  that  he  sends  It  me; 
For,  I  hftTC  heard  hhn  say  a  thousand  times. 
His  Julia  gaTC  it  him  at  his  departure:      ^ 
Though  his  false  finger  hath  profan'd  the  rmg. 
Mine  idball  not  do  h&  Julia  so  much  wrong. 

JuL  She  thanks  you. 

SU.  Whatsay'stthou?        ^  ^        .    ^     u 

Jul.  I  thank  you,  madam,  that  you  tender  her 
Poor  gentlewoman!  my  master  wrongs  her  much. 

Sil.  Dost  thou  know  her? 

Jvl.  Almost  as  well  as  I  do  know  myself ; 
To  think  upon  her  woes.  I  do  protest. 
That  I  have  wept  a  hundred  leveral  times. 

^,  Ber£e,  she  thmks  that  Proteus  hath  forsook 

JuL  I  thhik  she  doth,  and  that's  her  cause  of 


fiji.  IsshenotpassfaifflUr? 
jS.  She  hath  iKnftW.msdaaj  than  sIj  is: 
When  she  did  thfaik  my  master  loT'd  her  well. 

And  threw  her  sun^nNdhng  "jAawwr, 
The  air  hath  starr'd  the  rosea  to  her  che*s. 
And  pinch'd  the  Ifly-ttocture  of  her  face. 
That  now  she  is  become  as  black  as  I. 

SU.  How  taU  WM^«he  ^  ^       ,  p^^,,^- . 

Jid.  About  my  stature :  for,  at  PentecoBi, 
When  all  our  pageants  of  delight  were  play  d, 
Our  youth  got  me  to  pUy  the  womwi's  part, 

aSi  was&imm'd  fa.«»^  J^^^.S^Snt 
Which  served  me  aa  fit  by  all  men's  jodgmcm, 

(1)  Whitsuntide.       <«)  In  good  earnest. 


moved  therewithaL 


,,    _    vuMImightbedeMl, 
thou|dit  flelt  not  her  veiy  sorrow  I 
She  u  beholden  to  the^  tentle  youth  !— 


Alas,  poor  lady  I  desolate  and  Teft !— 
I  weep  myself,  to  think  upon  thy  words. 
HercL  youth,  there  is  my  purse ;  I  |dve  thee  this 
For  thy  sweet  mistress'  sue,beca«sethoalov'sther. 
FarewelL  [ExU  Silvia. 

JvL  And  she  shall  thank  yon  forH,  if  e'er  you 
know  her.— 
A  virtuous  gentlewoman,  mild,  and  beantifli]. 
I  hope  my  master'a  auit  wUl  be  but  cold. 
Since  ahe  respects  my  mistress'  love  so  much. 
Alas,  how  love  can  trifle  with  itself ! 
Here  is  her  picture:  Let  me  see:  Ithinlg 
If  I  had  such  a  tire,*  thia  Ikce  oi  mine 
Were  ftill  as  lovely  as  is  this  of  hers ; 
And  yet  the  painter  flatter'd  her  a  little, 
Unless  I  flatter  with  myself  too  much. 
Her  hair  is  auburn,  mme  is  perlhet  yellow : 
If  that  be  all  the  difierence  in  his  love, 
ril  get  me  such  a  colour>d  periwig. 
Her  eyes  are  grev  as  glass ;  and  so  are  mine : 
Ay,  but  her  forehead's  low,  and  mine's  as  high« 
What  should  it  be,  that  he  reapects  to  her. 
But  I  can  make  respectire*  to  myself. 
If  this  fond  love  were  not  a  bltoded  god  7 
Come,  shadow,  come,  and  take  this  shadow  up. 
For  'tis  thy  rival.    O  thou  senseless  form ! 
Thou  Shalt  be  worshipp'd,  kiss'd,  lov'd,  and  ador'd ; 
And,  were  there  sense  to  his  idolatnr, 
My  aubsUnce  should  be  statue  to  thy  stead, 
ril  use  thee  ktodly  for  thy  mistress*  sake, 
That  us'd  me  so ;  or  else,  by  Jove  I  vow, 
I  should  have  scratch'd  out  your  unseeing  eves. 
To  make  my  master  out  of  love  with  thee.   [ExU, 


ACT  V. 

SCBJiE   L—Tke    tmne.     Jin  a^ey.     Enter 


Eglamour. 


"kr; 


£g/.  The  sun  begtos  to  gild  the 
AndTnow,  it  is  about  the  very  hour 
That  Sihia,  at  Patrick's  cell,  should  meet  ms 
She  will  not  fail ;  for  lovers  break  not  hours, 
Unless  it  be  to  come  before  their  time ; 
So  much  they  spar  their  eiqffedition. 

AtfcrSUvia. 

See,  where  ahe  comes:  Lady,  a  l^ppy  evening ! 

SB.  Amen,  amen!  goon,  good  Eflamourl 
Out  at  the  postern  by  the  abbey-wall; 
I  fear,  I  am  attended  by  some  spies. 

EkL  Fear  not:  the  forest  is  not  three  leagues 
off' 
If  we  recover  that,  we  are  sure*  enough.    [Exemt, 

Duke's  ptilaee.    Enter  Thuno,  Proteus,  and 

JuUa. 

Tku.  Sir  Proteus,  what  says  Silvia  to  my  suit? 

(8)  Head-dress.    <4)  RespeeUble.    <5)  SaCi. 
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Pro.  JO.  air,  I  find  ber  miUer  Uuun  the  wss ; 
And  yet  sbe  takes  esoeptions  at  your  person. 
^     Thu.  WiMt,  that  my  lev  is  too  long? 
Pro.  No;  Uiat  it  is  top  little. 
Thu.  rU  irear  a  boot,  to  make  it  somewliat 

rouader. 
Pro.  But  Unra  wU  not  be  spwr'd  to  what  it 

loaths. 
Tku.  What  says  she  to  aiy  face  7 
Pro.  She  says,  H  is  a  ihir  one. 
Thu,  Nay.  then  the  wanton  lies ;  my  faee  is 

Pro.  But  pearis  are  fcir ;  and  the  cdd  saying  is, 
Black  men  are  pearls  in  beauteous  ladies'  oyes. 
Jui.  Tis  true;  such  pearls  as  put  oat  ladies' 

Forlhadnl^winktliankwkonthenb   [^tidi. 
Thu,  How  Ukos  she  iny  discourse  7 
Pro,  HI,  when  yov  UA  of  war. 
Thu,  Bat  weVi  when  1  discourse  of  love,  and 


JuL  But  betlar.  Indeed,  when  you  hold  your 
peace.  [^riie. 

Thu.  What  saTs  she  to  my  valour  7 

Pro,  O,  sir,  she  makes  no  doubt  of  that. 

JuL  She  needs  not,  when  she  koows  it  coward- 
ice. [J9side. 

Thu.  What  says  she  to  my  bfa1h7 

Pro.  That  you  are  well  derived. 

Jul.  TVue ;  llrom  a  gentleman  to  a  fool.   [Jiside. 

Thu.  Coneiders  she  my  possessions  7 

Pro.  O,  ay:  and  pities  them. 

Thu.  Whereft»r«7 

JuL  That  such  aa  ass  shonM  owe<  them.[.4fuie. 

Pro,  That  they  are  out  by  lease. 

Jul,  Here  comes  the  duke. 

£nl<r  Duke. 

DvJfce.  How  now,  sir  Protew  7  how  now,  Thurio 
Which  of  you  saw  sir  Eglamour  of  late  7 

Till.  Noil. 

Pro.  Nor  I. 

Duke,  Saw  you  my  daughter  7 

Pro-  Neither. 

Duke.  Why,  then  she's  fled  unto  that  peasant 
Valentine; 
And  Eglamour  is  in  her  company. 
'Tis  true ;  for  firiar  Laurence  met  them  both, 
As  he  in  penance  wanderM  through  the  forest : 
Him  he  knew  well,  and  guess'd  that  it  was  she ; 
But.  being  maak'd,  he  was  not  sure  of  it  : 
Besides,  she  did  intend  confession 
At  Patmk's  cell  this  even :  and  there  she  was  not: 
These  hkehhoods  confirm  her  flight  from  hence. 
Therefore,  I  pray  you,  sUnd  not  to  discourse, 
But  mountjpu  presenUy ;  and  meet  with  me 
Upon  the  nsmg  of  the  mountun  foot 
That  leads  towards  Mantua,  i^nher  they  are  fled  : 
DMpatdwsweet  gentlemen,  and  follow  me.  l^eii. 

7%w.  Why,  this  it  is  to  be  a  peevish*  girl. 
That  flies  her  fi>rtune  when  it  follows  her : 
ru  after ;  more  to  be  revens'd  on  Edamour. 
Than  for  the  love  of  reckless^  SUvia.  [ExU. 

Pro.  And  I  will  follow,  more  for  Silvia's  love. 
Than  hate  of  Ealamoar  that  goes  with  her.  [ExU. 

Jv^.  And  I  will  follow,  more  to  cross  that  love. 
Than  hate  for  Bil^  that  is  gone  for  love.    [Esni. 

SCE^TB   Ul.^Prontiere   of  Mantua.      The 
Poreet.    £n<«r  SUvia,  cni  Outlaws. 
Out.  Cone,  come: 


(1>0- 


(9)  v^uh.       (3)  Careless. 


Bepatient,  we  most  bring  yon  to  our  eaptam. 

SU.  A  thoosand  more  mischances  than  thu  one 
Have  leam'd  me  how  to  brook  this  piUkntly. 

S  Ou$,  CooM,  bring  her  away. 

1  Oul.  Where  h  the^  gentleman  that  wis  nith 
her7 

S  OmI.  Being  nimble-lboted,  he  hath  out-nm  as. 
But  Moyses.  and  Va]eritts,^llow  hmi. 
U  o  thou  with  her  to  the  west  end  of  the  wood. 
There  is  oar  eaptahi:  vreHlfoBow  him  that*i  fled; 
The  tUcket  is  bMet,  Im  eannot 'scape. 

1  Out,  Come,  I  must  bring  you  to  our  captain's 
cave: 
Fear  not;  he  bears  an  honourable  mind. 
And  will  not  use  a  woman  lawlessly. 

SU.  OValentuie,  this  I  endure  for  thee ! 

[Exemt. 

SCEJirE  IV — AMther  ptai  of  the  Foreet. 
Enter  Valentine. 

VaL  How  use  doth  breed  a  habit  in  a  man 
This  shadowy  desert,  'unfrequented  woods, 
I  better  brook  than  nourishing  peopled  towns : 
Here  can  I  sit  alone,  unseen  or  any, 
And,  to  the  nightingale's  complaining  notes, 
Tune  my  distresses,  and  reeora*  my  woes. 
O  thou  that  dost  inhabit  m  my  bimst. 
Leave  not  the  mansion  so  long  tenantless ; 
Lest,  growing  ruinous,  the  building  fall. 
And  leave  no  memory  of  what  it  was ! 
Repair  me  with  thy  presence,  ^ilvia ; 
Thou  gentle  nymph,  cherish  thy  forlorn  swain !— * 
What  hallofaig,  siid  what  stir,  k  this  to^ay  7 
These  are  my  mates,  that  make  their  i^b  their 

law. 
Have  some  unhanpy  passenger  in  ehace : 
They  love  me  well ;  yet  1  have  much  to  do. 
To  keep  them  fhmi  uncivil  outrages. 
Withdraw  thee,  Valentme;  who's  this  cones  her«  7 

[Stepe  oside. 

Enter  Proteus,  Silm,  mul  Julia. 

Pro.  Madam,  this  service  I  have  done  for  yon 
(Though  you  respect  not  aught  your  servant  doth,  > 
To  hazard  life,  and  rescue  you  fix>m  him 
That  would  have  fore'd  your  honour  and  your 

love. 
Voucharfe  me,  for  my  meed,»  but  one  fahr  look  v 
A  smaller  boon  than  this  I  cannot  hog, 
And  less  than  this,  I  am  sure,  you  cannot  give- 

Vol.  How  like  a  dream  is  this  I  see  and  bear? 
Love,  lend  me  patience  to  forbear  awhile.  iJSdde. 

aU.  O  miserable,  unhappy  that  I  am ! 

Pro.  Unhappy,  were  you,  madam,  ere  I  came  ; 
But,  by  mr  coming,  I  have  made  yon  happy. 

SU.  Bv  thy  approach  thou  makTst  me  most  on 
happy.  ^ 

And  me 


JuL  And  me,  when  he  approocheth  to  your 
presence.  Ufntjr 

SU.  Had  I  been  seized  by  a  hungry  lion, 
I  would  have  been  a  breakfast  to  the  beastT 
Rather  than  have  lalse  Proteus  rescue  me. 
O.  heaven  be  judge,  how  I  love  Valentine, 
Whose  life's  as  tender  to  me  as  my  soul ; 
And  iViIl  as  much  (for  more  there  cannot  be.) 
rdo  detest  false  peijur'd  Proteus: 
Thereforebe  gone,  solicit  me  no  more. 

Pro.  What  dangerous  action,  stood  it  tl«zt  tA 
death. 
Would  I  not  undergo  for  one  calm4ook  ? 


(4)  Sing, 


(5)  Reward. 
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O, 'tis  iKe  cone  in  love,  ud  ttiU  appror'd,' 
When  womon  eaimot  me  where  timfre  belor'd. 
an,  Wfaea  ProCeiu  cennot  love  where  he's 
beloT>d. 
Reed  over  Julia's  heart,  thy  first  best  lofe» 
For  whose  deer  sake  thou  didst  then  rend  thy 

rakh 

Into  a  thousand  oaths;  and  all  those  oaths 
Deecended  into  penury,  to  love  me. 
Thou  hast  no  faith  foft  now,  unless  thou  hadst  two, 
And  that's  for  worse  than  none ;  better  bare  none 
Than  plural  fiuth,  wfaicb  is  too  much  by  one : 
rhou  counlofftit  to  thy  true  fiiend  I 

Pro.  In  loTe, 

Who  respects  fiieod  ? 

aa,  AD  men  but  Proteus. 

^^10.  Nay,  if  the  gentle  spirit  of  moving  words 
Cannowaychangeyoutoamilderform,   • 
I'll  woo  you  like  a  soldier,  at  arms'  end ; 
And  love  you  'gainst  the  nature  of  love,  (hree  you. 

StI.  oLeavm! 

Pro.  Ill  force  thee  yield  to  my  desire. 

VaL  Ruffian,  let  so  that  rude  uneivii  touch ; 
Thou  friend  of  an  ilTfiishion ! 

Pro.  Valentine! 

Vol.  Thou  common  friend,  that's  without  fiuth 
or  love  J 
(For  such  is  a  fnend  now.)  treacherous  man ! 
Thou  hast  beguil'd  my  hopes ;  nought  but 

eye 
Could  have  persuaded  me :  Now  I  dare  not  say 
I  hoTe  one  fnend  alive:  thou  would'st  disprove  m^. 
Who  should  be  trusted  now.  when  one's  nght  hand 
Is  peijur'd  to  the  bosom  ?  Proteus, 
I  am  sorry,  I  must  nerer  trust  thee  more. 
But  count  the  world  a  stranger  for  thy  sake. 
The  private  wound  ib  deepest :  O  time,  most  curst ! 
'Mongst  all  foes,  that  a  friend  shouU  be  the  worst ! 

Pro.  My  shame  and  guilt  confounds  me. 
ForgiTO  me,  Valentine :  if  hearty  sorrow 
Be  a  suiBcient  ransom  for  oflenoe, 
I  tender  it  here ;  I  do  as  truly  suller, 
As  e'er  I  did  commit. 

Vtd.  Then  I  am  paid ; 

And  oncJb  again  I  do  receive  thee  honest. 
Who  by  repentance  Ib  not  satisfied, 
Is  nor  of  hearen,  nor  earth ;  for  these  are  pleas'd ; 
By  penitence  the  Eternal's  wrath's  appeas'd : — 
And,  that  my  love  msy  appear  plain  and  ftve, 
All  that  was  mine  in  silvu,  I  give  thee. 


Jul.  O  me,  unhap; 


[Faints. 


appy  J 

Pro.  Look  to  the  DOT. 

Vol.  Why,  boy!  why,  wag!  how  now?  what 
is  the  matter  7 
Lookup;  speak. 

JuL  O  good  sir,  mr  master  charg'd  me 

To  deliver  a  ring  to  madam  Silvia ; 
Which,  out  of  my  neglect,  was  never  done. 

Pro.  Where  is  that  ring,  boy  7 

JuL  Here 'tis:  tSsisit.      [Gives  a  ring. 

Pro.  How!  let  me  see: 
Why  this  is  the  ring  I  gave  to  Julia. 

Jtd.  O,  enr  you  mercy,  sir.  I  have  mistook ; 
This  is  the  rmg  you  sent  to  Silvia. 

[Shews  another  ring. 

Pro.  But,  how  cam'st  thou  by  this  ring  7  at  my 
draart, 
I  gave  this  unto  Julia. 

Jtd.  AndJuUahefselfdidgiveitme; 
And  Julia  herself  hath  brou^t  it  hither. 

^  (t)  Direction. 

to  cleaving  tne  pin  in  archery. 


Pro.  Howl  Julia! 

Jul.  Behold  her  that  gavu  aim*  to  all  thy  oaths, 
And  entertained  them  deeply  in  her  heart :  * 

How  oft  hast  thou  with  periury  deft  the  root!* 
O  Proteus,  let  this  habit  nnke  thee  bhiah  1 
Be  tiiou  ariiam'd,  that  I  have  took  upon  mo 
Such  an  immodest  raiment ;  if  shame  live 
Inadtsgoiseofiove: 
It  is  thelesser  blot,  modesty  finds, 
Women  to  change  their  shapea,  than  men  their 

Pro.  Than  men  their  minda  7  'tis  true :  O 
heaven!  vrere  man 
But  constant,  he  were  perffeet:  thai  one  error 
Fills  him  with  fautts;  amkea  Urn  nm  through  all 

■ins: 

r  faUs  ofl^  ere  it  begins 


WhatishiMvia'sfiMe-butlL  .   „ 
More  demh  m  Julia'swith  a  eonsUl  «f«7 

Foi.  Come,  come,  a  hand  from  either: 
Let  me  be  blest  to  make  this  happy  doee ; 
'Twere  pity  two  such  Mends  abould  be  long  foea.  ' 

Pro.  Bear  witness,  heaven,  I  have  my  wish  for 
ever. 

Jid.  And  I  have  mine. 

Enter  Out>laws,  with  Duke  ondThurio. 

(kU.  Apriie.anriie,aorite ! 

VaL  Foriiear.Isay;  It  is  my  lord  the  duke. 
Tour  grace  is  welcome  to  a  man  disgrac'd, 
Banish'dValenthie. 

Duke.*  Sir  Valentine! 

Thu.  Yonder  is  Silvia;  and  Sihia'a  mine. 

Vol.  Thufio,  give  bade,  or  elae  embrace  thy 
death: 
Come  not  withm  the  measure*  of  my  wrath : 
Do  not  name  Silvia  thine;  ifonceacain. 
Moan  shall  not  behold  thee.    Here  she  stands. 
Take  but  possession  of  her  with  a  touch  !— 
I  dare  thee  but  to  breathe  upon  my  love.— 

Tku.  SirValentuie,Icarenotforher,I; 
I  hold  him  but  a  fool,  that  wm  endanger 
His  bodr  for  a  girl  that  loves  hfan  not : 
I  claim  her  not,  and  therefore  she  is  thine. 

Duke.  The  more  decenereie  and  base  art  thou, 
To  make  such  means>  for  her  as  thou  hast  done. 
And  leave  her  on  such  slight  conditions.— 
Now,  by  the  honour  of  my  ancestry,   ' 
I  do  applaud  thy  spirit,  Valentine, 
And  tfunk  thee  worthy  of  an  empress'  love. 
Know  then,  I  here  foiiget  all  former  griefs, 
Cancel  all  grudge,  re|wal  thee  home  again.— 
Plead  a  new  st^  in  thy  unrivaU'd  merit. 
To  which  I  thus  subs^ibe,— ah  Valentine, 
Thou  art  agentleman,  and  wdl deriv'd ; 
Take  thou  thy  Silvi^  for  thou  hast  deserv'd  her. 

Vol  I  thank  your  grace;  the  gift  hath  made  me 

I  now  beseech  you,  for  your  daughter's  sake, 
To  grant  one  boon  that  i  shall  adi  of  vou. 

Duke.  I  grant  it,  for  thine  own,  whate'er  it  be. 

Vol,  These  banish'd  men,  that  I  have  kept 
withal. 
Are  men  endued  with  worthy  qualMes ; 
Forgive  them  what  they  have  committed  here, 
And  let  them  be  recaU^d  tram  theb  eiile : 
They  are  reformed,  civil,  full  of  good, 
And  fit  forjrreat  employneot,  worthy  lord. 

Duke.  Thou  hast  prevad'd:  I  pardon  them  and 
thee; 
Dispose  of  them,  as  thou  know'st  their  deserta. 

(4)  Length  of  my  tword.   _    (5)  Intere«t. 


4S 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


Jifitr. 


With  triankpluyi  rabtii,  and  rare  aolemnitjr. 
Come,  let  lu  go ;  we  willindude'alljani. 

VaL  And,  as  we  walk  akmy,  I  dare  heboid 
With  oar  diMOiirBe  to  make  jour  grace  to  amile : 
What  think  Tou  of  thie  page,  my  lord  7 

Dukt.  I  tMnk  the  boj  hath  grace  in  hhn;  he 
bliuhet. 

FoT.  I  warrant  you,  my  lord ;  |nore  grace  than 

Duke.  ythMi  mean  Tou  by  that  aaying  7 
VtU,  Please  you,  rfl  tell  you  as  we  peas  along, 
That  you  will  wonder  what  ^ath  forhui'd.— 
Come.  Proteus ;  'tis  your  penanc^  but  to  hear 
The  story  of  your  lores  discorerea : 
That  dene,  our  day  or  marriage  shall  be  yours ; 
One  feast,  one  house,  one  muuial  happiness. 

[Extuntm 


▼eiwlcation  is  often  ezeellent,  the  ulusions  a 
learned  and  just ;  but  the  author  eooTcys  1 
heroes  by  sea  firom  one  inland  town  to  another 


(1)  Masks,  rerels. 


(t)  Conclude. 


In  this  play  there  is  a  strange  uiztiire  of  know- 
ledge and  ignorance,  of  care  and  negU|^ce.    The 

are 
his 

Tbk 

the  same  country:  he  places  the  emnror  at  Milan, 
and  sends  his  young  men  to  attend  him,  but  nerer 
mentions  him  more ;  he  makes  Proteus,  after  an 
hitenriew  with  SilTia,  say  he  has  only  seen  her  pie- 
ture:  and.  if  we  may  credit  the  old  copies,  be  has, 
by  mistaking  Places,  left  his  sceneiy  meztricable. 
The  reason  of  all  tfals  conflision  seems  to  be,  that 
he  took  his  story  firom  a  novel  wfdch  he  sometimes 
followed  and  sometimes  forsook;  sometimes  re- 
membered, and  sometimes  forgot. 

That  this  play  is  riehtly  Aributed  to  8hak- 
speare,  I  have  httle  doubt  If  it  be  taken  firom  him, 
to  whom  shall  it  be  girea?  This  question  may  be 
asked  of  all  the  disputed  plays,  eaoept  Titna  An- 
dronieus ;  and  it  will  be  found  more  credibly  that 
Shakspeare  might  sometimes  sink  below  his  highest 
flights,  than  that  any  other  should  rise  up  to  lua 
lowest  JOHNBON. 
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PERSONS  REPRKSENTED. 


Sir  John  Falstftfi: 
Fenton. 

Sbanow,  •  cmminfJuBliee. 
.  Slender,  emuin  to  Shallow. 

mJ-!  Pm^  h^^  «r«irtem«i  dwelling  at  Wiodsor. 

WDliamPage,  ahojfjtonto Mr.  Page. 

Sir  Huffh  Evana,  a  fVdehjforeon, 

Dr.  Cuui,  a  JVencik  pAyjtdon. 

Ho^  of  the  Gorier  Inn. 

Bardolph, ) 

Pi«tol,       [fiOowentif  Fdstaff. 

Nym,        ) 


Robin,  page  to  Falstaff, 
Simple,  servant  to  SUnder. 
Rugby,  servant  to  Dr,  Cams. 

Mrs.  Ford. 

Mn.  Page. 

Mrs.  Anne  Page,  her  daughter,  m  love  with  Fenton, 

Mrs.  Quickly,  servant  to  Dr.  Cants. 

Servants  to  Page,  Ford,  ^. 

Scene,  Windsor  s  and  the  parts  adjacent. 


ACT  I. 

SCEJ^  I.-^Windsor.  Before  Pace's  house. 
Enter  Jtutloe  Shallow,  Slender,  and  Sir*  Hugh 
ETana. 

Shallow. 

^IR  Hugh,  persuade  me  not ;  I  wfll  make  a  Star- 
chamber  matter  of  it:  if  be  were  twenty  Sir  John 
Falstafla,  he  shaB  not  abuse  Robert  Shallow,  es- 
quire. 

Slen,  In  the  eoonty  of  Glosler,  justice  of  peace, 

and  coran* 

Shd.  Ay,  cousin  Slender,  and  eust-alorum.* 

Slen.  Ay,  and  ratolorum  too ;  and  a  gentleman 

bom,  master  parson ;  who  writes  hlmselronntg-ero; 

in  any  bill,  warrant,  quittance,  or  obligation,  ar^ 


o#Hw.  Ay«thaf  wedo;  and  have  done  anytime 
these  three  hundred  years. 

Slen,  All  his  successors  S^  before  him,  have 
don^ :  and  all  his  ancestors,  that  come  after  him, 
may :  they  may  give  the  dozen  white  luces  in  theh- 
coaL 

8hal.  Itisanoldeoat 

Eva,  The  doaen  white  louses  do  become  an  old 
eoat  well ;  H  agrees  well,  passant :  it  is  a  familiar 
beast  to  man^  and  signifl^— lore. 

Shot,  The  luce  is  the  ftesh  fish;  the  salt  fish  is 
an  old  coat. 

^en.  I  may  quarter,  cozt 

SM.  You  Duy.  by  marrvrnflr* 

Ewu  ItismamngitMleedilfhequarterit. 

Shot.  Not  a  whit 

Eta.  Yes.  pft*  lady ;  if  he  has  a  quarter  of  your 
coa^  there  is  tint "         "'*    '"  ""  ' 


three  slorts  for  you 
but  that  is  all  one: 


Fabtaif  hate  committed  disparagements  unto  you, 
1  am  of  the  church,  and  will  be  glad  to  do  my  be- 
neToleiice,  to  mako  atonements  and  compromises 

BTOU. 

The4 


Shed. 


i«shaUbearlt;  itisarlot. 


Eva.  It  is  not  meet  the  council  hear  a  riot ;  there 
is  no  fear  of  Got  in  a  riot :  the  council,  look  you, 
shall  desire  to  hear  the  fear  of  Got,  and  not  to  hear 
a  riot :  lake  your  maments*  in  thkt. 

Shal.  Ha !  o*  my  life,  if  I  were  young  again,  the 
sword  should  end  it. 

Eva.  It  is  petter  that  friends  is  the  sword,  and 
end  it:  and  there  is  also  another  device  in  my 
prain,  which,  peradTenture,  prints  eoot  discretions 
with  it :  there  is  Anne  Pagc^  which  is  daughter  tar 
master  George  Paze,  which  is  prettv  rirgimty. 

Slen.  Mistress  Anne  Page  ?  She  has  brown  hair, 
and  speaks  small*  like  a  woman. 

Eva.  It  is  that  fery  person  for  all  the  'orid,  as 
just  as  ^ou  will  desire ;  and  seven  hundred  pounds 
of  monies,  and  gold,  and  silver,  is  her  grandsire, 
upon  his  dealh's-bed  (Got  deliver  to  a  jo^pTul  resur^ 
rections !)  give,  when  she  is  able  to  overtake  seren* 
teen  years  old :  it  were  a  goot  motion,  if  we  leave 
our  pribbles  and  prabbles,  and  desire  a  marriage 
between  master  Abraham,  and  mistress  Anne 

Shd.  Did  her  grandsire  leave  her  seven  hundred 
pound? 

Eva,  Ay.  and  herfather  is  makeher  a  petter  penny. 

Shal.  f  know  the  young  gentlewoman ;  she  has 
good  gifts. 

Eva.  Seven  hundred  pounds,  and  posstMlities,  is 
goot  gifts. 

Shal.  Wen,  let  us  see  honest  master  Page :  is 
Falstaffthere? 

Eva.  Shall  I  tell  you  a  lie  7  I  do  despise  a  h'ar, 
as  I  do  despise  one  that  is  false;  or,  as  I  despise 
one  that  is  not  true.  The  knight,  sir  John,  is  there; 
and,  I  beseech  you,  be  ruledby  your  well-wiUers. 
I  will  peat  the  door  [knocks]  for  master  Page^ 
What,  hoa  I  Got  pless  your  house  here  I 

Enter  Page. 

Page.  Who^sthere? 

Eva,  Here  is  Got*s  plessing,  and  your  friend^ 
and  justice  Shallow :  and  here  young  master  8]en« 


(I)  A  title  ftmeriy  appropriated  to  chaplains. 

<«)r  


I  CuitM  ntulomm. 


By  our. 


(4)  Co^  of  star-chiitf»er 


I  Soft. 
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der ;  that,  pendventures,  shall  tell  jou  another  tale, 
if  matters  grow  to  tout  lildngs. 

Pogt,  I  am  glaa  to  see  your  worships  well :  I 
thank  Tou  Ibr  my  venison,  master  Shallow. 

Skd.  Master  Page.  I  am  dad  to  see  you ;  much 
good  do  it  your  ffood  heart !  I  wished  your  Tenison 
Better ;  it  was  ill  killed :— how  doth  good  mistress 
Page  7'4nd  I  lore  you  always  with  my  heart,  la ; 
wiUi  my  heart. 

pMgt,  Sir,  I  thank  you. 

S/M.  Sir,  I  thank  you ;  by  yea  and  no,  I  do. 

Page,  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  good  master  Slen- 
der. 

SUn,  How  does  your  fallow  greyhound,  sir?  I 
heard  say,  he  was  outrun  on  Cotsale.  * 

Page,  It  could  not  be  jui^d,  sir. 

SUn,  Yottll  not  confns,  you'll  not  confess. 

ShaL  That  he  will  not ;— His  your  fault,  'tb  your 
fault :— 'tis  a  good  dog. 

Page,  A  cur,  sir. 

Shot,  Sir,  he's  a  good  dog,  and  a  fair  dog:  can 
there  be  more  said  7  he  is  good,  and  fair.-^Is  sir 
John  Falstaff  here  7 

Page,  Sir,  he  is  within^'  ^  I  would  I  could  do 
a  good  offiee  between  you. 

£va.  It  Is  spoke  as  a  christians  ought  to  sx^eak. 

Skd,  He  hath  wrongM  me,  master  Pa|;e. 

Page,  Sir,  he  doth  in  some  sort  confess  it. 

SmL.  Ifitbeconfess'd,  itisnotredress'd;  is  not 
that  so,  master  Page?  he  hath  wrong'd  me|  in- 
deed, he  hath ;— mt  a  word,  he  halh ;— believe  me ;~ 
Robert  Shallow,  esquire,  saith,  he  is  wrong*d. 

Page,  Here  comes  Sir  John. 

Enter  Sir  John  Falstaff;  Baidolph,  Nym,  and 


understand:  that  is,  master Pa8e,>E<EelM;e<, 
Page ;  and  there  is  myseli;  fi£Ueei^  njaeU 
the  three  party  is,  lastly  and  ffnally,  mine  I 
the  Garter. 
Page.  We  three,  to  hear  it,  and  end  it  he 


Fal.  Now,  mastor  Shallow ;  youll  complain  of 
roe  to  the  king  9 

Alei.  Kniffht,  you  hate  beaten  my  men,  killed 
my  deer,  and  broke  open  my  lodge. 

Fal,  But  not  kiss'd  your  keeper's  daughter. 

ShaL  Tttt|  a  pin  1  this  shall  be  answered. 

FaL  I  will  answer  it  straight ;— I  have  done  all 
this :— that  is  now  answer'd. 

ShaL  The  council  shall  know  this. 

FaL  'Twere  better  fbr  you,  if  it  were  known  in 
counsel:  you'll  be  laugfa'd  at. 

Eva,  Pauea  verba.  Sir  John,  good  worts. 

FaL  Good  worts!'  good  cabbage.— Slend^,  I 
broke  your  head ;  what  matter  have  you  against 
me? 

SUn,  Many,  sir,  I  hare  matter  in  my  head 
against  you :  and  against  your  coney-catching* 
rascals^  Bardolph,  Nym,  andPistol.  They  carried 
me  to  the  tavem,fana  made  me  drunk,  and  after- 
wards pleked  my  pocket 

Bar,  Tou  Banbury  cheese  !* 

Blen,  Ay,  it  is  no  matter. 

PieL  Hownow,MephostophUus7* 

SUn,  Ay.  it  is  no  matter. 

AVm.  SliDe,Isay!  jnwco,  jmucs,-*  slice!  that's 
my  homonr. 

Sun,  Where's  Simple,  my  man7«can  you  tell, 
cousin? 

Eoa,  Peace,  I  pray  you !  Now  let  us  under- 
stand :  there  is  three  umpires  in  this  matter,  as  I 


I  Worts  was  the  ancient  name  of  all  the  cab- 


(1)  Gotswold  in  Gloucestershire. 

bagel 

fS)  Sharpers.  (4)  Nothing  but  paring. 

(5)  The  name  of  an  ugly  spiriu   (6)  Few  words. 


Eva,  Ferygoot:  I  will  make  a  prief  of  it 
note-book :  and  we  will  afterwards  'ork  up 
cause,  with  as  great  discreetly  as  we  can. 

JFK  Pistol,— 

Put,  He  hears  with  ears. 

Eva,  The  tcwH  and  his  tam !  what  phrase  i 
He  heare  teUh  ear  ?  Why.  it  is  afiecUtious. 

Fal,  Pistol,  did  you  pick  master  Slender*s  p 

SUn,  Ay,  by  these  ^lores,  did  he  (or  I  wc 
might  never  come  in  mme  own  great  cnamber 
else,)  of  seren  groats  in  miU-aizpencea,  an* 
Edward  shovel-boards,*  that  cost  me  two  sfa 
and  two  peace  apiece  of  Yead  Miller,  by 
gloves. 

FaL  Is  this  true.  Pistol  7 

Eva,  No;  it  is  false,  if  it  is  a  mek-mirBe. 

Pi»L  Ha.  thou  mountain-foreigner  1 — Sir  % 
and  master  mine, 
I  combat  challenge  of  this  latten  hilbo  :* 
Word  of  denial  m  thy  labras*  here ; 
Word  of  denial ;  frotn  and  scum,  thou  liest. 

Slen,  Bv  these  gloves,  then  'twas  he. 

Atfta.  Be  advised,  sir,  and  pass  good  humc 
I  win  say,  marry  If^Pt  ^^^  you»  »  you  ron 
nuthook's*^  humour  oil  me:  that  is  the  very  note 

SUen.  By  this  hat,  then  he  in  the  red  face  ha< 
for  though  I  cannot  remember  what  I  did  when 
made  me  drunk,  yet  I  am  not  altosether  an  asi 

Fal,  What  say  you,  Scarlet  and  John  7 

Bard,  Why.  sir,  for  my  part,  I  say,  the  gei 
man  had  drunk  himself  out  of  kus  five  sentence 

Eva,  It  is  his  five  senses :  fie,  what  the  ignor 
is? 


Bard.  And  being  tap^*  sir,  was  as  the^ 
cashier'd ;  and  so  conclusions  pass'd  the  careir 

Slen,  Ay,  you  spake  in  Latm  then  too ;  bu^ 
no  matter :  rll  ne'er  be  drunk  whilst  I  live  ag 
but  in  honest,  civil,  godly  company,  for  this  tr 
if  I  be  drunk,  I'll  be  drunk  with  those  that  have 
fear  of  God,  and  not  with  drunken  knaves. 

£iKi.  So  Grd  'odee  me,  that  is  a  vvtuous  m 

Ftd.  You  hear  all  these  matters  denied,  gei 
men ;  you  hear  it 

Enter  Mistrest  Anne  Page  with  wine ;  Misti 
Ford  and  Misireee  V^gefoUewing, 

Page,  Nay,  daughter,  cany  the  wine  in ;  ^ 
drink  within.  [Exit  Anne  Pa 

Slen,  O  heaven !  this  is  mistress  Anne  Page. 

Pare.  How  now,  mistress  Ford  7 

Fat.  Mistress  Ford,  by  my  troth,  you  are  v 
well  met :  by  your  leave,  good  mistress. 

[kissing  h 

Page,  Wife,  bid  these  gentlemen  welcome 
Come,  we  have  a  hot  venison  pasty  to  dinner ;  coi 
gentlemen,  I  hope  we  shall  vink  down  all  unki 


[Exetmt  all  but  Shal.  Slend.  and  Eva 
Slen.  I  had  rather  than  forty  shillings,  I  had 
book  of  songs  and  sonnets  here  :— 

(7)  Kinff  Edward's  shillings,  used  in  the  gu 
of  shuffle-board. 

i8)  Blade  as  thin  as  a  lath.  (d)  Lips. 

10)  If  you  say  I  am  a  thief.         (11)  DDiak 
12}  The  bounds  of  good  behaviour. 


Scituil. 
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Snler  Simple. 


How  now,  Simple !  where  haye  you  been  ?  I  mutt 
wait  on  myeell;  moat  1 7  You  have  not  The  Book 
iif  Riddles  about  tou.  hare  you  1 

Sim,  Book  qf  Kiddtea  !  why.  did  you  not  lend 
it  to  Alice  Shortcake,  upon  AJuattowmaa  last,  a 
fortnight  afore  Michaelmas?* 

ShtSL  Come,  coz ;  come,  coz :  we  stay  for  you. 
A  word  with  yon,  coz :  marry,  this,  coz :  there  is, 
as  'twere,  a  tender,  a  land  of  tender,  made  alhr  off 
bj  sir  Hugh  here  ;~<lo  you  understand  me  ? 

SU$^  Ay.  sir,  you  shall  And  me  reasonable ;  if 
it  be  so,  I  sbail  do  thai  that  is  reason. 

0KaL  Nay,  but  understand  me. 

Sien,  So  I  do,  sir. 

Eta,  G'vre  ear  to  his  motions,  master  Slender :  I 
will  description  the  matter  to  you,  If  you  be  capa- 
city of  it. 

aUn.  Nay,  I  wDl  do  as  my  cousin  Shallow  says: 
I  pray  you,  pardon  me;  he's  a  justice  of  peace  in 
his  country,  simple  thouffh  I  stand  here. 

£90.  But  that  b  not  the  question ;  the  quBition 
is  concerning  your  marriaffe. 

SluU.  Ay,  there's  the  pomt,  sir. 

Eva,  Marry,  is  it ;  the  very  point  of  it ;  to  mis- 
tress Anne  Page. 

Slen,  WhT.  if  it  be  so,  I  wHl  marry  her,  upon 
any  reasonable  demands. 

Eva,  But  can  you  aifection-the  'oman?  Let  us 
command  to  know  that  of  your  mouth,  or  of  your 
lips ;  for  divers  philosophers  hold,  that  the  tips  is 
parcel  of  the  mouth :— therefore,  precisely,  can  yon 
carry  your  good  will  to  the  maidi 

SaaL  Cousin  Abraham  Slender,  caa  you  love  her? 

Sien.  I  hone,  sir,— I  will  do,  as  it  shall  beeome 
one  that  would  do  reason. 

Eva,  NaT,  Got's  lords  and  his  ladies,  you  must 
speak  possitable,  if  yoa  can  carry  her  your  desires 
towarosher. 

Shal,  That  vou  must:  will  you,  upon  good  dow. 
ry,  raarrYber? 

fifsn.  1  will  do  a  rreater  thing  than  that,  upon 
jour  request,  cousin,  m  any  reason. 

SkaL  Nay^  concdve  me,  conceiTe  me.  sweet  coz ; 
what  I  do,  18  to  pleasure  you,  coz ;  Can  you  Iotc 
themaid? 

SUn,  I  will  marrr  her,  sir,  at  your  request ;  but 
If  there  be  no  great  lore  m  the  beginning,  yet  hea- 
ven may  decrease  it  upon  better  acquamtance, 
when  we  are  married,  and  have  more  occasion  to 
know  one  another:   I  hope,  upon  familiarity  will 

row  more  contempt :  but  if  rou  say,  marry  her. 
will  many  her,  that  I  am  freely  dusolved,  and 
dissolutely. 

Eva.  It  Is  a  feij  discretion  answer ;  save,  (he 

faul'  is  in  the  'ort  mtsoUUely :  the  *ort  is,  according 

to  our  meaning.  retokUeiy  s—iM  meaninz  is  goo£ 

Shai.  Ay,  1  think  my  cousin  meant  well. 

Slen.  Ay,  or  else  I  would  I  might  be  hanged,  la. 

Re'tnter  Anne  Page. 

Shei,  Here  comes  fair  mistress  Anne :— Would 
I  were  young,  for  your  sake,  mistress  Anne ! 

Jifme.  The  dumer  b  on  the  table;  my  fattier 
desires  your  worships'  company. 

SheL  I  will  wait  on  him,  fair  mistress  Anne. 

Eva.  Od's  plessed  willT  1  wiU  not  be  absenee 
it  the  grace. 

Exeunt  ShaL  and  Sir  H.  Evans. 


t^hme.  Will't  please  your  worship  to  cone  in,  sir 

SUn,  No^  1  thank  you,  forsooth,  heartily ;  laa 
very  welL 

Atne.  The  dinner  attends  you,  sir. 

Slen,  I  am  not  a-hungry,  I  thank  yon,  forsooth : 
60,  sirrah,  for  all  you  are  my  man,  go^  wait  upon 
my  cousin  Shallow :  [ilxtl  Simple.]  Atustieeo. 
peace  sometime  may  oe  beholden  to  his  uriend  for 
a  man :— I  keep  but  three  men  and  a  boy  yet,  till 
my  mother  be  dead :  but  what  though  ?  yet  1  live 
like  a  poor  gentleman  bom. 

Jinne.  I  may  not  go  in  without  your  woiBhip: 
thCT  will  not  sit,  till  you  come. 

Slen,  rfluth,  I'll  eat  nothing;  I  thank  you  ae 
much  as  though  I  did. 

^nne,  I  pray  you,  sir,  walk  m. 

Slen.  I  bad  rather  walk  here,  I  thank  you:  T 
bruised  my  shin  tiie  other  day  with  playing  at 
sword  and  dagger  with  a  master  of  fence,  three 


(1)  Ah  intended  blunder. 
(S)ThrM 


\  Three  set-to's,  bouts  orhifei* 


veneys*  for  a  tSSk  of  stewed  prunes ;  and,  by  my 
troth,  I  cannot  abide  the  smdl  of  hot  meat  sinee. 
Why  do  your  dogs  bark  so  7  be  there  bears  i'  the 
town? 

Jhine.  I  (bisk  there  are,  sir;  I  heard  thea 
Ulked  of. 

SUn.  I  love  the  sport  well ;  but  I  shall  as  soon 
quarrel  at  it,  as  any  man  in  England: — ^you  aio 
afraid,  if  you  see  the  bear  loose,  are  you  not  7 

.%me.  Ay,  indeed,  sir. 

SUn.  That's  meat  and  drink  to  me  now:  I  have 
seen  Sackerson*  loose,  twenty  times;  and  have 
taken  him  by  the  chain :  but,  I  warrant  you,  the 
women  have  so  cried  and  shriek'd  at  it.  tlut  if 
pass'd:*— but  women,  indeed,  cannot  abide 'em; 
they  are  very  ill-lhvourcd  rough  things. 

Re^enler  Page. 

Page.  Come,  gentle  master  Slender,  come ;  wb 
stay  for  you. 

Slen.  I'll  eat  nothihg ;  I  thank  von.  sir. 

Page.  By  cock  and  pye,  you  shall  not  choose, 
sir:  come,  come. 

Slen.  Nay,  pray  you,  lead  the  way. 

Page.  Come  on.  sir. 

Slen.  Mistress  Anne,  yourself  shall  go  first 

^nne.  Not  I,  sir :  pray  you,  keep  on. 

Slen.  Truly,  I  will  not  go  first ;  fruly,  la:  I  wil 
no|  do  you  that  wrong. 

Jnne.  Ipray  you,  sir. 

SUn.  rif  rather  be  umnannerlv  than  trouble* 
some:  youdoyourselfwrong, indeed, la. 

[Exemi. 

SCEJfE  II^The  tame.    ^<r  Sir  Hugh  Evans 
and  Simpler 

Eva,  Go  Toor  ways,  and  ask  of  I>octor  Caioi' 
house,  which  is  the  way:  and  there  dwells  one 
mistress  Quickly,  which  is  in  the  manner  of  bis 
nurse,  or  his  dnr  nurse,  or  hu  cook,  or  hia  laundryf 
his  washer,  ana  his  wrmger. 

Sim,  Well,  dr. 

Eva.  Nay,  it  is  petter  yet : give  her  this  let- 
ter; for  it  is  a  'Oman  that  altogillier's  acouain* 
tance  with  mistress  Anne  Page ;  and  the  letter  is^ 
to  desure  and  require  her  to  solicit  your  maatei'e 
desires  to  mistress  Ann  Page:  Ipray  you,  begone ; 
I  will  make  an  end  of  my  dmner :  there's  mpphie 
and  cheese  to  come.  (JSxewif . 

(S)  The  name  of  a  bear  exhibited  at  Faili*Gir' 
deh,  in  Southwark. 
(4)  Surpassed  all  expreseiop. 
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SCEJnSUT.'^^romniniUOmierfim.    Eiitar  gOded  my  fboLioiMtittetMjparair  belly. 


Fftkuf;  Uwt,  Bvdolpli,  Nyn,  Firtol, 

Robin. 


Pivl.  Then  did  the  aim  oa  dunglull  ohine. 

AVm.  I  thank  Uiee  for  that  hiuBOur. 

Fai.  0,  she  did  so  coarse  o'er  mj  ezWrior 
such  a  greedy  intention,  that  the  appetite  of  h 
did  seem  to  scorch  me  up  like  a  buniiins-j 
Here's  another  letter  to  her :  she  bears  tJie 


lUL  MfciebostoftheGarterr* 
Uotl.  What  says  mybuUy-rook?  Speak  8eh»- 
larlv,  and  wisely. 

«i-    V  Ji^i^Vf^^"*^  *  ""^  *""  away  soiiie  too:  8heisarcgioninGuiana,allgoIdaiidbc 

iSL     DWM    hnlW  H.«.„u..  n-.Ki«..   u,;Iwillbccheat2P»tothemboa^  aid  tbey  >hi 

♦K  «  i-cT  ^^f^Jf   ^  Hercules ;  oashier :  let  exchequers  to  me ;  they-shall  be  my  East  and 

^^ISlI^.^  iff  L  ^«n^.  .  w«.i,  *n<*^;  and  I  wilf  tr3e  to  them  botb.     Co. 

«   .   i'J  **.?f"  pounds  a  week.  Itj^y  ^  jitter  to  mistress  Pajre ;  and  thou  ti 

JJ:::^shK:1!lSd^eS^^  ^"'-  ShdllSirPandarusofTroy  become 

Fo^.  Do  so,  good  mine  host. 

Hott.  I  have  spoke;  let  him  follow:  let  me  see 
thee  frothy  and  hme:  lamataword;  foUow. 

[ExU  Host. 

Fal.  Baidolph,  r<Jlow  kirn ;  a  tapster  is  a  eood 
trade :  an  old  cloak  makes  a  new  jerkin :  a  wither- 
ed serring-man,  a  fresh  tapster :  go :  ameu. 

BardTli  b  a  life  that  I  have  desired ;  I  wiU 
thriTC.  [Exit  Bard. 

PisK  O  base  Gonffarian*  wight  1  wilt  thou  the 
spigot  wield  7 

J^ym,  He  was  gotten  in  drink:  is  not  the  hu- 
mour cooeeited?  uis  mtud  is  not  heroic,  and 
there*8  the  humour  of  it. 

Il«f  ^'hi  Zft^'*i*.!L'^*nn!?"^KW.}M  i  ^'"-''"    ^"^  H^  »«>  ^^^^  ^««^«  the  rich  aod  BOOT : 

box;  his  thefts,  were  too  open:  his  filching  was  tester  Til  have  in  pouch,' whc»  thou  sfijt  lac 


of  Troy  1 

And  by  my  side  wear  steel  7  then,  Lucifer,  taki 

•Nym,  1  will  run  no  base  humour ;  here, 

the  humoor  letter ;  I  will  keep  the  liaTiour  a 

putation. 

Fal.  Hold,  shrah,  [to  Rob.]  bear  you  tbe« 

tcrstighUy;* 


vaisiao  WIU  learn  tne  numour  ortms  i 
French  thrlH,  you  rogues;  mvself, 
page.  [Exeunt  Falstail 

Pist,  Let  vultures  gripe  thy  guts !  ft 


Sail  like  my  pinnace  to  these  gelden  i 
Rogues,  hence, aTauntf  Tanisnlike  hail-stooes, 
Trudge,  plod,  away,  o'  the  hoof;   seek  she 

pock ! 
Falstaffwill  learn  the  humour  of  this  age, 
r»       L  *i._iA  ~ysclf,  and  ski 

'alstafTond&o 

T      «  .     ^» for  gourd 

fuUam*  holds. 


like  an  unskilful  singer,  he  kept  not  time, 

^ynu  The  good  humour  is,  to  steal  at  a  minute's 
rest. 

Pist  Convey,  the  wise  it  call:  steal!  fob;  a 
fico*  for  the  phrase ! 

Fed,  Well,  sirs,  I  am  ahnoet  out  at  heels. 

Pitt.  Why  then  let  kibes  ensue. 

Fal^  There  is  no  remedy ;  I  must  coney-catch ; 
I  must  shift. 

Pist,  Young  ravens  must  have  food. 

FaL  Which  of  you  know  Ford  of  tliis  town  ? 

Pist.  I  ken  the  wight ;  he  is  of  substance  good. 

FaL  My  honest  lads,  I  will  tell  you  what  I  am 
about. 

Pist.  Two  ^ards,  and  more. 

Fat.  No  quips  now,  Pistol ;  indeed,  I  am  in  the 
waist  two  yards  about :  but  I  am  now  about  no 
waste:  I  am  about  thrift.  Briefly,  I  do  mean  to 
make  love  to  Ford's  wife ;  I  spy  entertainment  in 
her ;  she  discourses,  she  carves,  she  |pves  the  leer 
of  invitation:  I  can  construe  the  action  of  her  fa- 
miliar style :  and  the  hardest,  voice  of  her  beha- 
viour^  to  be  £ngUshM  rightly,  ia,  I  am  Sir  John 
Falst4iff*s. 

PM.  He  hath  studied  her  welL  and  translated 
her  well ;  out  of  honesty  faito  English. 

AVm.  The  anchor  is  <tecp :  wijl  that  humour 
pass?  ^ 

Fat.  Now,  the  report  goes,  she  has  all  the  fii!( 
of  her  hdpbfuid's  purse ;  she  hath  legions  of  an- 
gels.' 

Pist.  As  many  dcvOa  entertain ;  and;  To  h4i\ 
hm/f  say  L 

•Vvm.  The  humour  rises ;  it  is  good :  humour 
me  the  angels. 

FaL  I  have  writ  me  here  a  letter  to  her:  and 
here  another  to  Page*e  wife ;  who  eten  now  gave 
me  fl(pod  eyas  too,  examined  my  parts  wKb  most 
judwiouseyliads:  sometimes  the  beam  of  her  view 

i\\  5w  H«nKw«an.    it)  Tw.    ($)  Gold  coin. 
\V  ^^*f^^t  an  officer  m  the  Eichequer. 
(5)  Cleverly.  (6)  False  dke. 


Base  Phrygian  Turk ! 

^ym.  I  have  operations  in  ray  bead,  which 
humours  of  revenge. 
Pist.  Wilt  thou  revenge  ? 
AVm.  By  welkin,  and  her  St 

Pist.  With  wit,  or  steel? 
.Yym.  With  both  the  humours^ 

I  wiH  discuss  the  humour  of  this  love  to  Page. 
PisL  And  I  to  Ford  shaU  eke  aafold. 
How  Falstaff,  varlet  vile, 
His  dove  will  prove,  his  gold  will  hdd. 
And  his  soft  coucn  defile. 

JiTym.  ]Vf  y  humour  shall  not  cool :  I  will  ineena 
Pass  to  deal  with  poison :  I  will  pomess  him  wi 
yellowness,*  for  the  revolt  of  mien  is  dangerooi 
tliat  is  inv  true  humour. 

Pist,  Thou  art  tiie  Man  of  malcontents :  I  s 
condtbee;  troop  on.  [Exeiai 

SCEXE IV. ^ti  Tom,  in  Dr.  Cahis'  hms%.  En!ti 
Mrs.  Quickly,  Shnple,  ondRugky. 

QxMk,  ^Vhat:  John  Rugby!— I  pray  thee,  g 
to  me  casement,  snd  see  if  you  can  see  my  mastet 
master  Doctor  Coius,  coming :  if  he  do.  i'ftith,  ani 
fmd  any  body  in  the  house,  here  will  be  an  oli 
abusing  of  God's  patience,  and  the  long's  English 

Ka^.  Pll  go  watch.  [&«  Rugby 

O  uicfc.  Go  J  and  we^l  have  a  posset  fort  soon  q 
ni<j:nt,  m  faith,  at  the  Tatter  end  of  a  sea-coal  fire 
An  honest,  willing,  kind  fellow,  as  ever  servani 
shall  come  iu  house  withal ;  and,  i  warrantyoo,  o( 
lelUtole,  nor  no  breed-bate  i'^  his  wont  fitolt  ii), 
that  lie  is  given  to  praver ;  he  is  something  peerish'  < 
that  way ;  but  noboay  but  has  his  fault  ;*kit  lei 
that  pass.    Peter  Simple,  you  say  your  uom  i>  ? 

Bm,  Ay.  for  fault  of  a  better. 

<iutck.  And  master  Slander's  your  Mitir? 


(7)  Sixi>ence  I'll  have  in  pocket. 


1?1 


(l€)  Strile. 


IT. 
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Sim.  Ay.foriootlL 

^ukk.  Does  Im  not  wear  a  great  romd  beard, 
lUu  a  fflorer's  parin^knife  7 

fRnu  NofoTMoth.-helMthbutalitlleweefaee, 
with  a  little  yeUow  beard ;  aCain-edoiiredbeard. 

Quiclc  A  MiftlT-cpriirhted  man,  is  be  not? 

Sim,  Kjy  foreooth:%iit  be  is  as  tall>  a  nan  of 
his  bands,  as  any  is  between  this  and  bis  heaA:  be 
hath  fought  with  a  warrener.* 

i^fdck.  How  say  tou  ?— O.  I  should  rfemenber 
him :  does  he  not  bold  up  his  bead|  aa  it  were  7  and 
•trot  in  his  gait  7  ■     • 

Shn.  YtMj^  indeed,  doetf  he. 

QuicAr.  Well,  heaven  send  Anne  Page  no  worse 
fortune !  Tell  master  parson  Brans,  I  will  do  what 
I  can  for  your  master :  Anne  is  a  good  girl,  and  I 


Jte-cfito*  Rugby, 

Jtur.  Out.  alas !  here  eones  ray  master. 

i^uidb.  We  shall  all  be  shent  :*  run  in  here, 
young  man ;  go  into  this  cloeeL  [ShMt$  Sinqne  in 

thtf&ttL\     Hf " 

Rugby 

inquue  «  , 

that  be  comes,  not  home  i^-atid  Anon,  doien, 

4uid«ii-a,  lie.  [Smgu 


\tL}  He  will  not  stav  long.— What,  John 
!  John,  what,  John,  f  say !— Go,  John,  m 
I  for  my  master ;  I  doubt,  he  be  not  well, 


Bnter  Doctor  Caiut. 


a  green-a  box. 

Qttsclc  A:^,  forsootk  rU  fetch  it  you.  I  am  glad 
be  went  not  m  himself;  if  he  had  found  the  youug 
man,  he  would  have  been  bom-mad.  [•astds. 

^  Caiua.  r«,/e,/e,/.f  mMMUMffirt  ckmd. 
it  m*eii  eotj  a  fc  emir,— fa  gr»itf  mwrt, 

Otticfc.  Isitthis,sir7 

Caioa.  Onfi  mtlitU  oumon  pocket;  deyeehe, 
auickhr :— Vere  is  dtf  knave  Rugby ! 

Qvik.  What,  John  Rugby!  ^ohn! 

Ku^,  Here,aa'. 

Cows.  Tou  are  John  Rugby,  and  you  are  Jaek 
Ruffby :  eome,  take-a  your  rapier,  and  come  afler 
wy  ned  to  de  court. 

Hug.  'Tis  ready,  sin  here  in  the  porch. 

CoMis.  By  mv  trot,  I  terry  too  long  :~Od's  me ! 
42u*ay  PmUuii  f  dere  is  some  simples  in  my  closet, 
dat  1  ?Ul  not  for  thevarld  I  shall  leave  behind. 

flttiek.  Ah  met  he*n  find  the  young  nun  there, 
nndbemad. 

Cains.  O  dIMe,  diuhU  /  Tat  is  in  my  closet  ?-^ 
ViUany!  lonwi/  IPutUng  Simple  wL]  Rugby, 

Qirteir  Good  master,  be  content 

Caiut.  Verefore  aball  I  be  contents  7 

Cjuidc.  Tlie  Toonc  man  is  an  honest  man. 

Cotict.  Vat  shall  de  honest  man  do  in  my  closet  1 
dere  is  no  honest  man  dat  shall  eome  in  my  closet. 

^mel£,  I  beseech  you,  be  not  so  flei^matie ;  hear 
the  truth  of  it:  he  came  of  an  errand  to  me  Croui 
parson  Hugh. 

Cotus.  Yell 

Bim.  Af.  forsooth,  to  desire  her  U^— 

Qtddb.  Peace,  I  pray  you. 

Coitts.  Peaoe-a  your  tongue:— Speak-a  your  tale. 

SHm,  To  desire  this  hcmest  ^tlewoman^our 
maid,  to  speak  a  good  word  to  mistress  Anne  rage, 

(1)  Bemve.  (t)  The  beeper  of  a  warren, 

($)  Scolded,  reprimanded. 


r  mr  maMer,  in  the  waj  ermnriage. 

4iSek.  Thiaball,tedMd,U;  but  PO  M^cr  pot 
my  finger  in  the  flre^  and  imed  not. 

CS$.  Sir  Hugh  semka  yM7-Ragbf.  Mllev 

a  aome  paper :— Tany  yoa  a  Ultb-a  wkiHe. 

IwriUit 

^ukk.  lamgladheliaomriel:  if  he  had  been 
thoroughly  moved,  you  ahoald  have  heard  Urn  a» 
lood,  and  so  melaneholy ;— but  aofewitlMtaiidbi^ 
man,  PU  do  your  mailer  what  good  I  can :  ani^ 
the  very  yea  and  the  no  ia,  the  rreoeh  doetOTt  vf 
maater^I  may  eall  him  my  maatei^  look  yov,  lor 
I  k0ep  his  house ;  and  I  waah,  wring,  brew.  Wafck 
scour,  dreas  meat  and  drink,  make  ue  beoa,  ana 
do  all  myself;— 

aim.  *TiB  a  great  ehaife,  to  cone  imder  ont 
body's  hand. 

Quidk.  Arayouadv&i"io*0iat7fMahaSfliiditft 
great  charge :  and  to  be  dp  early,  and  down  late  ;— 
but  notwinstanding  (to  tell  you  In  yov  ear :  I 
would  have  no  werai  of  it ;)  my  masler  himaalf  ia 
hi  love  with  mistrese  Ame  PUfa :  but  notwith- 
standing thatf— I  know  AnngPs  mind,— that's  nei- 
ther here  nor  there* 

Caittt.  You  jacVnaM  :  giv»^  dSs  letter  to  sir 
Hugh ;  by  gar,  it  is  a  dialknga :  I  tQI  eut  his  troat 
in  de  pan ;  and  I  vill  teach  a  scurvy  iack-apna|W 
priest  to  meddle  or  make:— you  may  oe  gone  j  it 
IS  not  good  you  tairy  here:— bv  gar.  I  wifi  cut  all 
his  two  stones :  by  gar,  he  diaU  not  have  a 
to  trow  athis  dog.  lExU  81 

quiek.  Alas,  he  speaks  but  flir  his  friend. 

Catu9.  It  is  no  matter-a  for  dat :— ^  Bel  you 
tell-a  me  dat  I  shall  have  Anne  Page  for  myself  7 
—by  gar,  I  vill  kill  de  Jack  priest;  and  I  have  ap- 
pointed mine  host  of  de  JtarUm  to  measure  our 
weapon :— by  gar,  I  vill  myself  have  Anne  Page« 

OiUek.  Sir,  the  maid  loves  you,  and  aU  shall  be 
weU:  we  must  give  iblks  leave  to  prate:  Wha^ 
thcgood-jer!* 

Cotttt.  Rugby,  come  to  Hie  court  vit  me;— by 
sar,  if  I  have  not  Anne  Page,  I  shall  turn  jour 
head  out  of  my  door :— Follow  my  heela,  Rugby. 
[JBxtunI  Gaius  ana  Rugby* 

<^uidl;.  Tou  shall  have  An  foola-head  of  yoor 

m.  No,  I  know  Anne*s  mind  for  that:  never  ft 
woman  bi  Windsor  knows  more  of  Anne's  mind 
than  I  do;  nor  can  do  more  than  I  do  with  her,  I 
thank  heaven.  ^ 

Pent,  [  Wiikin.}  Who's  idthfai  there,  ho  7 

4^uia|.  Who's  there,  I  trow  7  Come  near  th* 
house,  I  pray  you. 

Enter  Fenton. 

FtfiL  How  now,  good  woman ;  how  dost  thou? 

(luUk.  The  betto,  that  it  pleases  your  good 
worship  to  ask. 

fhU.  What  aewa7  bow  doaa  pretty  oiittreat 
Anne  7 

iluiek.  In  tmt^  sv,  and  she  is  p^^t  «nd 
honest,  and  geidk ;  and  one  that  Is  your  fticod,  1 
ean  teU  you  that  by  the  w^ ;  I  praise  heaven  fiir  It. 

FeiU.  Shanidoanygood,t]nnkestthou?  Shall 
I  not  lose  my  suit  7 

^idek.  Troth,  sir,  all  is  in  his  hands  above :  but 
notwithstandmg,  master  Fenton,  I'U  be  sworn  on  ft 
book,  abe  loves  you :— Have  not  your  worship  « 
wart  above  your  eye  7 

FhU,  Yes,  marry,  have  I ;  whatof  that7 

^utcJc.  Well,  thereby  banga  a  tale;— good fbkh« 

<4)  The  goujere,  what  the  pox! 
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a  it  such  another  Nan  :-4)at,  I  detest,'  an  honest 
maid  as  ever  broke  bread  :~We  had  an  hour's 
talk  of  that  wart ;— I  shall  nerer  laugh  but  in  that 
maid's  company.— But,  indeed,  she  is  siren  too 
much  to  aUicbMly*  ana  musing :  but  foi 
Well,  ge  to. 

FSu!  Well,  I  shall  see  her  to-day :  hold,  there's 
money  for  thee ;  let  me  hare  tlqr  voice  in  my  be- 
half: if  thou  seest  her  before  me,  commend  me— 

iluUk.  Wm  I?  i'faith,  that  we  wiU:. and  I  will 
teD  your  worship  more  of  the  W8^-  the'  next  time 
we  nave  confidence ;  and  of  other  wooers. 

FtiU,  WelL  farewell :  I  am  in  great  haste  now. 

il^mc*  Farewell  to  your  worship.—Truly,  an 
honest  fantleman;  but  Anne  loves  him  not;  for 
I  know  Anne's  mind  as  well  as  another  does  :~ 
Out  uponH !  what  hare  I  forgot  ?  [ExU, 


ACT  n. 

SCEXE  L^Before  Page's  house.    EtUer  .Ww- 
tresa  Page,  inth  a  Utter, 

Mrs.  Page.  What !  hare  I  'scaped  lore-letters 
in  the  hoir^day  time  of  my  beauty,  and  axq  I  now 
a  subject  for  them  7  Let  me  see :  [reads. 

Ask  me  no  reason  wtty  I  lave  vou ;  for  though 
Icveuse  reason  for  his  preeisiant*  he  admits  tnm 
not  for  his  counsellor:  You  are  not  voung^  no 
more  am  /;  go  to  then,  there^s  sympathy  :  you 
are  merry,  so  am  I;  ha!  ha  !  then  there^s  more 
syn^^htf :  you  love  sack,  and  so  do  i ;  toould 
you  destre  better  sjfmpathy  ?    Let  it  suffice  thee, 


show  you  to  the  confraiy :  0,  mistress  Page,  gire 
me  some  counsel ! 
Mrs.  Page.  What's  the  matter,  woman  ? 

^. Mrs.  Ford.  O  woman,  if  it  were  not  for  one 

you—  trifling  respect,  I  could  come  to  such  honour! 

Mrs.  Page.  Hang  the  trifle,  woman ;  take  the 
honour :  what  is  it  ?— dispense  with  trifles ;— what 


mistress  Page  {at  the  least,  if  the  Une  of  a  soidier 
can  suMce,)  that  J  love  thee.  I  wHl  not  say,  pity 
snt^tu  not  a  soldier4ike  phrase;  but  I  say,  love 
mt,   Byrne, 

Thine  oum  true  knisht, 

By  day  or  night. 

Or  any  kiiid  of  light, 

WUhaUhis  might, 

For  this  to  fight, 

John  FalstaS 

What  a  Herod  of  Jewry  is  this  !— O  wicked, 
wicked  world! — one  that  is  well  nigh  worn  to 
pieces  with  age,  to  show  himself  a  younjr  gallant ! 
What  an  un weighed  behaviour  hath  this  Flemish 
drunkard  picked  (with  tlie  deril's  name)  out  of  my 
conrersation,  that  he  dares  in  t!iis  manner  assay 
nie  ?  Why,  he  hath  not  been  thrice  in  my  compa- 
ny !— What  should  I  say  to  him  ?— I  waa  then 
frugal  of  my  mirth :— heaven  forgive  me  '—Why, 
I'll  exhibit  a  bill  in  the  parliament  for  the  putting 
down  of  men.  How  shall  1  be  revenged  on  him  7 
for  revenged  I  wiU  be,  as  sure  as  his  guts  are  made 
of  puddings. 

Enter  Mistress  Ford. . 

Mrs.  Ford.  Mistress  Page!  trust  mc,  I  was 
going  to  vour  house. 

Jfc^s.  Page.  And,  trust  me,  I  was  coming  to 
you.    You  look  very  ill. 

JIfrs.  Ford.  Nay,  I'll  ne'er  believe  tliat ;  I  have 
to  show  to  the  contrary. 

Mrs.  Page.  »Faith,  but  you  do,  in  my  mind. 

Mrs,  Ford.  Well,  I  do  then  j  yet,  I  say,  I  could 

m  She  means,  I  protest.       (2)  Melancholy. 
(3)  Most  probably  Shakspearc  wrote  Phywcian. 


Ford.  If  I  would  but  go  to  hdl  Ibr  an 


!^Sir  Aliee 


isit? 

Jlfrs.  

eternal  momaaV  <Hr  so,  I  cookl  be  knkjfatfid. 

Mrs.    Page.  What  ?— thou  liest  !— Sir  . 

Ford! ^Tbese  knighu  will  hack;  and  so  thou 

shouldst  not  alter  the  article  of  thy  gentry. 

Mrs.  Ford.  We  bum  day-Unit :— faiere,  read, 
read  ;-^pcrceive  how  I  might  be  kniffhted.— I  shall 
think  the  worse  of  &t  men,  as  long  as  1  have  aneyeto 
make  difi*erence  of  men's  liking :  and  yet  he  would 
not  swear;  praiKd  women's  modesty:  and  gave 
such  orderly  and  well-behaved  reproof  to  all  un- 
comeliness,  that  I  would  have  sworn  his  dispositiim 
would  have  gone  to  the  truth  of  his  words :  out  they 
do  DO  more  adhere  and  keep  place  together,  than 
the  hundredth  psalm  tolhe  tune  of  Cfretn  Sieves, 
What  tempest,  I  trow,  threw  tUs  whale|With-so 
many  tuns  of  oil  in  his  belly,  ashore  at  Windsor  1 
How  shall  I  be  revenged  on  nim  ?  I  think  the  best 
way  were  to  entertain  liun  with  hope,  till  the  wicked 
fire  of  lust  have  melted  him  in  his  own  grease.  Did 
you  ever  hear  the  like  7 

Mrs.  Page.  Letter  for  letter;  bat  that  the  name 
of  Page  and  Ford  differs !— To  thy  great  comfort 
in  this  mystenr  of  ill  opinions,  hiere's  the  twin 
brother  of  thy  letter :  but  let  thine  mherit  first ;  for, 
I  protest,  mme  never  shall.  I  warrant,  be  hath  a 
thousand  of  these  letters,  writ  with  blank  space  for 
diflierent  names  (sure  more,)  and  these  are  of  the 
second  edition :  he  will  print  them  out  of  doubt : 
for  he  cares  not  what  he  puts  into  the  press,  when 
he  would  put  us  two.  I  had  rather  be  a  nantess, 
and  lie  under  mount  Pelion.  Well,  I  will  find  you 
twenty  lascivious  turtles,  ere  one  chaste  man. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  this  is  the  very  same;  the 
venr  hand,  the  very  words :  what  doth  he  thhik  of  us? 

Jttrs.  Page.  Nay,  I  know  not :  it  makes  me  al- 
most ready  to  wransfle  with  mine  own  honesty.  PH 
entertain  myself  like  one  that  I  am  not  acqiuainted 
withal ;  for,  sure,  unless  he  know  some  strain  in 
me,  that  I  know  not  myself,  he  would  never  have 
boarded  me  in  this  fury. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Boarding,  call  you  it  ?  Ill  be  sure 
to  keep  him  above  deck. 

Mrs.  Page.  So  will  I ;  if  he  come  under  my 
hatches,  I'll  never  to  sea  again.  Let's  be  revenged 
on  him :  let's  appoint  him  a  meeting ;  ^ive  him  & 
show  of  comfort  in  his  suit ;  and  leiM  him  on  with 
a  fine-baited  delay,  till  he  hath  pawn'd  his  horses 
to  mine  host  of  the  Garter. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  I  will  consent  to  act  any  vil- 
lany  against  him,  that  may  not  sully  the  chariness* 
of  our  honesty.  O,  that  nay  husband  saw  this  let- 
ter !  it  would  give  eternal  food  to  his  jealousy. 

Mrs.  Page.  Why,  look,  where  he  comes  ;  and 
my  good  man  too :  he's  as  far  from  jealouaj,  as  I 
am  from  giving  him  cause  ;  and  that,  I  hope,  is  an 
unmcasurable  distance. 

Mrs.  Ford.  You  are  the  hcppier  woman. 

Mrs.  Pa^e.  Let's  consult  together  atrainst  tliis 
greasy  knight :  come  hither.  [Iney  retire. 

Enter  Ford,  Pistol,  Page,  and  Nynw 
Ford.  Well,  I  hope,  it  be  not  so. 

(4)  Caution. 
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Fill.  Hope  ia  &  eortaUi  dog  in  some  a&in : 
Sir  John  affects  thy  wife. 

Ford,  Why,  sir.  my  wife  is  not  young. 

jPKst.  He  woos  both  high  and  low,  both  rich  and 
poor, 
Both  young  aind  old,  one  with  another.  Ford  ; 
He  lofes  tfiy  gally-mawfiy  ;*  Ford,  perpend.* 

Wwd.  LoFomywiie? 

PifC.  With  liver  buminghot :  prefent,  or  go  thou, 
Like  sir  Aetson  he,  withBing-wood  at  thy  heels 
O9  odious  is  the  name ! 

JVrd.  Whatname,8ir? 

PUU  The  horn,  I  say:  fiLrewell. 
Take  heed,  ere  summer  comes,  or  cuckoo-birds  do 

sing.— 
Away,  sir  corporal  Nym.— 
BelieTe  it.  Page ;  he  speaks  sense.      [ExU  Pistol. 

Ford,  I  will  be  patient;  I  win  find  out  this. 

.^V"^  And  this  is  true.  [7oPage.1  I  like  not 
the  juanour  of  lying.  Hehathwrong*dmeinsome 
humoors;  I  should  have  borne  the  humoured  let- 
ter to  her:  but  I  haye  a  sword,  and  it  shall  bite 
upon  my  necessity.  He  loves  your  wife ;  there's 
the  short  and  the  long.  My  name  is  corporal  Nym; 
I  speak,  and  I  avouch.  Tis  true :— my  name  is 
Nym.  and  Falstaff  loves  your  wife.— Adieu !  I  love 
not  the  humour  of  bread  and  cheese;  and  there's 
the  humour  of  it    Adieu.  [Exit  Nym. 

Page.  Tlu  kimimLr  of  O,  quoth  'a !  nere's  a  fel- 
low mghts  humour  out  of  his  wits. 

Fori,  I  vrill  seek  out  Falstaff. 

Pog;  I  never  heard  such  a  drawUng,  affecting 

^Fbrk  If  I  do  find  it  welj. 

Poge,  I  will  not  beueve  such  a  Catalan/  though 

the  priest  o'  the  town  conmiended  him  tor  a  true 


Ford.  Twas  a  good  sensible  fellow :  Well. 

Pege.  How  now,  Meg? 

Mn.PQge,  Whither  go  you,  Geoiye?— Hark 
you. 

Mff,  Ford.  How  now,  sweet  Frank?  why  art 
thouttehmcholy?  ^ 

Ford,  I  meUuichoIy!  I  am  not  melancholy. 
Getyou  home,  go. 

Jm:  Ford,  Taitb,  thou  hast  some  crotchets  m 
thy  head  now.— Wifl  you  go,  nustress  Page? 

Mrs,  Page.  Have  with  you.— You'll  come  to 
dmner,  George?— Look,  who  comes  yonder:  she 
riiall  be  our  messenger  to  this  paltry  knight 

[JMde  to  Jirs,  Ford. 

Bniar  Misbttn  (^lieUy. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Trust  me,  I  thought  on  her :  she'll 
fit  it  , 

Mrs,  Page,  You  are  eoMrto  see  my  daughter 
Anne? 

Qviek.  Ay,  forsooth ;  and,  I  pray,  how  does 
good  mistress  Anne? 

Jlfr«.  Page,  Go  in  irith  us,  and  see;  vehavean 
hour's  talk  with  you. 

[Exe.  Mrs.  Page,  Mrs.  Ford,  amlMrs,  Quick. 

Page,  How  now.  master  Ford  7 

Frrd.  You  heaid  what  this  knave  told  me ;  did 
you  not? 

Page,  Yes;  and  you  heafd  what  theothertold 
me? 

Ford,  Do  yon  think  there  is  truth  in  them? 

Pjre.  Hang 'em,  slaves!  I  do  not  think  the 
knigUl  would  offer  it :  but  these  that  accuse  him 


(S)  Cmsider.  (4)  A  Igiag  sharpcrT  " 


in  his  intent  towards  our  wives,  are  a  yoke  of  his 
discarded  men ;  very  rogues,  now  they  be  oat  of 
service. 

Ford.  Were  they  his  men  ? 

Page.  Marry,  were  they. 

Ford.  1  like  it  never  the  better  for  that— Does 
he  lie  at  the  Garter? 

Page.  Ay,  marry,  does  he.  If  he  should  intend 
this  voya^  towards  my  wife,  I  woukl  turn  her 
loose  to  him ;  and  what  he  gets  more  of  her  than 
sharp  words,  let  it  tie  on  my  head. 

Porrf.  I  do  not  misdoubt  my  wife ;  but  I  would  ■ 
be  loth  to  turn  them  together :  A  man  may  be  too 
confident :  I  would  have  nothing  lie  on  my  head:  I 
cannot  be  thus  satisfied. 

Po^e.  Look,  where  mv  ranting  host  of  the  Gar- 
ter comes :  there  Is  either  Uquor  in  his  pate,  or 
money  in  his  purse^  when  he  looks  so  mmily.— 
How  now,  mine  host  ? 


Enter  Host  and  Shallow. 

Host.  How  now,  bully-rook?  thou'rt  a  gentle- 
man :  cavalero-justice,  I  say. 

SKal.  I  follow,  mine  host,  I  follow.— Good  even 
and  twenty,  good  master  Page !  Master  Page,  wUl 
you  go  with  us  ?  we  have  sport  in  hand. 

Host,  Tell  him,  cavalero-justice ;  tell  hun,  bullj- 
rook. 

8fud.  Sir,  there  is  a  Cray  to  be  fought,  between 
sff  Hugh  the  Webb  priest,  and  Caius  the  French 
doctor. 

Ford.  Good  mine  host  o'  the  Garter,  a  word 
with  you. 

HosL  What  say'st  thou,  buUy-rook  ? 


[They  go  aside. 
with  us  to  bi 


8kal.  Will  you  Uo  Page]  go  with  us 'to  behold 
It  7  my  merry  host  bath  had  the  measuring  of  their 
weapons ;  and,  I  thuik,  he  hath  appointed  them 
contrary  places :  for,  believe  me,  I  hear,  the  par- 
son 18  no  jester.  Hark,  I  will  tell  you  what  our 
sport  shall  be. 

Host.  Hast  thou  no  suit  against  my  knight  my 
guest-cavalier? 

Tord.  None,  I  protest :  but  I'll  give  you  a  pottle 
of  burnt  sack  to  give  me  recourse  to  Kun,  and  tell 
him.  my  name  is  Brook ;  only  for  a  jest  - 

Host.  My  hand,  bully:  thou  shalt  have  egress 
and  regress^  said  I  well?  and  thy  name  shfOl  be 
Brook:  It  is  a  merry  knight.— Will  you  go  on, 
hearts? 

8hal.  Have  with  you,  mine  host 

Page.  I  have  heard,  the  Frenchman  hath  good 
skill  m  his  rapier. 

Skal.  Tut,  sir,  I  could  have  told  you  more:  In 
these  times  you  stand  on  distance,  your  passes, 
stoccadoes,  and  I  know  not  what:  'tis  the  heart, 
masterPage ;  'tis  here,  'tis  here.  I  have  seen  the 
V^^  ^'i  °*y  '^°?  sword,  I  would  have  made  you 
four  talP  fellows  skip  like  rats. 

Host.  Here,  boys,  here,  here !  shall  we  wag? 

Pojge.  Have  wi&  you :— I  bad  rather  hear  Uiem 
scold  than  fight 

[Exeunt  Host,  Shallow,  and  Page. 

Ford,  Though  Page  be  a  secure  fool,  and  stands 
so  firmly  on  his  wife's  frailty,  yet  I  cannot  put  off 
my  opimon  so  easfly :  She  was  in  his  company  at 
Page's  house ;  and.  what  they  made*  there,  I  know 
not  Well,  I  will  look  further  into't :  and  I  have  a 
disguise  to  sound  Falstaff:  If  I  find  her  honest,  I 
lose  not  my  labour ;  if  she  be  otherwise,  'tis  labour 
well  bestowed.  [Exit. 


(5)  Stout,  bold. 


(6)  Did. 
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aCSXE  n.^Ji  rttm  in  ik€  Gmter  inn,    EnUr 
FalsuffMrfPirtoL 

FaL  I  will  not  lend  thee  a  penny. 

JPwI.  Whr,  then  the  world's  mine  oyster* 
Which  I  wiUi  sword  will  open.— 
1  will  retort  the  sum  in  eqiiip«ge.> 

Fat,  Not  a  penny.  I  have  heen  content,  sur,  you 
should  lay  my  countenance  to  pawn :  I  have  grat- 
ed upon  niygood  friends  for  throe  reprieres  for  tou 
and  your  coach-fellow*  Nym ;  or  else  you  nad 
looked  throuch  the  srate  UIdd  a  geminy  of  oaboons. 
I  am  damned  in  hel^  for  swearing  to  gentlemen  my 


I  hel^  for  swearing  to  sent 

friends,  you  were  sood  soldiers,  and  tall  fellows : 
and  when  mistress  Bridget  lost  the  handle  of  her 
fan.  1  took*t  upon  my  honour,  thou  hadst  it  not 

Fi9i.  Didst  thou  not  shwre?  hadst  thou  not  Itf- 
teenjience? 

Fal.  Reason,  you  rogue,  reason :  Think'stthoo, 
m  endanger  my  soul  grolu  7  At  a  word,  hang  no 
more  about  me,  I  am  no  gibbet  for  you :— co.— A 
short  knife  and  a  throng  :*-*io  your  manor  ofrickt^ 
hatch,*  go.^You'll  not  bear  a  letter  for  me,  you 
rogue !— you  stand  upon  your  honour  !~Why,  thou 
uneonfinaUe  baseness,  it  is  as  much  as  I  can  do,  to 
luM  the  terms  of  my  honour  precise.  I,  I,  I  my- 
self sometimes,  leaving^  the  fear  of  heaven  on  tbe 
left  band,  and  hiding  mue  honour  in  my  necessity, 
am  iain  to  shufile,  to  hedge,  and  to  lurch ;  and  yet 
you,  ro(|tte,  will  ensconce^  your  rags,  your  cat-a- 
mountam  looks,  vour  red-lattice*  phrases,  and  your 
bold-beating  oaths,  under  the  shelter  of  your  ho- 
nour !  You  will  not  do  it,  3rou  7 

Piat.  I  do  relent ;  What  would'st  thou  more  of 


1? 


£nf  cr  Robin. 


Rck,  Sir,  here's  a  woman  would  speak  with  you. 
FaL  Let  her  approach. 

Enter  Mfish-eu  Quickly. 

Mck.  Give  your  worship  good-morrow, 

Fd,  Good-morrow,  good  wife. 

Omek.  Not  so,  an't  please  your  worship. 

/W.  Good  mud,  then? 

QiocIf,  ril  be  sworn ;  as  my  mother  was,  the 
firtft  boor  I  was  bom. 

FaL  I  do  believe  the  swearer:  What  with  me? 

<luiek.  Shall  1  vouchsafe  your  worship  a  word 
or  two  7 

Fol.  Two  thousand,  fair  woman ;  and  Til  vouch- 
safe thee  the  hearing. 

Quicfc.  There  is  one  mistress  Ford,  sir;— I  pray, 
come  a  little  nearer  this  ways : — I  myself  dwell 
with  master  doctor  Coius. 

Fd.  Well,  on  :  Mistress  Ford,  you  say, 

Qiodt.  Your  worship  says  very  true :  I  pray  your 
worship,  come  a  little  nearer  this  ways. 

Fal.  1  warrant  thee,  nobody  hears ;— mine  own 
people,  mine  own  people. 

itdek.  Are  they  so  7  Heaven  bless  them,  and 
malce  them  his  servants ! 

Fol.  WeU:  mistress  Ford;— what  of  her  7 


l< 


flvUk.  Why,  sir,  she's  a  sbod  creature.    Lord, 
lord!  your  worship's  a  wanton :  Well,  heaven  foi> 


it ;  you  have  brought  ber  into  such  a  eanarim,^  ss 
'tis  wonderful.  The  best  courtier  of  them  all,  wfaea 
the  court  lay  at  Windsor,  eould  never  have  broaght 
her  to  such  a  canary.  Vet  there  has  been  knigbu. 
and  lords,  and  gentlemen,  with  their  coaches ;  i 
warrant  you,  coach  aAer  coach,  letter  after  letter, 
gift  after  gift }  smellmg  so  sweetly  (all  musk,)  and 
so  rushlimr,  I  warrant  you,  kk  aim  and  goU ;  and 
in  such  aUttant  terms:  ana  in  such  wine  and  sugar 
of  the  best,  and  the  ^feirest,  that  would  have  won 
any  woman^s  hearty  and,  I  warrant  yon,  they  eould 
never  get  an  eye-wink  of  her.— I  baa  myself  twenty 
angels  given  me  this  momuig  ^but  I  delVall  angen 
(in  any  such  sort  as  they  say,)  but  in  the  way  ef 
honesty :— «nd,  i  warrant  you,  they  could  never  get 
her  so  much  as  sip  on  a  cup  with  the  proudest  of 
them  all ;  and  yet^there  has  been  earls,  nay.  which 
is  more,  penskmers ;  but,  I  vrarrani  you,  all  is  one 
with  her. 

Fal.  But  what  saya  she  to  me  7  be  brief;  my  good 
she  Mercury. 

iluick.  Marry,  she  hath  received  your  letter , 
for  the  which  she  thanks  you  a  thousand  tlme« : 
and  she  gives  you  to  notlfV,  that  her  husband  will 
be  absence  from  his  house  betwettt  ten  and  deren. 

FaL  Ten  and  eleven  7 

Qutcfc.  Ay,  forsooth ;  and  then  you  mat  come 
and  see  the  picture,  she  says,  that  you  wot*  of  ;— 
Ler  Ford,  her  husbancl,  vrtll  be  from  home. 
Alas!  the  sweet  woman  leads  an  ill  life  with  hhn ; 
he's  a  very  jealousy  man ;  she  leads  a  veiT  fram- 
pold*  life  vnth  him,  good  heart 

FaL  Ten  and  eleven  7  Woman,  commend  me  to 
her ;  I  will  not  fail  her. 

fluiek.  Why,  you  say  weU :  But  I  have  toother 
messenger  to  your  worship :  Mistress  Pan  hath 
her  hearty  commendations  to  you  too ;— and  let  me 
tell  you  in  your  ear.  she's  as  fkituous  a  civil  modest 
wife,  and  one  (I  tell  you)  that  will  not  mies  your 
morning  nor  evening  prayer,  as  any  Is  in  Windsor, 
whoe'er  be  the  other :  and  she  bade  me  tell  your 
worship,  that  her  husband  is  addom  fromliQine ; 
but,  she  hopes,  there  will  come  a  time.  1*  never 
knew  a  woman  so  dote  upon  a  man :  surely,  I  thiiik 
you  have  channs,  la ;  yes,  in  truth. 

FaL  Not  1, 1  assure  thee ;  setting:  the  attiaction 
of  my  good  parts  aside,  1  have  no  other  charms. 

Q^iek,  Blessing  on  your  heart  for't ! 

Fd,  But.  i  pray  thee,  teU  me  this:  baa  Ford's 
wife,  and  Face's  wife,  acquainted  each  other  how 
they  love  me  7 

Q.uiek,  That  were  a  jest,  indeed !— thev  have  not 
so  little  mce,  I  hope :— that  were  a  trick,  indeed ! 
But  mistress  Page  would  desire  you  to  aead  her 
your  little  page,  of  all  loves  ;>^  her  husband  has  & 
marvellous  infection  lo  the  little  page :  and,  truly, 
master  Page  is  an  honest  man.  rf  ever  a  wife  m 
\yindsor  leads  a  better  life  than  she  does ;  do  what 
she  will,  say  what  slie  virill,  take  all,  pay  all,  go  to 
bed  wh6n  she  list,  rise  wlien  she  list,  afi  ia  as  she 
will ;  and  trul^  she  deserves  it :  for  if  tbere  be  a 
kind  woman^m  Windsor,  she  ia  oniL  You  mu&t 
send  her  your  page ;  noi^me^y. 

Fd.  Why,  I  will. 

^uick.  Nay,  but  do  so  then :  and,  look  yoa,  he 
may  come  ana  go  betweoi  you  both ;  and,  in  anj 
case  have  a  nay-word,"  that  you  may  loaow  one 


I  crowd. 
1  was  in  Cleritenwell.  (5)  Proteet 


give  you,  and  all  of  us,  I  pray  I 
Fal.  Mistress  Ford— come,  misuess  rora.  lease  have  a  nay-word,"  that  you  may 

^ukfc.  Matry,  this  is  the  sliort  and  the  long  of  snother's  minil,  and  the  boy  never  need  to  under 

(6)  Ale-house.    ^ 

JTJ^  Ihistake  of  Mrs.  Qufekty's  for  qumdmry, 

■yKnow.    (D)  FretlVal, peevish. 

TlO^  Bv  a)]  wrnnjw    (11 )  A  watch-word. 
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itand  wy  thinf;  for  *ti8  not  good  that  children 
should  know  any  wiefcedness ;  old  folks,  you  know, 
have  discretion,  as  they  say,  and  know  m  world. 

Fal.  Fare  tnee  well :  commend  me  to  them 
both :  there's  my  mine :  f  am  yet  thy  debtor.^ 
Boy,  go  along  wiUi  this  woman.^This  news  dis- 
tracts me !  [ExeutU  Quickly  mid  Robin. 

PieL  This  punk  is  one  of  Cupid's  carriers : — 
Clap  on  more  sails ;  pursue,  up  with  your  fights ; 
GiTe  fire :  she  is  my  prize,  or  ocean  whelm  them 
all !  [ExU  Pistol. 

Ftd.  Say'st  thou  so,  old  Jack?  go  thy  ways; 
Vl\  makB  more  of  thy  old  body  than  I  have  done. 
Will  they  yet  look  ader  thee?    Wilt  thou,  aAer 
the  expense  of  so  much  money,  be  now  a  gainer  7  jin  my  mind,  or  in  my 
Good  body,  I  thank  thee :  Let  them  say,  'tis  grossly  have  received  none ;  u 
done ;  so  it  be  fairly  done,  no  matter.  that  1  have  purcham 

Enter  Bardolph. 

Bard.  Sir  John,  there's  one  master  Brook  below 
would  fun  soeak  with  you,  and  be  acquainted  with 

Jou  ;   and  nath  sent  your  worship  a  morning's 
rauffht  of  sack. 
Fm,  Brook,  it  his  name  ? 
Bmrd»  Ay,  sir. 

FaL  Call  him  in;  [ExU  Bardolph.]  Such 
Brooks  are  welcome  to  me,  that  o'erflow  sucli 
liquor.  Ahf  ha!  mistress  Ford  and  mistress 
Page,  have  I  encompassed  you  ?  go  to ;  «ia  /  > 

Re-^nUr  Bardolph,  wUh  Ford  dlsgidsed. 

Ford.  Bless  you^  sir. 

FtU,  And  you,  sur ;  Would  you  sneak  with  me  7 

Ford.  I  make  bold,  to  press  with  so  little  pre- 
paration upon  you. 

•  FaL  You're  wefeome;  What's  your  will  ?  Give 
us  leave,  drawer.  [Exii  Bardolph. 

Ferd.  Sir,  I  am  a  gentleman  that  have  spent 
miMh ;  my  name  is  Brook. 

FaL  Good  master  Brook,  I  desire  more  acquaint- 
ance of  you. 

Ford.  Good  sir  John.  1  sue  for  yours :  not  to 
charge  you ;  for  I  must  let  you  understand,  I  think 
mysSf  in  better  plight  for  a  lender  than  you  are : 
the  which  hath  something  enboldened  me  to  this 
uueeaoned  intrusion ;  for  ihey  say,  if  money  go 
before,  all  ways  do  lie  opra. 

FaL  Money  is  a  oood  soldier,  sir,  and  will  on. 

FonL  Trothy  and  I  have  a  bag  of  money  here 
troubles  me ;  if  you  will  help  me  to  bear  it,  sir 
John,  take  all,  or  half,  for  easing  me  of  the  car- 

Fai.  Sir,  I  know  hot  how  I  may  deserve  to  be 
your  porter. 

Ford.  I  will  tell  you,  sir,  if  you  will  give  me 
the  hearing. 

FaL  Speak,  good  master  Brook:  I  shall  be  glad 
to  be  your  servant. 

Ford.  Sir,  I  hear  you  are  a  scholar,^!  will  be 
brief  with  you ;— -and  you  have  been  a  man 
long  known  to  me,  though  I  had  never  so  good 
means,  as  desire,  to  make  myself  acquainted  with 
yoo.    1  shall  discover  a  thing  to  you,  wherein  I 

Sm^ucb  lay  open  mine  own  imperfedioii : 
air  John,  u  you  have  one  eye  upon  my 
ratuBB,  as  jou  hear  them  JInfolded.  turn  another 
into  the  reoster  of  your  own ;  that  I  may  pass  with 
a  reproof  the  eaafter,  sit^' 
easyiitiBtobesuehan 


our  own;  that  I  may  pass  with 
sith*  JOU  yourself  kDow,  how 
anoflendBT. 


JW.  Very  well,  sir ;  proceed. 

Ford,  There  is  a  gentlewoman  in  this  town,  her 
husband's  name  is  Ford. 

JW.  Well,  sir. 

Ford.  I  have  long  loved  her,  and,  I  protest  to 

Tou^  bestowed  much  on  her ;  followed  her  with  a 

dotmg   observance ;   engroMcd  opportunities  to 

meet  her ;  fee'd  every  simht  occtsion,  that  could 

but  niggardly  give  me  sight  of  her :  not  only 

bought  many  presents  to  give  her,  but  have  given 

largely  to  many,  to  know  what  she  would  have 

given :  briefly,  I  have  pursued  her,  as  love  hath 

pursued  me :  which  hath  been,  on  the  wing  of  all 

occasions.    But  whatsover  I  have  merited,  eHher 

—  -'-     r  means,  meed,*  I  am  sure,  I 

unless  experience  be  a  jewel : 

d  at  an  faUinite  rate ;  and  that 

nath  taught  me  to  say  this : 

Love  tike  u  ekodow  flies,  vtken  tubstanee  Une  pwt- 

sues; 
PicrstmtgtAolfAaryiies,  onil^lymgwAelpicrsncs. 

FaL  Have  you  received  no  promise  of  satisikc- 
tion  at  her  hands  ? 

Ford.  Never. 

Fid.  Have  you  importuned  her  to  such  a  pur* 
pose? 

Ford.  Never. 

Fat.  Of  what  quality  was  your  love  then  7 

Ford.  Like  a  fair  house,  built  upon  another 
man's  ground ;  so  that  I  have  lost  my  edifice,  by 
mistaking  the  place  where  I  erected  it. 

FaL  To  what  purpose  have  you  unfolded  this 
tome? 

Ford.  When  I  have  told  you  that,  I  have  told 
you  all.  Some  say,  that,  though  she  appear  honest 
to  me,  yet,  in  other  places,  she  enlargeth  her 
mirth  so  far,  that  there  is  shrewd  construction 
made  of  her.  Now,  sir  John,  here  is  the  heart  of 
my  purpose :  You  are  a  gentleman  of  exceOent 
breeding,  admirable  discourse,  of  great  admit- 
tance,* authentic  in  your  place  and  person,  gene- 
rally allowed^  for  your  many  warlike,  courfplikc, 
and  learned  preparations. 

Fat.  O.sir! 

Ford».  Believe  it,  for  yt»u  knowit:^There  is 
money ;  spend  it,  spend  it ;  spend  more ;  spend 
all  I  have ;  only  give  me  so  much  of  your  time  fn 
exchange  of  it,  as  to  lay  an  amiable  aese  to  tlut 
honesty  of  this  Ford's  wiib :  use  your  art  oiwooing, 
win  her  to  oonsent  to  you ;  if.  any  man  may,  you 
mav  as  soon  as  any. 

Fat.  Would  it  apply  well  to  theTehemeney  of 
your  affection,  that  1  should  win  what  you  would 
eiyoy  7  Methmks,  you  prescribe  to  yourself  vcrr 
preposterously. 

Ford.  O,  understand  my  drift!  she  dwells  so 
^^r?^  ^"  ^®  excellency  of  her  honour,  that 
the  folly  of  my  soul  dares  not  present  itself;  she  is 
too  bright  to  be  looked  against  Now,  could  I  come 
to  her^rilh  any  detection  in  my  hand,  my  desires 
had  insUnceand  argument  to  commend  themselves ; 
1  could  drive  her  then  from  the  ward*  of  her  purity, 
her  reputation,  her  marriage-vow,  and  a  thousand 
other  her  defences,  which  now  are  too  strongty 
embattled  against  me;  What  say  you  to^  or 
John  ? 

Fol.  Master  Brook,  I  will  first  make  bold  with 
your  money ;  next,  give  me  your  hand ;  and  lMt« 
as  I  am  ajentleman,  you  shall,  if  you  will,  «^{oj 
Ford's  wife* 


(1)  A  cant  phrsBe  of  exultation* 
U)  Since.      .  (S)Rewifd. 


;4Hnlhegreateftewpt&ies»    (5)  Al»prov9d. 
[6)  Guard. 
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Fcrd»  O  good  sir ! 

Ftfl.  Maoter  Brogk,  I  sa/  rou  si 

Ford,  Want  no  money,  air  John,  70a  ahall  want 
none. 

fU.  Want  no  mistreas  Ford,  master  Brook,  you 
ahall  want  none.  1  shall  be  with  her  (I  may  tell 
you,)  by  her  own  appointment ;  even  as  you  came 
10  to  me,  her  assistant,  or  go-between,  parted  from 
me :  1  say,  I  shall  be  with  her  between  ten  and 
eleven ;  for  at  that  time  the  jealous  rascally  knave, 
her  husband,  will  be  forth.  Come  you  to  me  at 
ni^t ;  you  shall  know  how  I  speed. 

Ford.  I  am  blest  in  your  acquaintance.  Do  you 
know  Ford,  sir  7 

Fd,  Hang  him,  poor  cuckoldly  knave !  I  know 
him  not  :-»yet  I  wrong  him,  to  call  him  poor ;  they 
say,  the  Jealous  wittoUy  knave  hath  masses  of 
money ;  for  the  which  ras  wife  seems  to  me  well- 
favoured.  I  will  use  her  as  the  key  of  the  cuckoldly 
rogue^s  coffer ;  and  there's  my  harvest-home. 

Fvrd,  I  would  you  knew  Ford,  sir ;  that  you 
might  avoid  him,  if  you  saw  him. 

Fal,  Han^  him.  mechanical  salt-butter  rogue !  I 
wUl  stare  him  out  of  his  wits :  I  will  awe  him  with 
my  cudgel :  it  shall  hang  like  a  meteor  o*cr  the 
cuckold's  horns :  master  Brook,  thou  shalt  know, 
I  will  predominate  o'er  the  peasant,  and  thou  shait 
lie  with  his  wife.— Come  to  me  soon  at  night :~ 
Ford's  a  knave,  and  I  will  aggravate  his  stile  ;i 
thou  master  Brook,  shalt  know  him  for  a  knave 
and  cuckold :— come  to  me  soon  at  night     {Exit. 

Ford,  What  a  damned  Epicurean  rascal  is  this ! 
— >My  heart  is  ready  to  crack  with  impatience— 
Who  says,  this  is  improvident  jealousy  7  My  wife 
hath  sent  to  him,  the  hour  is  fixed,  the  match  is 
made.  Would  any  man  have  thought  this  7— See 
the  hell  of  having  a  false  woman!  my  bed  shall 
be  abused,  my  coffers  ransacked,  my  reputation 
gnawn  at;  ana  1  shaH  not  only  receive  this  vUla- 
nous  wrong,  butstand  under  the  adoption  of  abomi- 
nable terms,  and  by  him  that  does  me  this  wrong. 
Terms!  names! Amaimon  sounds  well:  Lu- 
cifer, well ;  Barbason,  well :  yet  they  are  devil's 
additions,  the  names  of  fiends:  but  cuckold !  wit- 
tols  cuckold !  the  devil  himself  hath  not  sueh  a 
name.  Page  is  an  ass,  a  secure  ass ;  he  will  trust 
his  wife,  be  wUl  not  be  jealous :  I  will  rather 
trust  a  Fleming  with  my  butter,  parson  Hugh  the 
Welshman  wim  my  cheese,  an  Irishman  with  my 
aquavitie'  bottle,  or  a  thief  to  walk  my  ambling 
gelding,  than  my  wife  with  heiaelf :  then  she  plots, 
then  she  ruminates,  then  she  devises :  and  what 
they  think  in  their  hearts  they  may  effect,  they 
will  break  their  hearts  but  they  will  effect  Heaven 
be  praised  for  my  jealousy !— ^Eleven  o'clock  the 
hour;  I  will  prevent  this,  detect  my  wife,  be  re- 
venged on  Falstaff,  and  laugh  at  Page.  I  will 
about  it;) .better  three  hours  too  soon,  than  a 
minute  too  late.  Fie,  fie,  fie !  cuckold !  cuckold ! 
cuckold !  [ExU, 


lio.  Bygar,  hehassavehiflflOiiLdatheii 
\ ;  he  hu  pray  his  Pible  vdL  dat  he  is 


Mff, 

dat  he  lino 


Coiio. 

come ;  by  gar,  JaclL  Rugby,  be  is  dead  already,  if 
he  be  come, 

Rug.  Il6  is  wise,  air:  he  knew  your  worship 
would  kill  him,  if  he  ( 


SCEXE    UL-^Windsor  Park, 
and  Rugby. 


Enter  Caius 


Cotiu.  By  gar,  de  herring  is  no  dead,  so  as  I  vill 
kill  him.  Take  your  rapier,  Jack;  I  vill  teD  you 
how  I  vill  kill  him. 

Ru^.  Alas,  sir,  I  cannot  fenee. 

Catus.    ViUain-a,  take  your  rapier. 

Rug.  Forbear;  here's  company. 

Enter  Host,  Shallow,  Slender,  and  Page. 

Host.  'Bless  thee,  bully  doctor. 

SfuU.  'Save  you,  master  doctor  Caios. 

Page,  Now,  good  master  doctor ! 

Sltn.  Give  you  good-morrow,  air. 

Caius.  Vat  be  aU  you,  one,  two,  tree,  four,  eoBfr 
for  7 

Host.  To  see  thee  fight,  to  aee  thee  foin,*  to  see 
thee  traverse,  to  see  thee  here,  to  see  thee  th^e ; 
to  see  thee  pass  thy  punto,  thy  stock,  thy  revene, 
thy  distance,  thy  mont&nt*  Is  be  dead,  my  Ethi- 
opian 7  is  he  dead,  my  Francisco?  ha,  bully! 
What  says  my  iEsculapius  7  my  Galen  7  my  heart 
of  elder  ?  ha  7  is  he  dead,  bully  Stale  7  is  he  dead? 

Caiua.  By  ^r,  he  is  de  coward  Jack  priest  of 
de  world :  he  is  not  show  his  face. 

Host.  Thou  art  a  Castilian*  king,  Urinal !  Hee- 
tor  of  Greece,  my  boy! 

Caius.  I  pray  you,  bear  witness  that  me  have 
stay  six  or  seven,  two,  tree  hours  for  him,  and  he 
is  no  come. 

Shal.  He  is  the  wiser  man,  master  doctor:  he  ia 
a  curer  of  souls,  and  you  a  curer  of  bodies ;  if  you 
should  fight,  you  go  against  the  hair  of  your  pro- 
fessions :  is  it  not  true,  master  Page? 

Page.  Master  Shallow,  you  have  yourself  been 
a  great  fiehter,  though  now  a  man  of  peace. 

Slud.  Bodykins,  master  Page,  though  I  now  be 
old,  and  of  the  peace,  if  I  see  a  sword  oat,  my 
fmger  itches  to  make  one :  though  we  are  justices, 
and  doctors,  and  churehmen,  master  Page,  we 
have  some  salt  of  our  youth  in  us ;  we  are  the  sons 
of  women,  master  Page. 

Page.  'Tis  true,  master  Shallow. 

ShSL  It  will  be  (bund  so,  master  Page.  MaMer 
doctor  Caius,  I  am  come  to  fetch  jrou  home.  I  am 
sworn  of  the  peace:  you  have  showed  yourself  a 
wise  physician,  and  sir  Hugh  hath  shown  himself 
a  wise  and  patient  churchman :  you  must  go  with 
me,  master  doctor. 

Host.  Pardon,  guest  justice  :->A  word,  mon^eur 
Muck- water  V 

Caius.  Muck-vater !  vat  is  dat  7 

Host.  Mudc*water,  in  our  English  tonffue.  is 
valour,  bully. 

Cedus.  Bj  gar,  then  1  have  as  much  muck-vater 
as  de  Englishman :— Scurvy  jac^-dog  priest !  by 
gar,  me  vul  cut  his  ears.  ' 


Caius.  Jack  Rugby  I 

Rug.  Sir. 

Caii».  Vat  is  de  clock.  Jack  7 

Atur.  'Tis  past  the  lUHir,  mr,  that  sir  Hugh  pro- 


fl)  Addtohistitte. 
cSi  Usquebaugh. 
(6)  Terms  in  fencing. 


(2)  Contented  cuckold. 
(4)  Fence. 


syj 

m 

i^inevfllcu 

Host.  He  will  clapper-claw  thee  tightly,  buIlT. 
Cottu.  Clapper-de-claw !  ?at  is  dat  7 
Host.  That  IS,  he  will  make  thee  amends. 
Caius.  By  gar,  me  do  look,  he  shall  clapper-de- 
claw  me ;  for,  by  gar,  me  vill  have  it 
Host.  And  I  will  provoke  him  to%  or  lei  luia 

Caius,  Me  tank  you  for  dat 

Host.  And  moreover,  bully,— But  first,  master 

(6)  Cant  term  for  Spaniard. 
<7)  Drain  of  a  dungniil. 
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guest,  and  mafter  Page,  and  eke  eavalero  Slender, 
go  70U  throo^  the  t<mn  to  Frogmore. 

Page.  Sir  Hugh  in  there,  is  he? 

Hotf.  He  is  taere:  see  what  humour  he  is  in^ 
and  1  wfll  hring  the  doctor  about  by  the  fields :  will 
itdoweU? 

8kaL  WewiUdoiL 

Pegs,  SAol.  and  SUn,  Adieu,  good  master  doctotc 
[Exeunt  Page,  Shallow,  and  Slender. 

Cmbu.  B^  gar,  me  tuI  kill  de  priest ;  for  he 
•peak  for  a  jaek-an-ape  to  Anne  Page. 

Hesf.  Let  hfan  die:  but,  first,  sheath  tiiy  im^_ 
tience:  throw  cold  water  on  thy  choler:  go  about 
the  fields  wHh  me  through  Frogmore:  I  inll  bring 
thee  where  Mrs.  Anne  Page  is,  at  a  farm-house  a 
feastiiy;  and  thou  shalt  woo  her:  Cry'd  game,  said 

Ceius.  By  gar,  me  tank  you  for  dat;  by  gar,  I 
love  you;  una  Is]ia]li>rocttre>a  you  de  good  guest, 
de  eari,  de  knight,  de  lords,  de  genttouen,  my 


HaaL  For  the  whkh.  I  will  be  thy  adrersaiy  to- 
wards Anne  Page ;  said  I  well? 
CsNif.  By  gar,  'tis  good;  TeUsaid. 
H99L  L^  us  wag  then. 
Cotw.  Come  at  my  heels,  Jack  Rugby. 

[ExemU. 

ACT  m. 

SCE^iB  L-^  Add  nuHT  Frogmore.    EtUir  ^ 
Hugh  Erans  end  miple. 

Slander's 

in*  ni 
Caius, 


master  parson. 

£tMi.  TeryweU:  what  is  it? 

Poge.  Yonder  is  a  most  reverend  gentleman,  who 
belike,  baring  reeeiTed  wrong  by  some  person,  Is 
at  most  odds  with  his  own  granty  and  patioiee^ 
that  erer  you  saw. 

Shot.  I  have  lived  fourscore  years  and  upward  t 
I  never  heard  a  man  of  his  place,  gravity,  ana 
learning,  so  wide  of  his  own  respect. 

£va.lVhatishe7 

Page.  I  think  you  know  him ;  master  doctor 
Caius,  the  renowned  French  physician. 

Eva.  QoVb  win,  and  his  passion  of  my  heart  I  I 
had  as  lief  you  wouU  tell  me  of  a  mesa  of  por- 


imself  Doctor  qfPhftie  ? 
Marry,  sir,  the  city-ward,  the  pait-ward, 
eveiT  way ;  oU  Windsor  way,  and  wnaj  way  but 
theiown  way, 


Ev.  I  pray  you  now, 
■erring-man,  and  friend  Simple  bv  your  name, 
i^iicb  way  have  you  looked  fbr  master  Caius,  that 
edb  himMlf  *"    '      --...- 

JvMI. 

theCownv  , 

Bau.  I  most  fehementlydeifare'you,  you  will  also 
look  that  way. 

SUn.  I  wiO,  sir. 

Eva.  'Fless  my  soul?  how  fiiO  of  eholers  I  am, 
and  trempling  of  adnd !— I  shall  be  glad,  if  he  have 
deceived  me:— how  melancholies  1  am!«4  will 
fenog  hb  urinals  about  his  knave's  costard,*  when  I 
have  good  opportunities  for  the  'ork :— *pless  my 
•out!  [Sing*. 

Te  sfteBoie  rfsert,  to  whoeefeUa 


JJMsdW  IT,™  «.»  »«-™-. , 
7%ere  wSU  we  make  autoede  qf  rotet, 
.gnd  «  Ukottsaad/hagvwu  paries. 
ToehaOiow 

Blereyonme!  Ihave  agreatdlapoBilionatoeiy. 

MeUikmi  Urdi  »ktg  euuftigett  ,w 
When  08  itai  in  PebyUm,* 
Jtnd  a  thmumdfragrmU  pseto. 


Yonder  he  is  eomhig,  this  wiy,  air  Hugh. 
He's-  ' 


To  tktUaw  fiverty  to  wkoeefeXU 

BMm  prosper  the  right  t^What  weapons  is  he? 

film.  No  weapons,  sir:  There  comes  my  master, 
IMstsr  BImnow,  and  another  gentleman  firom  Frog- 
IMN^  over  the  stUe,  this  vray. 

iDBmO. 


Eva,  Pray  yoQ,  give  me  my  gown ;  or  else  kaep 
it  in  your  arms. 

Enter  Page,  Shallow,  end  Slender. 

8hd.  How  now,  master  parMm?  Goodmerrow, 
good  sir  Hugh.  Keep  a  gamester  fima  the  diee^ 
and  a  good  student  firom  bis  book,  and  it  is  won* 


derihl, 

8ten.  Ah,  sweet  Anne  Page! 

Page.  Save  you,  good  sir  Hugh! 

£00.  Tlessyoufirom  his  mercy  sake,  an  ef  yon! 

8lud.  What!  the  sword  and  the  irorid!  do  you 
study  them  both,  master  parson  ? 

Page.  And  youtfaAil  stiU,  In  your  doublet  and 
hose,  this  raw  riieumatic  day  ? 

Eva.  There  is  reasons  and  causes  fiir  it. 


Page.  We  are 


to  you,  to  de  a  good  office, 


ridge. 
Page. 


Why? 

Eva.  He  has  no  more  knowledge  in  Hiboeratee 
and  Galen,— and  he  is  a  knave  besides :  a  cowardN^ 
knave,  as  vou  would  desires  to  be  acquamted  withal. 

Page.  I  warrant  you,  he's  the  man  should  fight 
with  nim. 

8len.  O,  sweet  Anne  Page! 

Shot.  It  appears  so,  by  his  weapons  :*Ke0p 
them  asunder ;— here  comes  doctor  Caius. 

Enter  Host,  Cains,  end  Rugby. 

Page.  Nay,  good  master  parson,  keep  to  your 
weapon. 

9aat.  So  do  you.  good  master  doctor. 

Host.  Disarm  them,  and  let  them  question :  let 
them  keep  thehr  limbs  whole,  and  hack  oar  English. 

CaUts.  I  pray  you,  let-a  me  speak  a  word  vit 
your  ear :  Vererora  vrill  yon  not  meet-a  me  ? 

Eva.  Pray  you,  use  your  patience :  In  good  time. 

Caku.  By  gar,  you  are  de  coward,  de  Jack  dog, 
John  ape. 


I  win  knog  your  urinals  about  your  knave's 
cogseomb,  lor  missing  your  meetings  and  appofaitp 


Caini.  Dtahle  .'-Jack  Rugby,— mine  Host  da 
Jarterre,  have  I  not  stay  for  him.  to  kiU  him  ?  have 
I  not,  at  de  plaee  I  did  appoint? 

Eva.  As  I  am  a  Christ&ns  soul,  nam  look  you, 
this  is  the  place  appointed;  fU  be  judgment  bf 
mine  host  01  the  Garter. 

Hoet,  Peaee,  I  say,  Guattia  and  Gaul,  French 
and  Welsh;  soul-curer  and  bpdy-cnrer. 

Cabu.  Ay,  dat  is  veir  good !  excellent ! 

Hoet.  Peace,!  say;  hear  mine  host  of  the  Gar^ 
ter.    Am  I  poUtic?  am  1  subtle?  am  I  a  Bftaehiar 

(f  )  B^hlNh  the  fiiat  Ifam  or  the  ISVIh  Psttan. 
H 
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Mm. 


i«17  SlMJUIonnirdfletor?  ao:  ho gfiM bm the 
potions,  and  Uie  monom.  Shall  I  Iom  mj  ptraon  1 
mj  prM  7  mj  sir  Hugh  1  no ;  he  gives  me  the 
pro-TttriM  ud  the  iio-^iti.»Give 
terrattrial;  so  t^Oive  me  th/ hand. 


-—Bon  ofarty  I  hafe  deceifvd  jouboth ; 
diraetea  ri     '  ' 


;  you  to  wnmg 

mighty^  your  akina  are  , 

be  the  lasue* — Come,  laj  their  awords  to  pawn ;— > 
Follow  me,  lad  of  peaoe ;  follow,  feUew,  follow. 

Shfd,  Trust  me,  a  mad  host:— FoUow,  fentle- 
men.  follow. 

SUh^  a,. sweet  Anne  Page! 

[EjmuU  Shal.  Sleo.  Page,  ami  Host. 

Caku.  Ha!  dalperodTodat?  have  you  make- 
adesot>of  us?  ha,  ha! 

Evo.  Thislawett;  he  has  made  us  his  floating- 
atog.*— I  desire  you,  that  we  may  be  friends ;  and 
let  ua  kncg  our  prams  together,  to  be  revenge  on 
this  same  seall,.  scurvy,  eogging  eompanian,  the 
host  of  the  Garter. 

Odui*  By  gar»  vit  all  nay  heait;  ha  promise 
to  bring  me  vera  is  Anne  Page :  by  gar,  he  de- 
ceive me  too. 

£t«.  Well,  I  wiU  smita  Ua  noddles  .---Pray 
you,  ibilow.  [BKeumi. 

8CEXE  n^^The  Strut  in  WtHdmr.     Enter 
Mr§.  Page  and  Robin. 

Mrt.  Page.  Nay,  keep  your  way,  little  gallant ; 
vou  were  wont  to  be  a  follower,  but  now  you  are  a 
leader :  Whether  had  you  rather,  lead  nune  eyes, 
or  eye  your  master's  heels  7 

Kek,  I  had  rather,  forsooth,  go  before  yon  like 
a  man,  than  follow  hui  like  a  dwarf. 

Mrs,  p0gt,  O  you  are  a  flattering  boy ;  now,  I 
see,  you'll  be  a  courtier. 

JEWerFord. 

Ford.  Well  met,  mistress  Page :  Wlnther  go 
you  7 

Jlfr«.  Piigt,  Truly,  sir,  to  aee  your  wifo:  Is  she 
at  home  7 


me  th)r  hand,  modestr  from  fbe  so  i 
celestial:  so.  vuke  Page  himself  for 
i  both ;  I  have  and  to  theae  violent  pri 


planes:  your  heaita  are 
ivbolB,  and  let  bwnt  sack 


plots  !-^hay  are  laid ;  and  onr  revolted  wives 
share  damnation  toffether.  Well :  I  wHI  take  blm. 
then  torture  iny  wifo,  pluck  the  borrowed  veil  of 

A^Seoa; 


shall  ciy  I 


Ford.  Ay;  and  as  idle  u  she  may  hang  together, 
for  want  of  company:  I  think,  if  your  husbands 
were  dead,  you  two  would  marry. 

Jtfrv.  P€g€,  Be  sure  of  tliat,— two  other  bus 
bands. 

Ford,  ^Vhere  bad  you  this  pretty  weather-cock? 

Mrs,  Pmge.  I  cannot  tell  what  the  dickens  bin 
name  is  my  husband  had  him  of:  What  do  you 
call  your  knight's  name,  sirrah? 

Rob,  Sir  John  FalstatT. 

Ford.  Sir  John  FaisUff! 

JIfrj.  Page,  He.  he :  I  can  never  lut  on's  name. 
There  is  such  a  league  between  my  good  man 
and  he !— Is  your  wifo  at  home,  indeed  7 

Ford.  Indeed,  she  is. 

Mrs.  pQge.  By  your  leave,  sir :— -I  am  sick,  till 
I  see  her.  [Exeunt  Mrs.  Page  and  Robin. 

Ford.  Has  Pkige  any  brains?  hath  he  any  eyev? 
hath  he  any  thinkhig?  Sure,  they  sleep ;  he  hafh 
no  uee  of  them.  Why,  this  boy  will  cany  a  letter 
twenty  mile%  as  eai|y  as  a  caimon  will  shootjpoint* 
blank  twelve  score.  He  pieces-out  his  wile's  in- 
clination:  he  gives  her  folly  motion,  and  advan- 
tage :  ana  now  she's  gmngio  my  wife,  and  FalstafiPs 
boy  with  her.  A  man  mMr  hear  this  shower  sing 
m  the  wind  t-4MdTalstatf>s  boy  with  her  !--&Boa 


(i 


aseeure  and  wiUVd 

^  proceedings  aQ  BUT  neighbovrs 
^*  fdodb  sfriJcM.]  The  cloA  gives 
■w  my  cue,  and  my  assurance  bids  me  search; 
then  I  shaU  find  Falstaif:  I  shall  be  rather  praised 
for  this,  than  mocked ;  for  il  is  as  positive  as  the 
earth  is  firm,.that  Falstaffis  there :  I  witt  go. 

Enter  Pag«k  Shallow,  Slender,  Host,  Sbr  Hugh 
£vans,  Caios,  and  ftngby. 

ShoL  Page^  Ice.  Well  met,  master  Ford. 

Ard.  Trust  me,  a  good  knot  r  I  have  good 
cheer  at  home ;  and,  I  pray  you,  aD  go  with  me. 

8lud.  I  must  excuse  myseir,  master  Ford. 

Slen.  And  so  must  I,  sir ;  we  have  appofoted 
to  dine  with  mistress  Anne,  and  I  would  not  breik 
with  her  for  more  money  than  PU  speak  of. 

Shot.  We  have  Unger'd  about  a  match  between 
Anne  Page  and  my  cousin  Slender,  and  this  day 
we  shall  nave  omr  ansvrer. 

Slen.  I  hope,  I  have  your  good-wlB,  folher 
Pace. 

Page.  Too  have,  master  Slender ;  I  stand  vrhol- 
ly  for  you :— but  my  wife,  master  doctor,  is  for 
you  altogether. 

Caius.  Ay.  by  car }  and  de  maid  is  lovo-ame  -, 
my  nursh-a  Qutcuy  tell  me  so  mush. 

Host.  What  say  you  to  young  master  Fenion  7 
he  capers,  he  dances,  he  has  ayes  of  youth,  he 
writes  verses,  he  speaks  holiday,*  he  smells  April 
and  May:  he  wiU  cany't.  he  will  earsyl;  tie  in 
his  buttons;  he  will  tvrfU 

Page,  Nol  by  mr 

gentlemen  is  of  no  i 

UwwikiPriBeeandl         , 

zion,  he  knows  too  mucb.^  No,  he  shaB  not  knit  a 


ly  consent*  I  nroniaeymi*    Tht 
having  :•  he  kepCcoaBpany  with 
dPoina;  he  is  of  tooSgh a  re- 
much.    No,  he  shaB  not  knit  a 
I  his  fortunes  with  the  finger  of  my  sab* 
:  if  he  take  her,  let  him  tiHie  her  simm|y ; 
lalth  I  have  waita  on  my  caoseaty  wtd  mi 
»nsent  coes  not  that  way. 
Ford.  1  beseech  you,  heartitar,  some  «f  yoo  90 
me  with  ma  todmner:  besMes  your  cheer,  you 


shall  have  sport  j  I  will  show  you  a 

Master  doctor,  you  shall  co  ;•— ao  shall  you,  maater 
Pace ;— and  you,  sh>  Ho^ 

Bhal.  Well,  fore  you  well :— we  shall  have  the 
freer  wooing  at  master  Page's. 

[ExetnU  Shallow  and  Slender* 
Cahts,  Go  home,  John  Ragby:  I  come  anon. 

J JSrtt  Rngby. 
Host,  Farewell,  my  hearts ;  I  wm  to  my  hmmat 
knight  Falflta^  and  drink  canary  with  him. 

lEsttHoaU 
Ford.  [.Aside,]  I  think,  I  shall  drmk  in  ^ngt^ 


wuie  first  with  him;  I'D  make  Urn  da»a. 
rntles? 
^ve  wfth  you,  to  see  this 


^°5r^""' 


{£K«tmt. 
£iiCer 


SCEyE  /n:— .f  roem  in  Ford's  honot. 
Mrs,  Ford  and  Jtfrs.  Page. 

Mrs.  Ford,  What,  John!  what,  Robert f 
^  Mrs,  Page.  Quiekly,  qutoMy  :  la  te  tack 
baskets 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  warrant :— what,  Eobfa*  I  siix. 

(5)  Out  of  the  common  style.      (6)  Xfot  liclu 


m 
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Mn.  ^q|c  Cmm»  eooML  omm. 
«Mr«.  /Wrf.  Here,  aet  It  down. 
Mn.  Awt.  eife  your  ■»  Um 


it  in  all  baste,  and  evry  a  svoiur  thewfaitaten' 
I>mtdi6l  Mwd^mnd  then  ensty  it  in 
4litch.  clfMe  by  the  Thamei '  aide. 

Jfrv.  Pcfe.  Ton  wiU  do  it  7 

JMrt.  Ant  I  hove  toU  then  oter  and 
Ihey  lack  no  direction :  be  gone,  and  come  when 
yon  are  called.  {EttmU  StromOa, 

Jtrt.Ptg**  Here  comes  Uttle  Robin. 


rint^ten*  ini  '^^  nustrest  Face. 

iST^^^I    M.  Tbou  ngbt'at  as  «dl  any.  1  loto  to  «i 
w  »<wj|bytbeCo«nlci«.«ate;«faiehisaaMaAdloiM 
lUiereeiioralinfldo. 


wtlk 


£NfcrRobbL 

Mn.  Ftrd.  How  now,  my  ayaa-minket  ?^  what 
news  with  you  t 

'fcntiii  doar,  miatiMa  Ford ;  and  roqiieiU  your 

^ff.  P^ff .  Yon  little  Jack^knl,*  have  yon 
becntroeUius? 


Mn,  Ford.  Well,  bMivn  knows,  how  I  lofe 
yon:  and  yon  shall  one  day  find  it 

fU.  Keep  in  that  Blind;  IlldescnniL 

Mn,  IML  Nay.  I  must  tdl  yoo^  an  you  do ;  or 
else  I  could  not  be  in  that  mind. 

iU^  [wUkku]  Mistress  Fold,  mislrew  Fad  J 
here's  mistress  Pan  at  the  door,  sweating  and 
blowing,  and  looUnf  wildly,  and  wmdd  needs 
speak  with  you  presently. 

ALSheshalfnotaeeme;  Iwfflwmen«w 
behindthei 


JM.  Ay,  I*U  be  sworn:  my  master  fcnowa  not 
«r  yonr  being  here ;  and  hath  threatened  to  put , 
meinloorerlastingliherty,  if  Itellyonof  iti  fer, 


he  swears,  hell  turn  me  away. 

Jtfrf.Psgs.  Thou'rtagoodboy;  this  secrecy  of 
thsM  shalTbe  a  tailor  to  theek  and  shaU  make  Itaee 
a  new  doublet  and  hoee.— Ill  go  hide  me. 

Mn.  Ford.  Do  so:.-Oo  tell  thy  master,  I  am 
nlone.    Mrs.  Page,  remember  you  yonr  cue. 

[£ca  Robin. 

Mn.  Page.  I  warrant  thee;  if  I  do  not  act  it, 
luMime.  (£ottJlfrr.Page! 

Mn.Fmri,  Go  to  then;  we'll  use  thb unwhSe- 
»fl«i0  huBudify,  this  goMs  watry  pumpion  ;--we>ll 
teach  him  to  know  tuiUss  from  jays. 

Enter  FaMaC 

F«L  Have  J  trntght  (Aee,  nw  hemntdy  Jstsel  7 
Why,  now  let  me  die.  ^^  '  ^^  "^^  ^""H  enough : 
this  IS  the  period  of  my  ambition:  O  thU  blessed 
liour! 

Mn.  Ford.  O  sweet  sn*  John ! 

FaL  Mistress  Ford,  I  cannot  cog,  I  csnnot  prate. 
Mistress  Ford.  Now  rihaU  I  sin  hi  my  wfii:  I 
would  thy  husband  were  dead:  I'll  speak  H before 
the  bost  lord,  I  would  make  thee  my  lady. 

.Mrs.  Fsr2  I  your  lady,  sir  Johni  ahw,Ishottldi 
he  a  pitiful  Isdy. 

Ad.  Let  the  court  of  FVanee  show  me  SQeh  ano- 
ther ;  I  see  how  thine  eyes  would  emulate  the 
diaiMond:  thou  hast  the  na^  arched  bent  of  the 
brow,  that  becomes  the  ship-tire,  the  tu»>Ta]iant, 
or  any  tire  of  Venetian  admittance.* 

Mn.  Ford.  A  plain  kerehief,  sir  John:  my 
brows  become  nothing  else ;  nor  that  well  neither. 

FoL  Thou  art  a  traitor  to  say  so :  thou  would'st 
make  an  absolute  courtier :  and  the  firm  fixture  of  at  hand,  bethi 
thy  foot  would  gire  an  excellent  motion  to  thy  gait,  house  you  car 
in  a  semi-cireled  farthingale.    I  sse  what  Omu  ceiTcd  me !— 1 


a  semi-cireled  farthingale.  _  

wert,  if  fortune  thy  foe  were  not:  nature  is  tliy 
friend :  come,  thou  canst  not  hide  iC 

(1)  Bleachers  of  Unea. 

<|)  A  young  smsU  hawk. 

(9)  A  puppet  thrown  at  in  Lent,  like 


Jtfrs.  fWd.  Pray  yon,  do  so :  she's  a  Teiy  taU 
^ [FailarWdssiWmsiy; 


JBuler  Jiiftress  Page  and  Bobin. 


What's  tfie  matter?  how  now? 

JIfrs.  Pan.  O  mistress  Ford,  what  havu  you 
of  done  7  Yoirra  shamed,  yon  are  OTcrthrown,  you 
are  undone  for  cter. 

Mrs.  Ford.  What's  the  matter,  good  mistress 
Page? 

Mra.  Page,  0  well-a-day,  mistreas  Ford !  hati- 
uig  an  honest  man  to  your  husband,  to  give  him 
such  cause  of  suspicion ! 

JVrr.  Ford,  Wnat  cause  of  suspicion  7 

Mn,  Page,  What  cause  of  suspicion?— Out  up- 
on you  !  how  am  I  mistook  in  you ! 

Mn,  JPbrd.  Why,  alas!  whafs  the  matter? 

JVrr.  Page,  Your  husband's  coining  hither,  wo- 
man, with  all  the  otRcers  in  Windsor,lo  seardi  for 
a  gentleman,  that,  he  says,  is  here  now  in  the 
house,  by  your  consent,  to  take  an  ill  advantage  of 
his  absence.    You  are  undone. 

Jlfrs.  Ford.  Speak  louder.— [dfstde.]— 'Tie  not 
so,  t  hope. 

Mrs,  Pagt,  Prey  heaven  it  be  not  so,  that  you 
have  soch  a  man  here:  but  'tis  most  certain  your 
husband's  coming,  with  half  Wmdsor  at  his  heels, 
to  seareh  for  such  a  one.  I  come  before  to  tell 
??£•  ¥Z*a  know  youiself  clear,  why  I  am  glad 
ofit :  but  if  you  have  a  friend  bore,  convey,  con- 
vey hhn  out  Be  not  amaxed ;  call  all  jrour  senses 
to  you ;  de&nd  your  tepuUtion,  or  bsl  (arewcll  to 
your  good  lift  forever. 

Mrs,  Fbrd.  What  shall  I  do?— There  is  a  gen- 
tieman,  my  dear  friend ;  and  I  fear  not  mine  own 
shame,  so  much  as  his  peril:  I  had  rether  than  a 
thousand  pound,  he  were  out  of  the  house. 

JVrs.  Pari,  For  shame,  never  stand  you  had 
rather,  and  wen  had  rather;  your  husband's  here 
'  *  '  ■  cthink  you  of  some  conveyance :  in  tlic 
cannot  Mde  him.— O,  how  have  you  db- 
ceived  me !— Look,  here  is  a  basket;  if  he  be  of 
any  reasonable  stature,  he  may  creep  in  here ;  and 
throw  foul  linen  upon  him,  as  if  it  were  going  to 


(4)  Venetian  fiuhions. 


{5}  Formerly  chiefly  inhabited  by  dnunrfstsv 
(«)  Prison.       <7)  THide.       <8 J  TspSCy. 
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4dIlL 


•r,itkwhilint4i«e,'igidhiab; 
„  toDatehet  Mead. 

Jlfri.Ar4.  Ha's  too  liig  to  go  in  tfam : 
''Ido? 

JRM«l«rFa]ftaff. 


what 


M.  iMwm 


B'^" 


w0«ae%l0tBeM 
lBi«^blliw  jour 


htnenMI  OkftMtMiPtl 


Robin;  re-^iUer  8ervant$,] 
clothes  here^  qukklv:   m* 
look,  how  510a  dimnDle :' 


Mn,  P^^  Whilt  ilriofanFaliliffl  Am 
four  ktten,  knight? 

'  W.  I  tofo  thee,  and  BOM  hot  thee;  help  Me 
4Woy:  let  me  creep  hi  here;  Illneter— 

IHegoutnUtheb^keti  tkegcaurUmwUk 

JMHnen,] 

JHrt.  Pwge,  Help  to  cofer joor  master,  bcnr :  call 

your  men,  mistress  Ford:^You  dissembhng  Imight! 

JIfrt.  Arrf.  What,  John,  Robert,  Johni    [ljct( 

-'-  "       ils.1     60  take  up  these 

Where's  the  cowl-^taff?* 

. b:*  carnr  them  to  the  lani^ 

InDatchetMead;  ^piick&,  come. 

ffnisr  Fold,  Page,  Caioi,  end  Sir  Hn^  Ei 

fbrd.  Prur  yon,  come  near :  H 1  aospect  with- 
out canse,  iriqr  then  make  iport  at  bn^  then  let  me 
be  yoor  jest;  I  deserve  it— How  now?  whither 
bear  yon  this? 

6nv.  To  the  laundress,  forMoth. 

JVrt.  JFbrdi  Why,  what  have  you  to  do 
^bear  it7yott  were  best  moddk  with  buck- 
washinc. 

IbrdT  Buck?  I  would  I  could  wash  myself  of 
the  buck]  Buck,  bud^  buck?  ay,  buck;  I  war- 
rant you,  buck ;  and  of  the  season  too,  it  shaU  ap- 
pear. [Egtunt  aervimU  with  thtkoikeL]  QenUe- 
men,  I  have  dreamed  to-night;  Til  tell  you  my 
dream.  Here,  here,  here  be  my  keys :  ascend  m^ 
chambers,  search,  seek,  find  out :  rfl  warrant,  wel 
anfcBnnd  the  fox2-.-Let  me  stop  this  way  first:— 

Ha.  naiv.  nncApe.* 

master  Ford,  be  contented :  you 
rtoo  much. 

^  master  Psge.— Up,  gentlemen ;  you 
ghtUaec sport  anon:  fblTow  me,  gentlemen. 

[ExU. 
Eva,  This  is  fery  fiutastical  humours,  and  jea- 


rong  yourself  too 
FenC  True,! 


Cciuf .  By  gar,  ^  no  de  &shion  of  France :  it 
is  not  jealous  in  Fi 


PagA.  Nay,  follow  him.  gentlemen ;  see  the  issue 
of  his  search.      [Exeunt  Erans,  Page,  end  Caius. 

JIA-a.  P^ge.  U  there  not  a  double  excellency  in 
this? 

Jtfrv.  Fcrd,  I  know  not  which  pleases  me  better, 
that  my  huahand  Is  decdyed,  or  sir  John. 

Mrs.  Page.  What  a  Uking  was  be  in,  wjien  your 
husband  asked  who^  was  in  the  basket ! 

Mrs.  Pord.  I  am  half  afraid  he  will  have  need  of 
washing ;  so  throwing  him  into  the  water  will  do 
him  a  benefit 

Jtfrs.  Page.  Hang  hun,  dishonest  rascal.  _ 
would,  all  of  the  same  strain  were  hi  the  same 
distress. 

^  Jtfr«.  Ford.  I  think,  mj  husband  hath  some  spe- 
cial suspicion  of  Falstaflrs  being  here ;  for  I  never 
eaw  him  so  gross  in  his  jealousy  till  now. 

Jtfrs.  Pmge.  I  will  lay  a  plot  to  try  that:  And 
ve  will  yet  hare  more  tricks  with  FabtafiT:  his  dis- 
aolute  disease  wiU  scarce  obey  thie  medicme. 

il)  Bleaching-time. 

&>  A  staff  for  carrying  a  Urge  tub  or  basket 


Jtfrt.  FbrA  ShaU  we  said  thai  fbolish  cairieo, 
mistress  Quickly,  to  him,  and  excuse  bis  throwing 
into  the  water ;  and  give  hun  another  hope,  to  be- 
tray him  to  another  nunishment  7 

Afri.lHws.  We'lfdoit;  letUmhBMBllhrto- 
norrow  eignt  o'clod^  to  have  aoModk 

XMilsr  Food,  Page,  C^m.  mU  MrHoghBttM. 

IbrdL  I  oannoC  find  him:  msf  be  the  knate 
braned  of  that  he  couU  not  compass. 

Mn.Page.  Heard  you  that  ? 

JMra.  Ford,  Ay,  ay,  |«afie:— ToooMomw4 
master  Ford,  do  you? 

FML  Ay,  I  do  so. 

Mrs.  fbrd.  Heaven  make  yoo  belter  then  your 
thoughts! 

Ford.  Amen. 

Mrs.  Poge.  You  do  yooraeir  B%|ity  wnMV» 


Fon 
FML  Ay,  ay ;  1 1 


t  bear  it 


andfaithepresms. 


Evu,  If  tnere  be  any  pody  in  the  hooie,  and  in 
eenamoerSi 
lavenforaiT 
Cemu.  By 

Poge.  Fie,  fie,  master  Font!  are  yon  1 
ed?  What  spirit,  what  detilsuggesU  this  i 


A1W,  ir  tnere  be  any  pody  m 

the  chambers,  and  in  the  colters, 

heaven  foraive  my  sfais  at  the  day  of  jodsment ! 

Csmt.  By  gar,  nor  I  too ;  dere  is  no  bodies. 

*"        Fie,  fie, master  Ford!  ares 


tion  ?  I  would  not  have  your  dinemper  in  ttuei 
for  the  wealth  of  Wuidsor  Castle. 

Ford.  'TIS  myfliult,  master  Page :  I  sofler  fbr  it 

Eva.  Ton  suHer  for  a  padconscienee:  yoorwifb 
is  as  honest  a  *omans,  as  I  wUl  desirea  among  five 
thousand,  and  five  hundred  too. 

Cotus.  By  gar,  I  see  'tis  an  honest  woman. 

Ford.  Well;— I  promised  you  a  dhiner:— Come, 
come,  walk  in  the  park :  I  pray  you,  pardon  me ; 
I  will  herfiailer  make  known  to  you,  why  I  have 
done  tiiis.  Come,  wife ;— come,  mistress  Page ;  I 
prsv  you  pardon  me ;  pray  heartily,  pardon  me. 

Pege.  Let's  go  hi,  {gentlemen:  but,  trust  bk, 
we'll  mock  him.  I  do  mvite  you  to-morrow  morn- 
ing to  my  house  to  breakfast :  alter,  we'tt  a  bird- 
hig  together:  I  have  a  fipe  hawk  Ibr  the boah: 
shaUitbeso? 


Ford.  Any  thing. 
~      If  there  is 
company 


£00. 


one,  1  shaH  make  two  in  the 


Cams.  If  there  be  one  or  two,  I  shall 
tird. 

Eva.  In  your  teeth:  for  shame. 

Ford.  Pray  you  go,  master  Page. 

Eva.  I  pray  you  now,  rememnranee  to-monrow 
on  the  lousy  knave,  mine  host 

Caius.  Datisgood;  by  gar,  vit  all  my  heart 

Eva.  A  lousy  knave ;  to  bave  his  jibes  and  his 
mockeries.  {Esemi, 

SCEJTE  ir.^^  room  in  Page's  hmue.   Bntet 
Fenton  and  Mistress  Anne  Page. 

Pfn^'  I  sec,  I  cannot  get  thy  flither*s  love ; 
Therefiire.  no  more  turn  me  to  him,  sweet  Nan. 

^nne^  Alas  I  how  then? 
,  Pent.  Why,  thou  must  be  timeli: 

He  doth  object,  I  am  too  great  of  birth ; 
And  that,  my  state  being  gaU'd  with  my  expense. 
I  seek  to  heal  it  only  by  his  wealth : 
Besides  these,  otiier  bars  he  lays  before  me,— -^ 
My  riots  past,  my  wild  societies : 
And  tells  me,  'tis  a  thing  impossible 
I  should  love  thee,  but  as  a  property. 

•^nne.  May  be,  he  tells  you  true. 

(S)  Drone.    (4)  Unbagthefox.    (5)WhtC 


Sunir, 
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FtnL  NO)  heaven  io  epeed  me  in  my  time  to 


Albdt,  IwifleonfeaL  tiqr frther't wealth 
Wu  tlM  first motiTe  that  I  woo'd  thee,  Anne: 
Yet^  m^tig  thee^  I  found  thee  of  more  ndue 
ThaaftamnelBiold,  or  Mmii  in  sealed  bags: 
And  tfetiM  very  riches  of  thyself 
vhaiMwleimat. 

•AiiM.  Gentle  master  Fenton, 
Tet  seek  my  Ikther's  love:  stUlieekit,  sir: 
If  oppoftnnity  and  humble  suit 
Cannot  attain  it,  why  then— Hark  you  hither. 

[Thof  convene  mpart. 

Enter  Shallow,  Slender,  md  JI&«.QuieUy. 

8M.  Break  dieir  talk,  mistress  Quickly ;  my 
Kinsman  shall  speak  for  hunself. 

S{en.Pnmakeashaft  or  aboltonn:>  slid,  tis 
but  venturing. 

8kei.  BenotdismayU 

Slen,  No,  she  shall  not  dismay  me:  1  care  not 
for  that,— but  that  I  amafeard. 

Quiet,  Huk  ye ;  master  Slender  would  speak  a 
word  with  you. 

Jhme,  I  come  to  him.— This  is  my  father's  choice, 
p,  what  a  world  of  vfle  ill-faTour*a  faults 
Locike  handsome  in  three  hundr^  pounda  a  year ! 

l^ride, 

QM^ek,  And  how  does  good  master  Fenton  7 
rrar  you.  a  word  with  you.     ■ 

SkaL  She's  coming ;  to  her,  cox.  O  Ix^,  thou 
faadst  a  father! 

Slen,  I  had  a  fkfher,  mistress  Anne ;— my  uncle 
can  tell  you  good  jests  of  him :— Prar  you,  uncle, 
teU  mistress  Arnie  the  jest,  how  my  fhther  stole  two 
^eese  out  of  a  pen.  good  uncle. 

Shtd.  Mistress  Anne,  my  cousin  loves  you. 

Sien,  Ay,  that  I  do;  as  weD  as  I  love  any  woman 
in  Glocestershire. 

Shai,  He  wSl  mamtain  you  like  a  gentlewoman. 

8ien,  Ay,  that  I  wiU,  come  cut  and  long-tail,* 
under  the  degree  of  a  squire. 

5M.  Re  will  make  you  a  hundred  and  fifty 
pounds  jointure. 

^nne.  Good  master  Shallow,  let  him  woo  for 
himself. 

AM.  Marty.  I  thank  you  for  it;  I  thank  vou  for 
that  good  coinfort.  She  calls  you,  coz :  Vu  leave 
you. 

•4niu.  Now,  master  Slender. 

Slen,  Now,  good  mistress  Anne. 

Jhme,  What  is  your  will  ? 

Slen,  My  wQlf  od*8  heartlinga,  that's  a  pretty 
jest,  indeed !  I  ne'er  made  my  will  yet,  I  thank 
heaven ;  I  am  not  such  a  riduy  creature,  I  -give 
heaven  praise. 

Anne,  I  mean,  master  Slender,  what  would  you 
with  me  7 

Slen,  Truly,  for  mine  own  part,  I  would  little  or 
nothing  with  you :  vour  father,  and  my  uncle,  have 
made  nsotions:  if  ft  be  my  luck,  so :  if  not,  oiApy 
man  be  his  dole  !*  They  can  tell  you  how  thingB 
ffo,  better  than  I  ean^  you  may  ask  your  father ; 
Bere  he  comea. 

Enter  Page,  and  JlOttren  Page. 

Page,  Now,  master  Slender :— Love  hhn,  daugh- 
ter Anne.^ 
Why,liowBowl  what  does  master  Fenton  here  7 
You  wrong  me,  sir,  thus  still  to  hanntmy  house.- 


I  told 


told  yon,  sir,  my  daughter  is  disposed  oC 
FeM,  Nay,  master  rage,  be  not  impatient. 
JIfrs.  Pege,  Good  master  ronton,  come  not  to 

my  child. 
Pege,  Sne  is  no  match  for  you. 
#Wit.  Sh-,  will  you  hear  me7 
Pegt,  No,  good  master  Fentoob 

Come^  master  Shallow.:  come,  son  Slender:  in :— 
Knowmg  my  mind,  you  wrong  me,  master  ronton. 
\Exeiua  Page,  Shallow,  and  Slender. 
Qvick,  Speak  to  mistress  Page. 
FetU,  Good  mistress  Page,  for  tliat  I  love  your 
daughter 
In  such  a  righteous  fashion  as  I  do. 
Perforce,  against  all  checks,  rebukes,'and  manners, 
I  must  advance  the  colours  of  my  lov& 
And  not  retire :  let  me  have  your  good  will. 
Anne,  (Sood  mother,  do  not  many  me  to  yoniP 

fool. 
Jtfrs.  Pege,  I  mean  it  not;  Iseekyou  abetter 

husband. 
Qmek.  That's  my  master,  master  doctor. 
Anne,  Alas,  I  had  rather  be  set  quick  i*  the  earth, 
and  bowl'd  to  d^th  with  turnips. 
Mn,  Page,  Come,  trouble  not  yourself:  good 
master  Fenton. 
I  will  not  be  your  friend,  nor  enemy : 
My  dauffhter  will  I  question  how  she  loves  yon, 
And  as  I  find  her,  so  am  I  aiTected ; 
'Till  then,  farewell,  su- :— She  must  needs  go  ini 
Her  father  will  be  angry. 

{Eauuni  Mr$,  Ftig6  end  Ann& 

Fenl.  Farewell,  gentle  mistress ;  farewell,  Nan« 

QuUk.  This  is  my  doing  now ;— Nay,  said  I,  will 

you  cast  away  your  child  on  a  fool,  and  a  phyaioan  7 

Look  on  master  Fenton :— this  is  my  doing. 

Pent,  1  thank  thee;  and  I  pray  thee,  once  to 

night 

Give  my  sweet  Nan  this  ring :  there's  for  thy  jpains. 

(hack.  Now  heaven  send  thee  good  fortune !  A 
kind  heart  be  hath :  a  woman  would  run  through 
fire  and  water  for  such  a  kind  heart  But  yet,  I 
would  my  master  had  mistress  Anne ;  or  I  would 
master  Slender  had  her ;  or,  in  sooth,  I  would 
master  Fenton  had  her :  I  wil  do  what  I  can  for 
them  all  three ;  for  so  I  have  promised,  and  PU  be 
as  good  as  my  word ;  but  speciously^  for  master 
Fenton.  Well,  I  must  of  another  errand  to  sir  John 


Falstafffirom  my  two  mistresses ;  what  a  beast  am 
Itoslack»itl  [ExU, 

SCEJ^E  r.— w9  room  in  the  Oarter  Inn.    Enter 
Falstafi*  and  Bardolph. 

Mfora,  nere|  sir. 

Fat,  Go  fetch  me  a  quart  of  sack ;  put  a  toast  in*t. 
lExU  Bard.  ]  Have  I  Hved  to  be  carried  in  a  basket, 
Gke  a  barrow  of  butcher's  of&I ;  and  to  be  thrown 
mto  the  Thames?  Well;  if  I  be  served  such  an- 
other tnck,  PII  have  my  brains  ta'en  out,  and  butr- 
ter'd,  and  give  them  to  a  dog  for  a  new  year's  gift. 
The  rogues  slighted  me  into  the  river  with  as  liUle 
remorse*  as  tbey  would  have  drown'd  a  bitch's 
blind  puppies,  fiileen  P  the  litter:  and  you  may 
know  oy  my  size,  that  I  have  a  kind  of  alacrity  in 
smUng :  if  the  bottom  were  as  deep  as  hell,  I  should 
down.  I  had  been  drowned,  but  that  the  shore  was 
sheivy  and  shallow ;  a  death  that  I  abhor ;  for  the 
water  sweDs  a  man ;  and  what  a  thing  should  I 

(3)  Come  poor  or  rich.    (S)  Lot.    (4)  Spcciallv. 
(5)  Neglect.    (6)  Pity. 
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Urd.  Hen's  airtrMi  QidcUr*  iir,  to  ipeak 
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tur. 


I  had  bMiifw«Htdr 
ormv 


llhTOII. 

M  Cmm,  tat  BM  poor  in  mom  wdc  to  tba 
ThuMtwatar;  flir ay^elly** ••  «oU,  ts If  I  had 
•wallowed  ■now4Mlli  Ibr  pilk  lo  cool  the  icioi. 
Call  her  in. 

Bwrd,  CoiM  fall  wonaik 


£iilcrJllrf.Qidekly. 

Qvtclr.  By  your  taave;  I  cnryoa  narey:  gite 
your  worahip  good-morrow. 

fU.  Take  awaTtfaeeo  chalioae:*  folwawaea 
pottle  ofaack  fioely. 

Bmi.  Withemair? 

Fid.  Simple  of  iteelf :  PU  no 
brewage.— lExtt  Bardolpli.L 

Qaftrfc.  Many,  4r,  I  cone  to  your  wanUp 
mbtreM  Ford. 

FoLMiatrassFord!  IhaTohadfoid 
waa  thrown  hito  the  lord:  I  have  ay  bally 
ford. 

Qwiek.  Alaatbadayl  good  heart  thatwaanot 
her  ikult :  she  does  so  tale  on  with  nor  men ;  they 
mistook  their  ereetkm. 

fW.  So  did  I  mme,  to 
woman^s  promise. 

^tiicA;.  Well,  she  lamsirts,  nr,  for  it,  that  it 
would  jeam  ^oor  heart  to  see  it    Her  hosbaad 


mmy 


^brd.  What  whata  yon  wifivt  ihirat 

FaLWhUelwastlien. 

fbrd.Aiiddid  ha  aeaioh  fiir  yoo,  an 
flndyon? 

AtYoQshaa  hear.  As  good  faiek  wonU  bra 
it  £ames  In  one  mistwm  Pago  i  gtvea  hitalliganes 
of  Ford's  approach:  and.  k^  her  in^aalisn.  and 
Ford's wifo^idistractton,  they emifnyod meuo a 
bnck-baaket 

AvAAbnek-baslmtl 

At  BythsLord.  abnek-bajriwt; 


Ford,  And  how  long  lay  yon  there? 

\  Nay,  TOO  shall  hear,  master  Brook,  what  I 

aaflwea  to  bring  this  woman  to  etil  fbr  your 

good.  Being  thus  crammed  hi  the  basket  a  coapls 


of  Ford's  Imafes,  his  hinds,  wen  a 
their  mirtresi^  to  carry  ma  in  the  i 
clothes  toDatehet-lana:  they  took 


goeathttmonungabirding;  

more  to  eome  to  her  between  ^rht  and  nine 


_^      ^  Imuat 

carry  her  word  qokkly:  shOU  make  yon  amcnda, 
I  warrant  you. 

M.  Well,  I  win  Vint  her:  tdl  herso;  and  bid 
her  think,  what  a  man  is :  let  her  consider  his 
fruity,  aiM  then  judge  of  niy  merit 

^k,  I  wm  tellW. 

/W;  Do  80.  Between  nme  and  ten,  say'st  thon  7 


ftrthby 

OflOQl 

they  took  me  on  their 

shoulders ;  met  the  jealous  knate,  thdr  master,  in 
the  door:  who  asked  them  once  or  twice  what  th^ 
.  bad  in  their  basket  I  ipiaked  for  fear,  kat  tin 
of  lunatic  knave  would  have  aearehsd  it;  W  Fste 
ordaming  he  should  beacuckoM,  held  his  hand. 
Well :  on  went  he  for  a  search,  and  away  went  I 
for  foul  clothes.  But  mark  the  saqosl,  master  Brook : 
I  suffered  the  pangs  of  three  sersral  daatltt :  ftrst, 
an  intolerable  ftigU,  to  be  detected  with  a  jcalou 
rotten-bell-wether :  next,  to  be  dompasoed  like  a 
good  bilbo,*  in  the  circumference  of  a  peck,  hih  to 
point,  heel  to  head:  and  then,  to  be  stopped  m,  Qdb 
a  strong  distillatioo,  with  stinkbg  clothes  that  fict- 
ted  in  fheir  own  grease:  thiiik  of  that,*  a  maa  of 
my  kidney.*4hink  of  that ;  that  am  as  sulyect  to 
heat  as  butter ;  a  man  of  continual  dissolution  and 
thaw;  it  was  a  miracle  to 'scape  Bttfibcation.  And 
in  the  height  of  this  bath,  when  I  was  more  than 
half  stewed  in  grease,  like  a  Dutch  ^sh,  to  be 


I  wiU  not  miss  her. 


Omck,  Eight  and  nine,  sir. 

/a4.WeU,begone:  IwiU 

Qmek,  Peace  be  with  yon,  sir !  lExU, 

Fal,  I  manrel,  I  hear  not  of  master  Brook ;  he 
sent  me  word  to  stay  within:  1  like  his  money  well. 
O,  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Ford. 

Ford.  Bless  you,  sir! 
Fal,  Now,  master  Brook ;  yon  come  to  know 
what  hath  passed  between  me  and  Ford's  wife  7 
Ford.  That,  indeed,  sir  John,  is  my  business. 
Fal.  Master  Brook,  I  will  not  lie  to  you ;  I  was 


at  her  house  the  hour  she  appointed  me. 

Ford,  And  how  speed  you,  sir  7 

Fof.  Ve^  ai-farouredlT.  master  Brook. 

Ford.  How  so,  sir?  Did  she  change  her  deter- 
mination? 

Fal.  No,  master  Brook:  but  the  peaking  cc 
to,  her  husband,  master  Brook,  dwelling  in  a 
tinual  'larum  or  jealousy,  comes  me  m  the  instant 
of  our  encounter,  after  we  had  embraced,  kissed, 
protested,  and,  as  it  were,  spoke  the  prologue  of 
our  comedy :  and  at  his  heels  a  rabble  of  his  com- 
panions, thiQier  proToked  and  histbfated  by  his  di». 
temper,  and,  forsooth,  to  search  nU  boose  for  his 

Bilboa,  where  the  best  blades  are  made. 


thrown  hito  the  Thames,  and  cooled^  glowing  hot, 
in  that  surge,  like  a  horse-shoe ;  thMc  of  that  ;•- 
hissinc  hot,— think  of  that,  master  Brook. 

Ford,  In  good  sadness,*  sin  I  am  sorry  that  for 
my  sake  you  have  suffered  all  thb.  My  suit  then 
is  deeper^ ;  you'll  undertake  her  no  more. 

Fal.  Master  Brook,  I  will  be  thrown  into  iEtna, 
as  I  have  been  into  the  Thames,  ere  I  wfll  Icare 
her  thus.  Her  husband  is  this  morning  gone  a  bird- 
ing :  I  have  received  from  her  another  embassy  of 
meeting ;  'twixt  eight  and  nine  is  the  hour,  master 
Brook. 

Ford,  *TiB  past  eight  already,  sir. 

Fal.  Is  it?  I  will  then  address  me*  to  my  aiipoint- 
meat  Come  to  me  at  your  convenient  leisore,  and 
you  shall  know  how  I  speed ;  and  the  conclusion 
shall  be  crowned  with  your  ei^Joying  her :  adieu. 
You  shall  have  her.  master  Brook;  master  Bro^, 
you  shall  cuckold  Ford.  f  JSx»l. 

Ford.  Hum!  ha!  is  this  a  vision?  iathisadroain? 
do  I  sleep  ?  Master  Ford,  awake :  awake,  master 
Ford ;  there's  a  hole  made  in  your  best  coat,  uaatcr 
Ford.  This 'tis  to  be  married  f  this  His  to  have  linen, 
and  buck-baskets!— Well,  I  will  proclahn  myaeir 
what  I  am:  I  will  now  take  the  lecher;  he  ia  at  my 
house :  he  cannot  'scape  me ;  'tis  inyposaible  he 
should ;  he  cannot  creep  into  a  hall^penny  jpurse, 
nor  into  a  pepper-box:  but,  leat  the  devB  that 
guides  him  should  aid  Mm,  I  will  search  imposaible 
places.    Though  wliat  I  am  I  cannot  avoia,  ynlto 


(S)  Seriousness.       (4)  Make  myself  ready. 


be  what 
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vfaatlwoaUnottifaill  not  makemetaaM:  if 
ivahoniatomakeoiia  inad,lettheproT«t|jo 
k  BBa»  111  be  honi  nud.  [ExU, 


ACT  IV. 

$CJEA:S  I.— The  £UrMl.   £n/<rAfr«.Page,Jtfrf. 
QuiBkly,aii<<Wmiam. 


Jlffrt.  i'lfe. 
tbinkfattboo? 


If  beat 


Pord*a  already, 


q^ukk.  Sureheitbytbis;  orwiUbepreaenay: 
but  truly,  ha  ia  fary  cooraseoua*  mad,  about  bia 
tbrowinguitothewater.  Mutren Ford deorei you 
toeomeauddaoly.  ^.  ^ 

Mr$.  rage,  PB  be  with  bar  brand  by:  111  but 
bring  mj  young  man  bare  to  aehool :  look,  where 
hiamaflftar *"' 


tia  a  playing-day,  1  aae. 

filter  iWr  Hngh  Erana. 

How  now,  sir  Hngh?  no  oehool  to-day? 
Bvo.  No;  maater  Slender  ia  let  the  boya  leave 

Mck  Blestfaic  of  bia  heart ! 

Mru  Pug^  Sir  Hugh,  my  husband  nys,  my 
aoB|Hrofita  nothing  in  tfao  world  at  his  book;  Ipray 
yeuu  aak  him  some  questions  in  his  scckiencc. 

JEvo.  Coma  hither,  William;    hold  up  i 
head;  eoaae. 

Mn*  Page,  Come  on,  sirrah;  hold  op  your 
bead;  anawar  year  master,  be  not  aftmU. 

W^k  WlUiam,  how  many  numbers  is  in  nouns? 

WiXL  Two. 

flMt.  Truly.  I  thonalit  there  had  been  one 
number  more;  beeause  they  saj^  od's  nouns. 


£«a.  Show  me  i 
of  your  pranevns. 

Wm.  Fenooth,  I  hafelbrgot. 

Boa.  Itisla(,te,e«l;  if  you  forget  your  kus, 
our  kas,  and  your  codi,  you  must  oe  preedlBs.' 
to  your  ways,  and  play,  go. 

Jvrs.  Page,   He  is  a  better  scholar  than  I 
tbooglit  he  was. 

Eva.  He  Is  a  good  sprag*  memoiT.    FareweU, 

*^       Page. 


JSoa.  Peace  your  tattUaga. 


is  /«r,  Wil- 


there  are  iairer  things  than 


lty*oman;  I  pray 


fWOLPuUker, 

Mek.  Poukata! 
pomeats^sure. 

£aa.  Yo«  areafery  siL 

JEoa.  No^  it  is  lapUi  I  pray  you  remember  in 
your  prain. 

WW.  T_M«U 

Bva.  That  is  good  Wmiam.  What  is  he,  WiW 
Uaau  that  does  lend  artieles  ? 

iViU.  Artieles  are  borrowed  of  the  pronoun ; 
and  be  thus  declnied,  SinguioHteTf  nommtHva^ 


jkvm.  JTamkiaHva,  ki^kag,  hog  f  pray  you, 
■Mik:  fmlrtaa,  kt^us:  weu,  what  »  your accn- 
niioe  ease  f 

Bva,  I  pivyou,  hafs  yoor  reaembranee, 

^litk.  Hai«ho^LatiQibrKlcon,  I  warrant 
jFon. 

£ea.  Leaie  yonr  wabblea,  *oman.  What  is 
thaibcallof  easa,  WHOam? 

WUL  0->^alJM.  0. 

JSaa.  Kemcadbsr,  Waiiaai ;  fKoUoe  is,  aant. 

^iStk.  Andtbat'aagoodnwt 

(I)  Oulrageoaa.    It)  Breeebed.  L  e.  flogged. 
WAflMeaiii.    <4)  Sociowia.  (5)  Mad  fits. 
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'OmaB.fii 

Mtb,  Page.  Pei — 

Bhu  What  is  your  gtMtm  cast,  /ibiral,  Wil- 
liam? 

WUL  OemHoaeoie? 

Bva,  Ay. 

WilL  OenUioe^    horum^  Aanim,  kerum, 

q^dak.  'Yai^teanoa  of  /nmv'a  eaae!  fie  on! 
her !— neiar  name  her,  child,  if  aba  be  a  whore, 

Eva»  For  ■hfWi  'om^n* 

Wek.  Tou  do  01  to  teach  the  child  such  words: 
he  teaches  hhn  to  hkk  and  to  hack,  which  they'll 
do  Ihst  enough  of  tiMBoaelTes;  and  to  eall  horum :— < 
Aeuponyoiii 

Eva.  'Oman,  art  thou  lunatics  ?  hast  thou  no 
understandinofor  thy  cases,  and  the  numbers  of 
the  geDdersrTboo  art  aa  IboUsb  Christian  crear 
tures  as  I  would  desires. 

Mrt,  Page.  Pi'ytheeJ^ld  thy 

"      "*       menow,wr" 


J)^  Pom.  AdietL  good  sir  Hu^;^     [ExUSir 


Hugh.] 

too  UN%. 


boy.^ome,  we  sUy 


SCEJfE  IL-^Ji  rwm  tn  Ford's  haiue.    Enter 
FalsUff  and  Mtv.  Ford. 

PeL  Mistress  Ford,  your  sorrow  hath  eaten  up 
my  sufTerance:  1  see,  >;ou  are  obsequious*  in  your 


lore,  and  I  prc^ess  reguital  to  a  hair's  breadth ;  not 
only,  mistress  Ford,  m  the  simple  office  of  love,  but 
in  all  the  accoutrement,  complement,  and  ceremo- 


ny of  it.    But  are  you  sore  of  your  husband  now  ? 

JIfrs.  l^d.  He's  a  birding,  sweet  sir  John. 

Jtfrs.  Page.  [Vf  ilMn.]  WImt  hoa,  gossip  Ford ! 
what  hoa! 

Jlfrs.  Ford.  Step  into  (he  chamber,  air  John. 

[  jtrti  Falstaff. 

Esdvr  Jin,  Page. 

Jtfrs.  Page, 
home  beside  Touraeir  7 
Jin.  JbnC  Why,  noaa  but  nune  own  people. 


,  How  now,  sweetheart  7  who's  at 
ourself? 


Jtfrt.  Pore.  Indeed? 

Jirt,  IM.  NflLceiiainly;— peaklonder.  [JMde, 

Mre,  Page.  Truly,  I  am  so  gkd  you  bare  no- 
body here. 

jm.  FMl.  Why? 

Jtfff .  Page.  W§f ,  woman,  your  husband  is  an 
his  old  lunea*  again :  he  ao  tabes  on  yonder  with 
myhusband;  so  rails  agakHtaUmanied  mankind; 
so  curses  aB  Eve's  daq^ilera,  of  what  eomplesbn 
soever;  and  so  bufiets  himself  on  the  forehead, 
crying,  neer  oul^  peer  aHt  /•  that  any  madness  I 
-  yet  baheM,  eeemed  but  Camaness,  eiriUty. 
'    '"  "    "'  be  ia  in  now:  i 


and  patienoe,  to  this  Ms  dialampar  be  ia  ii 

am  glad  ths  fat  knight  is  not  here, 
^ff.  Purd.  Wlv,4oeahata&of  faim 
Jtfff .  Page.  Of  none  but  hhn ;  and  awears,  be 

was  carried  out,  the  laat  tine  be  aearcbed  fbr  hktt, 

hi  a  basket:  proterts  to  my  teMbaad,  he  ia  now 

(6)  AaebOdraiicall  on  a  anail  to  push  forth  his 
horns. 
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did  IF. 


h^'  mnA  hath  drawn  him  tad  the  rett  of  their     Mn.  JRprd.  im  irat  dinrt  nj  MB.  iriiit  they 


mcntof  his  vnspicion:  but  I  am  glad  the  knight 
is  not  here;  now  he  shall  spe  his  own  foolery. 
Mn,  Ford,  Hownearishe,  mistiesaPa«i7 
Mn.  Pagt,  Hard  by;  at  street  end ;  be  wiW 

Jtfni!^3[  I  am  undone  !-4he  knight  iabere. 

Mn.  Page.  Why,  then  you  are  utterly  shamed, 
and  he's  but  a  dead  man.  What  a  womu  are, 
you!— Away  with  hhn,  away  with  him;  better 
shame  than  murder.  _  .         ^  ^ 

Mn.  Ford.  Which  way  should  he  go?  how 
should  I  bestow  him  7  ShaIlIputhimmtotbeba»- 
ket  again? 

J2e-cnlsr  Falstaff. 

F«rf.  No,  V\\  come  no  more  V  the  basket:  may 
I  not  go  out,  ere  he  come  ?  «    j,   . 

Mn.  Page.  Alas,  three  of  master  Ford's  bro- 
thers watch  the  door  with  pistols,  that  none  shoidd 
issue  out;  otherwise  you  might  slip  away  ere  he 
came.    But  what  make  you  here  7 

FaL  What  shaU  I  do?— I'll  creep  up  mto  the 
chimney. 

Mn.  Ford.  Th«pe  they  always  use  to  ^charge 
their  birding*pieces :  creep  into  the  loin-hole. 

Fal.  Where  is  it? 

Mrs.  Ford.  He  wiU  seek  there  on  my  word. 
Neither  press,  coffer,  chest,  trunk,  well,  Taidt,  but 
he  hath  an  abstract*  for  the  remembrance  of  such 
places,  and  goes  to  them  by  his  note :  there  a  no 
hiding  you  in  the  house. 

Fal.  I'll  go  out  then. 

Mrs.  Page,  If  you  go  out  m  your  own  sem- 
blance, you  die,  sir  John.  Unless  you  go  out  dis- 
guised,— .    ^ 

Jtfrs.  Ford.  How  might  We  disguise  bun  ? 

Mn.  Page.  Alas  the  day,  I  know  not.  There 
is  no  woman's  gown  big  enough  for  him ;  other- 
wise, be  might  put  on  a  hat,  a  mui&cr,  and  a  ker* 
ehier,  and  so  escape. 

Fal.  Good  hearts,  derise  someUung :  any  extre- 
mity, rather  than  a  mischief.  ^  . 

Mrs.  Ford.  My  maid's  aunt,  the  lat  woman  of 
Brentford,  has  a  gown  aboye.  , 

M-s.  Page.  On  my  word,  it  wiU  serve  bun; 
she's  as  big  as  he  is :  and  there's  her  thrum'd  hat, 
and  her  muffler  too:  run  up,  sir  John. 

Mrs.  thrd.  Go.  go,  sweet  str  John:  mwtress 
Page  and  I  will  look  some  linen  for  your  head. 

Mrs.  Page,  Qufck,  quick;  well  come  dress 
you  straight:  put  on  the  gown  the  while. 

{Exit  Jralfc 

Jtfrf .  Ford.  I  would  my  husband  would  meet 
bim  in  this  shape :  he  camuA  abide  the  old  woman 
of  Brentfoid ;  ne  swears,  she's  a  witch ;  forbade 
her  my  house,  and  hath  threatened  to  beat  her. 

Jtfrs.  Page,  HeaTen  guide  him  to  thy  husband's 
cudeel;  and  the  derO  guide  his  cudgel  after- 

Mrs.  Ford.  But  is  my  husband  comhig  7 
Mrs,  Page.  Ay,  in  good  ••dnew,*  is  he ;  and 
talks  of  thebaaket  too,  hOWsocTer  he  hath  had  in- 

jE^^d.  We'll  try  that ;  for  I'D  appoint  my 
men  to  cany  the  basket  agsin.  to  meet  him  at  the 
door  with  if,  as  they  did  last  ♦•— 


for  him  straight.  [£sttt 

Mrs.  Page.  Hang  him,  dishonest  Tailet  t  we 

cannot  misuse  him  enoufi^  ; 

We'll  leave  a  proof;  by  that  which  we  wffl  do. 
Wives  maybe  merry,  and  vet  honest  too : 
We  do  not  act,  that  oOen^  and  laugh; 
Tis  old  but  true,  SOU  swuu  eatattOU  drsf. 

Be-^nier  Mn.  Ford,  wUh  two  stnmUs. 

Mn.  Ford,  Go»  sirs,  take  the  basket  again  on 
your  shoulders:  your  master  is  hard  at  door :  if  be 
bid  you  set  it  down,  obey  Um:  quicldy,  dem^ 

1  5«re.  Come,  come,  take  it  up. 
t  Serv.  Pray  hnven,  it  be  not  full  of  the  knight 
again. 
1  Serv.  Ihopc  not;  I  had  as  lief  bear  ao  muck 


Mrs.  Page.  Nay.  but  he'U  be  here  presently: 
let's  go  dress  him  fike  the  witch  of  Brentford. 

(I)  Short  note  of.       (t)  Seriousness. 


Ford.  Emptythe  basket,  I  say. 
Mrs,  Fof^  Why, 


EnUr  Ford,  Page,  Shallow,  Caiua,  and  Sir  Hngb 
Evans. 

FML  Ay,  but  if  it  prove  tnie,  master  Psge, 
have  you  any  way  then  to  unfool  me  acain?— S« 
down  the  basket,  vUlain  :— Somebody  call  my 

wife : ^You,  youth  in  a  baakeL  come  out  fane ! 

— O,  YOU  panderly  rascals !  there's  a  knot,  &Rm&* 
a  pacK,  a  conapfracy  against  me :  now  shaU  the 
deVa  be  shamed.  What!  wife,  I  say!  eom& 
come  forth ;  behold  what  honest  clothes  you  scad 
forth  to  bleaching.  .  »,  ^      «    • 

Page,  Why,  this  passes  ;•  Master  Ford,  you 
are  not  to  go  loose  any  longer  ;  you  must  be 
pinioned.  _  . 

Eva,  Why,  this  is  lunatics!  this  IS  mad  aa  a  mad 

%hal.  Indeed,  master  Ford,  this  is  not  well; 
indeed. 

Enter  Mn.  Ford. 

Ford,  So  say  I  too,  Sir.— Gome  hither,  miitresf 
Ford;  mistress  Foitl,  the  honest  womfto.  the 
modest  wife,  the  virtoous  creature,  that  hath  the 
jealous  fool  tocher  husband  I— I  suspeet  without 
cause,  mistress,  do  1 7  ,     .  _ 

Mn,  Ford.  Heaven  be  my  witiiess,  yoa  do,  if 
you  suspect  me  in  any  dishonesty. 

Ford.  Well  said,  braaen-face ;  bold  it  oitl. 

Come  forth,  sinj^^^^^^^^^^^ 

Page.  This  passes!  .-   -^  .,. 

Mrs.  Ford.  An  you  not  ashamed?  bt  tbe 
clothes  alone. 

Ford.  I  Shan  iind  J Wi.»n«V;^„        ^  . 

Eva.  *TiB  unreasonable !  Will  you  take  up  yon 
wife's  clothes  7  Come  away. 


.  „ ,  roan,  why,— 

Ford.  Master  Page,  as  I  am  a  man.  there  was 
one  convejed  out  of  my  house  yeeterdaT  m  this 
basket :  Why  may  not  he  be  there  again  7  In  my 
house  I  am  sure  he  Is :  my  inti^igence  is  Uiw ; 
my  jealousy  U  reasonable:  Pluck  me  out  aJl  the 

^'mts.  Ford.  If  you  find  a  man  ther^  he  ehaB 
die  a  flea's  death. 
Page.  Here's  no  uaiu 

(8)  Gang.  (4)Siiipa8ns,togelMyandboaiidi. 


Sam  UJ.it. 
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^ 


Skd,  By  my  fidelity,  tBSi  is  BOt  well.  mMter 
FonI;  this  wronn  you. 

Eva,  Master  Ford,  yoa  must  pray,  and  not 
follow  the  imaginatioas  of  your  own  Juwrt :  tills  is 
jealooaies. 

/Wtf .  Well,  he's  not  here  I  seek  for. 

Page,  N<k  nor  no  where  else,  but  in  your  brain. 

Ibrd.  Help  to  search  my  bouse  this  one  time 


if  I  find  not  what  I 


,  show  no  colour  for  my 


Uely  shamed:  and,  methlnfcs,  there  would  be  no 
period  to  the  jest,  should  he  not  be  publicly 


seek,  s] 
extremity,  let  me  for  ever  be  your  table-sport :  let 
them  say  of  me,  Asiealous  as  Ford,  that  search'd 
a  hollow  walnut  for  his  wife's  lemao.  *    Satisfy 
once  more;  ooee  mora  search  with  me. 

JUrt.  JFbrdL  What  hoa,  mistress  Pa^Bl  come 
jou,  and  the  old  woman  down ;  my  husband  will 
come  i"tff  the  chamber* 

Fbrd,  Old  woman !  What  oM  woman's  that  7 

Jtfrt.  iWd.  Why,  it's  my  maid's  aunt  of  Brent- 
ford. 

fbnd.  A  witch,  a  Qoean,  an  old  cozening  quean! 
Haw  I  not  finbid  ner  my  house?  She  comes  of 
errands,  does slie?  We  are  simple  men ;  we  do 
not  know  what's  broagfat  to  pass  under  the  proles- 
sion  of  fortune-telling.  She  works  by  channs,  by 
spells,  by  the  figure,  and  such  daubery  as  this  is ; 
beyond  our  element:  we  know  nothing.— —Come 
down,  yoa  witcK  you  hag  you ;  come  aown,  I  say. 

Mn,  Ford,  Nay,  good  sweet  husband  j— good 
gentkmen,  let  him  not  stxike  the  old  woman. 

JSlUer  Falstaff in  isomen's  clolftet,  Ud  6y  Mn,  Page. 

JHrs.  Page,  Come,  mother  Pratt,  come,  give  me 
"your  hand. 

Ford,  I'll  prof  her  :-*— Out  of  my  door,  you 
witch!  [beau  km,]  you  rsg,  you  baggage,  you 
polecat,  you  ronyon  !*  out !  out  I  I'll  conjure  you, 
Fu  f<»2ine-tell  rou.  {EsUFalijS: 

Mre,  Page,  Are  you  not  ashamed/  I  think,  you 
haTe  kiU'd  the  poor  woman. 

.Vr«.  Ford.  Nay,  he  will  do  it:— Tie  a  goodly 
credit  for  you. 

AnI.  Hang  her,  witch! 

JSm.  By  m  and  no,  I  thmk.  the  'oman  is  a 
wirch  indeed:  I  like  not  when  a 'oman  has  a  great 
peard;  I  spy  a  great  peard  under  her  mufller. 

Ford,  Wm  you  foltow,  gentlemen?  I  beseech 
vou,  follow ;  see  but  the  issue  of  my  jealousy :  if  1 
cry  out  thus  upon  no  trail,*  never  trust  me  when  I 
open*  again. 

Page.  L^'a  obey  his  humour  a  little  Ibrther ; 
CoMM^  gnueaien.  [Ex.  Pap,  Ford,  Sbal.  and  Era. 


Mre.  Page.  Com^  to  the  forge  with  it  then^ 
shape  it:  X  would  not  have  things  cooL    [Estwnl. 

SCEJifB  JU.'^Jiroomin  the  Garter  Inn.    Enter 
Host  and  Bardolph. 

Bard.  Sir,  the  Germans  desire  to  have  three  of 
your  horses :  the  duke  himself  will  be  to-morrow  at 
court,  and  they  are  going  to  meet  him. 

flew.  What  duke  should  that  be,  comes  so  se- 
cretly ?  I  hear  not  of  him  in  the  court :  Let  me 
speak  with  the  gentlemen ;  they  speak  English? 

Bard.  Ay,  sir ;  PU  call  them  to  you. 

HoeL  Toer  shall  have  my  horses ;  but  I'll  make 

em  pay.  I'll  sauce  them :  they  have  had  my  house 
a  week  at  command;  I  have  turned  away  my  other 


JVrs.  jPegt.  TVust  me,  hebeat  him  most  pitiAiBy. 
Mre.Ford,Vaf.bfThtvuM,1baiha' 
he  beat  him  meet  mpttifully,  methought 


Mre.  Ford,  Nay,  by  the  mass,  that  he  did  not ; 

;  beat  him  most  unpitifully,  methought 

JIfrs.  Page,  Pll  have  the  cudgel  hallowed,  and 


hung  o'er  tlw  altar;  it  hath  done  meritorious  service. 

Mre.  Ford.  What  think  you  ?  May  we,  with  the 
warrant  of  womanhood,  and  the  witness  of  a  good 
<oaseieoce,  purstte  him  with  any  further  revenge  ? 

Jfrt.  Page.  The  spirit  of  wantonness  is,  sure, 
scared  out  of  him ;  ifthe  devil  have  him  not  in  lee- 
"'    "  Dovery,  he  will  never,  I 

I  attempt  us  again. 

U  our  husbanos  how  we 

have  served  him? 

JIfra.  Page.  Yea,  by  all  meaas:  if  H  be  but  to 
jerape  the  Igurea  out  ofyour  husband's  brains.  If 
they  can  find  in  their  hearts,  the  poor  unvirtnous 
ibt1nigbftshallbeaBytenharafittsted,wetwowiU 
atiUbe  the  mini' 


scared  out  or  mm ;  u  «ne  oevu  nav< 

simnle.  with  fine  and  recovery,  1 

think,  m  the  way  of  waste,  attempi 

Mre.  FML  BMk  we  tell  our  hi 


Mrs.  FM.  IHvamat,  Ibey'U  Un  him  pub* 


(l)Ufar. 


t2j^$cab. 


(3)Sdefl(. 


guests :  they  must  come  ofiT;  I'll  sauce  them :  Come. 

lExeunt. 

SCEJtfB  ir.~.Ji  room  in  Ford's  Houee.  Enter 
Page,  Ford,  Mre.  Page,  Mre.  Ford,  end  Sir 
Hv^  Evans. 

Eva.  Tis  one  of  the  pest  dis«etkms  of  a  'oman 
as  ever  I  did  look  upon. 

Page^  And  did  he  send  you  both  these  letters  at 
an  instant? 

Mre.  Page.  Within  n  quarter  of  an  hour. 

Ford.  Pardon  me,  wife:  Henceforth  do  what 
thou  wilt; 
I  rather  will  suspect  the  sun  with  cold. 
Than  thee  with  wantonness :  now  doth  thy  honour 


In  him  that  was  of  Ute  a  heretic. 
As  firm  as  faith. 

Page.  ,        'Tis  well, 'tis  wdl ;  nomone. 

Be  not  as  ^itreme  in  submission, 
As  in  ofienoe ; 

But  let  our  plot  go  forward :  let  our  wives 
Yet  once  again,  to  make  us  public  sport. 
Appoint  a  meetmc  with  this  old  fat  fellow, 
Where  we  may  tue  him,  and  disgrace  liim  for  it» 

Ford,  There  is  no  better  way  than  that  they 
spoke  of. 

Page.  How!  to  send  him  word  they'll  meet  him 

the  park  at  midnight !  fie,  fe ;  hell  never  come. 


shouU  not  come ;  methinks  his  flesh  u  punished, 
be  shall  have  no  desires. 

Page.  So  think  I  too. 

JIfrs.  Ford.  Dbvise  but  how  you'll  nee  him  when 
he  coites. 
And  let  us  two  devise  to  bring  him  thither. 

JMri .  Page.  There  is  an  old  tale  goes,  that  Heme 
the  hunter. 

nmotfane  a  keeper  here  in  HHndsor  forest. 
Doth  an  the  winter  thae,  at  still  midnight 
Walk  round  about  an  oak,  with  great  r^'d  horns ; 
And  thert  he  blasts  the  tree,  and  takes*  the  cattle ; 
And  makes  milch-kine  yield  blood,  and  shakes  a 


In  a  most  hideous  and  dreadfU  msxmer. 


I  eld* 

Reeciv'd,  and  did  deliver  to  our  age, 
ThU  tale  of  Honie«rhunter  for  a  t 


T4)  Crr*»^'      C^i  stakes,      (g)  Old  age. 


BISBKT  WIVES  OF  WmMOB: 


Ptgt.  Wbv.fot  tlMn  wast  not  many,  thtt  do  feor 
In  doep  ofdidit  to  walk  by  thif  Honest  oak: 
ButwbatofSU? 

Mn^r^hU  Many.UwisoordefiBe: 

That  Falatair  at  that  oak  shall  oieet  wiUi  ua. 
DiKuisM  like  Heme,  with  huge  horns  on  hu  head. 

R«ge.  WelL  let  it  not  be  doubted  but  he*U  come. 
And  lo  this  shape :  When  you  have  brought  him 

thither,  ^ 

What  shall  be  done  with  hfan?  what  is  tout  plot  7 

Jfrs.  Fage.  That  likewise  have  we  thought  up- 
on, and  thus : 
Nan  Page  my  daughter,  and  my  little  son, 
And  three  or  four  more  of  their  growth,  we'll  dress 
Like  urchins,  oupfaes,*  and  fairies,  green  and  white, 
With  rounds  of  waiea  tapers  on  their  beads. 
And  rattles  in  their  hands ;  upon  a  sodden, 
As  Falstafl^  she,  and  I,  are  newly  met. 
Let  them  firom  forth  a  saw-pit  rush  at  once 
With  some  diifused*  sone ;  upon  their  sight. 
We  two  in  great  amaseoiieas  will  iy : 
Then  let  them  all  encircle  him  about. 
And,  (airy-like,  to  pinch  the  unclean  knight ; 
And  ask  nim,  why,  that  hour  of  fidty  rerel, 
In  their  so  sacred  paths  he  dares  to  tread. 
In  shape_profane* 

JIfrv.lbrd.  And  tiU  he  tdl  the  truth. 

Let  the  wpposed  Ihiries  pinch  him  sound,* 
And  bum  mm  with  their  tapers. 

Jlfr«.  Page.  The  trath  being  known» 

We*ll  all  nreMBt  ourselTes^  dis-bora  the  spirit. 
And  mock  him  home  to  Windsor. 

■Ford.  The  children  must 

Be  praetjaed  well  to  this,  or  theyni  ne*er  do*t. 

Eva.  I  will  teach  the  children  their  behaviours ; 
and  I  will  be  like  a  jaek-an-napes  also,  to  bum  the 
knight  with  my  taber. 

fhrd.  That  wiU  be  eicellent  1*11  go  buy  them 
visards. 

Jirt.  Ffltfe.  My  Nan  abaU  be  «ie  queen  of  aU 
the  fairies. 
Finely  attired  in  a  robe  of  white. 

Page.  That  silk  will  1  go  buvj-and  in  that  tune 
ShalTmaster  Slender  steal  my  Nan  away,  [Jiside. 

And  marry  her  at  Eton. Go,  send  to  Falstaff 

straight. 

..^Sr*,.^*^'  V^  *®  ***"  *8*>"  ">  n»ro«  of  Brook : 
He*il  tell  me  all  his  purpose :  sure  he*U  come. 
•Afrt.  Page.  Fear  not  you  that :  Go,  get  us  pro- 


pel ir. 

thia-akin?  agaak,  braatha,  Akom;  Vd<Asi% 

quick,  soap. 

Sim.  Many,  air,  I  come  to  speak  witk  sir  ioba 
FalstaiTfrora  master  Slender. 

Host,  Theresa  his  chamber,  his  boose,  his  cailler 
his  standing-bed,  and  truckle-bed :  'tb  paioici 
about  with  Ae  story  of  the  produaL  flfesb  and  new  : 
Go,  knock  and  call ;  he'll  speak  like  an  JhOknfO' 
pha^nian^  onto  thee :  Knock,  I  say. 

Stm.  There's  an  old  woman,  a  fat  wooun,  goae 
up  into  his  chamber ;  Pll  be  so  bold  as  to  stay,  fir, 
tnl  she  cone  down:  I  come  to  neak  with  her,  in- 
deed. 

Hotl.  Hatafatwemaaftheknigfatniayberob. 
bed:  ini  call.— Bully  knight!  Bully  m  John! 
speak  fhim  thw  lungs  military :  Art  thou  there?  il 
is  thine  host,  thine  Ephesian,  calls. 

Fal,  l^booe.]  How  now.  mine  boat  ? 

Host.  Here's  a  Bohemian  Tartar  tanies  the 
lominc  down  of  thy  fat  woman :  Let  her  descend, 
buUy/iet  her  descend :  my  Ghafflbers  arc  hanoufv 
blerFfe!  privacy?  fie  I 

£RferFal8taC 


FaL  There  wa^  mine  host,  an  old  fkt  wonsn 
even  now  with  me ;  but  she's  gone. 

Sim.  Pray  Tou,  sir,  wast  not  the  wis«*  wimbsb 
of  Brentford  7 

Foi.  Ay,  marry,  was  It,  maade-aiiall;  Wbii 
would  you  with  her  ? 

fifSm.  My  master,  sir,  my  master  Slender,  sent  te 
her,  seenig  her  go  through  the  streets,  lo  know^sir, 
whether  one  Nym,  sir,  that  boguiledlnm  of  achaia, 
had  the  chain,  or  no. 

FaL  I  spake  with  the  old  woman  aboot  it 

Stm.  And  what  says  she,  1  pray,  sir? 

Fai,  Marrv,  she  says,  that  the  very  i 


And  tricking  for  our  (kiries. 

Eva.  Let  us  about  it :  It  is  admirable  pleasures, 
and  fery  honest  knaveries. 

_^      ^  [Exeimt  Page,  Ford,  and  Evans. 

Mrs.  Fare.  Go,  mistress  Ford, 
Send  quicUy  to  sir  John,  to  know  his  mind. 

..II  *    *t.   ^    .       .    ,  i^^  ^^''  Ford. 

I'll  to  the  doctor ;  he  hath  my  good  will. 
And  none  but  he,  to  marry  wilii  Nan  Page. 
That  Slender,  though  weO  landed,  is  an  idiot; 
And  he  my  husband  best  of  all  a&cts : 
The  doctor  is  well  money'd.  and  his  friends 
Potent  at  court ;  he,  none  but  he,  shall  have  her. 
Though  twenty  thousand  worthier  come  to  crave 
ber.  [ExU, 


BCE^E  F- 


Jiromnin  the  Omto'  Inn. 
Host  and  Simple* 


Enter 


flotf.  What  wonld'st  thon  have,  boor?  ivlmt, 

n  )  £10,  IksbgobUns.        (ff)  Wild,  disoordant. 
f«)  8ou>ffly.   (4)  Ndfeessaries.    (6)  Gaonibal. 


ays,  tnat  tne  very  samr  nan. 
that  beguiled^  master  olender  of  hlschaui,  ci>gBHff4 
him  of  It. 

Sia%.  I  would,  I  cooTd  have  spoken  wUh  the 
woman  herself;  I  had  other  thmgs  to  have  spokn' 
with  her  too,  from  him. 

Fid,  Whatarethey?  letusknow. 

Host.  Ay,  come ;  quick. 

^m.  I  may  not  conceal  them.  sir. 

F(d.  Conceal  them,  or  thou  diest. 

Sim.  Why,  sir,  they  were  nothmg  but  about 
mistress  AiAie  Page ;  to  know,  if  it  were  my  ttas> 
ter's  fortune  to  have  her,  or  no. 

FnU  Tis,  'tis  his  fortune. 

Sim.  What,  sir? 

Fal.  To  have  her,— or  no :  Go ;  say,  tbe  woauB 
told  me  80. 

Sim.  May  I  be  so  bold  to  say  so,  sir?     - 

Fat  Ay,  sir  Tike  ;  who  more  bold  7 

Sim.  I  thank  your  worship :  I  shall  aaake  ny 
master  glad  with  these  tidings.  [JSctT  8impl& 

Host.  Thou  art  clerkly,^thou  art  elerUy,  sir 
John:  Was  there  a  wise  woman  with  thee? 

Fal.  Ay,  that  there  was,  mine  host ;  oiie  that 
hath  tausht  me  more  wit  than  ever  I  learned  before 
in  my  life :  and  I  paid  nothing  for  it  neitber,  btft 
was  paid  for  my  learnfaig* 

Enter  Bardolph. 

BonlL  Out,  alas,  sir  1  eotenaoe  t  tnear  cosMiace ! 

Hoi«.  Where  be  my  horses 7  speak  weU  •cSenu 

varletto.  ^^ 

Bard.  Run  away  with  the  eoseners ;  far  ••  M»cm 

(6)  CunninfT  woman,  afoit«na*teBer. 

(7)  Scholar-lUce. 


Seene  VL 


MERRT  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


\  berad  Eton,  fhej  threw  ne  9S,  firom 
M  of  tfaem,  in  a  dough  of  mire ;  and  aet 
«wn»  nd  away,  like  three  Gennan  devilfl,  time 

HmU  They  ue  gone  but  to  meist  the  duke,  tiI. 
lam:  do  not  aaj.thcgr  belled  ;<ienBBani  are  honest 


JSnter  Fenten  Mid  Host 

.  Hott  Master  Fenton,  talk  not  tone:  mvi 
Uteaty,IwiBgiToowali.  "^*""'  "V' 
'f^'  J||«  jear  me  speak:  AmhH  bis  in  n^ 


^^3^iS?"il?*  ■"  «^  "»««•*»«  7<w  lo«. 
will  ^t  th«  u?  /^  y°^  master  Fenten  J  and  I 
wUL  at  tto  least,  keep  your  counsel. 
ixA?7u  ^/on  tune  to  time  I  haye  acqaainted  voa 
With  the  dear  lore  I  bear  to  ftir  AnneT^  ^ 


AaM- Sir  Hush  Eni9. 

£00.  Where  is  mine  host? 

Host.  What  is  the  matter,  sir? 

JSvo.  Have  a  eare  of  your  entertaimnents :  there 
ts  a  fHend  of  mine  come  to  town,  tells  me,  there 
is  three  cousin  Gennans.  that  has  eoxened  all  the 
liosu  of  Readings,  of  Maid«ihead,  of  Colebreok, 
of  horaee  and  money.  IteU  youforagood-will, 
look  ye«:  you  are  wise,  and  full  of  gflies  and 
ylouUng-stogs;  and  tis  not  convenient  you  should 
be  cozened:  Fare  you  w^lL  [Exit, 

EnUr  Docior  Caius, 
G8i«s.  TereismmeflMfdeJarferre? 

doSSw  dSSnT^  ^"^'•'  ^  ^*''*'^'  "^ 

Ceuis.  I  cannot  tdl  vatisdat:  but  it  is  telWa 
ne,  dat  you  make  grand  preparation  for  a  duke  de 
Jtrmmw,'  by  my  trot,  dere  is  no  duke,  dat  de 
court Mteow to  come;  I  teU  you  for  good  viU: 
adieu.  lEsU. 

HotL  Hue  and  cry,  viUain,  go  :^«ssist  me, 
knight;  I  am  undone:— fly,  run.  hue  and  cir,  vil- 
lam!  i  am  undone  1    [£«imt  Host  end  Bardolph. 

FdL  I  would,  aU  the  world  might  be  cozened : 
for  I  haveheen  coaea'd  and  beaten  too.    If  it  should 
come  to  tte  ear  of  the  court,  how  ' 
transformed  and  how  my  transmmai 
washed  and  cudgeliedy  they  wouli' 
my  &t,  drop  by  drop,  and  liquor  I 
wTth  me;  1  warrant,  they  wmili 

theur  fine  wits,  till  I  were  as  cresUi«u«i  m  «  ai 

pean,    I  never  prosMred  since  I  (bnwore  myself  ' 

Now!  whence  come  you  7  W™  nbbands  pendant,  ilaring  'bout  her  head  • 

Qincl^  From  the  two  parties,  forsooth.  A"^  wh«i  the  doctor  spies  his  vantage  ripe,     * 

FaL  The  devil  take  one  part?,  and  his  dam  the  I?  P>°^K^i'^7  <^ha^»nd,onthattotoi, 
other,  and  so  they  shall  be  both  bestowed !  I  have  ^'S  ™.**iff>*l  «^"  consent  to  go  with  him. 
sufleied  more  for  their  sakes,  more,  than  the  vil-     ^^'  Which  means  she  to  deceive  7  father  or 
lanons  inconstancy  of  man's  disposition  is  able  to      «    .   ff  ^JJ}^"^  ^        j.^  ^ 
bear.  "^  .  ^«t  Bolh,  my  good  host,  to  go  along  with  me: 

r  And  here  it  re8ts,--that  you'll  procure  the  vicar 


T^«u  «w  uw  loye  I  Dear  to  fUr  Anne  Face : 
WhOp  mutuaUy,  hath  answered  my  aflb^' 

Eventomywish:  I  have  a  letter  ihmi  her 
Of  such  contents  as  you  wiU  wonder  at - 
The  mirth  whereof  soiaided  wi^!^r. 

Hi£?lSL"**^'^'^^^*'^5  wherefafl?Falsttff 
Hath  a  great  scene;  the  hwige  of  the  jest 

nishowyouhereatlarge,    l^S^^^: 
To-night  at  Herm.'s  £fc,  just  'f^rt  tSdve  tod 

one, 
Must  my  sweet  Nan  present  the  fairy  queen ; 
The.purpose  why,  is  here  ;•  m  whic?<2?SL 
SS r  fi^**^^** "*  something  rank  onK< 
Her  lather  hath  eommandedho- to  sUp        ^ 
Aw^ywtth  Slender,  and  with  hhn  at  Eton 
Immediately  to  marry:  she  hath  consented: 
rjow,  si^ 

T^  he  Adl  Btowiw  Anlne  ierS^ 
7™e»«>w«Port»  ue  taikingaf  thdr  mindi. 


iliHek,  And  have  not  they  suffered?    Yes,  I  ^^     .     ^ 7  u — ^.j-- -.i"— «« 

warrant;  speciously  one  of  them ;  mistress  Ford,  l^!^^'^  ?*  **  church,  'twurt  twelve 
good  heart,  is  beaten  black  and  bluei  ihiU  you  can-  m'^v'"  ^'^  lawful  name  of  marryin?, 
not  see  a  white  spot  about  her.  To  give  our  hearts  united  ceremony. 

Fai,  WhatteU'st  thou  me  of  black  and  Uue?  I     ^^^''  V^^'>  husband  your  device;  I'Q  to  t8e 
was  beaten  myself  into  all  the  colours  of  the  rain-  ,  *""*  * 

ftovr   and  I  was  like  to  be  apprehended  for  the  ^ 


«ww.  ana  1  was  nae  10  oe  appretiended  for  the 
wtteh  of  Brentford ;  but  tfiat  my  admirable  dex- 
tenty  of  wit,  my  counterfeiting  the  action  of  an  old 
woman,  defaver'd  me,  the  knave  constable  had  set 
tte  i'  the  stocks,  V  the  common  stocks,  for  a  wHch. 

HMick,  Sir^  let  me  speak  with  yoti  hi  your 
eriamber:  you  shall  hear  how  thmgs  go;  and,  I 
warrant,  fto  your  content.  Here  is  a  letter  will 
jgr  somewhat  Good  hearts,  what  ado  here  is  to 
Pgy,yoq  together f  Sure,  one  of  you  does  not 

kL'^^*^  wclL  that  you  are  so  crossed. 

**  Come  np  into  my  chamber.  {Exemt, 

CI)  A  game  ai  cardl. 


To  stay  for  me  at  church,  'twixt  twelve  and  one. 
And-  m  ihA  iiiu>rMi  nam^  ^  marrying- 
ceremony. 

LataiT If m am      ^^ii«*    J^m,j^£^.^ 

I  vicar; 

Bring  you  the  maid,  you  shall  not  lack  a  priest. 
FenL  So  shall  I  evermore  be  bound  to  thee ; 
Besides,  I'll  make  a  present  recompense.  [Exeunt 


ACT  V. 

SCEJtE  L-Jl  Room  in  ike  Garter  Inn,    EnUr 
FalstaQ*  and  Jtfrs.  Quickly. 

FsL  Pry'thee,  00  more  prattlmg;— go.-*— m 

(2)  In  the  letter.         (S>  FantestfeaOy. 


OB 


M^BRT  WIVES  OF  ITJ^DSOR, 


4eir. 


Kold:*  Thjg  \»  die  thirfl  time;  I  hope  good  luck 
liai  in  odd  numbera.  Away,  go :  the/  My,  there 
if  diTinity  ia  odd  niimben,  either  in  natiTity^ 
ch«n«De,  or  death.— Away.  -  ««  ^ 

QJSSt,  m  pronde  you  a  cham;  and  PO  do 
what  lean  to  nt  you  a  pair  of  home. 

fW.  Away,!  nyi  time  weara;  ^^  op  Tour 
head,  and  Jpi«.  [£«d  JIfra  Quiekty. 

Enter  Ford. 

How  now,  master  Brook?  Martw Brook,  the mat- 

'      '];ht,  or  never.    Be  you  in 

,  at  Heme's  oak,  and  you 


ter  wUl  be  known  te-nisht,  or  never.    Be  you  fai 
the  Park  about  midnight   '"  " 

tfhall  see  wonden. 

Firrd,  WenA  yott  not  to  her  ywteiday,  air,  as 
you  told  me  yo«  had  appointed? 

FaL  I  went  to  her,  maater  Brook,  aa  yon  see, 
like  a  poor  okiman:  but  I  oaane  from  her,  master 
Brook,  like  a  poor  old  woman.  That  same  knave. 
Ford  her  husband,  hath  the  Bnest  mad  devd  of 
Jealousy  in  hhn,  master  Bfook,  that  ewer  ^Oferned 
phrensy.  I  will  tell  you.— He  beat  me  gnevoudy, 
m  the  shape  of  a  woman;  for  in  the  shape  of  man, 
master  Bn»e^  I  fear  not  Goliath  with  a  weaver's 
beam;  because  I  know  also,  life  is  a  shuttle.  lam 
in  haste:  go  along  with  me ;  I'll  tell  you  all,  asas* 
ter  hrwOL  Since  I  plucked  geese,  played  frvant, 
and  whippttd  top,  I  Knew  not  what  it  was  to  be 
beaten,  tin  lately.  FoHowme:  lilteUyoustnase 
things  of  ftis  knave  Ford.'  on  whom  to-nMit  I  wul 
be  revenged,  and  IwiO  deliver  Us  wife  mtoyour 
hand.>^ollow :  Strange  things  in  hand,  master 
Brook!  foUow«  [BxamL 

SCEJTE  Il^WMtor  Pmlc,    EnlsrFage,  Shal- 
low, and  Slender, 

Pegs.  Come,  eome ;  we'll  eooch  V  the  eastle- 
ditch,  till  we  see  tbe  light  of  our  fairie8.-4lemem- 
ber.  son  Slender,  my  daughter.         * 

Sim,  Ay,  forsoodi :  I  have- spoke  with  her,  and 
we  have  a  nay- word,*  how  to  know  one  another. 
I  come  to  her  in  white,  and  cry,  warn;  she  eries, 
hudgef;  and  by  that  we  know  one  another. 

aha.  That's  good  too:  But  what  needs  either 
your  mum,  or  her  hudgtt  f  the  white  will  decipher 
ner  well  enough.— It  bath  struck  ten  o'clock. 

Pof  e.  The  night  is  dark ;  ligiit  and  spirits  will 
become  it  well.    Heaven  prosper  our  sport !    No 
man  means  evil  but  the  devil,  and  we  shall  [ 
him  Iqr  hia  horns.    Let's  awayj  fellow  me^ 


the  very  instant  of  FalstalTs  and  onr  meetings  th^ 
will  at  once  disj^y  to  the  night. 

Mr*.  fML  That  cannot  caoose  but  anmse  Mm. 

Mr§.  Fag;  If  be  be  noi  amaaed,  he  will  be 
jocked;  iThe  be  amaaed.  he  wfll  eveiy  wi^hn 
mocked. 

Jlfrf.  Jbfi.  WeOI  betray  Mm  inely. 

JIfrt.  Pore^gainst  such  lewdstcra,  ind  6i4r 

Those  that  betray  tham  do  no  treadierfl 

Jlfr«.  fbrd.  fbe  hour  drawa  on:  To  the  oa|» 
to  the  oak.  [BxemL 

SCEJiE  ir.^WM$itr  Park.    EtanSirB^ 
Evans,  end  Fliriet, 


JBm.  Tribft  trib,  lairiea;  oome;  and  i 
your  parts :  be  pold,  I  prsy  yon ;  follow  ise  into 
the  pit;  and  when  I  give  tae  watch-'ord^do  as  I 
pidyou:  Come,  come;  trib,  trib.  (BrntimL 

aCEXE  F.— jfneCAcr  wari  of  fJIs  Fmk.   BuXtr 
Falstaff  di#giiise<  im<4  a  Mfc*«  Acad  en. 

F^  The  Windsor  ben  hath  atmdilwche;  tbi 
minute  draws  on:  Now,thehol-bloodedBodaaaBiBt 
me!— Remember,  Jove^  thou  wast  a  bull  Ibr  thy 
Euro^;  love  set  on  thy  homa.— O  powmfld  love! 
that,  m  some  respeets,  makes  a  heist  a  maa^  ki 
some  other,  a  man  a  beast— You  were  also,  Ji^ilerv 
a  swan,  for  the  love  of  Leda;  O,  omniniHwit 
love!  how  near  the  god  drew  to  the  compImM of 
a  goose t— A  feuU  done  finA  inthefermora  baast; 
— O  Jove,  a  beastly  feult !  and  then  anoHiar  Aalt 
in  the  aemblaaee  of  a  fowl ;  think  ont,  Jose;  a 
foul  feutt.— When  gods  have  hot  backa,  wlmt  ahall 
poor  man  do?  For  me,  I  am  here  a  Windsor  atag; 
and  the  fattest.  I  think,  P  the  ferast:  aend  me  a 
cool  rut-time.  Jove,  or  who  can  Uame  mn  to  p&n 
my  tallow!  Who  comes  here?  my  doe  7 


JBnfcr  JMri.  F(Nid  end  Jllrff.  P«g«. 


Jtffi.  Fori.  Sir  John?  art  thou  then^nj deer? 
my  male  deer? 

FsL  My  doe.  with  (he  black  seiit?..|>t  te  sky 
rain  potatoes,  let  it  thunder  to  the  trntti  Gntn 
SUevUf  hail  Idssmg  comfits,  and  snow  eringoes ; 
let  there  come  e  tempest  of  provocation.  I  will 
sheUer  me  here.  [Bmkraimg  her, 

.  J§r9,  Fori,  Miitnas  Paga  ia  como  y 

™»^Bw«ethaarL 

FaL  DividemelihBabifhe.b 


atBJm  m.^Tke  street  in  ITindfer.     JEnlcr 
JIfrs.  Page,  Mn,  Ford,  and  Dr,  Cains. 

Mru  Page.  Master  doctor,  my  daughter  is  in 

B:  when  you  see  your  time,  take  ner  by  the 
away  with  her  to  the  deanery,  and  deqiateh 
cUv:  Go  before  into  the  park ;  we  two  must 
go  together. 
Catut,  I  know  vat  I  have  to  do;  Adieu. 
Jtfrt.  Page,  Fare  you  well,  sir.  [iExtl  Cahw.] 
My  httsbana  will  not  rejoice  so  much  at  the  abuse 
of  Fabtafl[|  as  he  will  chafe  at  the  doctor's  marry- 
ing my  daughter :  but  'tis  no  matter ;  better  a  lit- 
tle chidinff ,  than  a  great  deal  of  heart-break. 

JIfrs.  Ford,  Where  is  Nan  now,  and  her  troop 
of  fairies  ?  and  the  Welsh  devil,  Hugh? 

Jfrs.  Page,  They  are  all  couchel  in  a  pit  hard 
By  Heme's  oak,^with  obscured  lights ;  which,  at 

OVKmtpfhatime.       (2)  Wkteb-wM* 


so. 

[ExemU,  I  wmhec))  my  sides  to 
feUowSoCthiswalk, 
Am  ' 


Heme  the  hunter?— Why,  now  ia  Ciqdil  a  ahild  of 
consdenee;  he  makes  reirtitutioB.  Aslaaiatrae 
spirit,  welcome }  [ JVbist  wfOdt^ 

Jtre,  Pare,  Alas!  what  noise? 

Jlfri.DmiL  Heaven  femvaonrama! 

PU.  What  ahodd  this  te? 

mI:  r^i,  \  Away,away.         ITVynmtf: 
FaL  I  tSik,  the  devil  wiD  not  have  ma  dunned, 

lest  the  oU  that  lain  me  should  silbell  OB  aro;  he 

would  never  else  cross  me  thus. 

Bnfer  Sir  Hugh  EvaiM,tii:eaMtav  Mn.  QnUly 
end  Pistol ;  Anne  P^  at  tAsj4Jra  QiM^ 
tended  by  ktr  krotiker  and  otken,  ireaaad  Uka 
fnries^  with  toaxen  tapen  an  Ubrir  Jhtndt, 

Htdifc  Fairies,  black,  grey,  green,  and  viate, 

tS)  Kaiser  of  the  fbresl. 


SuiuV. 


M£RRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


Vott  oMon-iUiie  reveUen,  and  slMdes  of  ntghli 
Yoa  orphan^beitB  ofilied  desttaT, 
Attend  your  office,  and  your  quality  J—-— 
Crier  IlobcobliB.  make  tbe  Ikiry  o-res. 
FUL  Elvefl~ttiiyoariimes;  sOence, you aiiy 

CMcM,  to^^liteor chbiiii«yt flintt  IhM  leap : 
Where  fine  thoa  find*!!  imrak'd,  and  heartha  im- 


There  pineh  the  maids  as  blue  as  hBberry  :* 
Our  raoiant  queen  hates  sluts,  and  shitleiy. 
FaL  Thcqr  are  lairies;  he^  that  speaki  to  them, 

ini  wink  and eouch:  NomantheirwoilDimiiiteye. 
[lits  dtiwn  Mflofi  Ms  ftee. 

Etw,  Where's  Pede  7--Go  yoa,  ana  where  you 
llndamaid, 
That,  ere  she  sleep,  has  thriee  her  prayers  said| 
Raise  i»the  organs  of  her  fimtasr, 
Sleep  she  as  sound  as  careless  intancT ; 
But  those  as  sleep,  and  think  not  on  their  sias. 
Pinch  them,  irma,  iegi|  beck%  shrnildmi,  ■tdfi 
and  shfais. 

Qiciel:.Aboat,  about; 
Search  Windsor  castle,  dtes,  wfithia  and  onl; 
Strew  good  hick,  onplies,  on  OYery  sacred  room ; 
That  it  may  stand  till  the  perpetual  doom. 
In  state-as  wholesome,  as  m  stale  'tis  At ; 
Worthy  the  owner,  and  the  owner  it. 
The  seWal  chairs  of  order  look  yoa  seoor 
Withiolee  of  balm,  and  erery  precions  flower: 
Each  fair  instalment,  coat,  and  several  erest. 
With  loral  Uaxon,  efermore  be  blest  I 
And  mtgMy^  meadow^fairies,  look^  :foa  aiog, 
Like  to  tbe  Uarter^  eompass,  in  a  mgt 
The  eapiassMa  that  It  Imuv,  green  let  it  b& 
More  i£ttil».<re8h  than  aH  the  fiekl  to  see ; 
And,  JiiPMr  so<l  fid  meC  y  jMnss,  write. 
In  emeralo  tofts,  flowers  purple,  bln^  and  white ; 
Like  sapphire,  pearL  and  rkn  emhretdery,  } 

BuelJed  below  lav  kniohthood's  bendiw  knee :  } 
Fairies  use  flowers  fbr  ttieir  charactery.*^  ) 

Away ;  diqictse:  But,  tiH  tls  one  o^elock. 
Our  danee  of  custom,  round  about  the  oak 
Of  Heme  the  hunter,  fct  us  not  forget. 

£m.  Pray  tou,  lock  hand  in  hand ;  yourselres 
in  order  set: 
And  twenty  glow-worms  shall  our  lanterns  be. 
To  guide  oar  Aieasure  roond  about  tbe  tree. 
But,  star;  I  smell  a  roan  of  middle  earth. 

FtL  Heavens  defend  me  from  that  Welch  fhiry, 
lest  ha  transform  me  to  a  pteee  of  cheese ! 

FkL  VOeworm,  thoa  wast  o^er-kiok*«  eren  hi 
thybirth. 

Quick.  With  trial-flre  touch  me  Us  finger  end 
Ifhebechaste,  the  fiame  wiU  back  descend. 
And  torn  him  to  no  pain:  but  if  he  start, 
It  is  the  flesh  of  a  comipted  heaxt. 

Pigi.  A  tritl,  come. 

£m.  Come,  wiUthie  wood  take  Are  7 

{Tkeg  hrn  Mm  with  thdr  tupert, 

FW.  Ob.  oh,  oh!  ^^ 

Quick.  Corrupt,  cormpt,  and  tainted  In  deshfe ! 
About  him,  ftiries ;  sing  a  seomAil  rhyme: 
And,  as  you  tripL  ftill  imieh  hfan  to  your  time. 

£va.  It  U  ri|^  i  hideed  he  is  fuU  of  lecheries  and 
■■M|iilty. 

soNa 


jmnf  m  iomic  ;  mnA  Mfmum  somcsL  and  steoCs 
away  Jtfrs.  Anne  Page.    A  noise  o/  k« 
HMU^toifMn.  ^tiCVWrisfrwiewey. 


I«sf<fM«Meeibj8re« 

Ki^xdM  wUh  mSliSe  dttir^. 

Fed  in  heart;  whotsjhmm  ^nntm 

Jis  ikmghlfi  dsMnff  Oktm,  kiiferm4kitk€r. 

Pineh  Mm,  /airier,  mvMiyy 

^.  PmhlikmMh^mSSJ: 

Ptneh  him,  mid  bum  h^  and  ntm  M^neM 

Duriii|raitsong,fft«>irisspfaidkfkkldr.   Dtte* 
tor  Caios  eomes  sns  WOK,  and  sfsols  I 
In  green;  Slender  enoCker  l_, 
>iry  tnieMte;  mnd  Aniens 

"      '        ^  .....      ^ 

_    _ Falsteir 

jma$  iff  his  huel^$  heady  tmdHiu.  ^' 

IJnier  Page,  Ford,  Mn.  Page,  tmd  Mn.  ForiL 
They  lag  koidniMiiu 

P9ge.  Nay,  do  not  flj:  I  thfaik,  we  bavfl  watchM 
you  now ; 
Wni  none  but  Heme  the  hunter  senre  joor  torn? 

Mtt.Page,  I  pray  yoa,  come;  hold  op  the  jest 
no  higher;— 
Ntw,  good  sir  John,  how  like  you  Windsor  witee  7 
See  you  these,  husband?  do  not  these  fkir  jtAott* 
Become  the  forest  better  than  the  town? 

Ford.  Now,  sir,  wIk^s  a  cuckold  now?^ifagter 
Brook,  Falstafl^s  a knaTe,  a  cnckoldly knare:  here 
are  his  horns,  master  Brook :  And,  master  Brook, 
he  hath  ei\joyed  nothing  of  Ford's  but  his  buck- 
basket,  his  cudgel,  andlwenty  pounds  of  money ; 
which  must  be  paid  to  master  Brook;  his  horses 
are  arrested  fbr  n,  master  Brook. 

Jtfrs.  Ford,  Sir  John,  we  have  had  ill  luck;  we 
could  never  meet.  I  will  neTcr  take  yoa  for  my 
lore  again,  but  I  will  always  eoimt  yowi^y  deer. 

FmL  I  do  begin  to  peroeife  tbatlam  madean 
ss. 

Ford.  Ay,  and  an  m  too;  both  the  prooAaie 
extant. 

FaL  And  these  are  not  fairies  ?  I  wae  three  or 
four  times  in  the  thoo^l,  they  were  not  iaiiies : 
and  yet  the  guiltiness  ot  my  mliid,  the  si«lden  sur* 
prise  of  my  powers,  drore  the  groosness  of  the  fop- 
pery into  a  receiTed  beliei^  in  despite  of  tlie  teeth 
of  aU  ihyioi  and  reason,  that  they  were  Ihhies. 
See  now,  how  wit  may  be  made  a  JaekHa-lent, 
when  tie  upon  ill  employment ! 

JBm.  Sir  John  Falstafl;  serre  Got,  and  leavg 

Mu- desires,  and.  fairies  will  not  pinse  yott. 

Ford.  Wdl  said,  Ikiry  Hugh. 

Eva,  And  leaTe  you  your  jeakNiiies  too^  |  pray 
you. 

JVnL  I  will  never  mietnirt  M^tifeMBhL  fill 
thou  art  able  to  woo  her  fai  good  Englislu 
bM&faitEm,a] 


IsMthi/U/aatasy/ 
FUsahisfand  kuntry! 

i1 1  FraowsMpt 
i^y  The  letter!, 


;dlowship.  <t)Whoi«ebapi7. 


Fol.  Basel  lakl 


id  119  be 


and  dried 


It,  that  it  wanU  matter  to  preveatao  nose  o'ttw 
reachiMasthis?  AaliiUmwiiiiaWefehgoat 
too?  8hallIhareaooKomboflHae1»  tisSM 
I  were  choaked  with  a  piece  of  toasted 
Eaa,  Seeee  is  not  good  to  giia  pi 

'%"•"  — 


r!  Have  Hired  to  stand  at 


__  patter! 

thetoontof  one  that  nmhes  fiiittere  of  BifgUsh  7 
Xhie  Is  enough  to  be  the  doeay  of  hiat  aaainl^ 
walking,  through  the  realm. 

ARw.  Pwe.  Why,sir  John,  doyoa  thbk,  thoogh 
we  woold  nave  thrust  virtue  out  of  our  heartsby 

14)  Horns  which  Falstaf  hO. 
(5)  A  Ibofscap  of  Welch  ittaterials. 


zo 


MSBRT  WIVES  OP  FHNDSOIb 


mt  held  iBd  jhooMwfc  uid  have  given  omelTW 
without  lempk  to  hdl.  that  •««■  the  deril  could 
idejrouovddigk? 
Wliet,e' 


Jlin.Pt 


tatnSk. 


"f&.i 


?ebefforiax7 


wHterad*  end  er  iatekishle 


eeSetiBl 


Ani  Andenelhilieae 

jPtft.  AadiepoorieJoh? 

Feni.  And  as  wielml  af  hie  wilb  7 

JBvs.  And  gjren  toihrnicaliont,  and  to  tavame, 
and  sack,  anawine,  andmeUie^lliniyandtodrink- 
iiigSi  and  iwearingii  and  staiinga»  piibblee  and 
prabbles  1 

Fsl.  Well,  lam  y*oor  theme:  you  have  the  start 
«r  me ;  I  am  ddacted;  I  am  not  abk  to  anawer 
the  Weleh  flannel;  ignorance  itself  is  a  ' 
o*erme:  use  me  as  you  wiU. 


orer  and  aboTe  that  you  have  sulTered,  I  thSol^  to 
epay  that  money  wifi  be  a  biting  affliction. 
JVrt .  Ard.  Nay,  husband,  let  that  go  to  make 


Fonsife  that^sum,  snd  so  weHl  all  be  (ijends. 


Well,  here*s  my  hand;  all's  forgiven  at 
last 
Psft.  TetbeeheeriUl,  knight:  thou  shslt  eat  a 
posset  to-night  at  my  house :  where  I  will  deafa^ 
thee  to  laugh  at  my  infe,  thai  now  lau|^  at  thee 
Tell  her  jnaster  Slender  hath  married  herdaughter. 
JUn.  Puge,  Docton  doubt  that:  If  Anne  Page 
he  my  daughter,  she  is,  by  this,  doctor  Caius*  wile. 

£fi<€r  Slender. 


Skn.  Whoo,  ho!  hoi  father  PageJ 

Page,  Son !  how  now?  how  now,  son?  have  you 
despatched? 

jNmrDe^patehed—PIl  make  the  best  in  Gloees- 
tershire  know  onH ;  would  I  were  hanged,  la,  else. 

Page.  Of  what,  son  ? 

Stik,  I  came  yonder  at  Bton  to  manr  mistress 
Anne  Page,  and  she's  a  great  lubberly  ooy :  If  it 
had  not  been  i*  the  churchy  I  would  have  swinged 
him.  or  he  shouM  have  swmged  me.  If  I  did  not 
thbm  it  had  been  Anne  Page,  would  I  might  never 
stir,  and  *tis  a  post-masters  boy. 

Page,  Upon  my  life  then,  you  took  the  wrong. 

Sim.  What  need  you  tell  me  that?  Ithinfso, 
whenltook  a  b<^  Ibr  a  girl :  If  I  had  ' 


ried  to  him,  for  all  he  was  in  woman's  apparel,  I 
would  not  have  had  him. 

Page,  Why,  this  is  jour  own  folly.    Did  not  I 
tell  you.  how  you  diould  know  my  daughter  by  her 

Sen,  I  went  to  her  in  white,  and  crr'd  mum. 


Air, 

,  I  ha' married  ■» gerva^  ahoy:  mpii. 

sen,  by  gar.  a  hoy ;  it  is  not  Anas  Page :  \iw  nr,| 

amcoaoied. 

Mn,Pi 


Ptff.  Wl7,didymitakehBriBgreail 

TMb  is  smaga:  Whatetlitotthailgtt 

^^ige.  My  heart  aiigivaaBa:  gewrwMimn- 
terPenton. 


raise  aft     

P9HL  Thbis 

I 


£nfcrFeiiton  and  Anne  Paget 


Howi 


r,  oHwrnPenton? 
Pardon,  good  ftther!  good  aorMthec^ 
pardon! 


not 


Page,  Now,  mistreoi  7 
itwkh  master  Slender? 


nt  you  not  with 


IVd.  Marry,  sir,  we'U  bring  tou  to  Windsor,     Mn,Page.  Why  went  you  i 

)  one  master  Brook,  that  you  nava  cosened  of  toi%  maid  7 

oney,  to  whom  you  should  have  been  a  pander :      IW.  Yon  do  amaie>  her :  Hear  the  tr^Oi  of  it 

«".   ^       ..  -     .   ..r.  .    .    You  would  have  married  her  most  shaamlUly, 

Where  there  was  no  proportion  hdd  in  love. 
The  truth  is,  she  and  I,  long  linee  eontraetedy 
Are  now  so  sore  that  nothing  can  disBolve  us. 
The  oifence  is  holy,  that  riie  halh  eooimitted : 
And  this  deceit  loses  the  name  of  erall, 
Of  disobedience,  or  unduteous  title; 
Smce  therein  she  doth  evitate*  and  shnn 
A  thousand  irreligious  coreed  hours, 
Whkh  tbieed  marriage  would  have  brought  opa 
her. 
Fori,  Stand  not  amai'd:  here  is  no  remedy;—' 
In  love,  ttie  heaveae  themselves  do  guide  the  stele; 
Money  buys  lands,  and  wives  are  sold  by  ftle. 

FeL  I  am  glad,  though  you  have  ta'en  a  special 

stand  to  strihe  at  me,  that  your  arrow  hath  gMieedf 

J»«gs.Wen,irhatiemedy-  " '    * 


thee  J 


dy  ?  FentOB,  heaven  give 


—  — —  cry'L , 

and  sheciT'd  ftudrrt,  as  Anne  and  I  had  appointed ; 
and  yet  it  was  not  Anne,  but  a  post-master's  boy. 

JBns.  JeshttI  Master  Slender,  cannot  you  see 
but  many  poye? 

Psfs.  O,  lamveiedatheart:  WhatshaUIdo? 

JMrt.  Page,  Good  George,  be  not  angry :  I 
knew  of  your  purpose ;  turned  mj  daughter  into 
men;  and,  indeed,  ehe  is  now  with  the  doctor  at 
the  dMaeqr*  and  there  married. 

EnlcrCahis. 

Coltif.  Vere  is  mistreet  Page?    By  gar,  I  am 

0)  Confound  her  by  year  questions,  (f)  Avoid. 


ioy! 
What  cannot  be  eeehew'd,  must  be  emhree'd. 
FeL  When  night-dogs  run,  all  sorts  of  deer  ait 

chas'dT 
Eaa,  I  will  danee  and  eat  plumbs  at  yoorwe^ 

ding. 
Mrs.  Page,  Well,  I  trUl  muse  no  fuittart-^ 
Master  Fenton, 
Heaven  give  you  many,  many  menr  daya  * 
Good  husband,  let  us  every  one  go  home. 
And  laugh  this  sport  o'er  by  a  eountry  m ; 
Sir  John  and  all. 

Ford,  Letitbseso:— SarJolhk 

To  master  Brook  you  jvt  shall  hold  four  weed ; 
with  Mrs*  Ford. 


For  he,  to-night. 


ikyouyetfl 
:,sliaUliei 


Of  this  plajr  there  ia  a  tradition  preserved  by  Mr. 
Rowe,  that  it  was  written  at  the  command  of 
Queen  Elizabeth,  who  was  so  deli^ifated  with  the 
character  of  FalsUff,  that  she  wished  it  to  be  dif> 
fused  throuffh  more  plavs ;  but  suspecting  that  it 
might  pall  by  continued'  uniformity,  direoed  the 
poet  to  diversify  his  manner,  by  showing  hhn  in 
lOTC.  No  tasK  is  harder  than  that  of  writing  to  the 
ideas  of  anbther.  Shakspeare  knew  what  the  queen, 
if  the  story  be  true,  seems  not  to  have  known,  that 
by  any  real  passion  of  tenderness,  the  selfish  craft. 
the  careless  jollity,  and  the  lazy  luxury  of  Falelnil, 
most  have  AifTered  so  much  aoatement.  that  little 
of  his  fonner  cast  would  have  remained.  Falstnff 
could  not  love,  but  by  ceasing  to  be  Falstafll    He 
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cttnld  oi4f  cmntnfeit  love,  tad  Ui 

coaU  be  prompted,  not  by  the  hope 

but  of  money.   Tbnf  the  poet  unrMu 

ee  he  eeidd  to  the  worii  eiQomea  mm :  ret  hmvittg 

perfaspB  hi  the  fbnner  playi  combleted  his  own 

ide^  seema  not  to  have  oeen  able  to  give  Felitaff 

ell  nU  former  power  or  enterteinmenL 

This  eomedy  it  lemarfcable  for  the  Ttriety  and 
number  of  the  pereonagea,  who  eihibit  more  cha- 
nctcre  appropriated  anddiacrimfaM 
hftjM  can  be  found  in  any  other  play^ 

t^iether  Shakspeare  wu  the  first  that  prodneed 
upon  the  EngUah  atase  the  eileet  of  language  dia- 
torted  and  d^mved  by  pronnclal  or  mreian  pro> 
ninifi>li<mt  I  cannot  cerUin!/  decide*    This  mode 


of  fbrmiqg  ridieulonaeharaeleracaA ^_. 

only  onhSn  who  originally  diacovered  It,  fbiTit  re- 
bea  not  much  oTeathor  wit  or  Judgment;  iU 
xeaa  muat  be  derived  afanoal  wnol^  from  the 
player,  but  ita  power  in  a  aldlfid  moulo,  even  he 
that  deapiaea  it,  ia  unable  to  reaiaL 

The  conduct  of  thia  drama  ia  deficient;  theae* 
tion  begina  and  enda  often,  beflne  the  eonclnalon, 
and  the  diflerent  parte  mufht  change  placea  with- 
out inconvenience :  but  ita  general  power.  tha% 
power  by  wUch  ell  worln  of  geoiua  ahall  final^r 
be  tried,  ia  aueh,  that  perhapa  it  never  yet  hai 
reader  or  apeetator  who  £d  not  think  it  too  aoon 
at  the  end* 

JOHNSON 
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PERSONS  BEPBE8BNTBD. 


r  Belch,! 


Sir  Tbby  tielch,  imcic  A^OiMk 
Sir  Andrew  Apie-cbeeK. 
MalvoUo.  Hewmrd  io  OlMm. 


OUriaf  •  rwk  eounf  tis* 

y  tola,  in  foM  wttJk  lAc  Adbc 

Marie,  OMe'tf 


Soeoe,  edfyin  Ui^;  mUtkiHthCPtuiiumriL 


ACT  I. 

HCEXE  /.-^ilii  «}MrffiMfil  tn  f iU  Did»'s  jMtoet. 
J&iter  Didse,  Cttrio,  Lords ;  wuddem  attending, 

Dttfcf. 

If  muiie  be  the  food  oriove,  plar  oq, 
Gire  me  eseeaa  ofit :  that,  surftiuog. 

The  appetite  nay  aiclceii,  and  fo  die. 

That  strain  again ;— it  had  a  dying  (kU  : 
O.  it  cane  o*er  my  ear  like  the  aweet  aouth, 
Tliat  breathes  upon  a  bank  of  violets, 
5tealing, and  giving  odour.-*Enoiurh ;  no  more; 
Tis  noi  so  sweet  now,  as  it  was  before. 
O  spirit  of  love,  how  quick  and  fteah  art  thou ! 
That  nolwithstending  thy  capacity 
Receiveth  as  the  sea,  nought  enters  there. 
Of  what  validitji  and  pttcfa  soever. 
But  falls  into  abatement  and  low  price, 
l^ren  in  a  minute !  so  ftdl  of  shapes  is  (ancy, 
That  it  akme  is  Ugh-fkntasUcaL* 

Cwr.  WiUyottgohunt»mylord7 

t)uU  What,  Curio? 

Cur.  The  hart. 

Duki.  lVhy,soIdo,thenobleittfaatlhave: 
O.  ^hen  mine  «yes  did  see  Ottvk  first, 
Methoi^lht,  she  pi]n|*d  the  ah-  of  pestilence 
That  instant  wis  I  tiim'd  into  a  hart; 
Andmydesirea,likelUl 
£*er  smee  pursue  me.- 
ftomher? 

JBiitsrVekBtliie. 

Fet.«0 
Bnt»Wh4 

ShaBmtXWtd  heribee  «t  Maple  vhpw: 
But,  lfcB»  liiitwii,  ^tttr^ai  veded  wifc 
Ana  water  once  a  day  her  chamber  round, 
With  eye-oAndmg  brine :  aU  this,  to  season 
A  brother's  dead  love,  which  she  would  keep  fresh. 
And  lasting^  in  her  sad  remembrance. 

Dufcc^she  that  hath  a  heart  of  that  fine  frame. 
To  pay  this  debt  of  love  but  to  a  brother, 
How  will  she  love,  when  the  rich  goUen  shaa 

<1)  Value.       <2)  Fantastical  to  Uie  height 


•How  now?  what  news 


lw|KlttYM>ttendniltad» 

-— (WsttMSW 


Hath  UUM  the  flock  of  an  afieetlons  ebe 
That  live  in  her !  when  liver,  brain,  and  heaK. 
These  sovereign  thrones  are  all  supplaed,  and  nlT^ 
(Her  sweet  pofections,)  with  one  self  kmg!^ 
Away  before  me  to  sweet  beds  of  flowers ; 
Love-thoughts  lie  rich,  when  canopied  withbowcrs. 

jEstmt, 

SCE^nS  IL^The  SM-eocif.    £n<er  VloU,  Cap* 

tain,  end  Sailors. 

Via.  What  oounhry,  friends,  is  tUs  7 
Cep.  lUyiia,  ladf. 

Fie.  And  what  should  I  do  in  Il^yria  f 
My  brother  he  is  in  Elysium. 
Perchance,  he  is  not  drown'd:— WhatthUk  yo^ 

saikm? 
Cdgi.  It  is  perchance,  that  you  yourself  woe 

saved. 
Fio.   O  my  poor  brother!  and  ao»  perchance^ 

maybe  be. 


Cup. 


and,toconlbrt  you  with 


True,  I 

chance, 
Assure  yoursd^  after  our  ship  did  split. 
When  you,  and  that  poor  number  saved  with  you. 
Hung  on  our  driving  hoat,  I  saw  your  brother, 
M  ostprovident  hi  pwil,  bind  hhnself 
(Courage  and  hope  both  trachhtg  bin  the  mc- 

tice) 
To  a  strong  mast,  that  lived  upon  the  sea ; 
Where,  like  Arion  on  the  dolplun's  back, 
I  saw  him  hold  acquaintance  with  the  wave^ 
So  long  as  I  could  see. 

Fio.  For  saying  so,  there's  gold : 

lilne  y^  eseepe  mrfiiMetliJjeiny>ape, 

Wot  <itt^  hmn'  twciii  mm  m^m  imt, 

Vio,  Who  governs  here  7 

C<ip.  A  noble  duke,  in  aatiir^ 

Asinhis 

Fid. 

Cap. 

Fts.  Oraino!  I  hove  heard  ^yftther 
He  was  a  bachekr  then. 


What  is  his 


Orsino. 
■ehim; 


(9^  Heated. 


SeetuUL 
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Cip.  And  80  if  now, 

Or  was  ID  very  late ;  Tor  but  a  month 
Ago  I  went  from  hence ;  and  then  'twas  fresh 
In  munnur  (as,  joa  know,  what  oreat  ones  do, 
The  less  will  prattle  of,)  that  he  Sd  seek 
The  love  of  fair  OliTia. 

Via.  What's  she  7 

Cap,  A  liituons  maid,  the  daughter  of  a  count 
That  died  some  twehemonth  since ;  then  leaving 

her 
In  the  protectkm  of  his  son,  her  brother, 
Who  shortlT  also  died :  for  whose  dear  love. 
They  saj,  she  hafh  abjur'd  the  company 
Ana  sight  of  men. 

Via,  O^  that  I  served  that  lady; 

And  might  not  be  dehvered  to  the  worid, 
TiU  I  hu  made  mine  own  occasion  mellow. 
What  my  estate  is. 

Cop.  That  were  hard  to  compass ; 

Because  she  wiU  admit  no  kind  of  suit. 
No,  not  the  duke's. 

rio.  There  is  a  fair  behaviour  in  thee,  eaptain ; 
And  though  that  nature  with  a  beauteous  wall 
Doth  oft  close' in  pollution,  yet  of  thee 
I  will  believe,  thou  hast  a  mind  that  suits 
Whh  this  thy  fair  and  outward  character. 
1  pray  thee,  and  I'll  pay  thee  bounteously, 
Coni^  me  what  I  am ;  and  be  my  aid 
For  such  disguise  as,  haply,  shall  become 
The  form  of  my  mtent.    I' u  serve  this  duke ; 
Thou  shall  present  me  as  a  eunuch  to  him. 
It  may  be  worth  thy  pains ;  for  I  can  sing. 
And  speak  to  him  in  many  sorts  of  music, 
That  will  allow'  me  very  worth  his  service. 
What  else  may  hao,  to  tuie  I  will  commit ; 
Oxily  shape  thou  tny  silence  to  my  wit 

Cap,  Be  you  his  eunuch,  and  your  mute  I'll  be : 
When  my  tongue  blabs,  ibta  let  mine  eyes  not  see ! 

Via,  IthanKthee:  lead  me  on.  [£xetfn<. 

SCEJfE  IIL^^  nam  in  Olivia's  hmt9e.    Enter 
Sir  Toby  Bekh  and  Maria. 


Sir  To.  What  a  plague 
the  death  of  her  brother  thus  7 


\Xk  enemy  to  life. 
Jtfer.  By 


my  nieoe,  to  take 
I  am  sure,  care's 


..  BjjT  troth,  sir  Tobr,  you  must  come  in 
earlier  o'  nights ;  your  cousin,  i^y  lady,  takes  great 
exceptions  toyour  ill  hours. 

Sir  Ts.  Wny,  let  her  eicept  before  excepted. 

Mar.  Ay,  but  you  must  confine  yourself  within 
tbe  modest  limits  of  order. 

Sir  To,  Confine  7  I'll  confine  myself  no  finer  than 
I  am :  these  clothes  are  good  enough  to  drink  in, 
mud  so  be  these  boots  too ;  an  they  be  not,  let  them 
banff  tliemselves  in  then*  own  straps. 

JVar.  That  quaffing  and  drinking  will  undo  you : 
1  beard  my  lady  talk  of  it  yesterday ;  and  of  a 
foolish  knight,  that  you  brought  in  one  night  here, 
to  be  her  wooer. 

Sir  To.  Who  7  Sir  Andrew  Ague-chedt  7 

Mar.  Ay.  he. 

Sir  To.  Re's  as  tall'  a  man  as  any's  in  Illyria. 

Jtfer.  What's  that  to  the  purpose? 

Sir  To,  Why,  he  has  three  thousand  ducats  a 
year. 

Jlfsr.  Ay.  but  hell  have  but  a  year  In  all  tiiese 
dueats ;  he's  a  very  fool,  and  a  prodigal. 

Sir  To.  Fie,  that  youHl  say  so !  he  plays  o*  the 
viol-de-gambo,  and  speaks  three  or  four  languages 
word  for  word  without  book,  and  hath  all  the  good 
gifts  of  nature. 


(1)  Approve. 


(2)  Stout 


JIfar.  He  hath,  indeed.— «lmost  natural :  for,  be- 
sides that  he's  a  fool,  he's  a  great  quarreUer ;  and, 
but  that  he  hath  the  gift  of  a  coward  to  allay  the 
gust  he  hath  in  quarrellinff,  'tis  thought  among 
the  prudent,  he  would  quickly  have  the  gift  of  a 
grave. 

Sir  To.  By  this  hand,  they  are  scoundrels,  and 
substractors,  that  say  so  oj  httn.    Who  are  they  7 

Jtfor.  They  that  add  moreover,  he's  drunk  night- 
ly in  your  company. 

Sir  To.  With  draOdng  healths  to  my  niece ;  I'll 
drink  to  her,  as  Ions  as  there  i»a  passage  in  my 
throat,  and  drink  in  Illyria :  he's  a  coward  and  a 
coystru,'  that  win  not  drink  to  my  niece,  till  his 
brains  turn  o*  the  toe,  Iflce  a  pariah-top. »  What, 
wench  7  Castiliano  vul^ ;  for  neie  cornea  air  An* 
drew  Ague-&ce. 

Enter  Sir  Andrew  Agne-eheek. 

Sir  And.  Sir  Toby  Bekh  I  how  now,  air  Toby 
Bekh7  ' 

Sir  To.  Sweet  sir  Andrew? 

Sir  And.  Bless  you,  fair  shrew. 

Jtfsr.  And  you  too,  sir. 

Sir  To,  Accost,  sir  Andrew,  aeeost 

Sir  And.  What's  that  7 

Sir  To.  My  niece's  chamber-maid. 

Sir  And.  Good  mistress  Accost,  I  desire  better 
acauaintance. 

Afar.  My  name  is  Mary,  sir. 

Sir  .Aid.  Good  mistress  Mary  Accost,— *- 

Sir  To.  You  mistake,  knight :  accost,  is,  firont' 
her.  board  her,  woo  her,  assail  her. 

Sir  And.  By  my  troth,  I  would  not  undertake 
her  in  this  company.  Is  that  the  meaning  of  accost? 

Afar.  Fare  you  well,  gentkmen. 

Sir  To.  An  thou  let  part  so,  sir  Andrew,  'would 
thou  might'st  never  draw  sword  agahi. 

Sir  And.  An  you  part  so,  mistress,  I  would  I 
might  never  draw  sword  agam.  Fair  lady,  do  you 
think  you  have  fools  in  hand  7 

Afar.  Sir,  I  have  not  you  by  the  hand. 

Sir  And.  Marry,  but  you  shall  have ;  and  here's 
my  hand. 

Afar.  Now,  sir,  thought  u  fiee ;  I  prar  you,  bring 
your  hand  to  the  buttery-bar,  and  let  n  drink. 

Sir  And.  Wherefore,  sweetheart?  what's  your 
metaphor  7 

JIfar.  It's  dry,  sir. 

Sir  And.  Why,  I  t)unk  so ;  I  am  not  such  an  ass, 
but  I  can  keep  my  hsjid  dry.  But  what's  your  jest '/ 

JIfar.  A  dry  jest,  sir. 

Sir  And.  Are  you  full  of  them? 

Jtfar.  Ay,  sir ;  I  have  them  at  my  fingers'  ends : 
marry,  now  I  let  go  your  hand,  I  am  barren.   * 

[ExUMuiit. 

Sir  To.  O  knight,  thou  lack'st  a  cup  of  canary 
when  did  I  see  toee  so  put  down  7 

Sir  And.  Never  in  your  lifb,  I  thhik ;  unless  you 
see  canary  put  me  down :  methinks,  sometimes  I 
have  no  more  wit  than  a  Christian,  or  an  ordinary 
man  has :  but  I  am  a  great  eater  of  bee(  and,  1 
believe,  that  does  harm  £>  my  wit 

Sir  To.  No  question. 

Sir  And.  An  I  thought  that,  I'd  forswear  it  I'U 
ride  home  to-morrow,  sir  Toby. 

Sir  To.  Powrquovy  my  dear  knight  7 

^And.  What  b  paurquoul  do  or  not  do?  I 
would  i  had  bestowed  that  ume  in  the  tongues, 
that  I  haye  in  fencing,  dancing,  and  bear-baiting: 
O,  had  I  but  followed  the  arte  1 

(3)  Keystril,  a  bastaid  hawk. 
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Sir  7^  Then  hadit  tbott  had  an  audlMi  bMd 
oThair. 

^JhU,  Why,  would  tfiat  have  mended  my  hair  7 

Sir  To.  Past  quertion ;  for  thou  aeest,  it  will  not 
curl  by  nature. 

Sir  And,  But  it  hecomai  me  weU  enough,  doeaU 
not? 

Sir  To,  ExeeUent ;  it  hangs  like  tax  on  a  dia- 
taff;  and  I  hope  to  see  a  housewife  take  thee  be- 
ttveen  her  leg^,  and  sDin  it  ofL 

Sir  And,  'Faith,  rfl  home  to-morrow,  sir  Toby  : 
your  niece  will  not  be  seen :  or^  if  she  be,  it's  four 
to  one  she'U  none  of  me :  the  eount  himself,  here 
hard  by,  wooa  her. 

Sir  T<h  She'U  none  o'  the  count  '^  sheMl  not  match 
above  her  dearee,  neither  in  estate,  years,  nor  wit ; 
I  have  heara  her  swear  it    Tut,  there's  life  in't, 


a^  And,  I'll  stay  a  month  longer.  I  am  a  fel- 
low o'  the  strangest  mind  i*  the  world*:  I  delight  in 
masqnes  and  revels  sometimes  altogether. 

Sir  To.  Art  thou  good  at  these  Idck-shaws, 
knkrtit? 

mr  And.  As  any  man  in  Illyria,  whatsoever  he 
be,  under  the  desree  of  my  betters ;  and  yet  I  will 
not  compare  with  an  old  man. 

Sir  Tv.  What  is  thy  exi^knee  in  a  galliard, 
kniriit? 
.    5tr  And.  Taith,  I  can  cut  a  eaper. 

Sir  To,  And  I  can  cut  the  mutton  tot. 

Sir  And.  And,  I  think,  I  have  the  back-trick, 
Bunply  as  strong  as  any  man  in  Illyria. 

Sir  7*0.  Wherefore  are  these  things  hid  7  where- 
fore have  these  gifts  a  curtain  before  them  7  are 
thi:y  like  to  take  oust,  like  mistress  MaH's  picture  ? 
Why  dost  thou  not  go  to  church  in  a  galliard, 
and  come  home  in  a  coranto?  My  very  walk 
ahoukl  be  a  jig ;  I  would  not  so  much  as  make 
water,  hot  in  a  smk-a^pace.'  What  dost  thou 
mean  7  is  ita  workl  to  hule  virtues  in  7  1  did  think, 
by  the  exeeUent  constitution  of  thy  leg,  it  was 
formed  under  the  star  of  a  galliard. 

Sir  And,  Ay,  'tis  strong,  and  it  does  indifl«rent 
well  in  a  flame-cokNired  stock.*  Shall  we  set  about 
some  reveli  ? 

Sir  To,  What  shall  we  do  else  7  were  we  not 
bom  under  Taurus  ? 

Sir  And,  Taurus  7  that's  sides  and  heart. 

Sir  To,  No,  sir ;  it  is  legs  and  thighs.  Let  me 
see  thee  caper  i  ha  t  higher :  ha,  ha !— excellent ! 

[Exeunt, 

:iV,^Aroominilu1hAeBpoiaet,    £n- 
Valentine»end  Viola  tn  mon^  oKirs. 

Foi.  If  the  duke  continue  these  favours  towards 
TOU.  Cesario,  you  are  like  to  J>e  much  advanced ; 
he  hath  known  you  but  three  days,  and  already 
you  are  no  stranger. 

Fio,  You  either  lear  his  humour,  or  my  negli- 
gence, that  you  eall  in  question  the  continuance  of 
tiB  love :  is  he  inconstant,  sir,  in  his  Ikvours  7 

Vol,  No,  believe  me. 

EnUr  Duke,  Curio,  end  aUendmUt, 
ViOk  I  thank  yon.    Here  comes  the  count. 


To  thee  the  book  even  of  lay  aeeiet  smI  : 
Therefore,  good  youth,  address  thy  gait*  unto  har^ 
Be  not  deny'd  access,  stand  at  her  <foors, 
And  tell  them,  there  thy  fixed  foot  shall  grow. 
Till  thou  have  audience. 

Km.  Sure,  my  noble  lord^ 

If  she  be  so  abandon'd  to  her  sorrow 
As  it  is  spoke,  she  never  will  admit  me. 

Duke.  Be  clamorous,  and  leap  all  civil  bounde. 
Rather  than  make  unprofited  return. 

Flo.  Say,  I  do  speak  with  her,  my  lord;  what 
then? 

Duke,  O,  then  unfold  the  passion  of  my  love. 
Surprise  her  with  discourse  of  my  dear  &ith : 
It  shall  become  thee  well  to  act  my  w6es ; 
She  will  attend  it  better  in  thy  youth, 
Than  in  a  nuncio  of  more  grave  asp^t. 

Vio.  I  think  not  se^  my  lord. 

Duke,  Dear  lad,  befieve  it^ 

For  they  shall  yet  belie  thy  happy  years 
That  say,  thou  art  a  man  :  Diana's  lip 
Is  not  more  smooth  and  rubious ;  thy  small  pipe 
Is  as  the  maiden's  organ,  shrill  and  sound. 
And  all  b  semblative  a  woman's  part. 
I  know,  thy  constellation  is  right  apt 
For  this  aOair:— Some  four,  or  five^  attend  him ; 
All,  if  you  will ;  for  I  myseu  am  best. 
When  least  in  company  :—Prosper  well  in  this, 
And  thou  shalt  live  as  lineely  as  thy  lord, 
To  call  his  fortunes  thine. 

Vio.  im  do  my  best. 

To  woo  your  lady :  yet  [Asid*,]  a  baiftil*  strife ! 
Whoe'er  I  woo,  myself  would  be  his  wife. 


acEMEir, 

Isr 


DuIec.  Who  saw  Cesario,  ho  7 
Fio.  On  your  attendance,  my  lord ;  here. 
Duke,  Stand  you  awhile  aloofl— Cesario, 
Thoa  know%t  no  less  but  all ;  I  have  unclasp'd 


1^ 


I)  Cfnqm^ptKO^  the  name  ofa  dnnee. 
,S)  Stoclnng.  (S)  Qo  thy  way. 

(4)  Full  c?^ — ^*       ' 


SCEJ^  r,-^A  room  m  OUvia's 
Maria  and  Clown. 


J^qifff     EnttT 


Mar,  Nay,  either  tell  me  where  thou  haai  been, 
or  I  will  not  open  my  lips  so  wide  as  a  bristle  may 
enter,  in  wav  of  thy  excuse :  my  lady  will  hang 
thee  for  thy  absence. 

Clo.  Let  her  hang  me :  he,  that  is  #eU  hanged 
in  this  world,  needs  to  fear  no  eoiours. 

JIfar.  Make  that  good. 

Clo.  He  shall  see  none  to  fear. 

Jlfor.  A  good  leaten*  answer :  I  .can  tell  thee 
where  that  saying  was  bom,  of,  I/tar  no  eetoira. 

Clo,  Where,  good  mistress  Maiyl 

Jtfor.  In  the  wars ;  and  that  may  ywi  be  bold  ta 
say  in  your  foolery. 

Clo.  Well,  God  give  them  vrisdoM,  that  have  it ; 
and  those  that  are  fools,  let  them  use  their  talents.. 

Jtfisr.  Yet  you  will  be  hanged,  for  beinc  so  hmff 

isent :  or,  to  be  turned  away,  is  notthat  as  gooi 

ahaniringtoyou? 

do.  Many  a  good  hanging  preveata  a  bad  mar- 
riage ;  and,  for  turning  away,  let  sunoBer  bear  it 
out. 

JIfar.  Ton  are  resolute  then  t 

Clo.  Not  so  neither;  but  I  am  leaohed  on  two 
points.* 

JIfar.  That,  if  one  break,  the  other  will  hold;  or, 
if  both  break,  your  gaduns  foil. 

Clo,  Apt,  in  good  faith ;  veryaptt  Well,gathy 
way ;  if  sv  Toby  would  leav^  dnnldttg,  thoa  w«K 
as  witty  a  piece  of  Eve's  flesh  aa  any  in  Illyria. 

Jlf or.  Peace,  you  rogue,  no  more  o'  that ;  bem 
comes  my  lady:  make  your  excoaa 
were  best 


(6)  Short  and  spare. 

(6)  PoinU  were  hooks  whkh  foatcned  the 
iororeeches. 


"^is: 


Sam  K 


TWELFTH  NIGHT;  OR,  WHAT  TOD  WILL. 


7a 


Enter  Ojiria  and  Malrolio. 

CU*  Wit,  ant  be  thy  will,  put  me  into  good  fool- 
ing!  Those  witii,  that  think  they  imtetiiee,  do fery 
oA  pravo  Ibole;  and  I,  that  am  sure  1  lacic  thee, 
maf  paMforawiwman:  for  what  aays  ttuinapa- 
kn?  Better  a  witty  Ibo),  than  a  IboliBh  wtt.— God 
blcsathee,lady1 

Of  (.Tale  the  Ibol  away. 

do.  Do  you  not  hear,  rellowsT  take  away  the 


Mar.  Madam,  there  is  at  the  gate  a  young  gen- 
tleman, much  demo  to  apeak  with  you. 

OuTFromthee      —    •      •  -- 

Mar,  I  know  no 
and  well  attended. 


OK.  WhoofmypeoiileboUhimindelay? 

Jlfor.  Sir  Toby,  madam,  your  kimnnan. 
OiL  Fetch  him  oC  1  pray  you ;  he  speaks  no- 
thing but  madman :  fie  on  h&n !  [ExU  Maria.]  Go 


d(i.  Go  to,  you  are  a  dry  fool;  I'D  no  more  of  you,  Malvobo :  if  it  be  a  suit  from  the  count,  1  un 
Ki :  besides,  you  grow  dishonest  aick,  or  not  at  booie ;  what  you  5^  to  dismiss  it 

dsi  Two  laults,  madonna,»  that  drink  and  good  [Exti  MalToho.]  Now  you  see,  sfr,  how  your  fool- 


lonser  di 
he  cannot,  let  the  botcher  mend  him:  any  thing, 
that*s  mended,  is  but  patched :  virtue,  that  trans- 
is  but  patched  with  sin;  and  sin,  that 
is  but  patched  with  virtue:  if  that  this 


RB'tnier  Maria. 


rsino,  is  i 


6ir  young  manv 


you: 

CIsi   1  wo  uuiis,  maaonna,-  mai     . 
counsel  will  amend :  lor  ffire  the  dnr  fool  dnnk.  1 

then  is  the  fool  not  diy:  bid  the  dishonest  mend    .  -       --  -  -       _    — ^  « v - 

himself;  if  he  mend,  he  is  no  longer  dishonest ;  if|  eldest  son  should  be  a  fool :  whose  skun  Jove  cram 


Lj  Mow  you  sec^  sir,  0 
and  people  dislike  it 


simple  Mrllogism  will  serre,  so ;  if  it  will  not,  what 
remedy  r  As  there  is  no  true  cuckold  but  calamity, 
so  beauty's  a  flower :— the  lady  bade  take  away  the 
fool :  therefore,  I  say  again,  take  her  away. 

Oh.  Sir,  I  bade  ttiem  take  away  vou. 

C(o.  Misprision  in  the  highest  oeeree  !-r>Lady, 
CueulUu  nan  /acU  numaehum  ;  that's  as  much  ai 
to  say,  I  wear  not  motley  in  my  brain.  Good  ma- 
donna, give  me  leave  to  prove  you  a  foot 

OU.  Can  vou  do  it? 

Cfo.  Dexterously,  good  madomia. 

(HL  Make  your  prooC 

do.  I  must  catechise  you  for  it,  madonna ;  good 
my  mouse  of  virtue,  answer  me. 

OiL  Wel^  sin  for  want  of  other  idleness,  I'll 
n>kle  yourprooL 

CUk  Good  madonna,  why  mouro'st  thou  7 

Oft.  Good  fbo^  for  my  brother's  death. 

CUk  I  think,  his  soul  is  in  hell,  madonna. 

(ML  I  know  his  soul  is  in  heaven,  fool. 

Cto.  The  more  fool  you,  madonna,  to  mourn  for 
your  brother's  soul  bong  in  heaven.— Take  away 
the  tool,  gentlemen. 

Olt.  What  HuA  you  of  thu  fool,  Malvolio  7  doth 

MO.  Yes ;  and  sh^  do,  til)  the  pangs  of  death 
shake  Mm:  infirmity,  that  decays  the  wise,  doth 
ever  make  tlie  better  fool. 

Cla.  God  send  you,  sir,  a  speedy  infirmity,  for 
the  better  increasing  your  folly !  Sir  Toby  will  be 


inggrows  olt ,,_^ 

cm.  Thou  nast  spoke  for  us,  madonna,  as  if  thy 
eldest  son  should  be  a  fool :  whose  skull  Jove  cram 
with  brains,  (or  here  he  comes,  one  of  thy  kin,  has 
a  most  weak  fia  mater.* 

Enter  Sir  Toby  Belch. 

OIL  By  mine  honour,  half  drunk.— What  is  R9 
at  the  gate,  cousin  ? 

Sir  To.  A  ventleman. 

OU.  A  geoUeman  7  What  gentleman? 

Sir  To.  *Tis  a  gentleman  here— A  plague  o* 
these  pickle-herrings !— How  now,  sot? 

Clo.  Good  sir  Toby, 

OIL  Cousin,  cousin,  how  have  you  come  so  ear^ 
by  this  lethargy? 

Sir  To.  Lechery  i  I  defy  lechery :  there's  one  at 
the  sate. 

Oft.  Ay,  marry ;  what  is  he  ? 

Sir  To.  Let  him  be  the  dcviL  an  he  will,  I  care 
Weft,  it's  aU< 


not :  give  me  faith,  say  1. 


[ExU. 


OH.  What's  a  dranken  man  like,  fool  7 

Clo.  Like  a  drown'd  man,  a  fool,  and  a  mad- 

an :  one  draught  above  heat  makes  him  a  fool ; 

the  second  mads  him ;  and  a  third  drowns  him.  ^ 
Oft.  Go  thou  and  seek  the  coroner,  and  let  him 

sit  o*  my  cos ;  for  he's  hi  the  third  degree  of  drink, 

he's  drown'd  :  go,  look  after  him. 
Clo.  He  is  but  mad  yet,  madoima ;  and  the  fool 

shall  look  to  the  madman.  [ExU  Clowo« 

Re-enter  Malvolio. 

Mai.  Madam,  yond  young  fellow  swears  be  w. 
peak  with  you.  I  told  nim  you  were  sick ;  he  takfe* 
m  him  to  understand  so  much,  and  therefore  c 


sworn,  that  I  am  no  fox ;  but  he  will  not  pass  hi%  ^  speak  with  you:  I  told  him  vou  were  asleep ;  he 
word  lor  two^pence  tfiat  you  are  no  foot  seems  to  have  a  foro-knowledg  "■   '  - 

OIL  How  say  vou  to  that,  Malvolio  7 

MaL  I  marvd  your  ladyship  takes  delight  In 


such  a  banen  rascal:  I  saw  him  put  down  the 
other  day  with  an  ordinary  fool,  that  lias  no  more 
brain  tlum  a  stone.  Look  you  now,  he's  out  of  his 
guard  already:  vnless  you  laugh  and  minister  oc- 
casum  to  him,  he  is  gagged.  I  protest,  I  take  these 
wise  men,  that  crow  so  at  these  aet  land  of  fools, 
BO  belter  than  the  fools'  zanies.* 

OU.  O.  you  are  sick  of  self-love,  Malvolio,  and 
taste  witn  a  distempered  appetite.  To  be  generous, 
guiltless,  and  of  free  dispoiition,  is  to  Uke  those 
things  for  bird-bolts,*  that  you  deem  cannon-bul- 
lets:  there  is  no  slander  in  an  allowed  fool,  though 
he  do  nothing  but  rail ;  nor  no  railing  in  a  known 
discreel  man,  though  he  do  nothing  but  reprove. 

Cio.  Now  Mereury  endue  thee  with  leasmg,* 
for  tho«  speakest  wed  of  fools ! 


(2)  Fools' baubles. 
(4)  Lying. 


seems  to  have  a  foro-lmowledge  of  that  loo^  and 
therefore  comes  to  speak  with  you.  What  is  to  be 
■   'sfortiiied^ 


Ml  IkoKon, nistraso,  dame. 
(S)  Short  arrows.        "  *  ' 


I  to  him,  lady  7  he's  fortified  against  any  deniat 

OIL  Tell  him,  he  shall  not  speak  with  me. 

Jlfol.  He  has  been  told  so:  and  he  says,  hell 
stand  at  jour  door  like  a  sherifi^s  post,  and  be  the 
supporter  of  a  bench,  but  he'll  speak  with  jou. 

m.  What  kind  of  man  is  he  ? 

Mai.  Why,  of  man  kind. 

OIL  What  manner  of  man  7 

Mai.  Of  very  ill  manner :  he'U  speak  with  you, 
will  von,  or  no. 

On.  Of  what  personage,  and  years,  is  he  7 

Mat.  Not  yet  old  enough  for  a  man,  nor  yoong 
enough  for  a  ooy ;  as  a  squash  is  before  'tis  a  peas- 
cod,  or  a  codling  when  tis  almost  an  apple :  tis 
with  him  e'en  standing  water,  between  boy  and 
man.  He  is  very  well-favoured,  and  he  speaka 
very  shrewishly ;  one  would  think,  his  mother's 
m^  were  scarce  out  of  him. 

(5)  The  eover  of  the  brain. 


7S 


TWELFTH-NIGHT;  OB,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 


4aL 


OIL  I^  Mm  approMh :  call  In  mr  gentlewoman. 
Md.  Gentlewoman,  my  lady  calb.  [ExU, 

£c-enl<r  Maria. 

Ott.  Give  me  my  Teil:  come,  throw  It  o'er  my 
&ce« 
WM  onee  more  liear  00400*1  embaasy. 

Enier  Viola. 

VUf,  The  honourable  lady  of  the  house,  which 

pu.  Speak  to  me,  I  shall  answer  for  her.   Your 

.  Vio.  Most  radiant,  exquisite,  and  unmatchable 
beauty,— I  pray  you,  tell  me,  if  this  be  the  ladr  of 
the  house,  for  1  never  saw  her :  I  would  be  loath  to 


cast  away  my  speech ;  for,  besides  that  it  is  excel- 
lenUy  well  penn'd,  I  have  taken  jfreat  pains  to  con 
it.  Good  beautio,  let  me  sustam  no  scorn ;  I  am 
very  comptible,>  even  to  the  least  sinister  usage. 

Ott.  WWce  came  you,  sir? 

Fio.  I  can  say  little  more  than  I  have  studied, 
and  that  question's  out  of  my  part.  Good  gentle 
one.  give  me  modest  assurance,  if  yoi)  be  the  lady 
of  m  house,  that  I  may  proceed  in  my  speech. 

Ott.  Are  you  a  comedian  7 

Vio.  No,  myjproibund  heart:  and  yet,  by  the 
▼ery  bags  of  maUce,  I  swear,  I  am  not  that  I  play. 
Are  you  the  lady  of  the  house? 

OR,  If  I  do  not  usurp  myself  I  am. 

Vio,  Most  certain,  if  you  are  she,  you  do  usurp 
yourself;  for  what  is  yours  to  bestow,  is  not  yours 
to  reserve.  But  this  is  from  my  commission :  1  will 
on  with  my  speech  in  your  praise,  and  then-show 
you  the  heart  of  my  message. 

OK.  Come  to  what  is  important  in't:  I  forgive 
you  the  praise. 

Fio.  Alas,  I  took  great  pains  to  study  it,  and 

CmTli  IB  the  more  Kke  to  be  feigned ;  I  pray  you 
keep  it  in.  I  heard,  you  were  saucy  at  my  gates : 
and  allowed  your  approach,  rather  to  wonder  at 
you  than  to  hear  you.  If  you  be  not  mad,  be 
gone ;  if  you  have  reason,  be  brief:  'tis  not  that 
time  of  moon  vrith  me,  to  make  one  in  so  skipping 
a  duiloffue. 

Jtfisr.  WOI  you  hoist  sail,  sir  ?  here  lies  your  way. 

Vio.  No,  good  swabber:  1  am  to  hull  here  a 
little  longer.— Some  mollification  for  your  giant,^ 
sweet  la^. 

OU.  Tell  me  your  mind, 

Vio,  I  am  a  messenger. 

CiL  Sure,  you  have  some  hideous  matter  to  de- 
liver, when  the  courtesy  of  it  is  so  fearful.  Speak 
your  office. 

Vio,  It  alone  concerns  jour  ear.  I  bring  no 
overture  of  war,  no  taxation  of  homaee ;  I  nold 
the  olive  in  any  hand :  my  words  are  as  fiul  of  peace 
as  matter. 

(Hi,  Yet  you  began  rudely.  What  are  you  7 
what  would  you  ? 

Vio,  The  rudeness  that  hath  appear'd  in  me, 
hare  I  leam'd  from  my  entertainment.  What  I  am, 
and  wluit  I  would,  are  as  secret  as  maidenhead :  to 
your  ears,  divinitr ;  to  any  other's,  profanation. 

Oli,  Give  us  the  place  alone :  we  will  hear  this 
divinity.  [Exit  Maria.  1  Now ;  sir,  what  is  your  text  7 

Vio.  Most  sweet  lady, 

fl)  Accountable. 

(2)  It  appears  from  several  parts  of  this  play, 
that  the  original  actress  of  Maria  was  very  snort. 


(Hi.  A  comfortable  doctrine,  ana  much  may  be 
said  of  it    Where  ties  your  text  7 

Vio.  in  Orsino's  bosom.  ,     , 

Oli.  In  his  bosom  7  In  what  chapter  of  his  boMim  7 

Vio.  To  answer  by  the  method,  in  the  first  ol 
his  heart.  •  ^ 

Oft.  O.  I  haTeieadUMtieherasy.  Haveyon 
no  more  to  say  7 

Vio.  Good  madam,  let  me  see  your  ikee. 

(HL  Have  you  any  commission  from  your  lord  to 
negociate  with  my  face  7  you  are  now  out  of  your 
text :  but  we  will  draw  the  curtain,  and  show  you 
the  picture.  Look  you,  sir,  such  a  one  as  I  was 
this  present : >  is't  not  well  done  7  [UnveUmg. 

Vio.  ExcellcnUy  done,  if  God  did  all. 

(Hi.  'Tis  in  grain,  sir;  'twill  endure  wind  and 
weather. 

Vio.  'Tis  beauty  truly  blent,'  whose  red  and 
white 
Nature's  own  sweet  and  cunning  hand  laid  on : 
Lady,  you  are  the  cruell'st  she  alive, 
If  you  will  lead  these  graces  to  the  grare, 
And  leave  the  worid  no  copy. 

0<t.  O,  sir,  Iwillnotbesohard-heaited;  IwiU 
give  out  divers  schedules  of  my  beautv :  it  shall  be 
inventoried;  and  every  particle,  and  utensil,  la- 
belled to  my  will :  as,  item,  two  lips  indifferent  red ; 
iton,  two  grey  eyes,  with  lids  to  them ;  item,  one 
neck,  one  chin,  and  so  forth.  Were  you  sent 
hither  to  'praise  me  7 

Vio.  I  see  you  what  you  are :  you  are  too  proud : 
But,  if  you  were  the  devil,  you  are  fair. 
My  lord  and  master  loves  you ;  O,  such  love. 
Could    but  be  recompens'd,   though  you  were 

crown'd 
The  nonpareil  of  beauty ! 

(HL  How  does  he  love  me? 

Vio,  With  adorations,  with  fertile  tears, 
With  groans  that  thundfer  love,  with  siehs  of  fire. 

(Hi.  Your  lord  does  know  my  mind,  I  cannot 
love  him : 

Yet  I  suppose  him  virtuous,  know  him  noble, 
Of  great  estete,  of  fresh  and  stainless  youth  ^ 
In  vokes  well  divulg'd,^  free,  learu'd.  and  valiant, 
And,  in  dimension,  and  the  shape  of  nature, 
A  gracious  person :  but  yet  I  cannot  love  hnn ; 
He  might  have  took  his  answer  long  aco. 

Vio.  If  I  did  love  you  in  my  master's  flame, 
With  such  a  suffering,  such  a  deadly  life, 
In  your  denial  I  would  find  no  sense, 
I  would  not  understand  it. 

OU.  Why,  what  would  you  • 

^  Vio.  Make  me  a  willow  cabm  at  your  gate, 
And  call  upon  my  soul  within  the  house ; 
Write  loyal  cantons*  of  contemned  love. 
And  sing  them  loud  even  in  the  dead  of  nij^t ; 
Holla  your  name  to  the  reverberate'  hUls, 
And  make  the  babbling  gossip  of  the  air 
Cry  out,  OllTia !    O,  you  should  not  rest 
Between  the  elements  of  air  and  earth. 
But  you  should  pity  me. 

Om.  You  might  do  much:  What  Is  your  parent- 
age? 

Vio.  Above  my  fortunes,  yet  my  state  is  well : 
I  am  a  gentleman. 

(Hi.  Gret  you  to  your  lord ; 

I  cannot  love  him :  let  him  sena  no  more ; 
Unless,  perchance,  you  come  to  me  again. 
To  tell  me  how  he  takes  it    Fare  you  well : 

is)  Presents.         (4)  Blended,  mixed  together. 
51  Well  spoken  of  by  the  world. 
6)  Cantos,  verses.  (7)  Echoing. 
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I  thank  yoo  finr  your  ptim :  spend  this  for  me. 

Fio,  I  am  no  fee'd  post.<  lady ;  keep  your  purse ; 
My  master,  not  myseli;  lacks  recompense. 
Love  makehis  heart  of  flint,  that  you  shall  lore ; 
And  let  your  ferroar.  like  my  laastei's,  he 
Plac'd  in  contempt  I  Fareivell,  fair  cruelty.  [EsbU. 


OH,  Whatisyourparentaoe? 

kos  my  jMwics,  yel  my  ntU  i$  wtU: 


/  cm  «  getkiUmam. I'll  be  sworn  thou  art ; 

Thy  tongue,  thy  fkce.  thy  limbs,  actions,  and  spirit, 
Do  eire  thee  DTe-fbld  blazon:^— Not  too  fast:— 

softlsoa! 
Unless  the  master  were  the  man.— How.  now  7 
Even  so  qukUy  may  one  eatch  the  ^a^^  ? 
Methinks,  I  feel  this  vouth's  perfections. 
With  anuiTisible  and  subtle  stealth. 
To  creep  in  at  mine  eyes.    Well,  let  it  be.— 
"(l^bo^MalToUo!— 

Re^ttUer  Malrolio. 

Jffsl.  Here,  madam,  at  your  senice. 

OIL  Run  after  that  same  peeTish  messenoeri 
The  county's*  man :  he  left  this  ring  behind  bun. 
Would  I,  or  not:  tell  him,  I'U  none  of  it. 
Desire  hutt  not  to  flatfbr  with  his  lord. 
Nor  hold  him  up  with  hopes:  i  am  not  for  bun: 
If  that  the  youth  will  come  this  way  to-morrow, 
111  ciTc  him  reasons  fort.    Hie  thee,  MalTolio. 

JOL  Madam,  I  wUl.  [ExU. 

Oft.  I  do  I  know  not  what:  and  fear  to  fina 
Mine  eye  too  great  a  flatterer  for  my  mind. 
Fate,  snow  thy  force :  ourselTes  we  do  not  owe  ;* 
What  to  decreed,  must  be;  andbethisso!  [ExU. 


ACT  n. 

SCEMS  /.— 7Ae  Mo-epesl.    EnUr  Antonio  mid 


•AnI.  WiB  Tou  stay  no  longer?  nor  will  yon  not, 
that  I  go  with  you  f 

S«^.  By  your  pntienee,  no :  my  stars  shine  dark- 
ly over  me :  the  maKgnaney  of  my  fate  might, 
perhaps,  distemper  70*s ;  therefore  I  shall  crave 
of  you  your  leave,  tnat  I  may  bear  my  evils  alone : 
it  were  a  bad  recompense  for  your  love,  to  lay  any 
of  them  on  you. 

AnL  Let  me  yet  know  of  you,  whither  you  are 
bound. 

Sc6.  No,  'sooth, sfar:  my determuiate.voyage is 
mere  extravagancy.  But  I  perceive  in  you  so  ex- 
eelloit  a  touch  of  modesty,  that  you  will  not  extort 
from  me  what  I  am  willmg  to  keep  in :  therefore 
it  charges  me  in  manners  the  rather  to  express* 
myself.  Tou  must  know  of  me  then,  Antonio,  my 
name  b  Sebastian,  which  I  called  Rodrigo;  my 
father  vras  that  Sebastian  of  Messaline.  whom  I 
Imow.  you  have  heard  of:  he  left  benind  him, 
mysMl^andasister,  both  bomtnanbour.  If  the 
heavens  had  been  pleased,  'would  we  had  so 
ended!  but  you,  sir,  altered  that;  for,  some  hour 
before  vou  took  me  irom  the  breach  of  the  sea,  was 
my  sister  drowned. 

Jha.  A]as,thedayl 

Se6.  A  lady,  sb,  though  it  was  said  she  much 
resembled  me,  was  yet  ofmany  accounted  beauti- 
ful :  but,  thoimh  I  could  not,  with  such  estimable 
wonder,  overikr  believe  that,  yet  thus  for  I  will 
boldly  publish  her,  she  borea  mind  thatenvy  could 

(1 )  Messenger.      (2)  Proclamation  of  gentility. 
(S)  Count       (4)  Own,  possess.      (S)  Reveal. 


not  but  call  ikir:  she  is  drowned  already,  ah*,  with 
salt  water,  thouffh  I  seem  to  drown  her  remem- 
brance again  with  more. 

JSnL  Pardon  me,  sir.  your  bad  entertainment 

Sib.  O.  good  Antonio,  forgive  me  yoor  trouble. 

dfnt.  If  you  will  not  munwr  me  formy  love,  let 
me  be  your  senrant 

Ss6.  If  yon  will  not  undo  what  yon  havedone, 
that  is,  kill  him  whom  you  have  recovered,  desire 
it  not  Fare  ye  well  at  once :  my  bosom  Is  full  of 
ess;  andi  I  am  yet  so  near  the  manners  of  my 
mother,  that  upon  me  least  occasion  more,  mine 
eyes  wul  tell  tales  of  me.  I  am  bound  to  the 
count  Orsino's  court :  farewell.  [Exit. 

Ant.  The  gentleness  of  all  the  gods  so  with  thee ! 
I  have  many  enemies  in  Orsino's  court. 
Else  would  I  very  shortly  see  thee  there : 
But,  come  what  may,  I  do  adore  thee  wo. 
That  danger  shaU  seem  sporty  and  I  wUl  go.[£nf. 

SCENE  n.^A  ttmi.    EmUr  VioU;  MalvoUo 
/oUoiotng. 

JVU.  Were  not  yon  even  now  with  the  countess 
OUvia? 

Vio.  Even  now.' sir;  on  a  moderate  pace  I  have 
since  arrived  but  nither. 

JWsl.  She  returns  this  ring  to  you,  sir ;  youmight 
have  saved  me  my  pains,  to  nave  taken  it  away 
yourself.  She  adds  moreover,  that  you  should  put 
your  lord  into  a  desperate  assurance  she  will  none 
of  him :  and  one  thing  more ;  that  you  be  never 
so  hardy  to  come  again  in  his  affiurs,  unless  it  be  to 
report  your  lord's  taking  of  this.    Receive  it  so. 

7io.  She  took  the  ring  of  me :  HI  none  of  it 

JIM.  Come,  sv,  you  peevishly  threw  it  to  her ; 
and  her  wOl  is,  it  should  besorBtumed:  if  it  be 
worth  stoopfaur  for,  there  it  lies  in  your  eye ;  if  not, 
beithisthat&dilt  ^nf. 

Vio.  I  left  no  ring  with  her:  what  means  this  lady  7 
Fortune  forbid,  my  outside  have  not  charm'd  her ! 
She  made  good  view  of  me ;  indeed,  so  much. 
That,  sure,   methought,  her  eyes  had  lost  her 

tongue, 
For  she  did  speak  in  starts  distractedly. 
She  loves  me,  sure :  the  cunning  of  hier  passion 
Invites  me  in  this  churlish  messenger. 
None  of  my  lord's  ring !  why,  he  sent  her  none. 
I  am  the  man  ;-if  it  ]£  so  (as  tis,) 
Poor  lady,  she  were  better  love  a  dream. 
Disguise,  l  see,  thou  art  a  wickedness, 
Wherefai  the  pregnant*  enemy  does  much. 
How  easy  is  it,  for  the  proper^false* 
In  women's  waxen  hearts  to  set  their  forms  I 
Alas !  our  frailty  is  the  caus&  not  we ; 
For,  such  as  we  are  made  ol,  such  we  be. 
How  will  this  fadge  7*  Mylnaster  loves  her  dearly ; 
And  I,  poor  monster,  fond  as  much  on  him ; 
And  she|  mistaken,  seems  to  dote  on  me : 
What  will  become  of  this  f  As  I  am  man. 
My  state  is  desperate  for  my  master's  love ; 
As  I  am  woman,  now  alas  the  day  f 
What  thriftless  sighs  shall  poor  Olivia  breathe? 
O  time,  thou  must  untangle  this,  not  I ; 
It  is  too  hard  a  knot  for  me  to  untie.  [£ci/. 

BCEJfE  lit— A  room  in  OUvia's  hmut.    Enter 
9br  Toby  Belch,  end  Sir*  Andrew  Ague-cheek. 

Bbr  To.  Approach,  sfa-  Andrew :  not  to  be  a-bed 
after  midnight,  is  to  be  up  bethnes ;  and  dttucii/s 
twrgertf  thou  know'st, 

(6)  Dexterous,  ready  fiend. 

(7)  Fair  deceiver.  (8)  Suit  . 
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but  I 


06r  Sni*  NaT,  by  ray  troth,  I  know  not 
IUmw,  to  be  up  Ute,  k  to  be  up  late 

SidtTo,  k  fuse  conclusion :  1  hate  H  aa  an  yoi- 
lUled  ean:  to  be  up  aAer  miontght.  and  to  g^  to 
bed  then,  ii  earlj ;  so  that,  to  go  to  bed  altermid- 
nigbt.  Is  to  go  to  bed  betimes.  Do  not  our  tires 
consist  of  the  four  elements  7 

SikrJhuL  Taith,  so  they  say:  but,  I  think,  it 
rather  eonnsts  of  eating  and  dnnldng. 

Sir  To,  Thou  art  a  scholar ;  let  us  therefore  eat 
«nd  drink.— Maria,  I  say! a  stoop  of  wine 

Entv  Clown. 

Sir  And.  Here  comes  the  fooii'faith. 

C<o.  How  now,  my  hearts  ?  Did  you  never  see 
the  picture  of  we  three  ?> 

Sir  To.  Welcome,  ass.   Now  let* s  have  a  eatch. 

filir«AM{.  Br  my  troth,  the  fool  has  an  eicellent 
breast*  I  had  rather  than  forty  shillings  I  had  such 
a  leg;  and  so  sweet  a  breatn  to  sing,  as  the  fi»ol 
lias.  In  sooth,  thou  wast  in  very  gracious  fooling 
fast  night,  when  thou  spokest  of  PigrogromitosTm 
the  Vapians  passing  the  emiinoctial  of  Queubus ; 
Hww  reiy  good.  iTaith.  I  sent  thee  sixpence  for 
thyleman.-^hadrtit?  ^^ 

Oo.  I  did  unpeticoe  thy  gratUlity ;«  fbr  MsIto- 
lio's  nose  is  no  whipstock :  my  lady  has  a  white 
hand,  and  the  myrmidons  are  no  bottle-ale  houses. 

SirJInd.  Excellent!  Why,  this  is  the  best  fool- 
in]^  when  an*s  done.    Now,  a  song. 

Sir  To,  Come  on;  there  is  sixpence  for  you 
let*s  have  a  song. 

Sir  And.  There's  a  testril  of  me  too :  if  on 


Sir  And.  MosteertaJn 
InuMTs. 
Clo.  iMdanf99mee,tkimkmme, 


letovcateh  be,  Tkm 


B'd  JoH  to  caU  thee  knave, 
•TisMtthiflrittiiwIhai 


7  IsbsD 


fiir .Jutf. 'TIS  Ml  the  flrittiiw  I  hmoMMlnn^ 
le  to  eyi  MM  knavv.    Begin,  ftial;  H 

Clo.  l£attnevcrbecin,lfIlioidMTp 
Sir  And.  Good,  i'ftfihr  Come.  4ieg&i: 

IThoff  nng  m  tttcJL 


EnUr  Maria. 


Mar.  What  a  i 


If  my  lady  have  not  called  up  I  

lio,  and  bid  him  torn  you  out  of  doon,  never  trat 


falvo> 


Sir  To.  MTlady*s  a  Catalan,*  we  arep 
Malvolio*s  a  Peg-apRaniaey,*  and  Three !.-,..___ 
we  be.  Amnotloonaangomeons7amIiiolofhcr 

do.  Beshrew  me,  the  knight's  in  ei^uraM 
fboling. 

SirAnd.  Ay,hedoesweUenou^if  hebedw- 
posed,  and  so  do  1  to6 ;  he  does  it  with  a  better 
grace,  but  I  do  it  more  natural 

Sir  To.  O,  the  twelfth  day  Iff  December,^ 

[SiHgtef. 

Jtfer.  For  the  love  of  GkM^  peace. 

£n(er  MaWolio. 
Jtfial.  My  masters,  are  you  mad  7  or  what  aie 


"J(FB*Sl —    .^  .  you?  Have  vou  no  wit, manners, nor  honesty,  but 

Oto,  Would  you  harealove-song,  or  asoogof  to  gabble  like  tinkera  at  this  time  of  night?  Do 


goodlife7 
Sir  To.  A  love-song,  a  love-song. 
Sir  And,  Ay,  ay ;  I  care  not  for  good  life. 

SONG. 

Clo.  Om<slrfs«ffl^,i0WeareKouro<minF7 
O,  timi  and  hear ;  wur  trueloveU  eomifir, 
_    thalemsinghdhhighmdlow: 
Trip  no  further^  prettu  tioeeting  ; 
Journeys  end  in  lover  f  nueting. 
Every  Ufi$e  nuai*t  ton  doth  know. 
Sir  And.  Exicellent  g9od,  i'faith. 
Sir  To.  Good,  good. 

Clo.  What  i9kve?*Hs not  hereafter: 
ProBont  wMh  haih  present  laughter  ; 

WhaPs  to  come,  is  sHU  unsure : 
Jn  delay  there  Hes  no  plenty: 
TAeneome  kise  me  sweet-and'twenty. 

YouthU  a  sltflTtfHtt  not  endure. 


rltf0rt0itt  not  endure, 
Mr  And.  A  nelUfluous  Toiee,  as  I  am 


a  true 


'  To.  A  contagions  breath. 

Sir  And.  Very  sweet  and  contasious,  i'faith. 

Str  To.  To  hear  by  the  nose,  it  is  duic«t  in  con- 
tagion. But  shall  we  make  the  welkin  dance*  in- 
deed? Shall  we  rouse  the  nightrowl  in  a  catch, 
that  will  draw  tliree  souls  out  of  one  weaver '/  shall 
we  do  that? 

Sir  And,  An  you  lore  me,  let's  dot :  I  am  dog 
at  a  catch. 

Cte.  By'r  la^,  sir,  and  some  dogs  will  catoh 
well 

51)f26F?'*^^-    («)  Voice.    (8)  Mistress, 
if  <  kyftilf**^»»*  *>>V  gratuity. 
Ih)  Drink  till  the  sky  tuf^  round. 

-•»cer.    (7)  Name  of  an  old  song. 


[Stngtn^. 

fbtd  him  go,  and  spare  not  ? 
w,  no,  no,  you  dare  not. 


ye  make  an  ale-house  of  my  lady's  bouse,  that  ye 
squeak  out  your  coziers'*  catches  without  any  mitH 
gation  or  removae  of  Toice?  Is  ttoe  bo  respect  of 
place,  persons,  nor  time,  in  you  7 

Sir  To.  We  did  keep  time,  sir,  m  our  catchea. 
Sneckup!** 

JtfoL  Sv  Toby.  I  must  be  round  with  you.  My 
lady  bade  me  tell  yon,  that,  though  she  haiboftn 
you  as  her  kinsman,  she'a  nothing  allied  to  your 
disorders.  If  you  can  separate  yourself  and  your 
misdemeanours,  voQ  sre  welcome  to  the  house;  if 
not,  an  it  would  please  you  to  take  le^ve  of  bee, 
she  is  very  willing  to  bid  you  foreweO. 

Sfa*  To.  Farewettf  dear  heart,  since  Jnuui  needs  - 
be  gone. 

Mar,  ''Nay,  good  sir  Toby. 

Clo.  His  eyes  do  show  his  days  are  obnotf  db«s. 

Jlfol.  1st  even  so  ? 

Sir  To.  But  J  will  never  die. 

Clo.  Sir  Toby,  there  you  lie. 

MaL  This  is  much  credit  to  you. 

Sir  To.  ShaltJbidhimgo? 

Clo.  What  an  if  you  do  f 

Sir  To.  ShaUlbu 

Clo.  0  no,  no,  no. 

Sir  To.  Out  o*  time  ?  'sfr,  ye  lie.— Art  any  n_  ^ 
than  a  steward  7  Dost  thou  thiuk,  because  thou  %ri 
virtoouL  there  shall  be  no  more  cakes  and  ale  7 

Clo,  Yes,  by  Saint  Anne ;  and  ginger  shall  be 
hot  i»  the  BiouUi  too.  '  b    »     "»"  «>« 

Sir  To.  Thou'rt  i'  the  right.— Go,  sir,  rab  ytHar 
chain*  >  with  crums :— a  stoop  of  wine,  Maria ! 

JlfoZ.  Mistress  Mary,  if  you  prized  my  Isdy'o  Tm^ 
vour  at  any  thing  more  than  contempt,  yon  wauld 


il,i 


Equivalent  to  fiUy  fiOy,  shiUy  shdlu. 
Cobblem.       \ltf)  Kaiff  yoo^lt^ 
Stewards  anciently  wore  a  chain. 


dSMMir. 


not  gffv  oMwu  fbr  Ob  uncml  rale; 

know  oTity  by  thb  hand.  [ExU, 

Mar*  Go  shake  your  ears. 

Sir  .and,  Tvrere  u  good  a  deed  as  to  drink 
Whoa  a  many  a  hungry,  to  challenge  him  to  the 
field ;  and  then  to  break  promise  with  hmi«  and 
make  a  fopl  of  him.  ^^ 

Sir  To.  Dp'L  knight;  I»J1  write  thee  a  chal- 
lenge ;  or  ni  detiver  thy  indignation  to  him  by 
word  of  mouth.  ' 

Mar.  Sweet  sir  Toby,  be  patient  tor  to-night: 
since  the  youth  of  the  count's  was  toniay  witli  my 
lady,  she  IS  much  out  of  auiet  For  monsieur  Mai- 
▼olio,  let  me  alone, with  him  :  if  I  do  not  gull  him 
into  •  nay-word*  and  make  him  a  common  recrea- 
lion,  dp  not  thuik  I  have  wit  enough  to  lie  straight 
tombed:  I  know  I  can  do  it.  ^  ^ 

th^rfU."^  u.,^  possess  us;  teU  us  some. 

Mar.  Many,  sir,  sometfanes  he  is  a  kind  of  Pu 
ntiin. 

^tr  .AU.  O,  if  I  tkoagikt  thai,  I'd  beat  him  like 
a  uc^. 

Svr  To.  What,  fin-  being  aPuritan?  thyexqui- 
,.^J™fL  i.™?*  no.ewiuisite  reason  Air»t,  but  I 
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»r  Td.  Send  for  money: 
her  not  i'  the  end.  call  me  Cut. 


have  reason  good  enoi^ 

JVar.  Tbedeiril  aPuntan  that  he  is,  or  any  thinir 
constanUy  but  a  time-pleaser ;  an  afieetfa>n^«as£ 
that  cons  state  without  book.  Itnd  utt^  ftby  gSS 
•warths:*  the  bi^  perauaded  of  himself,  so^SS- 
^'^  t^J>;^H^'^^'^«>^l<»H»es,tliuit^ 
ground  of  faith,  that  all  that  look  on  hlm^i^him? 

and  on  tha  irfcem  him  wiU  my  rewa«  find  nota- 
ble cause  to  work.  ^  "«««»• 

Sir  To.  What  wilt  thou  do  7 

Mar.  I  wiU  drop  in  his  way  some  obseun  epis- 

ties  oflore;  wherein,  by  the  colour  of  hb  beard,  the 

shape  (f  his  leg,  the  manner  of  his  gait,  tittMrnS^ 

"Zi^^f^^^T^^  ^  comp^aJST^SS 
find  himself  most  feelmgly  personated :  I  can  writB 

^'e!^*J5"*5"^  «>*ke  distincUon  of  olu-  hanS? 

S:  S-^^S^lfait!  I  smeU  a  derfce. 

St  4?**.  J  hart  m  my  nose  4oo. 
•m*l!i-  5*.  !l?^*  ^^  ^y  ^  letters  that  thou 

colour'   ^^  P"n»<^  ^  indeed,  a  horse  of  that 

SUr^Ond.  And  your  horse  now  would  make  him 
an  ass. 
Jlfer.  Ass,  I  doubt  not. 
^AiU.  O,  'twill  be  admirable. 

Skf*?*i^^**?J^*'*'""*™,^<>«of«t.    ForSSs 
nW,  to  bed,  and  dream  on  the  event.    Farewell, 

«r  Tp.  Good  night,  Penthctilea./'  ^^"^ 

i^^m;;'^?»/"^-«'"*'^"*^^ 
£•11^.'  T**  •doied  once  too. 

^i^^iiflSo^^*---^'^'^ 

fcStiS^''  '"*"°*  wcoTepyonrniecc,  lama 
WTktrow'ofgra«s|eftbya»awer.  . 
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lmi8kt;iftho«litit 
£iir  jfoii.  If  I  da  not,  never  trust  me,  take  it  how 

,*.^  ^•-  ^o"»c»  come;  PU  go  burn  some  sack. 
'tis  tjo  late  to  goto  bed  now;  come,  knight:  come! 
"*«•  iigaml. 

5CJEJVi:/r.-^roofM<nfAe  Duke's  Mloce.   £«• 
!«- Duke,  Viola,  Curio,  .ad  o^K^ 

''^"**'  ®»^e  n»  ■onie  music:  Now,  good  mor-^ 
row,  friends :—  * 

Now,  ffood  Cesario,  but  that  piece  of  song. 
1  bat  old  and  antique  song  we  heard  last  niffht  • 
Methought^  it  didTrelieve  my  nasSlon^Sf  ' 
More  than  light  airs  and  recollected  terms. 
Of  these  most  brisk  and  giddy-paced  times  -^ 
Come,  but  one  verse. 

Cur.  He  is  not  here^  so  please  your  toidship, 
that  should  sing  it  jv«.  «,iuwup, 

Ihike.  Who  was  H? 

I  P*U7^J^^^^^\  ™y  *<«^i  •  fcolf  that  the- 
^^y  <>t»i«'«  Cither  took  much  <iettglit  in :  he  Is 
about  the  house.  ^^     «•.■»» 

Duke.  Seek  him  out,  and  play  the  tunc  the  whfle. 

Come  hither,  boy ;  If  ever  thou  sh^tlJST^*^' 
In  the  sweet  pangs  of  it  remember  me: 
For,  siKfa  as  1  am,  all  true  lovera  aro ; 
Unstaid  and  skittish  in  all  motions  else. 
Save,  in  the  constant  image  of  the  creature 
^^  >s  bdov'd.~How  dost  thou  like  tUs  tune  i 

Vw.  It  gives  a  very  echo  to  the  seat 
Where  love  is  thron'd. 

l>icfc«.  Thou  dost  speak  masterly: 

h2*k!S  "lS«**^y^«  ^i^  thou  art,  thine  eye 
H^  sUy'd  apon  some  favour*  that  it  loves ; 
Hath  It  not,  boy  ?  ' 

^L    ,,«  A  Uttle,  by  your  IkTour. 

Diike.  WhatWndofwSiabL't? 

vH'i     OL    .  Of  your  complexion. 

^^*-.S^^^'«  not  worth  thee  then.  What  years, 

Vw.  About  y<mr  y wrs,  my  lord. 

talte  *>«*▼«>;  Let  stUl  the  woman 

An  elder  than  herself :  so  wears  she  to  him, 
bo  sways  she  level  m  her  husband's  heart  • 
For,  boy,  however  we  do  praise  ourselves. 
Our  fancies  are  more  giddy  and  "»ftrm,     , 

More  longing,  wavering,  sooner  loot  and  worn, 
Tnan  women's  are.  ' 

J?i     «,v     .     ,       I  think  it  wen,  my  lord, 
o  ^*'' J^^n  ^^  thy  love  be  vouMer  Sn  Svielf 
Or  thy  alTecUon  cannot  hoM  tfie  bSt-        ^      ' 
For  women  are  as  roses;  whose  (air  flower 
Bang  once  display'd,.doU.  faU  that  vi^lir. 

Fio.  And  so  they  are:  alas,  that  thev  anso  • 
To  die,  even  when  they  to  pSfecJSni^ 
Re-enter  Curio,  end  Clown. 

^«*«-^^jfej|ow,  eome,  the  song  we  had  last 

Marii  0,  Cesario :  it  is  old  and  plain : 
The  spinsters  and  the  knitter*  in  the  sun, 

the  free  naads,  that  weave  their  thread  wUh 

Dousetochauntit;  it  is  silly  sootii,i* 

And  dallies  with  the  innocence  oTlove.  ^-^  • 

Like  the  old  age.*>  ^ 

fJJAmaxon.    (7)Horse.    (8)  Countenance. 
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C«.  Are  70Q  reftdsr,  cir?  ,  ^    , 

I>id».  Ajs  peythee,  liDg.  \MvmU, 

SONG. 

JInd  in  ud  Cfjpmt  Utmebe  IM; 
fUf  fliPML  jly  away,  hretdk: 

jggMkrwid^vAiU,  jfudbottwilAyev, 

0,»rnmrtU; 
JHyptrt  M  Math  no  oiu  90  tnu 
DidskoreU, 
JVW  a /lower,  not  a  flower  tweer, 
On  my  Madb  emin  let  there  he  atrown; 

M  a  /riendi  not  a  /HeiU  greH 
Jtfy  ^oor  cofTfe,   wAert  my>one# 


fAoK  de 


•A  f AoiwaMt  thmuand  tUrht  to  tave, 

Lay  me,  O,  wAere 
Sa4  Inw  fooer  ne'er  >lfu(  my  frooe, 

7*0  weep  Ijkere. 

Jhdte.  There's  for  thy  peinf. 

Cio.  No  peina,  tir ;  I  take  pleaaure  in  •faigiDg,8ir, 

DiiJke.  Pll  pay  tl^  pleaaure  then. 

Clo,  TndT,  air,  and  pleaaure  will  be  paid,  one 
time  or  anouer. 

Duke,  Give  me  now  leave  to  leaTe  thee. 

Clo,  Now,  the  melancholy  god  protect  thee ; 
and  the  taflor  make  thy  doublet  of  changeable  ta(- 
feta,  for  thv  mind  ia  a  very  opal*— I  would  hare 
men  of  aucn  conataney  put  to  sea,  that  their  buai- 
neaa  mifffat  be  erery  thuw,  and  their  intent  erery 
where ;  Tor  that*a  it,  that  always  makes  a  good 
voyase  of  nothinir.— Farewell.  [Exit  Clown. 

Duke.  Let  all  the  rest  give  place. 

[£xeim<  Curio  onif  olf enionte. 
Once  more,  Cesario, 
Get  thee  to  yon*  same  soyereign  cruelty : 
Tell  her,  my  love,  more  noble  than  the  world, 
Priiea  not  quantity  of  dirty  lands ; 
The  parts  that  fortone  hath  bestow*d  upon  her, 
Tell  her.  I  hold  as  giddily  as  fortune ; 
But  tis  tbatmiraele,  and  queen  of  gems. 
That  nature  pranks*  her  in,  attracts  mv  soul. 

Vio,  But,  If  she  cannot  love  yqu,  air  7 

Duke*  I  cannot  be  so  answer'd. 

Vio,  'Sooth,  but  you  must 

Bay.  that  oome  lady,  as,  perhaps,  there  is, 
Hath  for  your  love  as  great  a  pang  of  heart 
As  you  have  for  Olivia :  you  eannot  love  her : 
You  tdl  her  so ;  Must  she  not  then  be  answer'd  ? 

Duke.  There's  is  no  woman's  aides. 
Can  'bide  the  beating  of  so  strong  a  passion 
As  love  doth  oive  my  heart :  no  woman's  heart 
80  big.  to  hold  so  much ;  they  lack  retention. 
Alas,  weir  love  may  be  call'd  appetite,— 
No  motion  of  the  hver,  but  the  palatCL— 
That  suier  surfeit,  clojrment,  and  revolt ; 
But  mine  is  all  as  hungry  as  the  sea. 
And  can  digest  as  much :  make  no  compare 
Between  that  love  a  woman  can  bear  me. 
And  that  I  owe  Olivia. 

Vio.  AT,bQtIknow,-^ 

Duke.  What  dost  thou  know  f 

Flo.  Too  well  what  love  women  to  men  may 
owe: 
In  faith,  they  are  as  true  of  heart  as  we. 
My  father  had  a  daughter  lov'd  a  man. 
As  it  migfat  be.  perhaps,  were  I  woman, 
I  should  your  lordship. 

(I)  A  precious  stone  of  all  colours.  .  (2)  Decks. 
(3)  Denial. 


And  what's  her  hMaiy  7 
:  She  never  told  her  kve, 


Date.  

Vio,  A  blank,  my  lord :  She  never  told  her  kve, 
But  let  concealment,  like  a  worm  i'  the  bad. 
Feed  on  her  damask  cheek :  she  pin'd  in  thou^ ; 
And,  with  a  green  and  yellow  melancholy, 
She  sat  like  patience  on  a  monument. 
Smiling  at  grief.    Was  not  this  love,  indeed  7 
We  men  may  say  more,  swear  more:  but,  indeed, 
Our  shows  are  more  than  will ;  for  still  we  prove 
Much  in  our  vows,  but  little  in  our  love. 

Duke.  But  died  thy  sister  of  her  lov^  my  boy  7 

Vio,  I  am  all  the  daughters  of  my  father's  luNne, 
And  all  the  brothers  too ;— and  yet  I  know  not  :— 
Sir.  shall  I  to  this  lady? 

Duke.  Ay,  that's  the  theme. 

To  her  in  haste ;  give  her  this  lewel :  say. 
My  love  can  give  no  place,  bioe  no  oenay.* 

SCEJfE  K.-^livia's  Garden.    Enter  Sir  Tbby 
Bekh,  Sir  Andrew  Ague-cheek,  and  Fabian. 

Sir  To.  Come  thy  ways,  sigttier  Fabian. 

Fab,  Nay,  PU  come ;  if  Ffose  a  scruple  of  this 
sport,  let  me  be  boiled  to  death  with  mdaadioly. 

Sir  To.  Would'st  thou  not  be  glad  to  have  tha 
niggardly  rascally  sheep-biter  come  by  some  Billa- 
ble shame  7 

Fab,  I  would  exult,  man:  voo  know,  he  brought 
me  out  of  favour  with  my  lady,  about  a  beor-boit- 
inff  here. 

Sir  Tb,  To  anoer  him,  well  have  the  bear  again ; 
and  we  will  fool  him  black  and  bluei-^hau  we 
not.  sir  Andrew  7 

Sir  Jind.  An  we  do  not,  it  is  pity  of  oar  Itves. 

£nler  Maiia. 

Sir  To.  Here  comes  the  little  villain :— How 
now,  my  nettle  of  India. 

Jtfor.  Get  ye  an  three  into  the  bok-tree:  Blal- 
volio's  coming  down  tlds  walk ;  he  has  been  yon* 
der  i'  the  sun,  nractising  behaviour  to  his  own 
shadow,  this  half  hour :  observe  him,  for  the  love 
of  mockenr ;  for,  I  know,  this  letter  wiH  nmke  a 
contemplative  idiot  of  him.  Close,  in  the  nana  of 
jesting !  [The  men  hide  themaehee,}  Lie  thoo 
there ;  [tmvwa  down  0  letter]  for  hens  comes  lbs 
trout  that  must  be  caught  with  t 


JBnterMalvolio.' 

Jtfisl.  'TIs  but  fortune  ;  all  is  fortune.  Maria 
once  told  me,  she  did  affect  me ;  and  I  have  heard 
herself  come  thus  near,  that,  should  she  fancy,*  it 
should  be  one  of  my  complexion.  Besides,  she  uses 
me  with  a  more  exalted  respect,  than  any  one  dae 
that  foUows  her.    What  should  I  think  ont  7 

Sir  To.  Here's  an  over^weenin^  rogue ! 

Feb.  O.  peace !  Contemplation  makes  a  r«i« 
turkey-cock  of  him ;  how  he  jets*  under  his  ad- 
vanced plumes ! 

Sir  And,  'SlighLl  could  so  beat  the  rogoe :— 

Sir  To,  Peace,  I  say. 

Mai,  To  be  count  Malvolio  !— 

Sir  To,  Ah,  n»ue ! 

Sir  .^fid.  Pistol  him,  pistol  him. 

Sir  To.  Peace,  peace  f 

JtfoL  There  is  example  forH;  the  la^r  ofibe 
strachy  married  the  yeoman  of  the  wardrobe. 

Sir  And.  Fie  on  bun,  Jezebel ! 

Fab,  O,  peace  f  now  he's  deeply  in  ;  look  how 
imagination  blows*  him! 

(4)  Lore.       (5)  Struts.      (6)  Polb  kia  «p 
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Jlf(al,  Hanng  hetn  three  mcmtliB  mairitai  to  htr,\    MaL  M,  O,  A,  I,  doth  tUfoy  m^  fr/«.— Kaf,  but 

.♦**P.^  »«.  i^„  *****  I  ^^  l^j  jjjp  fieej— let  me  aee»— li^t  me  wsc* 

fqji.  What  a  dish  of  paboEi  bas  abe  dressed  hltn  ! 

Sir  To.  And  wiUi  ntuit  wing  tlio  attiatiytl* 
cheelca^  &t  it  I 

MaL  J  mfl!/  c^^minii?*  J  tchtrt  I  adort.  Whf.  sh© 
nia]^ornmaiid  me ;  I  serre  h«r,  she  ia  my  lady. 
Why,  thb  18  eTideut  to  any  fijnnal  cnpticily.  'There 
ia  no  obBtfUcUon  in  thin  ;— And  U«2  ena^— What 
ihould  that  aJphahtiUi-^l  poaHioii  portejid  ?  if  J 
couJd  make  iJKat  rtf:S4^{]ihlG  sCKuethijiJF  lu  me,— ^ 
SorUy!  M,  0,^1  — 

Sir  Tfl.  O,  ay !  makt  Up  that  i*-he  i>  now  at  a 
cold  Bcent. 

Fdft. So wter*  niil  cry  opoiiH^  fof  iiU this,  though 
U  be  as  rank  h3  li  n»c. 

MaL  JH^^^Malrolio ; — »W|.— ivhy,  tbut  bcglni  my 
name, 

Faij.  Did  not  I  my,  he  wouIaJ  work  Jt  out  7  the 
cur  is  excellent  at  faultn. 

MaL  M, — But  then  there  is  tia  conaonaiiej  in 
the  sequel ;  that  sudcra  under  probatiun  :  wf  ihjiuld 
follow,  biit  Odoe^. 

Fab.  And  D  Ahatl  end,  I  hope. 

SirTtK  Ay,  or  111  cudgel  Iiim,  and  ratkc  lum 
cry*  O. 

Mai.  And  then  J  eomes  behind  ; 

Fah.  Ay,  tm  you  had  an  eye  h^hicid  ymtf  j&u 
might  aee  more  detracljan  at  your  h^eli,  than  for* 
Itincfl  before  you* 

MaL  M^  6,  if,  f ;— This  primula  lion  is  not  &a 
the  former ;— ^ind  yci  ia  cru^h  this  a  Uttle^  it  ivaui4 
bow  to  me,  for  evTr>  one  of  these  letlen  are  in  my 
name.  SoA  1  lierc  foUown  proee.-^J/  fAu  /ttU  mo 
thy  hojiilf  retotve.  In  mtf  stttr»  I  am  thtwe  tket ; 
htd  ht  nai  afraid  of  grtuifttat  :  8omi  «rf  k&m 
grtMf  wm*  achieve  grtattie**timd  tirnit  hat*^  great' 
iw»#  thritst  upon  ih^n.  Th^  fatts  trpm  thrir 
kand^t  ;  Ut  th^  btood  and  xptnl  evdirttce  ihem. 
hid^  fo  inure  thtjsdf  to  mhat  (hmt  art  like  la  he. 
t&si  thy  huttible  Bianghf'*  and  appear  frtnh,  Bt  op^ 
fMiHtt  mth  tt  Jti»i#iftart,  mtrti^  ufttfi  aervanlt ;  Ui  m^ 
tongtte  tan^  ar^tmentu  af  stair ;  jntt  thy  net/  iij/a 
iht  trkk  o/  aintMlariijf ;  She  Uw«  advtxes  thtt, 
that  si^hs  fffr  thee.  Mimemher  ipfco  eammmded 
th^  nfdiaio  Mtfjrckings ;  and  winked  to  aee  thee  ever 
eross-gsrlered :  1  $uy  rtmember.  Go  to  i  thmt  art 
mudi  if  than  deairtit  fi»  be  $o;  if  naf^  let  me  m 
thee  a  steward  f(l«,  iht  JtitmB  <?/  aervmdij  midnot 
worlky  totou€hf^tnne''ajii}e;ef9,  Fartweli^  She- 
thai  WQ\ttd  alter  a^rciee^  with  thet^ 

The  farittJtate-rm  httpp^  ; 
Day  light  and  cliampam^  discoierH  not  more :  this 
i*  open,  I  will  bcprond,  I  will  read  politic  authors^ 
I  will  hat!Ic  sir  Toby,  I  will  wa»h  off  froas  ac- 

?uamtance,  1  will  be  point -de-»ice/  the  n?r7man» 
do  not  ROW  fool  myself,  to  let  imaf^inaiion  iade 
me ;  for  every  reason  excite*  to  this,  that  niy  tadv 
lores  me.  She  did  commend  my  yellow  atockifigi  ol' 
late,  «he  did  praise  my  leg  bcin(f  croR*-gart£rpd  j  and 
in  this  slic  manifeata  he  rid  f  to  my  love,  and,  with 
a  kind  of  iniuiMrtion,  drivea  me  to  these  habil*  of 
h«f  liking.  I  thanb  niy  itnrsj  I  am  h.'^J»py.  1  will 
bci  atnuioe,  sljjot,  in  vcllow  siockinKB,  and  crnsa-^ 
EmrlcreC  eren  with  tho  swiRnesa  of  piitting  on. 
Jove,  and  my  itara  be  praiwd !— Here  ii  yet  a  post* 
ncript.  Thau  eaitit  n«t  ehoo^e  hut  faum  Who  I  oin. 
If  IhiM  enterMneat  my  ltie«,  kt  U  memr  in  f  Ay 
amiiin^ ;  ih^  tmUea  heeem  iUe  wdi  r  Ihtrefin  fit 
niy  presetue  aHU  mmk^  d^r  n^f  JiMtf»  /  pr^thte* 


uttmg  in  my  *t*te,*— 

Sir  To.  O,  for  a  itone-bow^  to  hit  him  in  ttie  eye ! 

Mid,  CalliJig  my  offieeni  about  mci  m  my  bnuich^ 
ed  Tclvet  gown  ;,  having  come  from  a  day-bed^* 
where  1  left  Olivi.!  ekeping* 

Sir  To.  Fire  and  br imatone  I 

Fah.  Oj  peace,  peace  \ 

Mai.  And  then  to  bafe  the  hmnour  of  stale : 
and  after  a  demure  travel  of  rei^ard.— telling  Uienit 
1  know  my  place,  as  I  woidd  they  should  do  thdr^A 
— to  ask  for  my  ktn$man  Toby ; 

Sir  To.  Bolt  A  and  aliacMeal 

Fah,  O,  pcace^  peace^  peace !  iioWj  now, 

MU,  Severj  of  my  people,  witli  an  obedient  start, 
mrtke  out  for  hiim  t  1  frown  tfie  while  ;  antl,  per- 
etiance,  wind  op  my  watch,  or  play  tviih  some  rich 
jewel.    Toby  approaclies  ■  court'*ies  tJierc  to  me : 

Sir  Tfl,  Shall  Hits  fellow  live  ? 

Fab.  Though  our  sileiiec  be  drawn  from  ils  with 
tarsj  yet  peace, 

^af*  I  extend  mv  hand  to  him  thou,  mtenehinf? 
my  familiar  amile  with  an  austere  regard  of  control : 

Sir  To,  And  does  not  Toby  take  you  a  blow  o' 
the  Ilm  then  ? 

MmL  Sayiog,  Otnuiiv  Toby,  my  forfunu  kmimg 
tttyi  mt  on  y0itr  nkce,  give  me  thta  prer^g^im  ^ 
tpttth  ,*— 

HirTo,  What,  whatt 

MaL  You  muni  mnend  yowr  drvatketmesa, 

Sir  To.  Out,  scab  J 

Fah.  Nay,  patiemx,  or  wc  break  the  sinews  of 
our  plot, 

MaL  Beaidea^^  you  tEoste  the  trea^re  of  tfour 
Hme  with  a  poii$h  knight ; 

8ir  *Mnd,  That**  me,  1  warrant  you. 

ftlal.  Qnt  dr^ndrtv^i 

S^irdnd.  I  koev,  ^twat  1 1  for  many  do  call  m< 
fool. 

Mai*  What  emplojtneut  hare  we  here  1 

lTi$Jdne  «?  the  letter. 

Fob,  Now  is  the  woodcock  near  the  gin. 

8w  TV  O,  peace !  and  the  spihl  of  bumoura 
tnttmale  reaotiii^  aloud  to  him ! 

Jtffli,  By  my  ufe,  Uial  b  m^  lady^s  hand  :  tlieae 
be  bcr  wry  &s,  her  U'n,  and  her  T'n ;  and  Ihos 
piakea  abe  her  great  F*5.  It  Ia,  in  coiiieiupt  of 
qtteitioii,  her  tiand. 

Sir  ^jtd  Her  CTs^  her  IJ'*,  and  her  T&:  Why 
that  7 

Mai.  {reads]  To  the  xmJmoum  bclmftd^  thii^  9tid 
my  good  wishen ;  her  very  phrases  f  By  your  leave, 
wai, — Soft!— and  Lha  uopfeasiife  her  Lucrece, 
with  which  she  usei  to  aoal :  'tis  my  Lady :  To 
whom  should  this  be  f 

Fab.  ThJJi  wins  him,  liver  and  all. 

Mai.  [rtada]  Jo^eknoufi,  I  ki^e: 
But  who  ? 
I  Lipi  do  not  mope, 

*^a  man  rnu-tl  knme, 
yhmanmuH  JtTkwf,— What  foilows  1 — i  be  numbeni 
altered  !^^'b  man  mu*l  ititffw ,  — if  this  should  be 
ttie%  MalvoUo? 

sir  7b.  Biarry,  hanpf  the^  broekt' 

Mai.  I  im  tmnmand^  where  I  ndore : 
But  Miimee^  tike  a  tuctfcf  knifes 
Wiik  hhsdUtM  atrski  my  htfirl  daih  gort ; 
M,  O^  A,  1^  doth  away  tny  life. 

Fab,  A  fustian  riddle! 

Sir  T«.  Exeeltcnt  w^ch,  lay  t 


\ 


rn  staHHOuif, 
f9)Bade6r« 


iZ)  Couch. 
C4)  Haw%.        (S)  Fliei  ftt  it, 


(? 


i)  dfen  country. 


(ft)  Utinost  exidnett. 
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Jore,  I  thank  thee.— I  will  imile;  I  wfll  do  ewy 
thins  that  thou  wilt  have  me.  [ExU. 

f%b.  I  will  not  gtte  my  part  of  thi«  aport  for  a 
pension  ofthouflanda  to  be  paid  lh>m  the  Sophy. 

Sir  To.  I  could  many  tfalB  wench  for  this  de- 


Kio.  I  warranty  thmi  art  a  merry 
carest  for  nothing. 

m,  air,  I  do 


Tice. 

Sir  JInd.  So  erald  I  too.  _  ,      . 

Sir  To,  And  aak  no  other  dowry  with  her,  hut 
such  another  jest. 

Enter  Maria. 

Sir  Jtni.  Nor  I  neither. 

Fab,  Here  comes  my  noble  gun-catcher. 

Sir  To,  Wilt  thou  set  tlqr foot  o'  my  neck? 

Sir  And,  Or  o*  mine  either  ? 

Sir  To,  Shall  I  play  my  flneedom  aft  tray-tnp,> 
and  become  thy  bond-slave  ? 

Sir  JML  r&ith,  or  I  either. 

Sir  To,  Why,  thou  hast  put  him  in  surb  a  dream, 
thaL  when  the  image  of  it  leafes  hhn,  he  must  run 

Mar,  Nay.  but  say  true ;  does  it  work  upon  him  7 

Sir  To,  Like  aqua-Tite  with  a  midwife. 

Jtfor.  If  you  win  thensee  the  fruits  of  the  sporL 
mark  his  first  aj^iroach  before  my  lady :  he  will 
come  to  her  in  yettow  stockinfls,  and  *tis  a  colour 
she  abhors :  ana  croas-gartereo,  a  fashion  she  de- 
tests ;  and  he  will  smile  upon  her,  which  will  now 
be  so  unsuitable  to  her  disposition,  being  addicted 
to  a  melancholy  as  she  is,,  that  it  cannot  but  turn 
him  into  a  notable  cpnteihpt:  if  you  wiU  see  it, 
fbllow  me. 

Sir  To,  To  the  gates  of  Tartar,  thou  most  excel- 
lent deTfl  of  wit! 

Sir  And.  I'U  make  one  too.  [ExtwU, 


Clo,  Not  so,  air,  I  do  c#re  for  aoaieUiing:  but 
in  my  conscience,  sir,  1  do  not  care  tot  you  i  if  th»t 
be  to  care  for  nothing,  sir,  I  would  it  wouM  maki 
TOO  lUYisible. 

Fto.  Art  not  thou  the  lady  Olim's  fool? 

Clo,  No,  indeed,  sir;   the  lady  Olivia  has  aa 

'  Ifolly :  she  will  keen  no  fool,  sir,  till  abe  be  mankd; 

and  fools  are  as  like  husbands^  aa  pildiarda  are  to 

herrings,  tlie  husband^s  the  bigeer ;  I  am,  indeed, 

not  her  iuol,  but  her  corrupter  or  words. 

Vio,  I  saw  thee  late  at  the  count  Orsino'a. 

Clo.  Foolery,  air,  does  walk  about  the  orh,  liki 
the  sun ;  it  shines  every  where.  I  would  be  sorrv, 
sir,  but  the  Cool  shouki  be  as  oft  with  your  master, 
as  with  my  mistresa:  I  think,  1  saw  your  wisdom 
there. 

Fto.  Nay,  an  thou  pasa  upon  me.  Til  no  mors 
with  thee.    Hold,  there's  expenses  for  thee. 

Clo,  Now  Jove,  in  his  next  commodity  of  hair, 
send  thee  abeardl 

Fio.  By  my  troth,  I«tt  teU  tbee;  I  a»  aksasl 
sick  for  one ;  though  I  would  not  have  It  grow  «a 
my  chin.    Is  thy  Iviy  within  1 

Clo,  Would  not  a  pair  of  thaae  hafe  hred,  nrl 

Vio.  Yes,  being  kept  together,  and  not  to  ttsa. 

Clo,  I  would  play  lord  Pandarus^orPhiygia,  sir, 
to  bringa  Cressida  to  this  Ttoilua. 

Fio.l  understand  you,  sir;  tiawdll 
,1  hop 


Cl^,  The  matter,  1  hope,  w  not  great,  &,  b»> 
ffing  hni a  beggar ;  Creasida  waa  aoemr.  My 
lady  is  within,  sv*  I  wiU  construe  to  than  whence 
you  come:  who  you  are,  and  what  you  would,  are 
out  of  my  welkin :  I  migkt  say,  ement ;  but  the 
word  is  oveivwom.  [BxU, 

Vi9.  This  feUow's  wise  enoiM|h  to  pky  the  ibol; 
And,  to  do  that  weU,  cravea  a  nftd  or  wit: 
He  must  observe  their  mood  on  whom  he  jests, 
The  ouali^  of  persons,  and  the  time ; 
And,  like  the  haggard,*  check  at  every  feather 
That  comes  before  his  eye.    This  ia  a  practice, 
As  full  of  labour  as  a  wise  atan's  art : 
Doat  For  folly,  that  be  wisely  show^  b  fit : 

But  wise  men,  folly-faOeii,  quite  taint  their  wiL 


Enter  Sir  Tohy  Belch  and  Sir  Andrew  Ague- 


y  ACT  m. 

SCEJ^  /.—Olivia's  Garden,    Bitter  Viola,  and 
Clown  with  a  tabor. 

Fio.  Save  thee,  friend,  and  thy  muaic : 
thou  live  by  thy  tanor7 

Clo,  No^  sir,  I  live  by  the  church. 

Fjo.  Art  thou  a  churchman  ? 

Clo.  No  such  matter,  sir :  1  do  Uve  by  the 
church :  for  I  do  Uve  at  my  houae,  and  my  house 
doth  stand  by  the  church. 

Vio.  Sothoumay»stsay,thcktoglies»byabee- 
rar,  if  a  b^gar  dweU  near  hnn :  or,  the  church 
stands  by  ^y  Ubor,  if  thy  Ubor  stand  by  the 
church. 

Clo,  You  have  said,  sir.— To  see  this  age !— A  l 

sentence  is  but  a  cheveril'  glove  to  a  good  wit ;  I  to  her. 

How  qukkly  the  wrong  aide  may  be  turned  out-l    Fto.  I  am  boondtoyour  niece,  air:  I  meaa,  abe 

ward!  .       .  ,^     .    .  'is  the  list*  of  my  voyage. 

Fto.  Nay,  that*a  eertam ;  they,  that  daUy  nicely  i    Sir  To,  Taate  your  toga,  sfa-,  pot  them  to  moCioD. 
with  words,  may  quickly  make  them  wanton.         |    Vio^  My  legs  do  better  understand  me,  air,  than 

Cto.  I  would  t&erefore,  my  sister  had  had  no, I  undentand  what  you  mean  by  bidding  ma  teste 


Sir  To.  Save  you,  gentleman. 
Vio,  And  you,  sir. 

Sir  And.  Z>iettooitsganfe,inonfieir. 
Vio.  Et  V0U8  muai :  aofrs  servt<c«r. 
Sir  Jind,  I  hope,  sir,  you  are  |  and  I  aai  toikv. 
Sir  To,  WUl  you  encounter  the  hooae?   my 
niece  is  desirous  you  should  eater,  if  your  tnkt  ba 


name,  sir. 

Fto.  Why,  man  7  .        •      ,  „ 

do.  Why,  sir,  her  name's  a  word;  andtodaUy 
with  that  word,  might  make  my  sister  wanton: 
But,  indeed,  words  are  very  rascals,  since  bonds 
disgraced  tnem. 

Vio.  Thy  reason,  i . ,  ^..^    . 

Clo,  Troth,  sir,  1  can  yield  you  none  without 
words ;  and  words  are  grown  so  false,  I  am  kiath 
to  proTe  reason  with  them. 


Ill 


A  bof  *a  diversion  three  and  Hp. 
Dwelto.  (S)  Kid. 


my  leg8.< 

Sir  To,  I  mean,  to  go,  an*,  to  enter. 

Fto.  I  win  answer  you  with  gait  and  entranee : 
But  we  are  prevented. 

£ttler  OUvia  and  Maria. 

Most  exceUent  accomplished  lady,  the  heavens  rain 
odours  on  you!  .    .     -.  . 

Sir  And.  That  youth's  a  rare  eonttier !    Jten 
odownl  wett. 

(4)  See  the  play  of  Troihtt  and  Crtmdm. 

(5)  A  hawkW  weU  trained.    (6)  Bound,  limiU 
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ri».  My  ■wtter  hath  no  Towe,  kdy,  but  to  ywr 
own  moat  prmuA*  md  voochMfed  ear. 

Sir  And.  Odmars,  prtgtunt,  and  90uchtmfed:^ 
ni  sot 'ernaU  three  rea^. 

OU,  Let  the  garden  door  bo  shut,  and  leave  me 
tomykearuqr. 

[Acmil  Sir  Toby,  Mr  Andiew,  mi4  Maria. 
Give  me  tout  hand,  sir. 

Vio,  My  duty,  madam,  and  moot  humble  Mrrke. 

(ML  What  is  your  name  7 

Flo.  Casario  isyour eenrant** name,  lair prineeas, 

(ML  Mt  ■errant,  sir  I  Twas  never  meny  world, 
Since  lowly  feisning  was  call'd  compliment : 
You  are  serrani  to  the  ^ount  Orsino,  youth. 

Kio.  And  he  is  yours,  and  his  must  needs  be 
yours  { 


Your  servant's  servant  is  your  servant,  m 
(ML  For  hun,  I  think  not  on  hun :  for  his  thoughts, 

Would  they  were  blanks,  rather  than  fillM  withme ! 
Vw.  Madam,  I  come  to  whet  your  gentle  thoughts 

On  has  behalf:-* 

I  bade  you  never  speak  agam  of  him : 
But,  would  you  undertake  another  suit, 
I  had  rather  bear  you  to  solicit  that, 
Than  music  from  the  spheres. 

rio.  ^  Dear  lady, 

(ML  Give  me  leave,  I  beseeeh  you :  I  dia  send, 
After  the  last  enchantment  you  did  here, 
A  ring  in  chase  of  you :  so  did  I  abuse 
MyseiQ  my  servant,  and,  1  fear  me,  you : 
Under  yo*ur  hard  construction  must  I  sit. 
To  force  that  on  you,  in  a  shameful  cunning. 
Which  you  knew  none  of  yours :  What  might  you 


Have  you  not  set  mine  honour  at  the  stake. 
And  baited  it  with  aU  the  unmuxzled  thoughts 
That  tyrannous  heart  can  think?  To  one  of  yom* 

receiving* 
Enough  is  shown ;  a  Cyprus,  not  a  bosom. 
Hides  my  poor  heart:  oo  let  me  hear  you  speak. 

OIL  That^adegreetotofe. 
Via.  No,  not  a  griw  ;*  for  tis  a  vulgar  prooC^ 
That  very  oft  we  pity  enemies. 
(ML  Why,  thtn^  methinks.  His  time  to  smile 

0  world,  bow  apt  the  poor  are  to  be  proud ! 
If  one  should  be  a  prey,  how  much  the  better 
To  (all  before  theUon,  than  the  wolf? 

[Chehahrikts, 
The  clock  unbraids  me  with  the  waste  of  time.^ 
Be  not  afraid,  good  yoath,  I  will  not  have  you : 
And  yet.  when  wit  and  youth  is  come  to  harvest. 
Your  wife  Is  like  to  nap  a  proper  man : 
There  lies  your  way,  due  west 

Via,  Then  westward-hoe  i 

Grace,  and^ood  disposition  *tend  your  ladyship ! 
You'll  nothing,  madam,  to  nqr  lord  by  mef 

OK.  St^rT^ 

1  Pf'ythea,  tell  me,  what  thon  thhik*st  of  me. 

Fto.  That  you  do  thiid^  you  are  not  what  you 

are. 
OiL  If  I  think  00, 1  think  the  same  of  Tou. 
Kio.  Then  think  you  right :  I  am  not  what  I  am 
(HL  I  would,  you  were  as  i  would  have  you  be 
Via,  Would  ttbe  better,  madam,  than  I  am, 

I  with  It  mtrht ;  for  now  I  am  your  fooL 
(ML  O,  what  a  deal  of  scorn  looks  beautiful 

In  the  contempt  and  anger  of  his  lip ! 


|,|JUMj.(?)Re.d,., 


iOf. 


(S)  Step< 


A  murd'roas  guilt  shows  not  itself  mon  soon 
Than  love  that  would  seem  hid :  love's  niglit  is  noon. 
Cesario.  by  the  roeea  of  the  spring. 
By  maiohood,  honour,  truth,  and  every  thing, 
I  love  thee  so,  that,  maugre*  all  tl^pnde. 
Nor  wit,  nor  reason,  can  iny  passion  hide. 
Do  not  extort  thy  reasons  from  this  clause. 
For,  that  I  woo,  thou  therefore  hast  no  cause ; 
But,  rather,  reason  thus  with  leasoo  fetter : 
Love  sought  is  good,  but  given  unsought,  is  better. 

Vio,  By  innocence  I  swear,  and  by  my  youth, 
I  have  one  heart,  one  bosom,  and  one  tniih. 
And  that  no  woman  baa ;  nor  never  none 
Shall  mistress  be  of  it,  safe  I  alone. 
And  so  adieu,  good  madam ;  never  mora 
Will  I  my  master's  tears  to  you  deplore. 

(Mi.  Yet  come  again:  for  thou,  perhaps,  mayVt 
move 
That  heart,  which  nofr  abhors,  to  like  his  love. 

lExeunt. 

SCE,yE  IL-^  Room  in  Olivia's  houae.  Enter 
Sir  Toby  Bekh,  Sir  Andrew  Ague-cheek,  md 
Tabian. 

Sir  AntL  No,  faith,  I'll  not  stay  a  jot  longer. 

Sir  To,  Thy  reason,  dear  venom,  give  thy  rea- 
son. 

Fob.  You  must  need  yield  your  reason,  sir  An- 
drew. 

Sir  And,  Marry,  I  saw  your  niece  do  more  fa- 
vours to  the  count's  serving-man,  than  ever  she 
bestowed  imon  me ;  I  saw't  i'  the  orchard. 

Sir  To.  Did  she  see  thee  the  while,  oVl  boy  7 
tell  me  that 

Sir  And,  As  plain  as  I  see  you  now. 

Fab.  This  was  a  great  argument  of  love  m  her 
toward  you. 

Sir  And,  'Slight !  will  you  make  an  ass  o'  me  7 

Fab,  I  will  prove  it  legitimate,  sir,  upon  the 
oaths  of  judgment  and  reason. 

Sir  To,  And  they  have  been  grand  jury-men, 
since  before  Noah  was  a  sailor. 

F«6.  She  did  show  (hvour  to  the  youth  in  your 
sight,  only  to  exasperate  yoo,  to  awake  your  dor- 
mouse valour,  to  put  fire  m  your  heart,  and  brim- 
stone in  vour  liver:  You  should  then  have  accosted 
her ;  ana  with  some  excellent  jest,  fire-new  from 
the  mint,  you  should  have  bangisd  the  youth  into 
dumbness.  This  was  looked  for  at  your  hand,  and 
this  was  baulked:  the  double  gilt  of  this  op|>pr- 
tunity       *      '  .    —      • 

into  f 

hang  use  an  wtitKto  vu  a  jltuh^uiumi  o  wmru.  uiiicBa 

you  do  redeem  it  by  some  laudable  attempt,  either 
of  valour,  or  policy. 

Sir  And,  And't  be  any  way,  it  must  be  with 
valour  'j  for  policv  I  hate :  i  had  as  lief  be  a 
Brownist,*  as  a  politkian. 

Sir  To.  Why  then,  build  me  thy  fortunes  upon 
the  basis  of  valour.  Challenffe  me  the  count's 
youth  to  fiffht  with  him ;  hurt  him  in  eleven  places j 
my  nieoe  shall  take  note  of  it:  and  assure  thyself, 
there  is  no  love-broker  in  the  worid  can  more  pre- 
vail in  man's  commendation  with  woman,  than  re- 
port of  valour. 

Fak.  There  is  no  way  but  this,  sir  Andrew. 

Sir  And,  Will  either  of  you  bear  me  a  chal 
lengetohim?  .  . 

Sir  To,  Go,  write  it  hi  a  martial  hand  {  he 
curst*  and  brief;  it  is  no  matter  how  witty,  so  it  be 

(5)  Separatists  in  ^ueen  Elizabeth's  reign. 

(6)  Crabbed. 
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eloaofliit,  and  full  of  iiiTention 
IheikenMofiiik 


Uont  him  with 
if  thou  thtrn'tt  him  some  thrice, 
it  ahaU  not  be  amiis ;  and  as  manj  lies  as  will  lie 
in  thy  sheet  of  paper,  although  the  sheet  were  big 
MiottghfortheMof  Ware'  in  Boglaod,  set 'em 
down :  go.  about  it  Let  there  be  gaU  enough  in 
thy  ink;  though  thott  wiile  with  a  goose-pen,  no 
matter:  About  it 

Sir  And.  niiere  shall  I  find  you  ? 

Sir  To.  We*H  call  thee  at  the  euHado:*  Go. 

[Exii  Sir  Andrew. 

Fab.  This  is  a  dear  manikin  to  you,  sir  Toby. 

Sir  To,  I  have  been  dear  to  him,  lad ;  some 
two  thousand  strong  or  so. 

Fob,  We  shall  have  a  rare  letter  firom  him:  but 
you'U  not  deliver  it 

Sir  To,  Never  trust  me  then ;  and  bT  aH  means 
stir  on  the  youth  to  an  answer.  I  think,  oxen  and 
wainropes*  cannot  hale  them  together.  For  An- 
drew, if  he  were  opened,  and  you  find  so  much 
blood  in  his  liver  as  will  clog  the  loot  of  a  Ilea,  1*11 
eat  the  rest  of  the  anatomy. 


Beh,  I  am  not  wteary.  and  His  long  tanighAs 
I  prey  YOU,  let  us  satisfy  our  eves 
with  the  memorials,  and  the  tningt  of  faow^ 
That  do  renown  this  dty. 

Jha.  %ould.ymi'dpifdoBfl 

I  do  not  without  danger  walk  these  streete  : 
Once,  fa)  a  8e»-figfat, 'gainst  the  ( 


».  And  his  opposite,  the  Touth,  bears  in  his 
i  no  great  presage  of  cruelty. 


S?S 


▼isage 

£nf<r  Maria. 

Sir  To,  Look,  where  the  youngest  wren  of  nine 
comes. 

Mar,  If  Tou  desire  the  spleen,  and  vrill  laugh 
yourselves  mto  stitches,  follow  me :  yon'  gull  Mal- 
Tolio  IB  turned  heathen,  a  very  renegade ;  for  there 
is  no  Christian,  that  means  to  be  saved  bj  believing 

htly,  can  ever  believe  such  impc»sib6passages 
iwess.    He's  in  yellow  stockings. 

air  To,  And  cross-gartered? 

Mur,  Most  villanously :  like  a  pedant  that  keeps 
a  school  i*  the  churoh.— 1  have  dogged  him,  like  his 
murderer :  be  does  obey  eveiy  pomt  of  the  letter 
that  I  dropped  to  betray  him.  He  does  snule  his 
face  into  more  lines,  than  are  in  the  new  map»  with 
the  augmentation  of  the  Indies ;  jou  have  not  seen 
euch  a  thing  as  'tis ;  I  can  hardly  forbear  hurUns 
thinfls  at  him.  I  know,  my  lady  will  strike  him;  u 
she  do,  he'll  smUe.  and  take't  for  a  great  Ikvour. 

Sir  To.  Come,  bring  us,  bring  as  wliere  he  is. 

lExttmi. 

SCEXE  IIL"^  $treei,    EtUer  Antonio  mid  Se- 


Seh.  I  would  not,  hy  my  will,  have  troubled  ^ou ; 
But,  iince  you  make  your  pleasure  of  your  pams, 
I  will  no  further  chide  you. 

AnL  I  coukl  not  stay  befamd  yon ;  my  desire, 
More  sharp  than  filed  steel,  did  spur  me  forth ; 
And  not  au  love  to  see  you  (though  so  much. 
As  might  have  drawn  one  to  a  longer  Toyage.) 
But  jealousy  what  might  befaU  your  travel, 
Being  skilless  in  these  parts :  which  to  a  stranger, 
Ungiuded,  and  unfriended,  often  prove 
Rough  and  unhospitable :  my  wining  love 
The  rather  by  these  ar^ments  of  fear, 
Set  forth  in  your  pursuit 

89b.  My  kmd  Antonio, 

I  can  no  other  answer  make,  but,  thanks. 
And  thanks,  and  ever  thanks :  Often  good  turns 
Are  shuffled  off*  with  such  uncurrent  pay : 
But,  were  my  worth,*  as  is  my  conscience,  firm. 
You  should  find  better  dealing.    What's  to  do  7 


Shan  wego  see  the  reliques  of  this  town 
JinL  To-morrow,  air;  best,  first,  go 
lodging. 

n\  In  Hertfordshire,  viMeh  held  forty 
U)  Chambec  (8)  W^gon 


eee  your 


hisgailej% 

I  did  some  serviM  ;'o?sttdk  mke,  indeed. 
That,  were  I  ta'en  berc^  it  would  learee  bt  «»• 
swer'd. 

Seb,  Belike,  yon  slew  great  nunberofhis  people. 

Amt.  TheofleoeeunotofsttehabloodTiiitve; 
Albeit  the  quality  of  the  time,  and  quarrel. 
Might  well  have  given  us  bloody  argvment 
It  might  have  since  been  answer'd  in  repaying 
What  we  took  from  them ;  which,  for  traffic  sab^ 
Most  ofour  city  did:  only  myseir stood  oat: 
For  which,  if  1  be  lapsed*  m  this  pUee, 
I  shall  pay  dear. 

Seb,  Do  not  then  walk  too  open. 

Ant,  It  doth  not  fit  me.    Hold,  air,  hoe"!  mf 


In  the  south  su^ofhs,  at  the  Elephant, 
Is  best  to  lodge :  I  wOl  bespeak  our  diet. 
Whiles  you  beguile  the  time,  «ndihed  your  know* 

ledge. 
With  viewing  of  the  town ;  there  shall  yoahsvene. 

Seb,  Why  I  your  purse  7 

JIni.  Haply,  your  eye  shaH  light  upon  aone  toy 
You  have  desu«  to  purehase ;  arc  yoar  store, 
I  think,  is  not  for  idle  markets,  sir. 

Stb.  Ill  be  your  purse-bearer,  aDdtevejMibr 
An  hoar. 

^fnt       To  the  Elephant— 

Seb.  Idoremcmber. 

lExewti. 

SCEXE  jr.— OUvia's  Oontou    Enitr  OBfia 
mid  Maria. 

(ML  Ihavesentaaerhim:Heaajs,be'Pcoa 
How  shaU  I  feast  him  7  whatbestowonl&T 
For  youth  is  bought  more  ol^  ftan  bogg*d;  orbof* 

row'd. 
I  speak  too  loud. 

Where  is  MalTolio?-:^  is  sad.  and  dvil,« 
And  suits  well  (br  a  servant  with  my  fortunes ; 
WhereisMalvolio7 

Mar,                    He's  eomin 
But  in  strange  manner.    He  b  s  

OK.  ^Vhy,  what's  the  matter  7  doeahermv«7 

Mar.  No,a    ' 

Hedoesnothfaigbatsmile:  yonrla^yriiip 
Were  beat  have  guard  about  yoa,  if  he  eone ; 
For,  sure,  the  man  is  tainted  in  his  wits. 

OU.  Go  eall  bun  hither — ^I'm  as  mad  w  be, 
If  sad  and  nerxy  madness  eqaal  be.— 

£n<sr  Malvolio. 

How  now,  MahoHo? 
JIM.  Sweet  lady,  ho,  ho  1  lamOeifnfmHtdig, 


I  sent  for  thee  upon  a  i 

Jlfai.  Sad,  lady7  I  cook!  be  sad:  tUa  dOMBute 
some  obstruction  in  the  blood,  this  croas-gaiteriw : 
but  what  of  that,  if  it  pleases  the  eye  of  oo^Rto 
with  me  as  the  venrtroe  sonnet  is:  iNMueammid 
pUaeeaU. 

OH.  Why,  how  dost  thoo,  maii7  whatliffaBaiU 
ter  with  thee? 

MaL  Not  black  In  my  mind,  tboogh  yidtow  in 

(4)  Wealth.       (6)  Canght 

(6)  Amve  anddcmuie.       (7)  Grufv. 


^SeOMlF. 
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legs :  It  did  come  to  his  hands,  and  commands 
U  be  executed.    I  think,  we  do  know  the  sweet 


Roman  hand. 

OU.  Wflt  Uwu  go  to  bed,  MaWoUo  7 

JIM.  To  bod?  ay,  sweel-heart;  and  PU  come 
lotfaee. 

(ML  God  coafort  ihee!  Wbj  dost  thou  amile  80, 
«Dd  kin  thy  hand  so  oft? 

Mar.  How  do  you,  Malrolio  7 

MaL  At  your  request?  Yes;  nightingales  an^ 
swerdaws. 

Mar.  Why  appear  you  with  this  ridiculous  bold- 
ness before  my  lady  ? 

MaL  Be  wd  qfixtid  ^grealtieM:^'Twas  well 
writ. 

OU.  What  meanest  thou  by  that,  Malroiio  ? 

Msl.  Some  art  bom  great, — 

OU.  Ha? 

Mai.  Some  oeMeae  greaieueiy^ 

Oft.  What  say'st  thou? 

MaL  •ind  some  have  greaifUMMthniiivpon  them. 

OIL  Heaven  restore  Oiee! 

Mai.  Remember  who  eommtnded  iky  yeUow 
4Uekmg9!'^ 

OU.  Thy  Tdlow  stockmn  ? 

Mai.  Jmd  wished  to  tee  thee  erou-gartered. 

OU.  Crosa-gartered? 

Mai.  Go  to :  thou  art  made^  \f  thou  desirest  to 
he  so  ; — 

OIL  Am  I  made? 

Mai.  If  not,  tet  me  see  thee  a  servant  stiU. 

OU,  Why,  this  is  Tcry  midsummer  madness.* 

Enter  Servant. 

Ser.  Madam,  the  young  gentleman  of  the  count 
Orsmo's  is  retumedT ;  I  could  hardly  entreat  him 
back :  he  attends  your  ladyships  pleasure. 

Oil.  m  come  to  him.  [ExU  derrant]  Good 
Maria,  let  this  fellow  be  looked  to.  Whereas  my 
oousin  Toby  ?  Let  some  of  my  people  have  a  spe- 
cial care  or  him ;  I  would  not  have  him  miscarry 
for  the  half  of  my  dowry.     [Exit  Olivia  tmd  Mar. 

MdL  Oh,  ho !  do  you  come  near  me  now  ?  no 
worse  man  than  sir  Toby  to  look  to  me  t  This  con- 
curs directly  with  the  letter:  she  sends  him  on  pur- 
pose, that  1  may  appear  stubborn  to  him ;  for  she 
incites  me  to  that  m  the  letter.  Cast  the  kwiMe 
j<«itf  A,  sap  she :  be  opposite  with  a  hrnsman,  surly 
with  servants,--^t  thi  tongue  tang  with  arguments 
ofstate^-'put  thuetfinto  the  trick  of  singu&rUy;^ 
and,  consequenQy,  sets  down  the  manner  how ;  as, 
a  sad  face,  a  reverend  carriage,  a  slow  tonsue,  in 
the  habit  of  some  sir  of  note,  and  so  forth.  1  have 
limed  her  ;*  but  it  is  Jove's  doing,  and  Jove  make 
me  thankful !  And,  wbten  she  went  away  now,  Let 
this  feUow  be  looked  to :  FeUow  !*  not  Malvolio, 
nor  after  my  degree,  but  fellow.  Why,  every  thing 
mdherea  together :  that  no  dram  of  a  scruple,  no 
scruple  of  a  scruple,  no  obstacle,  no  incredulous  or 
unsafe  chncumstance,— What  can  be  said  ?  Nothing, 
that  can  be,  can  come  between  me  and  the  full 
prospect  of  my  hojtes.  Well,  Jove,  not  I,  is  the 
doer  of  this,  and  he  is  to  be  thanked. 


Mol.  Go  ofl[:  t  discard  yon ;  let  me  eivioy  my 
private  ;  go  otL 

Mar.  Lo,  how  hollow  the  fiend  speaks  within 
him !  did  I  not  tell  you  ?— Sir  Tooy,  my  la4y 
prays  jrou  to  have  a  care  of  him. 

Mat.  Alkha!  does  she  so? 

Sir  To,  Go  to,  so  to;  peace,  peace,  we  most  deal 
gently  with  him ;  wt  me  done.  How  do  you,  Mal- 
volio? how  isH  with  you  ?  .What|  man  I  d^  the 
devil :  consider,  he*s  an  enemy  to  mankind. 

MaL  Do  you  know  what  you  say  ? 

Jtfior.  La  you,  an  you  speak  ill  of  the  devil,  how 
he  takes  it  at  heart!  Pray  God,  he  be  not  be- 
witched! 

Fab.  Carry  his  water  to  the  wise  woman. 

Jlfor.  Marry,  and  it  shall  be  done  to-morrow 
morning,  if  I  live.  My  lady  would  not  lose  hha 
for  more  than  I'll  say. 

MaL  How  now,  mistreat  ? 

Mar.  O  lord ! 

Sir  To.  Pr'ythee,  hold  thj  peace;  this  is  not  tha 
way :  Do  you  not  see,  you  move  him  7  let  me  alone 
with  him. 

Fab.  No  way  but  ccntkness ;  gentl 


gently: 


the  fiend  is  rough,  an^will  not  be  rougfify  used.' 

Sir  To.  Why,\  "     ""   ^  -     - 

dost  thou,  chuck? 


Sir  To,  Why,  how  now,  my  bawcock?*  how 


JZc-enlcr  Maria,  with  Sir  Toby  Befch,  mtf  Fabian. 

Sir  To.  Which  way  is  he,  in  the  name  of  sanctity  7 
If  all  the  devils  in  hell  be  dmwn  in  liule,  and  Le- 
gion himself  possessed  him,  yet  1*11  speak  to  him. 

Fab.  Here  he  is,  here  he  is  r^How  is't  with  you, 
air?  how  ist  with  you,  man? 

(1)  Hot  weather  madness, 
f  2)  Caught  her  as  a  bird  with  bfardfime. 
iCoBpenion. 


Mat.  ^ir? 

Sir  To.  Ay,  Biddy,  come  with  me.  What,  man ! 
'tis  not  for  gravity  to  play  at  cherry-pH*  )nth  Sa- 
tan :  Hang  him,  foul  comer  !* 

Jlfor.  Get  him  to  say  his  prayers ;  good  rir  Toby, 
get  him  to  pray. 

MaL  My  prayers,  minx  7 

Mar.  No,  I  warrant  you,  he  will  not  hear  of 
godliness. 

Mat.  Qa,  hang  yourselves  all !  you  are  idle, 
shallow  things :  1  am  not  of  your  element  lyttn 
shall  know  more  hereailer.  [£w.  , 

Sir  To.  IsHpossflile! 

Fab.  If  this  were  plaved  upon  a  stage  now,  I 
GouM  condemn  it  as  an  improbable  fiction. 

SkrTo.  His  very  genius  hath  taken  the  inibctioii 
of  the  device,  man. 

.Afar.  Nay,  pursue  him  now ;  lest  the  device 
take  air,  and  taint. 

Fab.  Whj,  we  shall  make  him  mad,  indeed. 

JVor.  The  house  will  be  the  quiettr. 

Sir  To.  Come,  we'll  have  bun  in  a  dark  room, 
and  bound.  My  jiiece  is  already  in  the  belief  that 
he  is  mad ;  we  may  carry  it  thus  for  our  i^easare, 
and  his  penance,  till  our  very  pastime,  tared  out  of 
breath,  prompt  us  to  have  mercy  on  him :  at  wUch 
time,  we  will  bring  the  device  to  the  bar,  and 
crown  thee  for  a  finder  of  madmen.  But  see,  but  see. 

Enter  Sir  Andrew  Agne^heek. 

Fab.  More  matter  for  a  May  morning. 

Sir  And.  Here's  the  challenge,  read  it ;  I  war- 
ftmt,  there's  vinegar  and  pepper  int 

Fab.  Ist  so  saucy  7 

SirJind.  Ay,  is  it,  I  warrant  him:  do  but  read. 

Sir  To.  Give  me.  irtads.1  YmUhj  whatsoever 
thou  art,  thou  art  but  a  scurvy  feOow. 

Fab.  Good,  and  valiant. 

SirTo.  Wonder not,neTaimbre not  inthy mind, 
whf  JdoeaUtheesOffirlwiashmo theenoreason 

Fub.  Agoodnote:  that  keqM  you  from  the  blow 
of  the  law. 


i 


;4)  Jolly  eopk,  bemtmdeoq, 

61  A  play  among  boys. 

6)  Colliers  were  accounted  great  chetta. 
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Sir  To.  Tkm  eomH  to  th$  Udv  OUvia,  andin 
mffflgkiMkMUMthukindiy:  hut  thou  liest  Ui  thn 
throat,  thatiinotth*  nuOter  i  ehaUengt  thee  for. 

Fab.  Ym  biieC  and  eiceedinc  good  Mnse-^. 

Sir  To.  fufiU  io^-Im  thee  gtnng  home  ;  where 

Fab.tibod. 

BirTo.  Thau  kUUetmeHke a  rogue  and amam. 

Fob.  Still  you  keep  o'  (he  windy  side  of  the  law 
Good. 

Sir  To.  Fare  thee  foeltj  And  Ood  hate  mercy 
upon  one  qfeur  twit !  He  may  have  mercy  upon 
«»»«;  jvt  m  hope  it  bettor,  and  to  look  to  thy- 
self. Thy  friend,  ot  then  uust  him,  and  thy 
«ii*am  enenof,  Andrew  Ague-cheek, 

Sir  To.  If  this  letter  moves  him  not,  his  leca 
cannot:  rUgiTHhim. 

Mor.  You  may  hare  verr  fit  occasion  for't;  he 
IS  now  in  some  commerce  with  my  lady,  and  will 
by  and  by  depart. 

air  To.  Go,  sir  Andrew;  scout  me  for  him  at 
the  corner  of  the  orehanL  like  a  bum-bailiff:  so 
soon  as  ever  thou  seest  lum,  draw ;  and  as  thou 


drawest,  sweur  horrible:  for  it  comes  to  pass  oft, 
that  a  terrible  oath,  with  a  swaggering  accent 
sharply  twanged  ofl;  gives  manhood  more  appro- 
bauon  than  ever  proof  itself  would  have  earned 
him.    Away. 

^And.  Nay,  let  me  alone  for  swearing.   [Ex. 

Spr  To.  Now  will  not  I  deliver  his  letter :  for  the 
behaviour  of  the  young  gentleman  gives  him  out 
to  be  of  good  capacity  and  breeding ;  his  employ- 
ment between  bis  lord  and  my  niece  confirms  no 
less ;  therefore  this  letter,  being  so  excellently  ig- 
nonnl,  will  breed  no  terror  in  the  youth,  he  wUI 
nnd  It  comes  (Vom  a  clodpole.  But,  sir,  I  will  de- 
liver his  challenge  by  word  of  mouth ;  set  upon 
Ague-cheek  a  notable  report  of  valour;  and  drive 
the  gentleman  (as,  1  know,  his  youth  will  aptly 
^?^^  5.^^  "*^  ^  "***"^  hideous  opinion  of  his  rage, 
skill,  ftirv,  and  impetuosity.  This  wUl  so  hShi 
Ihem  both,  that  they  wiQ  kill  one  another  bvlbe 
look,  like  codkatrices. 

Entor  Olivia  and  Viola. 

Ftb.  Here  he  comes  with  your  niece:   give 
than  way,  tdl  he  take  leave,  and  presently  after  Qm 

Sir  To.  I  will  meditate  the  while  upon  some 
horrid  messtte  for  a  challenge. 

[Exeunt  Sir  Toby,  Fabian,  and  Maria. 

OU.  I  have  said  too  much  unto  a  heart  of  stone, 
And  lakl  mine  honour  too  unchary*  out : 
There's  something  in  me,  that  reproves  my  idult ; 
But  such  a  headstrong  potent  iault  it  is, 
That  It  but  mocks  reproof. 

^^'  ^SSJ*"  '^"^  'baviour  that  your  passion 
Go  on  mv  master's  fpriefs. 

OK.  Here,  wear  this  jewel  for  me.  His  my  pic- 
ture; 
Refuse  it  not,  it  halfa  no  tongue  to  vex  you : 
And,  I  beseech  you,  come  agam  to-morrow. 
What  shall  you  ask  of  me,  that  PU  deny ; 
That  honour,  8av*d,  may  upon  asking  rive  7 

Ffo.  Nothmg  but  this,  your  true  love  for  my 


OU.  How  with  mine  honour  may  I  give  him  that 
Which  I  h«re  given  to  you  ? 
yi?'^„  I  will  acquit  you. 

CXf.  WelL  eome  again  to-morrow:  Fare  thee 

nj  Uiiwitioiislv      (2)  Rapier.     ($)  Ready. 
(4)  Sort,        (5f  Decision.        (6)  Adversary. 


A  fiend,  like  thee,  might  bear  my  soul  to  heU.  [£x. 
Re-enter  Sir  Toby  Belch,  and  Fabian. 

SirTo.  Gentleman,  God  save  thee. 

Vio.  And  you,  sir. 

Sir  To,  That  defence  thou  hast,  betake  thee 
tot:  of  what  nature  the  wrongs  are  tlioa  haft 
done  him,  I  know  not ;  but  thy  intercepter,  fiiil  of 
devpi^ht,  bluody  as  tlie  hunter,  attends  thee  at  the 
orchard  end :  dismount  thy  tuck,*  be  yare*  in  thy 
preparation,  for  thy  assailant  is  qukk,  skilful,  and 

Vio.  You  mistake,  sir ;  I  am  sure,  no  man  hath 
any  auarrel  to  me ;  my  remetoibnuice  is  wery  free 
and  clearfrom  any  image  of  ofience  doneto  any  man. 

Sir  To.  You'll  And  it  otlierwise,  I  assure  you: 
therefore,  if  you  hold  vour  life  at  any  price,  beUke 
you  to  your  guard ;  for  your  opposite  hath  in  him 
what  youth,  strength,  akilL  and  wrath,  can  funiish 
man  wilhaL 

Vio.  I  prey  you,  sir,  what  is  he  7 

Sir  To.  He  is  knight,  dubbed  with  unbacked 
rapier,  and  on  carpet  consideration ;  but  he  is  a 
devUm  private  brewl:  souls  and  bodies  hath  In 
divoreed  three;  and  his  inoeasement  at  this  mo- 
ment is  so  implacable,  that  satisfaction  can  be  noue 
but  by  pangs  of  death  and  sepulchre:  hob,  nob.  is 
his  word ;  eivet,  or  take't 

Fto.  I  will  return  again  into  the  house,  and  dm 
sire  some  conduct  of  the  lady.  I  am  no  fighter.  I 
have  heard  of  some  kind  of  men,  that  put  quairels 
puriKMeiyon  others,  to  taste  their  vakrar:  belike. 
this  IS  a  man  of  that  quirk.* 

Sir  To.  Sir,  no ;  bis  indignation  derives  itself 
out  of  a  very  competent  ifuuir:  therefore,  get  you 
on,  and  give  him  his  desire.    Back  you  shaUnot  to 


the  house,  unless  you  undertake 'that  with'ne. 

which  with  as  much  safety  you  might  answer  hhnX 

therefore,  on,  or  strip  your  sword  stark  naked ; 

for 'meddle  you  must,  that's  certain,  or  fonwear  to 

wear  iron  about  yGu. 

Vio.  This  is  as  uncivil,  as  strange.  I  beseech 
OU,  do  me  this  courteous  ofiice,  as  ta  know  of  the 
night  what  my  ofience  to  him  is ;  it  is  something 

of  niy  negU^nce,  nothing  of  my  purpose. 


Sir  To.  fwiU  do  so.^Signior  FabiAn,  stay  you 
by  this  genUeman  till  my  return.    [Exit  Sir  Toby. 

Fto.  Pray  you.  sir,  do  you  know  of  this  matter  7 

Fab,  I  know,  the  blight  is  incensed  agaiDst  yon, 
even  to  a  mortal  arbitrament  ;*  but  nothing  of  the 
circumstance  more. 

Fto,  I  beseech  you,  what  manner  of  nan  k  he? 

Fab.  Nothii^  of  that  wonderful  promise,  to  read 
him  by  his  form,  as  you  are  like  to  find  him  in  the 
PfM?^.^.*^.^*'*^"^--  ^®  "» indeed,  sir,  the  most 
skilfuL  bloody,  and  fatal  opposite*  that  you  couM 
possibly  have  found  hi  any  part  of  Illyria :  will  you 
walk  towards  him  7  I  wifl  make  your  peace  with 
hinkiflcan. 

Vio.  I  shall  be  much  bound  to  you  forH :  I  am 

one,  that  would  rather  go  with  sir  priest,  than  sir 

knight:  I  care  not  who  knows  so  much  of  my 

metUe.  [BxaaU. 

Re-enUr  Sir  Toby,  with  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  To,  Why,  man,  he's  a  very  devil;  I  have 
not  seen  such  a  viraro.  I  had  a  pass  with  him. 
rapier^  scabbard,  and  all,  and  he  gives  me  the 
stuck-m,*  with  such  a  mortal  motion,  that  it  is  in- 
evitabfe ;  and  on  the  answer,  he  pays  you*  as  aurelv 

(7)  Stoccata,  an  Italian  term  in  fencing. 

(8)  Does  for  you. 


SetiuIV. 
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tLB  TOOT  laet  hit  the  ground  they  step  on :  they  say, 
be  naa  been  fencer  to  the  Sophy. 

Sir^Ond.  Pox  oa>L  FU  not  meddle  with  him. 

abr  To,  Ay,  but  he  wiH  not  noir  be  pacified 
Fabian  can  scarce  hold  him  yonder. 

Sir  JML  Plague  onH:  an  I  thought  he  had  been 
faliant,  aiid  so  cunning  m  fence,  P  d  have  seen  him 
damned  ere  I'd  have  challenged  him.  Let  him  let 
the  matter  slip,  and  PU  give  him  my  horse,  grey 
Capilet. 

B^To,  VU  make  the  motion :  stand  heriL  make 
a  gpod  show  onH ;  this  shall  end  without  the  per- 
dition of  souls :  niany,  PU  ride  your  hone  as  well 
as  I  lids  yott.  [Jiside, 

MU-^nUr  Fabian  and  Viola. 

I  have  his  horse  [to  FtA,]  to  take  an  the  quarrel ; 

I  hate  persuaded  him,  the  youth's  a  deyil. 
Fiak.  He  is  as  horribly  conceited'  of  hhn ;  and 
mta,  and  looks  pale,  as  if  a  bear  were  at  his 

Sir  To.  There*s  no  remedy,  sir;  he  will  toht 
with  yon  for  his  oath  sake :  marnr,  be  hath  beOer 
beUKWht  him  of  his  quarrel,  and  ne  finds  that  now 
fcaree  to  be  worth  talking  of :  therefore  draw,  for 
the  suppottaneeof  his  tow  ;  he  protests,  he  will  not 
hart  you. 

rii.  Pray  God  defend  me!  A  Uttle  thing 
^^Mtld  make  me  tell  them  how  much  I  lack  of  a 
man.  [.tfsufe. 

Fa6.  Gite  ground,  if  you  see  him  furious. 

filtr  7>.  Comei  sir  Andrew,  there's  no  remedy ; 
the  gentleman  will,  for  his  honour's  sake,  have  one 
bout  with  you :  he  cannot  by  the  duello*  aroid  It : 
but  he  has  promised  me,  as  ne  is  a  gentleman  ana 
a  soldier,  he  wHI  not  hurt  vou.    Come  on :  tot 

Sir  And,  Pray  God,  he  keep  his  oath!   [£)reies. 

£fiC«r  Antonio. 

Ft*.  IdoiMonyoa,  tisagainstmywin. 

[Drowi. 
Ant,  Put  up  your  sword  ;^If  this  young  gen* 


d; 


K& 


Hafe  done  offencflL  I  take  the  feult  on  me ; 

If  you  ofllend  him,  I  for  him  defV  you.    [Vrowmg, 

mt  To.  You,  sir  7  why,  what  are  you? 

•^iil.   One,  sir,  that  Tor  his  lore  dares  yet  do 
more, 
Than  you  have  heard  him  brag  to  you  he  will. 

Sir  7V.  Nay,  if  you  be  an  undertaker,  I  am  for 
you.  [Drmoa 

Enttr  two  OIBcers. 

FA,  O  good  sir  Toby,  hold ;  here  eome  the 


Bkr  To.  Ill  be  with  you  amm.       [To  Antonio. 

Vio^  Pray,  sir,  put  op  your  sword,  ifjott  please. 
[refilMrAndreWc 

Sir  And.  Marry,  will  I,  sir7-and,  fbr  that  I 
promised  you.  111  be  as  fgwid  as  my  word :  He 
will  bear  you  easily,  and  reins  well. 

1  Of.  This  is  the  man ;  do  thy  oflice. 

t  (9*  Antmno,  I  arrest  thee  at  the  suit 
Of  eount  Onino. 

You  do  mistake  m^  sir. 
NOfSfar,  nojot;  I  know  your  ia?our  well, 
,_^_--..  now  you  hate  no  sea-cap  on  your  head.— 
TAehimaway;  he  knows,  Iknow  him  well. 

AnL  I  must  obey.-*This  conies  with  seekimr  you: 
Btttthen'snoraBedy;  IshaOanswferitr^ 

(S)  Uws  of  duel. 


!^ 


Ijjitartd 


Omainented. 


What  wHI  you  do  7  Now  my  neeessitr 
Makes  me  to  ask  Tou  for  my  purse :  It 
Much  more,  for  what  I  cannoi  do  for  you, 
Than  what  befalls  myself.    Yqn  stand  ami 
But  be  of  comfort 

S  Cff,  Come,  sir,  awar. 

AM,  I  must  entreat  of  you  soma  of  Ihat  money« 

Fto.  What  money*  ntl 
For  the  fair  kindness  you  havu  showM  me  here. 
And,  part,  being  prompted  by  your  present  trouble 
Out  of  my  lean  and  low  ability 
I'll  lend  you  something :  my  hailng  b  not  much ; 
I'll  make  division  of  my  present  wiu  you : 
Hold,  there  is  half  my  colier. 

AiU,  Win  you  deny  me  now  I 

Is't  possible,  that  my  deserts  to  you 
Can  lack  persuasion  7  Do  not  toapt  my  niseryy 
Lest  that  it  make  me  so  unsound  aman, 
As  to  upbraid  you  with  those  kindoeasea 
That  I  hate  done  Air  you. 

Fio.  Iknow  of  none; 

Nor  know  I  jonby  voieoi  or  any  featurs : 
I  hate  ingratitude  more  hi  a  man. 
Than  lym^,  vainness,  babbling,  drankenneas, 
Or  any  tamt  of  vice,  whose  strong  comipUon 
Inhabits  our  frail  blood. 

Ant,  O  heaTeaa  themselTea ! 

2  Off,  Come,  sir,  I  pray  you,  go. 

Ant,  Let  me  speak  a  little.     Thb  youth  that 
you  see  here, 
I  snatch'd  one  half  out  of  the  Jawa  of  death ; 
Reliev'd  him  with  such  sanctity  of  lov&— - 
And  to  tiis  image,  which,  methought,  did  promise 
Most  Tcnerabie  worth,  did  I  devotion. 

1  Cff.  What's  that  to  us?  The  time  goes  ^; 
away. 

Ant,  But,  0,  how  vile  an  idol  proves  this  god !-« 
Thou  hast,  Sebastian,  done  gooo  fbature  ahaiBM.— 
In  nature  there's  no  blemish,  but  the  mind ; 
None  can  be  call'd  deform'i^  but  the  unkind : 
Virtue  is  beauty ;  but  the  beauteous-evil 
Are  emptytrunlu,  o'er^ourish'd*  by  tte  devil. 

1  Off,  The  man  grows  mad ;  away  with  him. 
Come,  come.  sir. 

Ant.  Lead  me  on.  [£»e.  Offieers,  isftA  Antonio. 

Via,  Methinks,  his  words  do  firom  such  passion 

That  he  believes  himself ;  so  do  not  L 
Prove  true,  imagination,  O  prove  true, 
That  I,dear  brother,  be  now  ta'en  tat  you ! 

^  To,  Come  hither,  knight :  cooM  fattber,  Fa- 
bian ;  we'll  whisper  o'er  a  eouplet  or  two  of  most 
sasesaws. 

VUt,  He  nam'd  Sebastian ;  I  w  brother  know 
Yet  livuig  in  my  glass  :^  even  sncn  and  so, 
IiUhvour  was  mj  brother;  and  he  went 
Soil  hi  this  fashion,  colour,  oraament. 
For  hun  I  unitate :  O,  if  it  prove, 
Tempests  are  kind,  and  salt  waves  fi«sh  In  love ! 

Sir  To.  A  very  dishonest  peltry  Im^,  and  mora 
a  coward  than  a  hare :  hie  mshoneity  eppeara.  in 
leaving  his  friend  here  in  neeesslty,  ana  denyuur 
*  m;  andforhiieowaidship»askFabiBn.        ^ 

Fttk,  A  coward,  a  moat  dovout  coward,  rett- 

^^^And.  'Slid,  I'll  afterhhnagaiB,adlheat  him. 

Sir  To,  Do,  cuiT  Ua  soundly,  but  Dever  draw 
thy  sword. 

Sir  And,  An  I  do  not,—  {Exit. 

Fob,  Come,  let's  see  the  event 

(4)  In  the  reflection  of  my  own  figure. 


TWELFTH-NIGJiT ;  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 


09  TWELFTH-WKjrllT ;  Uff,  fvn/Li  iw  t«u^.  » 

«rT*  i4«hT»y---r.  twin  be»^:jj^«3^^'1M^'t««,bo« 

#•*•  ^  And  hear  there  how  mmny  fruitlen  pnnkB 

•  Tki.  mlR*n  k**li  KntfikM  iin.4  thai  thiMi  theffid 


MUL 


ACT  IV. 


8C£AV  L— me  stnH  h^/bn  OUMb  Aoiue. 
IJiaerSebMtiaowkl  Clown. 

Cfo.  Will  yott  make  me  bdiere,  that  I  am  not 

"^efr?  Go  to»  go  to,  thoQ  art  a  foolish  feUow ; 
Let  me  he  clear  of  thee.  .  ^       ^ . 

^to.WeUheldout,itaith!  No,  I  do  not  know 
you;  nor  I  am  not  sent  to  you  by  my  lady,  tobid 
you  come  ipeak  with  her;  nor  your  name  is  not 
master  Cesario ;  nor  this  is  not  my  nose  neither.— 
Nothing.  thatisM,  is  so. 


AIM  U6«r  uicre  iiw  many  fruitless  pnnks 
This  ruffian  hath  botchM  up,«  thai  thou  ther^ 
May'st  smile  at  this :  thou  nialt  not  choose,  but  go ; 
Do  not  deny :  beshrew*  his  soul  for  me, 
He  started  one  poor  beaK  of  mine  in  thee. 

Seh.  Whatreush  is  in  this  7  how  runs  the  stream? 
Or  I  am  mad.  or  else  this  a  a  dream  :— 
Let  foncy  still  my  sense  in  Lethe  steep ; 
If  it  be  tnus  to  dream,  still  let  me  deep! 

OU.  Nay,  come,  I  pr*ythee :  *would,  thoB*dslbe 
ruTd  by  mel 

Seh,  Madam,  I  will. 

(HL  O,  say  so,  and  sotbe !  [£xr. 


some  great  man,  and  now  applies  it  to  a  fool. 
Vent  my  foUy!  lamafrakl  this  great  lubber,  the 
world,  will  prove  a  codmey .-I  pr'vthee  now,  un- 
ffird  tny  strangeness,  and  teU  me  what  I  shall  Tcnt 
to  my  lady ;   shall  I  vent  to  her,  that  thou  art 


SCEJfE  11.^^  room  in  Olivia's  hmue, 
Maria  md  Clown. 


EfUtr 


060.  1  pr>ythee,  vent^  thy  foUy  somewhere  else ; 
thouknow'stnotme.  ^     ^    ^,.  ,      ^^    JIfar.  Nay,  I  pi^ythi*,  imt  ot  this jown,  and 

Cio.  Vent  my  folly !  he  has  heard  that  word  of  this  beard ;  make  hun  beheve  thou  ait  sir  Topts 

.^^^   «..«•*    man    >tmI    nnw  aDoUefl  it  to  a  fool.  fk«  niinitA  •  An  it  auicklv :  1*11  call  Sir  Tobv  the 


the  curate ;  do  it  quickly 
whOst 


Seb.l  prMhee,  fooUsh  Greek,  depart  from  me ; 
There's  money  for  thee ;  if  you  tarry  longer, 
I  shall  give  worse  payment. 

CIs.  By  my  troth,  thou  hast  an  open  hand  :— 
These  wise  men,  that  give  fooU  money,  get  thcra- 
eelyes  a  good  report  after  fourteen  years*  purehase. 

Enter  Sir  Andrew,  Su-  Toby,  and  Fabian. 

SWJind.  Now,  sir,  hare  I  met  vouagam?  there's 
for  you.  [Sirtkmg  SebasUan. 

Seb.  Why,  there»s  for  thee,  and  there,  and  there : 
«re  all  the  people  mad  7        [Beating  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  To,  Hold,  sir,  or  I'll  throw  your  dagger  o'er 
the  house. 

Clo.  This  wai  I  ten  my  lad3r  straight :  I  would 
not  be  in  some  of  your  coats  for  two-pence. 

[Exit  Clown. 

Sir  7^.  Come  on,  sir;  hold.   [Holding  Seh, 


8^  And.  Nay,  let  him  alone,  I'll  go  another  way 
to  work  with  Uffl;  111  have  an  action  of  batterr 

that 


urainst  him,  if  there  be  any  law  in  Hl^ria 
Ifltruck  him  first,  yet  it's  no  matter  for  U 
Seh,  Let  go  thy  hand.  _       .  ^  - 

Sir  To.  Come,  sir,  I  win  not  let  you  go.  Come, 
my  young  soldier,  put  up  your  iron :  you  are  well 
fleshed :  come  on.  ,         __   ^        ...  . 

Seh.  i  wiU  be  free  from  thee.    What  would'st 
thou  now  7  ,  _ 

If  thou  dar'st  tempt  me  further,  draw  thy  J^ord. 

Str  To.  What,  what  7  Nay,  then  I  must  have 
cm  ounce  or  two  of  this  malapert  blood  ""o™/^* 

£nfsr  Olivia. 

Olu  Hold,  Toby ;  on  thy  life,  I  charge  thee,  hold. 
Sir  To.  Madam?  ^^  ^, 

m,  Wm  H  be  ever  thus?  Ungracious  wretch. 
Fit  for  the  mountains,  and  the  barUrous  cavM, 
Where  manner*  ne'er  were  preach'd !  out  of  my 
nght!  ^      . 

Be  not  offiNided,  dear  Cwmo : 

Rudesby,'  be  gone !— I  pi^ytbec,  gcnfle  memi, 

[i*«inlSirTobyr»r  Andrew,  and  Fabian. 
Let  thy  fair  wisdom,  not  thy  passion,  sway 

(2)RudefeUow.    (3)  Vblence 
(5)  lU  betide. 


I'U  can  sir  Toby  ttm 
.^^  l£xtl  Maria. 

Clo,  Wen,  ni  put  it  on,  and  I  wOldftKinble* 
iiiyself  in't ;  and  I  would  I  were  the  first  that  ever 
dissembled  in  such  a  gown.  I  am  not  fat  enough 
to  become  the  function  well ;  nor  lean  enoorii  to 
be  thought  a  good  student ;  but  to  be  said,  an 
honest  man,  and  a  good  housekeeper,  goes  as 
fairly,  as  to  say,  a  careful  man,  and  a  great  sdHh 
lar.    The  competitors*  enter. 

Enter  Sir  Toby  Belch  and  Maria. 

Shr  To,  Jove  bless  thee,  master  parson. 

Clo.  Bonoe  (Kes,  sir  Toby :  for  as  the  old  hennit 
of  Prague,  that  never  saw  pen  and  udL  very  wit- 
tUy  saM  to  a  niece  of  king  Gorboduc,  Tiiaf,  that  if^ 
is :  so  I,  being  master  parson,  am  master  paiaon ; 
for  what  is  that,  but  that  7  and  is,  but  is  ? 

Sir  To,  To  him,  sir  Topas. ' 

Clo,  What,  boa,  I  say,— Peace  in  this  prison ! 

Sir  To,  The  knave  counterfeiU  weU ;  a  good 
knave.  .     ,  •«,       »    . 

Jtfai.  [in  an  inner  chamberJ\  Who  caDs  there? 

Clo,  Sir  Topas,  the  curate,  who  cornea  to  vial 
Malvolio  the  lunatic.  ,    ,  ^ 

Mat,  Sir  Topas,  sir  Topas,  good  sirTopu,  go 
to  my  lady. 

Cto.  Out,  hyperboUcal  fiend!  how  veiesl  tboQ 
this  man  7  talkest  thou  nothing  but  of  ladies  ? 

Sir  To,  WeU  said,  master  parson. 

Mat,  Sir  Topas,  never  was  man  thus  wronged ! — 

{rood  sir  Topas,  dfo  not  think  I  am  mad ;  they  have 
aid  me  here  in  hideous  darkness. 

Cio.  Fie,  thou  dishonest  Sathan !  I  caU  tfaee  by 
the  most  modest  terms :  for  I  am  one  oTtbofe  gen- 
tle ones,  that  wiU  use  the  devfl  himself  with  cour- 
tesy :  say'st  thou,  that  house  is  dark  7 
Mat.  As  hell,  sir  Topas. 
Cio.  Why,  it  hath  bay-windows,*  transparent  as 


(l)  Let  out. 
(4)  Made  up. 


Cio.  Why,  It  hatn  Day-vnnaows,-  vunrouvm  aa 
barricadoes,  and  the  clear  stones  towards  tbe  aoutb 
north  are  as  lustrous  as  ebony ;  and  yet  coniplainea 
thou  of  obstruction?        _  ,        ^ 

Jtffli.  I  am  not  mad,  sir  Topas ;  I  «ay  to  you,  thi 
house  is  dark.  .  , 

Clo,  Madman,  thou  errest :  I  say,  there  is  c 
darkness,  but  ignorance :  in  whieh  thmi  ait  moi 
puzBled,  than  toe  Egyptians  in  thdr  fo^. 

Jtfol.  1  say,  this  house  is  as  dBAaa  tgoannc 
though  ignorance  were  as  dark  as  heU ;  ana  1  sa 
there  was  never  man  thus  abused :  I  am  no  uc 

(6)  Disguise.  (7)  Confeteatafc 

(8)  Baw-windows.  ^ 


SttnelU, 


TWELFTH-NIGHT;  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 


ni&d  thftn  you  are ;  make  the  trial  of  it  in  any  eon- 
•tantqiiettioiu' 


Jtfol.  BeUere  me,  I  am  not;  I  tell  thee  true. 
Cio.  Nay,  V\\  ne*er  beliere  a  madman,  till  I  aeo 


Cio.  Wliat  is  the  opinion  of  Pythagoras,  concern-  his  brains.  1  will  fetch  you  fight,  and  paper,  and  ink. 
inff  wild-fowl  7  I    Mai,  Fool,  Pli  requite  it  in  the  highest  degree  : 

Tld,  That  the  soul  of  our  grandam  might  haply  I  pr'Ythee,  be  gone. 


inhabit  a  bird. 

Clo,  What  thinkest  thou  of  his  opinion  ? 

MmL  I  think  nobly  of  the  soul,  and  no  way  ap- 
prore  Ms  opinion. 

Clo.  Pare  thee  well :  remain  thou  still  in  dark- 
ness :  thou  shalt  hold  the  opinion  of  Pythagoras, 
ere  I  will  allow  of  thy  wits ;  and  fear  to  Idll  a 
woodcodc,  lest  thou  oispoesess  the  soul  of  thy 
grandam.    Fare  thee  well. 

MaL  Sir  Topas,  sir  Topas,^ 

Sir  To.  My  most  exquisite  sir  Topas ! 

CU,  Nay,  I  am  for  all  waters.* 

Jtfor.  Thou  might*st  have  donp  this  without  thr 


beard  and  gov     , 

'o.  To  him  in  thine  own  voice,  and  bring 


_        ^  he  sees  thee  not. 
Sir  To. 
me  word  how  thou  findest  him :  I  would  we  were 
well  rid  of  this  knaverr.    If  he  may  be  conveni- 


■^' 


J  am  gone,  Wr, 

Jma  anonj  str, 
ru  he  wUh  you  qgotn, 

Inalriee; 

Like  to  the  old  vice* 
Your  need  to  susfotn  ; 

Who  with  dagger  qf  lath. 
In  hia  rage  and  hie  vrrath, 

CrUt,ah,ha!  tothedevU: 
Like  a  mad  lady 
Pare  thy  nails,  dad. 

Adieu,  goodman  drtnel.         [Exit. 

SCEAS///.— Olivia's  gorieii.  £iiltr  Sebastian. 

Seb.  This  is  the  air ;  that  is  the  glorious  sun ; 
This  pearl  she  gave  me,  I  do  feel't,  and  seet : 


entJv  delivered,  I  wouMlie  waj;  for  I  am  now  so' And  though  tis  wonder'  that  enwraps  me  thus, 
for  fa  oiTence  with  my  niece,  that  I  cannot  pursue  yd  »Us  not  madness.    Where's  Antonio 


!T??J?}^_^'i-^..'P**'*rBJ?*J?PS?^    C^mebyiiciuM  not  find  Mm'at  the^ieplunn'"'' 

'   *"  *^"  Yet  there  he  was ;  and  there  I  round  this  credit,' 

That  he  did  range  the  town  to  seek  me  out. 


and  by  to  my  chamber.  {Exe.  Sic  Toby  and  Mar. 

\S\ngi9^, 


Clo.  Heu,  RoMn,  joUy  JtoMn, 

Tell  me  how  thy  lady  does. 


Mai.  Fool,— 

Clo.  My  lady  is  unkind,  perdy. 

MaL  F6oli-- 

Clo.  Alas,  why  is  she  so? 

Mai.  Fool,  Isay;— 

Clo.  She  hoes  ofialAer— Who  calls,  ha ?  ^^  „...«.«  „.„. .,.,  .«^„   .«.•  -^., 

Mai.  Good  fool,  as  ever  thou  wiH  deserve  well  to  any  other  trust*  but  that  I  am  mad, 
at  my  hand,  help  me  to  a  candle,  and  i>en,  .«nd  uik,  i  Or  els^  the  lady's  mad ;  yet,  if  'twere  so, 
'h  nffTto^thSe  f*\*  8'''*'*"'*^  '  ^^  "^®  ^  ***  She  could  notiway  her  house,  command  her 


Tlis  counsel  now  might  do  me  golden  service : 
For  though  my  soul  disputes  well  with  my  sense. 
That  this  may  be  some  error,  but  no  madness, 
Yet  doth  thfo  accident  and  flood  of  fortune, 
So  far  exceed  all  instance,  all  discourse,* 
That  I  am  ready  to  distrust  mine  eyes. 
And  ^vrangle  with  my  reason,  that  pereuades  me 


Clo.  Master  Malvolio! 

Mai.  Ay,  (ood  fool. 

Clo.  Alas,  sir,  how  fell  you  beside  your  five  wits? 

JIf ol.  Fool,  there  was  never  man  so  notoriously 
abused :  I  am  as  well  in  my  wits,  fool,  as  thou  art. 

do.  But  as  well  ?  then  you  are  mad,  indeed,  if 
you  be  no  better  in  vour  wits  than  a  fool. 

Mai,  They  have  nere  propertied  me  ;*  keep  me 
In  darkness,  send  ministers  to  mc,  asses,  and  do  all 
they  ean  to  face  me  out  of  my  wits. 

Clo.  Advise  you  what  you  say ;  the  minister  is 
here. — ^Malvolio,  Malvolio,  thy  irits  the  heavens 
restore !  endeavour  thyself  to  sleep,  and  leave  thy 
vain  bibble  babble. 

MaL  Sir  Tobias, 

Clo.  Maintam  no  words  with  him,  good  fellow.- 
Who,  I,  sir  7  not  I,  sir.  God  b'wi|you.  good  s 
Topius.— Marry,  amen.--I  will,  sir,  I  will. 

MaL  Pool,  fooL  fool,  I  say,— 

Cla.  Alas,  sir,  be  patient  What  say  you,  su 
I  am  shent*  for  speakmg  to  you. 

MaL  Good  fool,  help  me  to  some  light,  and  some 
paper ;  I  tell  thee,  I  am  as  well  in  my  wits,  as  any 
man  fa  lUyria. 

Clo.  Wdl  a^day,— that  you  were,  sir ! 

MaL  Bt  this  hand.  I  am :  good  fool,  some  ink, 
paper,  ana  Ught,  and  convey  what  I  will  set  down 
to  my  lady ;  it  shall  advantage  thee  more  than  ever 
the  Marine  of  letter  did. 

CU.  I  inll  help  you  to't  But  tell  me  true,  are 
you  not  mad,  indeed  7  or  do  you  but  counterfeit  7 


(I)  Regular  conversation. 
It)  Any  other  gem  as  a  topaz. 
i4i  Taken  possession  of. 
(5)  Scolded  reprimanded. 


(3)  Senses. 


fol- 


ould  not  sway 
lowcre,'* 
Take,  and  give  back,  aflairs,  and  their  despatch. 
With  such  a  smooth,  discreet,  and  stable  bearing, 
\9, 1  perceive,  she  does :  there's  something  fa't, 
That  IS  deceivable.    But  here  comes  the  iMy. 

Enter  Olivia  and  a  Priest. 

(Hi.  Blame  not  this  haste  of  mme :  if  yon  mean 
well. 
Now  eo  with  me,  and  with  this  holy  man. 
Into  the  chanlrv'  •  by  t  there,  before  him. 
And  underneath  thai  consecrated  roof, 
Plight  me  the  full  assurance  of  vour  faith ; 
That  my  most  jealous  and  too  doubtful  soul 
May  live  at  peace :  he  shall  conceal  it, 
Whiles'*  you  are  willing  it  shall  come  to  note  ; 
What  time  we  will  our  celebration  keep 
According  to  my  birth.— Wbat  do  you  say  7 

Seb.  Vu  follow  this  good  man,  and  go  irith  you ; 
And.  having  sworn  truth,  ever  will  be  true. 

Oft.  Then  lead  the  way,  good  (ather;— And 
heavens  so  shine. 
That  they  may  (airly  note  this  act  of  mme ! 


[Exe. 


ACT  V. 

SCEXE  L^The  street   before  OUvia's 
Enter  Clown  and  Fabian. 

Fob.  Now,  as  thou  lovest  me,  let  me  see  his  letter. 

(6)  A  buflToon  character  fa  the  old  plays,  and 
fether  of  the  modem  harlequm.        ,  ,  _  . 

(9)Bdid'. 
•      (12)Uiltit 


(7)  Account. 
(10^  Servants. 


(8)  Reason. 
(ll)LitUecha'pel. 
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idelf. 


do.  Good  master  FaMui,gnnt  me  another  re- 
quest 
Fab,  Anything. 
Clo.  Do  not  desire  to  see  this  letter. 


I  know  not  what  'twas,  but  distraction. 

Duke.  Notable  pirate !  thou  saltrwater  thief ! 
What  foolish  boldness  brought  thee  to  their  mereief , 
Whom  thou,  in  terms  so  bloody,  and  so  dear, 


Fab,  That  is,  to  giro  a  dog,  and,  in  recompense.  Hast  made  thine  enemies 


B? 


desire  my  dog  again. 

EnUr  Duke,  Viola,  and  aitendanU. 

Duke.  Belong  you  to  the  lady  Oliria,  friends? 

Clo.  Ay,  sir;  we  are  some  or  her  trappings. 

Duke.  1  know  thee  well;  How  dost  thou,  my 
good  fellow  7 

CIc.  Truly,  su-,  the  better  for  my  foes,  and  the 
worse  for  my  friends. 

Duke.  Just  the  contrary;  the  better  for  thy 
iriends. 

C(o.  No,  sir,  the  worse. 

Duke.  How  can  that  be  7 

Clo.  Marry,  sir,  they  praise  me,  and  make  i 
of  me ;  now  my  foes  tell  me  plainly  I  am  an  ai 
that  bV  my  fbes, 
myself;  and  ' 
conclusions 
make  your  two 
for  my  friends,  and  the  better  for  my  foes. 

Duke.  Why,  this  is  excellent. 

Clo,  By  my  troth,  sir,  no ;  though  it  please  you 
to  be  one  of  my  friends, 

Duke.  Thou  shoit  not  be  the  worse  for  mc ; 
there's  gold. 

Clo.  But  that  it  would  be  double-dealing,  sir,  I 
would  you  could  make  it  another. 

Duke.  O,  you  give  mc  ill  counsel, 

Clo,  Put  yoiw  grace  in  your  porlcrt,  «r,  for  this 
once,  and  let  your  flesh  and  blood  obey  it. 

Dttke.  Weil,  I  win  be  so  much  a  sinner  to  be  a 
double-dealer ;  there's  another. 

Clo.  iVtmo,  secundoy  teriiOf  is  a  g.'Yod  play  ^  and 
the  old  saying  is,  the  third  pays  for  all :  the  inphxy 
sir,  is  a  good  tripping  measure  ;  or  the  bells  of  St. 
Bennet,  sir,  may  put  you  in  mind ;  One,  two,  three. 

Duke.  You  can  fool  no  more  money  out  of  me 
at  this  throw :  if  jon  will  let  vnur  lady  know,  I  am 
here  to  speak  with  her,  and  orin?  her  along  with 
youu  it  may  awake  my  bounty  further. 

Cw.  Marry,  sir,  lullaby  to  your  bounty,  till  I 
come  again,  i  go.  sir ;  but  I  would  not  have  you 
to  think,  that  my  desire  of  having  is  the  sin  of  co- 
▼etousness :  buL  as  you  say,  sir,  let  your  bounty 
take  a  nap,  I  will  awake  it  anon.       [Exit  Clown, 

Enfer  Antonio  and  OiHcers. 

Flo.  Here  comes  the  man,  sir,  that  did  rescue  me. 

Duke.  That  face  of  Ms  I  do  remember  well ; 
Yet.  when  I  saw  it  last,  it  was  bcsmear*d 
As  black  as  Vulcan,  in  the  smoke  of  war : 
A  bawbling  vessel  was  he  captain  of, 
For  shallow  draught,  and  bulk,  unpnzable : 
With  which  such  scathful^  grapple  did  he  make 
With  the  most  noble  bottom  of  our  fleet. 
That  very  envy,  and  the  tongue  of  loss, 
Cnr'd  fame  and  honour  on  him. — ^What's  the  matter? 

1  Of.  Orsino,  this  is  that  Antonio. 
That  took  the  Phoenix,  and  her  frauglit,^  from 

Candy; 
And  this  is  he,  that  did  the  Tiger  board. 
When  your  young  nephew  Titus  lost  his  leg : 
Here  in  tlft  streets,  desperate  of  shame,  and  state. 
In  private  brabble  did  we  apprehend  him. 

rio.  He  did  me  kindness,  sir ;  drew  on  my  side ; 
But,  in  conclusion,  put  strange  speech  upon  me. 


jint.  Orsino,  noble  sir. 

Be  pleaa*d  that  1  shake  off  these  names  you  give  me, 
Antonio  never  vet  was  thief,  or  pirate. 
Though,  I  confess,  on  base  and  sround  enough, 
Orsino**  enemy.    A  witchcraft  drew  me  hither : 
That  most  ungrateful  boy  there,  by  your  side^ 
From  the  rude  sea*s  enrag'd  and  foamy  mouth 
Did  I  redeem;  a  wreck  past  hope  he  was : 
His  life  I  gave  him,  and  did  thereto  add 
My  love,  without  retention,  or  restraint. 
All  his  m  dedication :  for  his  sake. 
Did  I  expose  myself,  pure  for  his  love. 
Into  the  danger  of  this  adverse  town ; 
Drew  to  defend  him,  'when  he  was  beset ; 
Where  being  apprehended,  his  fidse  cunning 


(1)  Mifthkfous. 


ff )  Freight 


purse, 

Which  I  had  recommended  to  his  use 
Not  half  an  hour  before. 
Vio.  How  can  t  his  be  ? 

Duke.  When  came  he  to  this  town  ? 
w9nt.  To-day,  my  lord ;  and  for  three  months 
before 
(No  interim,  not  a  minute's  vacancy,) 
Both  day  and  night  did  we  keep  company. 

Enter  Olivia  and  attendants. 

Duke.  Here  comes  the  countess ;  now  beavea 

walks  on  earth. 

But  for  thee,  fellow,  fellow,  thy  words  are  nudneas : 
Tiu-ee  months  this  youth  hath  tended  upon  me ; 
But  more  of  that  anon. ^Take  him  aiside. 

(Hi.  What  would  my  lord,  but  that  he  nay  not 
have, 
Wherein  Olivia  may  seem  serviceable  ?— 
Ccsario.  you  do  not  keep  promise  with  me. 

Vio.  Madam? 

DtJce.  Gracious  Olivia, 

OH.  What  do  you  say,  Cesario? Good  my 

lord, 

Vio.  My  lord  would  speak,  my  duty  hudies  me. 

OH.  If  it  be  aught  to  the  old  tune,  my  lord, 
It  is  as  fat*  and  fulsome  to  mine  ear. 
As  howling  after  music. 

Duke.  Still  so  cruel? 

OH.  Still  so  constant,  lord. 

Duke.  What !  to  pervcrseness  ?  you  uncivil  lady. 
To  whose  ingrate  and  unauspicious  altars 
My  soul  the  faithfulPst  oflferings  hath  breath'd  out» 
That  cVr  devotion  tendered  r  What  shall  I  do  ? 

OH.  Even  what  it  please  my  lord,  that  shall  be- 
come him. 

Duke,  Why  should  I  not,  had  I  the  heart  to  do  it. 
Like  to  the  Egyptian  thief,  at  point  of  death. 
Kill  what  I  love ;  a  savage  lealousy. 
That  sometime  savours  nobly? — But  hear  mo  this  t 
Since  you  to  non-regardance  cast  my  faith. 
And  that  I  partly  know  the  instrument 
That  screws  me  from  my  true  place  in  your  fiiTour, 
Live  you,  the  marble-breasted  tyrant,  still ; 
But  tnis  your  minion,  whom,  I  know,  you  loTe, 
And  whom,  by  heaven,  I  swear,  I  tender  dearl'«'. 
Him  will  I  tear  out  of  that  cruel  eye, 

(S)  Dull,  gr^f. 
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Where  he  aits  erowned  in  iiia  maater'f  spite.— 
Come  boy,  with  me ;  my  thoughts  are  npe  in  mis> 

chief: 
ril  sacrifice  the  lamb  that  I  do  lore, 
To  spite  a  rafen^s  heart  within  a  dove.       [Oomg. 

Vuu  And  I,  most  jocund,  apt,  and  willingly. 
To  do  yoa  rest,  a  thouswid  deaUM  would  dfc. 

OR.  Where  goes  Ceiario? 

Fto.  *  After  him  I  love, 

More  than  I  love  these  eyes,  more  than  my  life, 
M(^  by  all  mores,  than  e*er  I  shall  lore  wife : 
in  do  teign,  you  witnesses  above, 
Punish  my  lite,  for  tainting  of  my  love ! 

^)^'.  Ah  roe,  detested  \  how  am  1  beguO'd ! 

Vio,  Who  does  begi^Ie  you  ?  who  does  do  you 
wrontf  ? 

GIL  Hast  thou  forgot  thyself  ?  Is  it  so  long  ?~ 
Call  forth  the  holy  father.         [Exit  an  AltmdanU 

Duke.  Come  away; 

[roViok. 

OU,  Whither,  my  lord  ?— Cesario,  husband,  stay. 

Duke.  Husband? 

OH.  Ay,  husband ;  Can  he  that  deny  ? 

Duke.  Her  husband,  sirrah  ? 

Vio.  No,  my  lord,  not  I. 

(Hi.  Alas,  it  is  the  baseness  of  thj  fear. 
That  makes  thee  slranrle  thj  propriety :» 
Fear  not,  Ccsario,  take  thy  fortunes  up ; 
Re  that  thou  know'st  thou  art,  and  then  thou  art 
As  great  as  that  thou  fear'st-U),  welcome,  father ! 

iZe-enler  Attendant  and  Priest. 
Father,  I  charjrc  thee,  by  thy  reverence. 
Here  to  unfold  (though  lately  we  intended 
To  keep  in  darknes^  what  occasion  now 
lipveals  before  'tis  npe,)  what  thou  dost  know, 
Hath  newly  past  between  this  youth  and  me. 

PriegL  A  contract  of  eternal  bond  of  lore. 
Confirmed  by  mutiml  joinder  of  your  hands, 
Attested  by  the  holy  close  of  lips, 
Strc*ngthen*d  by  interchaiurement  of  your  rings ; 
And  all  the  ceremony  of  tms  compfict 
Seal'd  in  my  function,  by  my  testunony : 
Suice  when,  my  watch  hatn  told  me,  toward  my 

grave, 
1  have  travelled  but  two  hours. 

Duke.  O,  thou  dissembling  cub!  what  wilt  thoubc, 
tVhen  time  hath  sew'd  a  gnzzle  on  thy  case  ?* 
Or  will  not  else  thy  crnP  so  quickly  f^row, 
•J'iiat  thine  own  trip  shall  be  thine  overthrow  ? 
rnreivcll,  and  take  her ;  but  direct  thy  feet. 
Where  thou  and  I  henceforth  may  never  meet. 

Vio..  My  lord,  I  do  protest, — 

Oli.  O,  do  not  swear 

Hold  little  faith,  though  thou  hast  too  much  fear. 

Enter  Sir  Andrew  Airue-cheek,  with  hie  head 
broke. 

Sir  Jhid.  For  the  love  of  God,  a  surgeon ;  send 
one  p-esently  to  sir  Toby. 

(Hi.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Sir  And.  He  has  broke  my  head  across,  and  has 
(;iven  sir  Toby  a  bloody  coxcomb  too :  for  the  love 
of  God,  your  help :  I  bad  rather  than  forty  pound, 
I  were  at  home. 

Oli.  y*\io  has  done  this,  sir  Andrew ? 

Sir  And.  The  count's  gentleman,  one  Cesario: 
f<re  took  him  for  a  coward,  but  he's  the  very  devil 
incardinate. 

Zhtke.  My  gentleman,  Cesario  ? 


fl)  Disown  thy 
(S)  Qtherways. 


(S)  Skin. 
Serious  dancers. 


Sir  And.  Od's  lilelinga,  here  he  is  :—Yoa  broke 
my  head  for  nothing;  and  that  that  I  did,  I  was 
set  on  to  do't  by  sir  Toby. 

Vio.  Why  do  you  speak  to  me  7  I  never  hurt  yi>u^ 
Tou  drew  your  sworo  upon  me,  without  cause ; 
But  I  bespoke  you  £ur.  and  hurt  you  not 

8Sr  AmL  If  a  bloody  coicomo  be  a  hurt,  you 
have  hurt  mo;  I  think,  you  set  nothing  by  a  bloody 
oozcomb. 

Enter  Sir  Toby  Bekh,  drunk,  led  hy  the  Clown. 

Here  comes  sir  Toby  halting,  you  shall  hear  more : 

but  if  he  had  not  been  in  drink,  he  would  have 

tickled  you  othergates'  than  he  did. 
Duke.  How  now,  gentleman  ?  how  is't  with  you  7 
Sir  To.   That's  all  one ;  he  has  hurt  me,  and 

there's  the  end  on't — Sot,  did'st  see  Dick  surgeon, 

CU>.  O  he's  drunk,  sir  Toby,  an  hour  ago&e ; 
his  eyes  were  set  at  eight  i'  the  morning. 

Sir  To.  Then  he's  a  rogue.  After  a  passy-meft- 
sure.  or  a  pavin,*  I  hate  a  drunken  rosue. 

On.  Away  with  him :  who  hath  made  this  havoc 
with  them  7 

Sir  And.  I'll  help  you,  sir  Toby,  because  wet*!! 
be  dressed  together. 

Sir  To.  Will  you  help,  an  ass-head,  and  a  eox- 
comb,  and  a  knave?  a  tnm-faced  knave,  a  gull? 

0/t.  Get  hbn  to  bed,  and  let  his  hurt  be  look'd  to. 
[txeunt  Clown,  Sir  Toby,  and  Sir  Andrew. 

Enter  Sebastian. 

Seb.  I  am  sorry,  madam,  I  have  hurt  your  (idB^ 
man; 
But,  had  it  been  tlie  brother  of  my  blood, 
I  must  have  done  no  less,  with  wit,  and  safety. 
You  throw  a  strange  regard  upon  me,  and 
By  that  I  do  perceive  it  hath  offended  you ; 
Pardon  me,  sweet  one,  even  for  the  vows 
We  made  each  other  but  so  late  ago. 

Duke.  One  face,  one  voice,  one  habit,  and  two 
persons  7 
A  natural  perspective,  that  is.  and  is  not, 

Seb,  Antonio,  O  my  dear  Antonio ! 
How  have  the  hours  rack'd  and  tortur'd  me. 
Since  I  have  lost  thee. 

Ant.  Sebastian  are  you  7 

Seb.  Fcar'st  thou  UiaL  Antonio  ? 

Ant.  How  have  you  made  division  of  yourself? 
An  apple,  cleft  in  two,  is  not  more  twin 
Than  these  two  creatures.    Which  is  Sebastian  ? 

OU.  Most  wonderful ! 

Seb.  Do  I  stand  there  7  I  never  had  a  brother : 
Nor  can  there  be  that  deity  in  mv  nature, 
Of  here  and  every  where.    I  haa  a  sister. 
Whom  the  blind  waves  and  surges  have  devour'd  :— 
Of  charity,  ^  what  kin  are  you  to  me  7     [  To  Viola. 
What  countryman?  what  name?  what  parental? 

Vio.  OfMessaline:  Sebastian  was  my  father; 
Such  a  Sebastian  was  my  brother  too. 
So  went  he  suited  to  his  watery  tomb  : 
If  spirits  can  assume  both  form  and  suit. 
You  come  to  fright  us. 

Seb.  A  spirit  I  am  indeed ; 

But  am  in  that  dimension  p'onhr  clad. 
Which  from  the  womb  I  did  participate. 
Were  you  a  woman,  as  the  rest  goes  even, 
I  should  my  tears  let  Ikll  upon  your  cheek. 
And  say— Thrico  welcome,  drowned  Viola  I 

Vio.  My  fother  had  a  mole  upon  his  brow. 

Seb.  And  so  had  mfaie. 

(5)  Out  of  charity  ten  jne« 
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jeir. 


Flo.  And  died  that  day  when  Viola  from  her  hiiih^wUh  the  which  I  Ambt  nothuito  do  myself  iQiir% 

Had  numberM  thirteen  years.  -'-''*    ^    "^ '^"-'*  -' 

8eb,  O,  that  record  u  lircly  in  my  soul ! 


He  finished,  indeed,  his  mortal  act. 

That  day  that  made  my  sister  thirteen  years. 

Vio.  ir  nothing  leU*  to  make  us  happy  both, 
But  thia  my  masculine  usurp'd  attire, 
Do  not  emoraee  me,  tiU  each  circumstance 
Of  place,  time,  fortune,  do  cohere,  and  jump^ 
That  I  afli  Viola :  which  to  confinn, 
ril  brinff  you  to  a  captain  in  this  town. 
Where  ue  my  maiden  weeds ;  by  whose  gentle  help, 
I  was  presenr'd,  to  serve  this  noble  count : 
All  the  occurrence  of  my  fortune  since 
Hath  been  between  this  lady,  and  this  lord. 

8eb.  So  comes  it,  lady,  you  hare  been  mistook : 

[To  OliTia. 
But  nature  to  her  bias  drew  in  that. 
Yon  would  haTe  been  contracted  to  a  maid ; 
Nor  are  you  therein,  by  my  life,  deceiv'd ; 
You  are  betrothed  both  to  a  maid  and  nmn. 

Duke,  Be  not  amaz*d ;  right  noble  is  his  blood.^ 
If  this  be  so,  as  yet  the  grlass  seems  true, 
I  shall  have  share  in  this  most  happy  wreck : 
Boy,  thou  hast  said  to  me  a  thousand  times, 

^  [To  Viola. 

Thoa  DOTer  should^st  love  woman  like  to  me. 

Vio.  And  all  those  sayings  will  I  orer-swear; 
And  all  those  swearings  keep  as  true  in  soul, 
As  doth  that  orbed  continent  the  fire 
That  severs  day  from  night 

Duke,  Give  me  thy  hand  ; 

And  let  me  see  thee  in  thy  woman's  weeais. 

Vio,  The  captain,  that  did  bring  me  first  on  shore, 
Hath  my  maid's  garments :  he,  upon  some  action, 
Is  now  m  durance :  at  MaWoIio's  suit. 
A  gentleman,  and  follower  of  my  lady*s. 

ok   He  shall      '  


uments:  he,  upon  « 
:  at  MalToIio*s  suit, 
follower  of  my  lady'i 
enlarge  him:— Fetch  Malrolio 
hither.— 
And  yet,  alas,  now  I  remember  me. 
They  say,  poor  gentleman,  he's  much  distract. 

Re-enter  Clown,  with  a  letter, 

A  most  extracting  frenzy  of  mine  own 
From  my  remembrance  clearly  banish'd  his. 
How  does  he,  sirrah  7 

€^.  Truly,  madam,  he  holds  Belzebub  at  the 
itaTe's  end,  as  well  as  a  man  in  his  case  may  do : 
be  has  here  writ  a  letter  to  you;  I  should  have 
given  it  to  you  to-day  mommg }  but  as  a  madman's 
epistles  are  no  gospels,  so  it  skills  not  much,  when 
they  are  delivered. 

(HL  Open  it,  and  read  it 
'    Clo.  Look  then  to  be  well  edified,  when  the  fool 
delivers  the  madman :— By  the  Lordj  madamy^ 

OU,  How  now!  art  thou  mad  7 

Go.  No,  madam.  I  do  but  read  madness :  an 
your  ladyship  will  have  it  as  it  ought  to  be,  you 
must  allow  vox.* 

OIL  Pr'ythee,  read  P  thy  right  wits. 

do.  So  I  do,  madonna ;  but  to  read  his  ri^ht 
wits,  is  to  read  thus :  therefore  perpend,'  my  prui- 
cess,  and  give  ear. 

OH,  Read  it  you,  sirrah.  [To  Fabian. 

Fab,  [reads.]  By  the  Lord,  madams  you  wrong 
me,  and  the  world  shall  know  it :  though  you  have 
put  me  into  darkness,  and  given  your  drunken 
cousin  rule  over  me,  yet  have  I  the  benefit  qf  my 
Benses  as  loett  as  your  laduship,  I  have  your  owti 
Ittttr  thai  induced  me  to  the  semblance  I  put  on , 


^    ,        ^  t  shame,    TMnk  ^nu  as  yam 

piease,    1  leave  my  duly  a  Uttle  unthought  of,  and 


right,  or  you  much 
please,  I  leave  my  < 
speak  wtof  my  injury. 


The  madbt^aed  Mslvolio. 
OJi.  Did  he  write  this  7 


(1)  Hinders.        (2)  Vofce. 
(4)  Frame  and  constitution. 


(3)  Attend. 
(6)  Inferior. 


i;io.  Ay,  ma< 

Duke,  This  savours  not  much  of  distractioB. 
Oil.  See  him  deliver'd,  Fabian ;  bring  him  hither. 
[Exit  Fabian. 
My  lord,  so  please  you,  these  things  ftirlher  thou^t 

pn, 
To  think  me  as  well  a  sister  as  a  wife. 
One  day  shall  crown  the  alliance  on't,  so  please  yoo, 
Here  ai  my  house,  and  at  my  proper  cost 
Duke,  Madam,  I  am  most  apt  to  ^embrace  your 
oflfer.— 
Your  master  quits  you  j  [To  Viola.]  and,  for  your 

service  done  lum. 
So  moch  against  the  mettle*  of  your  sex. 
So  far  beneath  your  soft  and  tender  breeding, 
And  since  you  call'd  me  master  for  so  long. 
Here  is  my  hand ;  you  shall  from  this  time  be 
Your  master's  mistress. 
Oli,  A  sister  ?'70u  are  she. 

Re-enter  Fabian,  with  Malvolio. 

Duke,  Is  this  the  madman  7 

OU,  Ay,  my  lord,  thia  same : 

How  now,  Malvolio  7 

Mai,  Madam,  you  have  done  me  vrrong, 

Notorious  wrong. 

OU,  Have  L  Malvolio  7  no. 

Mai.  Lady,  you  have.    Pray  you,  peruae  thai 
letter: 
You  must  not  now  deny  it  is  i 

Write  from  it,  if  you  can,  in  hand,  or  j 

Or  say,  'tis  not  your  seal,  nor  your  invention : 
You  can  say  none  of  this  .*  Well,  grant  it  then. 
And  tell  ne,  in  the  modesty  of  honour, 
Whjr  you  have  given  me  such  clear  li^ta  of  favour 
Bade  me  come  smiling,  and  crosa-garter'd  to  you 
To  put onyellow  stoclnnga,  and  to  firown 
Upon  sir  Tob^r,  and  the  hghtar*  people : 
And,  acting  this  in  an  obedient  nope, 
Why  have  you  sufler'd  me  to  be  impriaon'd. 
Kept  in  a  dark  house,  visited  by  the  priest. 
And  made  the  most  notorious  geek,'  and  gull. 
That  e'er  invention  play 'd  on  7  tell  me  why. 

Oli,  Alas,  Malvouo,  this  is  not  my  writing. 
Though,  I  confess,  much  like  the  character:' 
But  out  of  question,  'tis  Maria's  hand. 
Ana  now  I  do  bethink  me,  it  was  she 
First  told  me,  thou  wast  mad ;  then  cam'at  In  smiling 
And  in  such  forms  which  here  were  presuppos'd 
Upon  thee  in  the  letter.    Pr'ythee  be  content : 
This  practice  hath  most  shrewdly  pass'd  upon  thee 
But,  when  we  know  the  grounds  and  authoFs  of  il 
Thou  shalt  be  both  the  plainUffand  the  judge 
Of  thine  own  cause. 

Fab,  Good  madam,  hear  me  speak 

And  let  no  quarrel,  nor  no  brawl  to  come. 
Taint  the  condition  of  this  present  hour, 
Which  I  have  wonder'd  at    In  hope  it  shalt  not. 
Most  freely  I  confess,  myself,  and  Toby, 
Set  this  device  against  Malvolio  here, 
Upon  some  stubborn  and  uncourteous  parts 
Wc  had  conceiv'd  against  hun :  Maria  writ 
The  letter^  at  sir  Tooy's  great  importance  ;* 
In  recompence  whereof,  he  hath  married  her. 
How  with  a  sportful  malice  it  vras  foUow'd, 


(6)  Fool. 


(7)  Importuxmey. 


Scene  I. 
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reTcnge; 


Mar  ratlier  pluck  on  laughter  than  n 
If  tnat  the  injuries  be  justly  weigh'd, 
That  have  on  both  sides  past. 

OIL  Alas,  poor  fool !  how  have  they  baffled'  thee ! 

Clo.  Why,  9ome  tare  bom  great,  some  achUve 
rmtfnefff,  md  tome  kaoe  greatneet  throion  upon 
tkemm  I  was  one,  sir,  in  this  interlude :  one  sir  To- 
pai,  sir ;  but  that^s  ail  one :— By  the  Lord^/ooi,  I 
4tm  uoi  mad; — But  do  you  remember?  Madam, 
loiby  Uugh  Y"^  ^  *^^  '  barren  rascal  ?  an  you 
atntie  not,  he*8  gagged :  And  thus  the  whirligig  of 
lime  bfinffs  in  ms  revenses. 

MaL  Vu  be  revenged  on  the  whole  pack  of  you. 

[ExU. 

OIL  He  hath  been  moct  notoriously  abusM. 

Duke.  Pursue  him,  and  entreat  him  to  peace : — 
He  hath  oot  told  us  of  the  captain ;ret ; 
When  that  is  known,  and  golden  time  convents,* 
A  solemn  combination  shall  be  made 
Of  our  dear  souls— Meantime,  sweet  sister, 
We  will  not  part  from  hence.— Cesario,  come  ;— 
For  so  vou  shall  be,  while  you  are  a  man ; 
But.  wnen  in  other  habits  you  are  seen, 
Orsino's  mistress,  and  his  fancy's  queen.  [ExeinU. 

SONG. 

Clo.  WhenihaUwatandamneivnyboy, 
With  heu^  ho,  the  wind  and  the  ram, 
Jtfooiish  tkmg  was  hut  a  toy. 
For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day, 

(I)  Cheated.        (2)  ShaU  serve. 


But  when  1  came  to  num*t  estate. 
With  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rnn, 

*Oainst  knave  and  thief  men  shut  their  gate. 
For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 

But  when  I  came,  alas  !  to  tetof. 
With  hey,  ho,  the  windmidthe  rain. 

By  swargering  could  I  never  thrive. 
For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 

But  when  I  came  unto  m«  bed. 

With  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain. 

With  toss'pols  still  had  drunken  head. 
For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 

i^  great  U/hile  ago  the  world  begttn. 
With  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain, 

But  thiU^s  all  one,  our  play  is  done, 
And  we'll  strive  to  please  you  every  dau» 


ExU. 


This  play  is  in  the  graver  part  elegant  and  easy, 
and  in  some  of  the  lighter  scenes  exquisitely  humo- 
rous. Ague-cheek  is  drawn  with  great  propriety, 
but  his  character  is^  in  a  great  measure,  Uttt  of 
natural  fatuity,  and  b  therefore  not  the  proper  prey 
of  a  satirist.  The  soliloquy  of  Malvolio  is  trulj 
comic ;  he  is  betrayed  to  ridicule  merely  by  his 
pride.  The  marriage  of  Olivia,  and  the  succeed- 
ing perplexity,  though  well  enough  contrived  to 
divert  on  the  stage,  wants  credibility,  and  Ails  to 
produce  the  proper  mstruetion  required  in  the  dra 
ma,  as  it  exhibits  no  just  picture  of  life. 

JOHNSON. 
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MEAISIJRE  FOR  JMOSASIJRE. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Vincentio,  duke  of  Fienna, 

Angclo,  lord  deputy  in  the  duke^i  absence, 

E^alua,  an  ancient  lord,  joined  with  Angelo 

the  depuiatum, 
Clftudio,  a  youHtf-  gentUmaa, 
Lucio,  afanlaanc. 
Two  other  like  s^entlemen, 
Varrius,  a  gefittemanf  servant  to  the  duke. 


PeS;"'}'«-/^- 

JtJuaHee. 

Elbow,  a  nmjDie  cmutahle. 

Froth,  ajwduh  genttenum. 


,Clown,  servant  to  J\Srs,  Ooeiw2one. 
lAbhorson,  an  execvtioner. 
in  Bamardine,  a  dissoltUe  prisoner, 

Isabella,  sister  to  Claudio. 
Mariana,  betroUied  to  Angelo, 
Juliet,  beloved  by  Claudio, 
Francisca,  a  mm. 
Mistress  OTer-done,  a  bawd. 

Lords,  gentlemen,  guards,  officers,  i 
tendants. 

Scene,  Viensuu 


ACT  I. 

£fC£JV!E  /.— ^n  apeartment  in  the  J}vlke*B  palace, 
JSnter  Duke,  Escalus,  Lords,  ami  attendants. 


E 


Duke. 


SCALUS,— 

Escal,  Mv  lord. 

Duke.  Or  ^oTernment  the  properties  to  unfold. 
Would  seem  in  me  to  affect  speech  and  discourse  ; 
Since  I  am  put  to  know  that  your  own  science. 
Exceeds,  in  that,  the  lisU'  of  all  advice 
My  strength  can  give  ^ou :  then  no  more  remains 
But  that  to  your  sufficiency,  as  your  worth  is  able, 
And  let  them  work.    The  nature  of  our  people. 
Our  city's  institutions,  and  the  terms 
For  common  justice,  you  are  as  pregnant'  in, 
As  art  and  practice  hath  enriched  any 
That  we  remember:  there  is  our  commission, 
From  which  wc  would  not  have  you  warp. — Call 

hither, 
I  say,  bid  come  before  us  Angelo. — 

[Exit  an  attendant 
IVhat  figure  of  ua  thhik  you  he  will  bear  ? 
For  you  must  know,  we  nave  with  special  soul 
Elected  him  our  absence  to  supply ; 
Lent  him  our  terror,  drest  him  with  our  love ; 
And  given  his  deputation  all  the  organs 
Of  our  own  power :  what  think  you  of  it  ? 

Eseal,  Ifany  in  Vienna  be  of  worth 
To  undergo  such  ample  grace  and  honour. 
It  is  lord  Angelo. 

Enter  Angelo. 

Duke.  Look,  where  he  comes. 

Jhig.  Always  obedient  to  your  grace's  will, 
I  come  to  know  your  pleasure. 

Duke.  Angelo, 

There  is  akind  of  character  in  thy  life. 
That,  to  the  observer,  doth  thy  history 
Fully  unfold :  thyself  and  thy  belongings' 
Are  not  thine  own  so  proper,*  as  to  waste 


Thyself  upon  th^  virtues,  them  on  thee. 

Heaven  doth  with  us,  as  we  with  torches  do; 

Not  light  them  for  themselves :  for  if  our  virtoes 

Did  not  go  forth  of  us,  'twere  all  alike 

As  if  we  had  them  not  Spirits  are  not  finely  tonch'd. 

But  to  fine  issues : '  nor  nature  never  lends 

The  smallest  scruple  of  her  excellence} 

But,  like  a  thrifty  goddess,  she  detenmnes 

Herself  the  glory  of  a  creoitor, 

Both  thanks  ana  use.*    But  I  do  bend  my  speech 

To  one  that  can  my  part  in  him  advertise ; 

Hold  therefore,  Angelo ; 

In  our  remove,  be  thou  at  full  ouraelf ; 

Mortality  and  mercy  in  Vienna 

Live  in  thy  tongue  and  heart :  Old  Escalus, 

Though  first  in  question,  is  thy  secondary: 

Take  thy  commission. 

^ng.  Now,  good  my  lord. 

Let  there  be  some  more  test  made  of  my  metal. 
Before  so  noble  and  so  great  a  figure 
Be  atamp'd  upon  it. 

Duke.  No  more  evasion  : 

We  have  with  a  Icaven'd  and  prepared  choiee 
Proceeded  to  you ;  therefore  take  your  honours. 
Our  haste  from  hence  is  of  so  quick  condition. 
That  it  prefers  itself,  and  leaves  unaue8tloR>d 
Matters  of  needful  value.    We  shall  write  to  yott. 
As  time  and  our  conceminffs  shall  importune. 
How  it  goes  v-ith  us ;  and  do  look  to  know 
What  doth  befall  you  here.    80,  fare  you  well : 
To  the  hopeful  execution  do  I  leave  you 
Of  your  commissions. 

•flln^.  Yet,  give  leave,  my  lord. 

That  we  may  bring  you  somethinjg  on  the  way. 

Duke,  My  haste  may  not  odmit  it ; 
Nor  need  you,  on  mine  honour,  have  to  do 
With  any  scruple :  your  scope'*  is  as  mine  own  « 
So  to  enforce,  or  qualify  the  laws, 
As  to  your  soul  seems  good.    Give  me  your  hand ; 
I'll  pnvily  away :  1  love  the  people, 
But  do  not  like  to  stage  me  to  their  eyes ; 
Though  it  do  well,  I  do  not  relish  well 
Their  loud  applause,  and  o»es*  vehement ; 


U 


__     ^  WFuBof.     (S)  Endowmenti. 
90  moch  thy  own  property.  ^' 


(5)  For  high  purposes. 
(7)  Extent  of  power. 


(6)  Interest. 
(8)  Hailing*. 
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Nor  do  I  think  the  man  ofsafe  discretion, 
That  does  affect  it.    Once  more,  fare  you  well. 

•Sng,  The  heavens  giTe  safety  to  your  purposes ! 

Eteal.  Lead  forth,  and  bring  you  back  in  happi- 
ness. 

Duke,  I  thank  you:  fare  you  well.  [ExU. 

Eseal,  1  shall  desire  you,  sir,  to  mye  me  leave 
To  have  free  speech  with  you ;  and  it  concerns  me 
To  look  into  the  bottom  of  my  place : 
A  power  I  hare ;  but  of  what  strength  and  nature 
I  am  not  yet  instructed. 

Jing.  'Tis  so  with  me:~Let  us  withdraw  to- 
gether. 
And  we  may  soon  our  satisfaction  hare 
Touching  that  point. 

Eseal,  Vl\  wait  upon  your  honour. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E  IL—Ji  street.     Enter  Lucio  and  two 
(Gentlemen. 

Lttcto.  If  the  duke,  with  the  other  dukes,  come 
not  to  composition  with  the  kiaa  of  Hungary,  why, 
then  all  the  dokes  fall  upon  the  king. 

1  Gent,  Heaven  grant  us  its  peace,  but  not  the 
king  of  Hungary's ! 

2  Gent,  Amen. 

Lucto.  Thou  concludest  like  the  sanctimonious 
pirate,  that  went  to  sea  with  the  ten  command- 
ment?, but  scraped  one  out  of  the  table. 

2  Gent,  Thou  shalt  not  steal  7 

Lueio,  Ay,  that  he  razed. 

1  Gent,  Wh^,  'twas  a  commandment  to  com- 
mand the  captam  and  all  the  rest  from  their  Amc- 
tions ;  they  put  forth  to  steal :  there's  not  a  soldier 
of  us  all,  that,  in  the  thanksgiving  before  meat, 
doth  relish  the  petition  well  that  prays  for  peace. 

2  Gent.  I  never  heard  anv  soldier  dislike  it. 
LutitK   I  believe  thee  {  (or,  I  think,  thou  never 

wast  where  ffrace  was  said. 

2  Gent,  No?  a  dozen  times  at  least 

1  Gent,  What  ?  in  metre  7 

Lttcio,  In  any  proportion,*  or  in  any  language, 

1  Gent,  I  thinV,  or  i'l  anv  religion. 

Lueio.  Ay !  why  not  7  Ciracc  is  grace,  despite 
of  all  controversy^ :  as  for  example ;  thou  thyself 
art  a  wicked  villain,  despite  of  all  grace. 

1  Gent,  Well,  there  went  but  a  pair  of  sheers 
l)ctvcen  nn,* 

LuHo,  1  grant :  as  there  may  between  the  lists 
and  the  velvet :  thou  art  the  list. 

1  Gent.  And  thou  the  velvet:  thou  art  ffood 
velvet ;  thou  art  a  three-pifd  piece,  I  warrant  thee : 
1  had  as  lief  be  a  list  of  an  English  kersey,  as  be 
»il'd,  as  thou  art  pil'd,  for  a  French  velvet.*  Do 
speak  feelindy  now  7 

Lueio.  I  think  thou  dost;  and,  indeed,  with 
most  painAil  feeling  of  thy  speech :  I  will,  out  of 
thine  own  confession,  kam  to  berin  thy  health ; 
but,  whilst  I  live,  foract  to  drink  after  thee. 

1  Gent,  I  think  1  have  done  myself  wrong ; 
have  I  not  7 

2  Gent.  Yes,  that  thou  hast;  whether  thou  art 
tainted,  or  free. 

,  Lncio,  Behold,  behold,  where  madam  Mitiga- 
tion conies !    I  have  purchased  as  many  diseaises 
under  her  roof,  as  come  to— 
2  Gent.  To  what,  I  pray  ? 

1  Gent.  Jodse. 

2  Gent,  To  three  thousand  Mian  a  year. 
1  Gent.  Ay,  and  more. 

0)  Measure.    (2)  A  wt  of  the  same  cloth. 

^V  A  jest  on  tlie  loss  of  hair  by  the  French  disease. 
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Lueio,  A  French  crown*  more« 

1  Gent.  Thou  art  always  figuring 
me :  but  thou  art  flill  of  error ;  I  am  somid. 

Lueio,  Nay,  not  as  one  would  s^,  healthy ; 
but  so  sound,  as  things  that  are  hollow :  thy  bones 
are  hollow ;  impiety  has  made  a  ftast  of  thee. 

Enter  Bawd. 

I  Gent.  How  now  7  Which  of  your  hipf  has  the 
most  profound  sciatica  7 

Bawd.^  Well,  well ;  there's  one  Tonder  anested,^ 
and  carried  to  prison,  was  worth  five  thoosand  of 
you  all. 

1  Gent,  Who's  that,  I  pray  thee  7 

Bawd,  Marry,sir,that's  Clause,  signior  Claudio. 

1  Gent,  Claudio  to  prison !  tis  not  so. 

Bawd,  Nay,  but  1  know,  'tis  so :  I  saw  him  ar- 
rested; saw  him  carried  away^  and,  which  ia 
more,  within  these  three  days  his  head's  to  be) 
chopped  off. 

Lucio.  But,  after  all  this  fooling,  I  would  not 
have  it  so  :  art  thou  sure  of  this  7 

Bawd,  I  am  too  sure  of  it :  and  it  is  for  getting 
madam  Julietta  with  child. 

Lueio.  Believe  me,  this  may  be:  he  promised 
to  meet  me  two  hours  since ;  and  he  was  eter  pre- 
cise in  promise-keeping. 

2  Gent,  Besides  you  know,  it  draws  something 
near  to  the  speech  we  had  to  such  a  purpose. 

1  Gent,  But  most  of  all,  agreeing  with  the  pro^ 
clamation. 

Lueio,  Away;  let's  go  learn  the  truth  of  it. 

[Exeunt  Lucio  and  Gentlemen., 

Bawd.  Thus,  what  with  the  war,  what  with  the 
sweat;'  what  with  the  gallows,  and  what  with 
poverty,  I  am  custom-shrmik.  How  now  7  what's 
the  news  with  you  7 

Enter  Clown. 

Clo,  Yonder  man  is  carried  to  prison. 

Bawd,  Well ;  what  has  he  done  7 

Clo,  A  woman. 

Bawd,  But  what's  his  offence  7 

Clo.  Groping  for  trouts  in  a  peculiar  river. 

Bawd,  What,  is  there  a  maid  with  child  by  him  7 

Clo.  No ;  but  there's  a  woman  with  maid  by  him: 
you  have  not  heard  of  the  proclamation,  have  you  7 

Bawd.  What  proclamation,  man  7 

Clo,  AH  houses  in  the  suburbs  of  Vienna  must 
be  pluck'd  down. 

Baiod.  And  what  shall  become  of  those  in  th6 
city? 

Ulo.  They  shall  stand  for  seed:  they  had  gone 
down  too,  but  that  a  wise  burgher  put  m  for  them. 

Bawd,  But  shaH  all  our  houses  of  resort  in  the 
suburbs  be  puU'd  down  7 

Clo,  To  the  ground,  mistress. 

Bawd,  Why,  here's  a  change,  indeed,  in  the 
commonwealth !  What  shall  become  of  me  7 

Clo,  Come ;  fear  not  you :  good  counsellors  lack 
no  clients :  though  you  cnange  your  place,  you  need 
not  change  your  trade ;  I'll  be  your  tapster  still. 
Coura^re ;  tiiere  will  be  pity  taken  on  you :  jou.  that 
have  worn  your  eves  almost  out  in  the  service,  you. 
will  be  considered. 

Bawd.  What's  to  do  hoM,  Thomas  Tapster  7  let's 
withdraw. 

Clo,  Here  comes  signior  Gteudio,  led  by  the  nro- 
vost  to  prison:  and  there's  madam  Jollet.     {Eatt, 


(4)  Corona  Veneris, 


I  The  sweattog  sickness. 
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aCBJfE  m.'^rU  9mm.^Eni9rVrow^*  Clau- 
dio»  Jul&pt,  flui Officers,'  Loeio,  mud  tvfoQmi- 


CUud,  FaUow.  why  doit  tboa  show  me  thus  to 


Betr  me  to  prisoo,  where  I  em  committed. 

Fro9.  I  do  it  not  in  etil  disposition. 
But  from  lord  Angelo  by  special  eharee. 

CUnd.  Thus  can  the  demi-sod,  Authority, 
Maise  ufl  pay  down  for  our  oflence  by  weigbL — 
The  words  of  heaven  ;^on  whom  It  will,  it  will ; 
Oil  whom  it  will  not,  so ;  yet  stai  'tis  just 

Lueio.  Why,  how  now,  Claudio?  woencecomes 
.this  restraint  7 

CUutd,  From  too  much  Ubertv,  my  Locio,  liberty : 
As  surfeit  is  the  Ikther  of  much  fan, 
So  every  scope  by  the  immoderate  use 
Turns  to  restraint :  our  natures  do  pursue 

iLike  rats  that  ravin*  down  their  proper  bane,) 
L  thirsty  evil ;  and  when  we  drini,  vre  die, 

Imcuk  If  I  could  spesk  so  wisely  under  an  arrest, 
I  would  send  for  certain  of  my  creditors :  and  yet, 
to  sav  the  truth,  I  had  as  lief  have  the  foppery  of 
freeaom,  as  the  morality  of  imprisonment— What's 
thy  ol&nce,  Claiidio  7 

CUntd,  What,  but  to  speak  of  would  offend  again. 

Jjueio.  What  is  it  7  murder? 

CUad.  No. 

Lttdo.  Lechery? 

ClnuL  Call  it  so. 

i'rov.  Away,  sir :  you  must  go. 

Claud,  One  word,  good  friend :— Lucio,  a  word 
with  you.  [  Takes  Mm  aside. 

Lueio.  A  hundred,  if  they'll  do  you  any  good.— 
Is  lechery  so  look'd  after? 

Claud.  Thus  stands  it  with  me :— Upon  a  true 
contr&ct, 
I  got  possession  of  Julietta's  bed ; 
You  know  the  lady ;  she  is  (kst  my  wife. 
Save  that  we  do  the  denunciation  lack 
Of  outward  order:  this  we  came  not  to, 
Only  for  propagation  of  a  dower 
Remaining  m  Uie  cofler  of  her  friends ; 
From  whom  we  thought  it  meet  to  hide  our  love, 
Till  time  had  made  them  for  us.    But  il  chances, 
The  stealth  of  our  most  mutual  entertainment, 
With  character  too  gross,  is  writ  on  Juliet. 

Lwio.  Withchil<(  perhaps? 

Claud.  Unhappily,  even  so. 
And  the  new  deputy  now  for  the  duke,— 
Whether  it  be  the  iault  and  elimpse  or  newness ; 
Or  whether  that  the  body  puolic  be 
A  horse  whereon  the  governor  doth  ride. 
Who,  newly  in  the  seat,  that  it  may  know 
He  can  command,  lets  it  straight  feel  the  spur: 
Whether  the  tyranny  be  in  his  place, 
Or  in  his  eminence  that  fills  it  up, 
I  stagger  in :— But  this  new  governor 
Awakes  me  all  the  enrolled  penalties, 
IVhich  have,  like  uuscour'd  armour,  hung  by  the 

So  long,  that  nineteen  zodiacs*  have  gone  round. 
And  none  of  them  been  worn ;  and,  for  a  name. 
Now  puts  the  drowsy  and  neglected  act 
Freshly  on  me :— 'tis  surely  for  a  name. 

Lueio.  I  warrant  it  Is :  and  thy  head  stands  so 
tickle^  on  thy  shoulders,  that  a  milk-maid,  if  she 
be  in  love,  may  sigh  it  off  Send  after  the  duke, 
uud  appeal  to  him. 

(1)  Gaoler.  (2)  Voneiously  devour. 

?}  X?«»y  c««!l«^    .   ..     (4)  ficklish. 


Cioiid.  IhavedonesOibotbe'iMttsbeCpnnL 
Ipr'ythee,  Lueio,  do  me  tUi  kind  mnkt : 
This  day  my  sister  should  the  cloiiterailer, 
And  there  receive  her  approbitioa:* 
Acquaint  her  with  the  danfer  of  my  itits ; 
Implore  her,  in  my  voice,  uat  ibe  oiike  ftindi 
To  the  strict  deputy ;  bid  henelf  amy  him; 
I  have  great  hope  in  that :  for  in  her  youth 
There  is  a  prone*  and  speeehlsM  diiket, 
Such  as  moves  men ;  beades,  she  hath  proiperoQi 

art 
When  she  will  play  with  rrnaoo  tnd  diieoarK. 

Lueio.  Ipray  she  may:  si weQ  fortbeentou 
ment  of  the  tike,  which  else  wouM  itand  i 
grievous  imposition ;  as  for  the  euoyiDt  of  thy  lift 
who  I  would  be  sorry  should  be  thui  looUihly  los 
at  a  gsme  of  tick-tack,    riltoher. 

CGud.  I  thank  you.  good  firiend  Lado. 

Lueio.  Within  two  noun,— - 

Claud.  Come,  officer,  away.  [£x(um 

SCEM'E  JV.^^nunastery.    Eider  Dukft  ■ 

Friar  Thomis. 

DuJbe.No;  holy  father:  throw  awfythstthoog 
BeUeve  not  that  the  dribbling  dart  m  love 
Can  pierce  a  complete  bosom  :*  wl^  I  Mtt  tt 
To  give  me  secret  harbour,  hath  a  purpose 
More  grave  and  wrinkled  than  the  aims  and  ei 
Of  burning  youth. 

Fru  May  your  grace  speak  ol 

Duke.  My  holy  sir,  none  oetter  knows  than 
How  I  have  ever  lov'd  the  life  remov'd  :• 
And  held  in  idle  price  to  haunt  assemblies. 
Where  youth,  ana  cost,  and  witless  bravery  k< 
I  have  delivered  to  lord  Anoelo 
A  man  of  stricture,'*'  and  firm  abstinenee,) 
Aj  absolute  power  and  place  here  in  Vienni 
And  he  supposes  me  traveled  to  Poland ; 
For  so  I  have  strew'd  it  in  the  common  ear, 
And  so  it  is  received :  now.  pious  sir. 
You  will  demand  of  me,  wny  I  ao  this  7 

Fri.  Gladly,  my  lord. 

Duke.  We  have  strict  statutes,  and  mo 
tews 
(The  needful  bits  and  curbs  for  headrtroos 
which  for  these  fourteen  years  we  have  t 
Even  like  an  over-grown  hon  in  a  ca^e. 
That  goes  not  out  to  prey  :  now,  aa  fond 
Having  bound  up  the  thneafning  twiss  o 
Only  to  stack  it  in  their  childrenTs  si^t, 
For  terror,  not  to  use  ;  in  time  the  rod 
Becomes  more  mockM,  than  fear*d  :  so  ot 
Dead  to  infliction,  to  themselves  are  del 
And  liberty  plucks  justice  by  the  noee  : 
The  baby  beats  iht  nurse,  and  quite  ax 
Goes  all  decorum. 

Fri.  It  rested  in  your  ^ 

To  unloose  this  tied-up  justice,  ivfacn  ; 
And  it  ui  you  more  dresiaful  "vrould  Uai 
Than  in  lord  Angelo. 

Duke.  I  do  feer,  to 

Sith'i  'twas  my  fault  to  giTe  the  peof 
'T  would  be  my  tyranny  To  strike,  an 
For  what  I  bid  them  do  :  for  vre  bid  t 
When  evil  deeds  have  their  permissi^ 
And  not  the  punishmeiit.      Tfaereforv 

Ikther, 
I  have  on  Angelo  imposM  the  oflSce  : 
Who  may,  in  the  amoush  o€  my  nam 
And  yet  my  nature  never  in  tbe  sig^ 


it! 


>)  Eoter  on  her  probation.    (6)  Prompt. 


7)  Completely  armed*  <8)  R« 

"  Showy  dress  resides.        CIO)  .' 
Since.  ' 


Sc«M^. 


M&A8CR&  FOB  nEASUfiG. 


a^ 


TodDttdnder:  aad  to  behold  Ussway* 


I  wilL  ai  *!«««  a  ImiCber  of  yoor  order. 

VWkboCh  prince  and  people:  tberefora,  I  pi'Tthee, 

Sopplv  Be  with  the  babi^  and  inttnicf  me 

How  I  may  IbrmaUr  in  penon  bear  me 

Like  a  tme  firiar.    More  reasons  for  this  actum, 

At  oar  more  leirare  shall  I  render  you ; 

Only,  this  one :— Lord  Angelo  is  precise ; 

Stanos  at  a  goard>  with  envy:  scarce  eonUbsses 

That  his  blood  flows,  or  that  tus  appetite 

Is  more  to  bread  than  stone :  hence  shall  we  see, 

If  power  change  parpose,  what  our  seemers  be. 

(£xetml. 

SCEJfE   F.— ^  mmn<ry.    EnUr  Isabella  mnd 
Francisca. 

no  ftnrther  privileges  ? 


fsoft.  And  have  you  ] 
JFVmi.  Are  not  these  large  enough  ? 
Isel.  Yes,' truly:  I  speu  not  as  desiring  more ; 
Boi  rather  wishing  a  more  strict  restraint 
Upon  the  sisterhood,  the  votarists  of  saint  Clare. 
Xiicis.  Ho!  peace  be  b  this  placet      [WUMn, 
/M».  Who's  that  which  calb  7 

fVm.  Itisaman^sToiee:  gentle  Isabella. 
Tom  yon  the  key,  and  know  his  business  of  bun ; 
Yott  may,  I  may  not ;  von  are  yet  unsworn : 
When  yon  have  vow^o,  you  must  not  speak  with 


'our  face; 


But  in  the  praeence  of  the  prioress 
Then,  if  yon  speak,  you  must  not  show 
Or,  ii  you  show  your  face,  you  must  m 
He  caUB  again ;  I  pray  you  answer  bin 

[£»(  Frandsca. 
Ink.  Peace  and  prosperity!  Who  ist  thateaUs? 

Enter  Ludo. 

lAteio,  Hail,  vifgin,  if  you  be ;  as  those  cheek- 


To  teeming  foison  ;*  even  so  her  idetttMMid 
£xi»reuiet?his  foU  tOth*  and  husbandly. 

isab.  Some  one  with  child  by  him  7— My  coniin 
Juliet7 

Lucio.  Is  she  your  cousin  7 

Itdb,  Adoptealy:  as  school-maids  change  thkfip' 


Proclaim  you  are  no  less !  can  you  so  stead  me, 
Ae  bring  me  to  the  sight  of  IsabeUa, 
A  novice  of  this  place,  and  the  fUr  sister 
To  her  unhappy  orotber  Claudio  7 

/soft.  Why  her  unhappy  brother  7  let  me  ask ; 
The  rather,  for  I  now  must  make  you  know 
I  am  that  Isabella,  and  his  sister. 

Lucie.  Gentle  and  lair,  your  brother  kindly 
greets  you: 
Not  to  be  weary  with  you,  he's  in  prison. 

/s«».Wome1  For  what  7 

Liicio.,For  that,  which,  if  myself  might  be  his 

He  sbouU  receive  his  punishment  in  thaifts : 
He  hath  got  his  friend  with  child. 
i$ib,  mr,  make  me  not  your  story.* 
Ltceio.  It  is  true. 

I  wovid  not^-thoogh  *tis  my  familiar  sm 
With  maids  to  seem  the  lapwinff^  and  to  jest, 
Toogoe  ftr  from  heart,--j)lay  with  all  virgins  so : 
^  hoM  you  as  a  thing  enskjr'a,  and  sainted ; 
By  your  renouncement,  an  immortal  spirit ; 
And  to  be  talk'd  with  hi  sincerity, 
Asvdthasaint 
Uttb,  You  do  blaspheme  the  good,  in  mocking 
me. 

Fewness  and  truth,) 


By  vain  though  apt  alTection. 

Ludo.  She  It  is. 

Uab,  O,  let  him  marry  her ! 

Ludo.  This  is  the  poidt* 

The  duke  Is  verv  strangely  gone  from  hence ; 
Bore  ma^f  senUenien,  niyseif  being  one^ 
In  hand,  and  hope  of  action :  but  we  do  leani 
By  those  that  know  the  very  nerves  of  state. 
His  givings  out  were  of  an  ikflnite  distance 
From  his  true-meant  design.    Upon  his  plac^ 
And  with  full,  line*  of  his  authority. 
Governs  lord  Angelo ;  a  man,  whose  Mood 
Is  very  snow-broth ;  one  who  never  ieda 
The  wanton  stings  and  motions  of  the  sense ; 
But  doth  rebate  and  blunt  his  natural  edge 
With  profits  of  the  mind,  study  and  fasL 
He  (to  give  fear  to  use  snd  liberty. 
Which  nave,  for  long,  run  by  the  hj/teaa  law. 
As  mice  by  lions,)  hath  pickM  out  an  act, 
Under  whose  heavy  sense  your  brother's  life 
Falls  into  forfeit :  be  arrests  him  on  it ; 
And  follows  close  the  rigour  of  the  statute^ 
To  make  him  an  example :  all  hope  is  gone. 
Unless  you  have  the  grace*  by  your  Ikir  prayer 
To  soften  Angelo :  and  that's  my  pith 
Of  business  'twizt  you  and  your  poor  brother. 

I$ah.  Doth  he  so  seek  his  life/ 

Lueio.  Has  censur'd*  Ml^ 

Aheady ;  and,  as  I  hear,  the  provost  hath 
A  warrant  for  his  execution. 

Isab,  Alas!  what  poor  ability's  in  me 
To  do  him  good  7 

Lueio.  Assay  the  power  yoo  have. 

hob.  My  power !  Alas  f  I  doubt,— 

Lueio.  Our  doubts  are  traitors^ 

And  make  us  lose  the  good  we  oft  might  win. 
By  fearing  to  attempt :  go  to  lord  Aiwelo, 
And  let  him  learn  to  know,  when  maidens  sue. 
Men  give  fike  gods ;  but  when  they  weep  and  kneeL 
AU  their  petitfims  are  as  freely  theirs 
As  they  Inemsdves  would  owe*  them. 

loab.  m  see  what  I  can  do. 

Lueio.  But  speedily. 

Itob.  I  win  about  it  straight : 
No  longer  sUying  but  to  give  the  mother*<> 
Notke  of  my  affiSr.    I  humbly  thank  you : 
CoBUnend  me  to  my  brother :  soon  at  nl^t 
PU  send  him  certain  word  of  my  success. 

Lueio.  I  take  my  leave  of  you. 

Ink,  Good  sfa*.  adleik 

[£«eim^ 


Lucie.  Do  not  believe  it 
nistfaus: 

Tour  brother  and  his  lover  have  embrac'd : 
As  those  that  feed  grow  fbll:  as  bloesoming  tune, 
Thai  from  the  seednesB  the  bare  fallow  brmgs 

{1)  On  his  deiknee.    (S)  Do  not  make  a  jest  of  me. 
minfew  and  true  vrotds.    (4)  Breedtag  plenty. 


AC?T  n. 

8CE^rE  19-^  hott  in  Angelo's  Aowr.   Enter 
Angek),  EscahM,  a  Justice,  Provost,  Oflcers,  eiuf 

jflteg.  We  must  not  make  a  scare-crow  of  the  law, 
Settmg  it  up  to  fear"  the  birds  of  prey. 
And  let  H  keep  one  shape,  till  euMom  make  It 
Then*  perch,  and  not  thdr  terror. 


(7)  Power  of  gaining  Ckvour. 
(9)  Have.     ^10)  lb 


N 


%) 
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MEASUBE  FOR  MBASimB. 


JIdU. 


AciT. 


AffbfAjtX 

I^t  tts  be  keoi,  tnd  rather  evt  a  UtUe, 
Than  (kn,  and  brulteto  death :  alai  t  this  sentiemaii, 
Whom  I  Yfould  safe,  had  a  laoit  noble  ihlher. 
hti  but  TOUT  honour  know* 
(Whom  I  believe  to  be  meet  strait  In  Tiitue,) 
That,  in  the  woririnsr  of  tout  own  alfectiona. 
Had  time  eobsr'd*  with  place,  or  piece  with  wisUny, 
Or  that  Uie  resohiCe  tctfDC  of  your  blood 
CouM  hafe  attaiaM  the  eftet  of  rour  own  rarpoee, 
Whether  jrpu  had  not  sometime  m  your  life 
.  EiT*d  in  this  point  which  now  you  censuae  hSan^ 
And  puird  the  law  upon  you. 

•fnr.  *Tis  one  thing  to  be  temptei,  Escalos, 
Another  thing  to  fkU.    I  not  deny, 
The  jury,  passing  on  the  prisoner's  lilK 
May,  in  the  sworn  twelre,  liave  a  thief  or  two 
Guutier  than  him  they  try :  what's  open  made  to 

justice. 
That  justice  seises.    What  know  the  laws. 
That  thieves  do  pass*  on  thieres  ?  'TIS  very  preg- 
nant,* 
The  jewel  that  we  Ibid,  we  stoop  and  take  it, 
Because  we  see  it ;  but  what  we  do  not  see. 
We  tread  upon^  end  never  think  of  it. 
You  may  not  so  extenuate  his  oflTence, 
For*  1  have  had  such  fkults ;  but  rather  tell  me, 
When  I,  tliat  censure*  him,  do  so  oAcnd, 
I«et  mine  own  judgment  pattern  out  my  death, 
And  nothing  come  in  partial.    Sir,  he  must  die. 

£«cal.  Be  it  as  your  wisdom  win. 

•tf ng .  Where  is  the  provost  ? 

iVev.  Here,  if  it  like  your  honour. 

t^hg.  See  that  Claudio 

Be  executed  by  nine  to-morrow  morning : 
Bring  him  his  confessor,  let  him  be  prepar'd ; 
For  that's  the  utmost  of  his  pilgrimage.   [Ex.  Prov. 

EtctU.   Well,  heaven  foigive  him :  and  forgive 
usall!  *  '  " 

Some  rise  by  sin,  and  some  by  virtue  fall : 
Somejiin  from  brakes*  of  vice,  and  answer  none : 
And  some  condemned  for  a  fault  alone. 


filler  Elbow,  Froth,  Clown,  Officers,  &e. 

Etb.  Come,  bring  them  away:  if  these  be  good 
people  in  a  common  weal.'  that  do  nothing  but  use 
their  abuses  in  common  houses,  I  know  no  law : 
bring  them  away. 

Mg»  How  now,  sirf  what's  your  name?  and 
wfaat^  the  matter  7 

Eib,  If  it  please  your  honour,  I  am  the  poorj 
duke's  constable  and  my  name  is  Elbow ;  I  do 
lean  upon  justice,  sir,  and  (~ 


Cfcfll.  How  know  ymlkt? 
£[».  My  wife,  air,  wlumllMNMiebet. 
ven  and  your  honour,— 
£«eal.  How!  thy  wUb? 
Eib.   Ay,  sir;  whom,  I  thuk  hetiM,  ii  in 


uwell 


JBseal.  DostthovdeteitlnrthenfiReT 
£tt.  Isay.slr.IwIUdelMtnijMirihai 

as  8^  that  IMS  hoose,  ifit  be  not  a  lwir7t 

it  is  pity  of  her  life,  fbr  it  is  t  nanhty  bom., 
EaeJ.  How  dost  thou  know  that,  csBsUbkT 
£».  Many,  sir,  by  ny  wife;  whe,  if  .he  had 

been  a  woman  eardinallv  nven,  laisfat  have  Wtn 

accused  in  fomicatioo,  adtutery,  and  aft  aaikattli- 

ness  there. 
Esetd.  By  the  woman's  means? 
£ik.  Ay,  sir.  hj[  mistress  Over-done's  netnt 

but  as  she  spit  m  his  face,  so  she  defied  kib. 
Ch.  Sir,  if  it  please  year  hoDour,  this  H  not  M 
Elb.  Prove  it  before  these  vartBis  here,  \hc 

honourable  man,  prove  it. 
EaetL  Do  you  bear  hoi^  he  misplaeM  ? 


chiia/^ifS 


your  good 


Cto.  Sir,  she  ease  in  great  wUhc 
ing  (saving  your  honour's  reverence) 'for  stei 
prunes:  sir,  vre  had  but  two  m  the  house,  wlncl 
that  veij  distant  time  stood,  u  it  vrere,  la  a  fir 
dish,  a  oish  of  somethrea-penee :  your  hoi 
seen  such  dishes ;  they  are  net  China  < 
vcnr  good  dishes. 

EscmL  Go  to,  go  to:  no  matter  br  the  dish 

Clo.  No,  indeed,  sir,  not  of  e  pin;  you  are tl 
fore  in  the  right :  but,  to  the  point :  as  1  s&y 
mistress  Elbow,  being,  as  1  say,  with  cfaiM,  an 
ing  great  belly'd,  and  longins.  as  I  said,  for  pr\ 
and  having  but  two  in  me  oeh,  as  I  said,  n 
Froth  here,  this  very  man,  haviM  eaten  the  r 
I  said,  and,  as  I  say,  paying  for  tfiem  very  hon 
—for.  as  you  know,  master  Froth,  I  could  m 
yon  three-pence  again. 

Fmk.  No,  indMd. 

Cto.  Very  well :  you  being  then,  if  you 
memherM,  cracking  the  atonea  of  tba  f 
prunes. 

FrUk.  Ay,  so  I  did,  indeed. 

Ch.  Why,  very  vrell:  I  teUing  you  thei 
be  remember'd,  that  such  a  one,  and  aucj 
were  past  cure  of  the  thing  you  wot  of,  un 
kept  very  good  diet,  as  I  t^l  you. 

Froth.  AU  thb  is  true. 

Clo.  Why,  very  wdl  then. 
..«...«  .«  .,.«„^     »  „„,    ^'^a''  Come,  you  are  a  ted&oos  fool :  U 
d.  brinK  to  he«  Wore  P-J-JUJti  '"  fSS?  J?,  fSST'' 7?? 


ir  two  notorious  benefactors. 


•tf»y.  Benefectors  7  Well  j'what  iMsnefactors  are 
tb^  J  are  thev  not  malefactors  ? 

£».  If  it  please  your  hononr,  1  know  not  well 
what  they  are :  but  precise  vitlains  thev  are,  that  I 
am  sure  of;  and  void  of  an  profatultion  in  the 
Worid,  that  good  Christians  ouirht  to  have. 

Eaetd.  This  comes  off  well ; »  here'a  a  wise  officer. 

•Ai^.  Go  to :  what  quality  are  they  of?  Elbow 
is  your  neme  7  Wliy  dost  thou  not  snoak,  Elbow  7 

Go.  He  cannot,  sir ;  he's  out  at  elbow. 

JIng.  What  are  you,  sir  ? 

Elb.  He,  sir?  a  tapster, sir;  parcel >^-bawd;  one 
that  serves  a  bad  woman :  whose  iiouse,  sir,  was, 
as  they  say,  pluck'd  down  m  the  suburbs :  and  now 
■he  professes'!  a  hot-house,  which,  I  tliink,  is  a 
very  m  house  too. 


[S^Suited.    (3)  Pass  judgment 
i.       (8)  Sentence. 
paths  of  vice.    (S)W^lth. 


;i)Bzamfaie. 
;7>TMcimt, 


hath  cause  to  compldn  of?  Come  vm  to 
done  to  her. 

Clo.  Sir,  your  honour  eaimot  come  to 

EstttL  Na  sir,  nor  I  mean  it  net. 

CUk  Sir,  but  yon  shall  come  to  it.  V 
nour's  leave :  and  I  beseech  yon,  look  i 
Froth  here,  sir :  a  man  of  fourscore  po«: 
whose  Ihther  died  at  Hallowmsui  i—^W 
Hallowmas,  master  Froth  7 

Fnih.  All-hnllond»  ere. 

Clo.  Why,  very  well :  I  hope  here 
he,  sir,  sitting,  as  I  say,  in  a.  lo-vrer  >«  c 
'twas  m  the  Bimek  t^Orupes^  ^rhcrv, 
have  a  delight  to  sit :  have  you  not  7 

Proik,  I  have  so ;  becanee  it  na  atn 
and  good  Ihr  winter. 


9>Wen  told.  (10)  Partly.    <ir>  Ko 
12)  For  protest.      (IS)  Bwo  oC ^ 
14)  Easy. 


Setnei. 


MEASUBB  FOR  MEASURE. 


SO 


Clo.   W^,  tflry  nell  <liai;<*I  bope  iMre  be 

■Jnf.  This  wiU  fault  out  a  night  in  Rusaia, 
When  mgbts  are  longest  there:  Pn  take  my  leare, 
And  Iea?e  you  to  the  bearing  of  the  canae ; 
9wi&  you'll  find  good  canae  to  whip  them  alL 

MwmU  I  thiak  no  leaa :  good  morrow  to  your 


lordfiiip.  {ExU  Angelo. 

Now,  rir,  eome  on:  what  waa  done  to  Elbow's 


wife,  ^nee  more? 

CUk  Onoei  air?  there  was  nothing  done  to  her 
once. 

Elk.  I  beseech  you,  air,  aslc  him  what  this  man 
did  to  mj  wife  ? 

Clo,  r  beseech  your  honour,  ask  me. 

Kxctd,  IVelly  sir :  what  did  this  gentleman  to  her  ? 

Clo.  I  beseech  you.  sir,  look  in  this  ffentleman's 
face : — Good  master  Froth,  look  upon  nis  honour ; 
'tis  for  a  good  purpose :  doth  your  honour  mark 
Ms  faee  7 

EaeaL  Ay,  sir,  Terr  well. 

Clo,  Nay,  I  beseech  ydu,  mark  it  well. 

Bicai.  Well,  I  do  so. 

^.  Doth  jrour  honour  see  any  harm  m  his  fiiee? 

Bood,  Why,  no. 

Clo,  PU  be  supposM*  upon  a  book,  his  face  is 
the  worst  thina  about  him :  j^ood  then  ;  if  his  face 
be  the  worst  thinff  about  him,  how  could  master 
Froth  do  the  consUble>B  wife  any  barm?  I  would 
know  that  of  vour  honour. 

E»tmL  He's  in  the  right:  constable,  what  say 
yoMtoft? 

Elh.  First,  an  It  like  you,  the  house  isa  re- 
spected house ;  next,  th&  is  a  respected  fellow ; 
and  his  mistrees  ia  a  respected  woman. 

Clo,  By  this  hand,  sir,  his  wife  ia  a  more 
respected  person  than  any  of  us  all. 

Elh,  Varirt,  thou  liest;  thou  Kest,  wkked  var- 
let :  the  time  is  yet  to  come,  that  she  was  efer  re- 
spected with  man,  woman,  or  child. 

Clo,  Sir,  she  was  respected  with  him  before  he 
married  with  her. 

Eaoal.  Whkh  b  the  wiser  here  7  justice,  or  ini- 
quitv?3  Is  this  true? 

m,  O  thou  caitiflT!  O  thou  Tarlet !  O  thou  wick 
ed  Hannibal  !>  I  respected  with  her,  before  I  was 
married  to  her  ?  If  e?er  I  was  rcspecind  with  her, 
or  she  with  me,  let  not  your  worship  think  me  tlie 
p6or  duke's  officer :— Prove  this,  thou  wicked  Han- 
nibal, or  I'll  have  mine  action  of  batteir  on  thee. 

E»caL  If  he  took  you  a  box  o'  the  ear,  you 
miirtit  have  your  action  of  slander  too. 

£16.  Marry,  I  thank  your  ffood  worship  for  it 
what  isH  your  worship'B  pleasure  I  should  do  with 
this  wicked  caitiff? 

Eseal.  Truly,  officer,  because  he  hath  some  of- 
fences in  him,  tiiat  thou  woiddst  discover  if  thou 
eouldat,  let  him  continue  in  his  courses,  till  thou 
know'st  what  they  are. 

£tt.  Many,  I  thank  your  worship  for  it:-*thou 
seest,  thou  wkked  variet  now,  what's  eom^  upon 
thee;  thou  art  to  continue  now,  thou  variet;  tnou 
art  to  continue. 

EicuL  Where  were  you  bom,  friend  7  [  To  Froth. 

fVeCk.  Here,  in  Vienna,  air. 

EmcA  Are  you  of  fouraeore  pounds  a  year? 

IVslk.  Tes,  andft  pleaae  you,  air. 

Mud,  So.— What  trade  are  you  oC  sir? 

(Tblkaeiown. 

cSa.  Atayslffr:  a  poor  widow's  tapaler. 

Eseal.  Tour  ipiatreia's  name  ? 


(1)  Deposed, 


(t)  ConitoUe  or  Clown. 


Clo.  Mistress  Orer^kme. 

EacoL  Hath  she  had  ainr  more  than  onokittband  7 

Clo.  Nine,  sir ;  Over-done  by  the  last 

Eieol.  Nine  !-^ome  hither  to  me,  master  Froth. 

Master  Froth,  I  wouU  not  have  you  acquainted 

with  tapsters ;  they  wiH  draw  you,  mastef  Froti^ 

and  you  will  hang  them:  get  jou  gone,  tod  let 

mejiear  no  more  of  you. 


Froth,   I  thank  your  worriiqp:  fer  mine  own 

Krt.  I  never  come  into  any  room  in  a  tapbouae, 
1 1  am  drawn  in. 

Eseol.  Well:  no  more  of  It,  master  Froth:  fere- 
well.  fExU  Froth.]— Come  you  hither  to  me. 
master  tapster ;  what's  your  name,  maat«r  tapster  / 

Clo,  Pompey. 

Eseal,  What  else? 

Clo.  Bum.  sir. 

Eseol.  'Troth,  and  your  bum  is  the  greatest 
thing  about  you;  so  tha^  in  the  beastliest  sense,  you 
are  Pompey  the  great  Pompey,  you  are  partly  a 
bawd,  Pomp^,  howsooTer  you  colour  it  in  bfdng  a 
tapster.  Are  vou  not?  come^  tell  me  true;  it  audi 
be  the  better  for  you. 

Clo.  Truly,  sir,  I  am  a  poor  feltow,that  would 
live.  *" 

£sea<.  How  would  you  live;  Pompev  ?  by  being 
a  bawd  7  What  do  you  think  of  the  trade,  Pom*; 
pey  ?  is  it  a  lawful  trade  7 

Clo.  If  the  law  would  allow  it,  sir. 

Eaeal.  But  the  law  will  not  allow  it,  Pompey; 
nor  it  shall  not  be  allowed  in  Vienna. 

Clo.  Does  your  worship  mean  to  geld  and  apfty 
alUhevouthm  the  city? 

Eaeal.  No,  Pompey. 

Clo.  Truly,  sir,  in  mj  poor  opmion.  they  wiH 
to't  then :  if  your  worship  will  take  order*  mr  the 
drabs  and  the  knaves,  you  need  not  to  fear  the 
bawds. 

Eaeal.  There  are  pretty  orders  beginning,  I  can 


tellyou :  it  is  but  heading  and  hanging. 

Clo.  If  you  head  and  hang  all  that  oflend  that 
way  but  for  ten  year  together,  youll  be  flad  to 


rive  out  a  commission  for  more  Heads.  If  this  law 
hold  in  Vienna  ten  year,  IH  rent  the  fairest  how 
in  it,  after  three-pence  a  bay :  if  you  live  to  see 
this  come  to  pass,  say  Pompey  tdid  you  so. 

Earal.  Thank  you,  good  Pompc^ :  and,  in  re- 
quital of  your  prophecy,  hark  you,»I  advise  you, 
let  me  not  find  you  before  me  affain  upon  any  com* 

Slaint  whatsoever,  no,  not  for  owellinK  Where  you 
o :  if  I  do,  Pompey,  I  shall  beat  you  to  your  tent, 
and  prove  a  shrewd  Csesar  to  you^  in  plain  deal, 
incr,  Pompey,  I  shall  have  you  whipt:  so  for  thi| 
time  Pompey,  fiire  you  well. 

Clo.  I  thank  your  worship  for  your  good  coun- 
sel :  but  I  shall  follow  it,  as  the  lleah  andfortame 
shall  better  determbe. 

^liip  me !  No,  no ;  let  carman  whip  hia  jade : 
The  valiant  heart's  not  whipt  out  of  his  trade.  [Ex, 

EaeaL  Come  hither  to  me,  master  Elbow ;  come 
hither,  master  Constable.  How  long  have  you 
been  in  this  place  of  constable  ? 

£26.  Seven  yeara  and  a  ball;  sir. 

EhoL  I  thought  by  your  readiness  Id  tb^oflke, 
you  had  continued  m  it  some  time :  You  say,  seven 
yean  together'? 

£{&.  Indahalf,air. 

£fcal.  Alas!  it  hatii  been  great  nains  toyou  1 
They  do  you  wrong  to  pgt  vou  so  oft  upon't :  Are 
tiiere  not  men  in  your  ward  sufficient  to  aerve  it  7 

Elk.  Faith,  sir,  few  of  any  vrit  in  lueh  matterat 


(S)  For  cannibal. 


(4)  Meaanree. 


Zl: 


.i3u: 


s 


too 
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•fcfO; 


M  tfaej  AN  choMn,  the  J  tre  glad  to  chooM  me 
them;  I  do  H  for  some  piece  of  money,  and  go 
through  wHhaH.  ,     ^ 

Eteti.  Look  yon,  bring  me  in  the  namea  of 
tome  9bL  or  aeren,  the  moat  aoilieient  of  your  pariah. 

JS^.  To jronr  woraUp's  houae,  air? 

Raeal.   To  my  hooae:  Fare  you  welL    [ExU 
Elbow.1  What'a  o'clock,  think  yout 


JBfML  I  prar  you  home  to  dinner  with  me. 

Juai,  I  humoly  thank  you. 

JBaeol.  It  grierea  ms  for  the  death  of  Claudio ; 


Bat  there'a  no  remedjr. 

JmH.  Lord  Angelo  ia  aerere. 

EaedL  It  ia  but  needfhl 

Mercy  ia  not  itaelC  that  oft  looka  ao : 
Pardon  ia  atiU  the  nurae  of  aeeond  wo : 
Bat  yet,— Poor  CUudio!— There'a  no  remedy. 
CoOM^  air.  {£apetml. 

SCEJfE  n.^'-AntXker  room  in  the  $mne.    Enter 
ProToat  and-a  Senrant. 

Sen.  He*a  hearing  of  a  eanse ;  he  wOl  come 
alraight. 
ni  teU  him  of  you. 

Free.  Pray  you,  do.   [ExU  Senrant]  IH  know 
Hia  pleaaure ;  may  be,  be  will  relent:  Alaa, 

Se  hath  but  aa  oflended  in  a  dream  t 
11  aacta,  all  agea,  amack  of  thia  rice ;  and  he 
To  die  for  it! 

Enter  Angelo. 

Ang^  Now.  what*a  the  matter,  paovoat  ? 

Mv.  Ia  it  your  will  CUudio  afaall  die  to-morrow  7 

tiftig.  Did  I  not  tell  thee,  yea?  hadst  thou  not 
order? 
Why  doat  thou  aA  again  7 

Pree.  t«at  I  might  be  too  raah 

Under  your  good  correction,  I  have  aeen, 
jnOien,  after  exeeutkm,  Judgment  hath 
Bepented  o*er  hia  doom. 

•Jnf.  Goto;  let  that  be  mine ; 

Do  you  your  oince.  or  give  up  your  place, 
JbM  you  ahall  well  be  apar*d. 

Fnv,  I  crave  your  honour'a  pardon.— 

What  ahall  be  done,  air,  with  the  groaning  Juliet  7 
She'a  very  near  her  hour. 

Ang.  Dlapoae  of  her 

'To  aome  more  fitter  place;  and  that  with  speed. 

JRe-«nlcr  Servant 

ltoa>.  Here  ia  the  aiater  of  the  man  condemned, 
Deairca  aeeeaa  to  you. 

•ftlg.  Hath  he  a  abter  7 

Prw.  Ay.  my  good  lord ;  a.  very  virtuous  maid. 
And  to  be  ahortly  of  a  usterhood. 
If  not  already. 

.ftig.       WdL  let  Ker  be  admitted.    [Ex.  Serv, 
See  vou  the  fornkatreaa  be  remov'd ; 
l>et  her  have  needftil,  but  not  lavish,  megna ; 
There  shall  be  order  lor  it 

Enter  Lucio  and  Isabella. 

IVeB.  Sa;ve  your  honour  I      [Qfferinr  to  retire. 

Ji»g.  Sta/aUttlewtule.— [toT8ab.f  You  are 
weiDome:  What's  your  will? 

IM.  I  am  a  woftd  suitor  1)0  your  honour, 
Pleaae  but  your  honour  hear  ne. 

•Air.  Well ;  w1iat*8  your  attit? 

Mb,  There  ia  a  vice,  that  moat  I  do  -abhor. 
And  most  desire  rtioold  meet  the  blew  4ifjuatice : 
Eflr  which  I  would  not  plead,  but  that  1  must ; 


For  which  I  must  not  plead,  but  Oat  I  am 
At  war,  'twizt  will,  and  will  not 

w9Ng.  WeD:  tfaematter? 

/mI.  I  have  abrotfaer  is  condeoa'd  to  die: 
I  do  beseech  you.  let  it  be  his  iaull. 
And  not  my  orottier. 

Prev,  Heaven  give  thee  moving  gncea  f 

JSng.  Condemn  the  Ikidt,  and  not  the  aetor  of  It! 
Why,  every  fattU'a  condemn'd,  era  it  be  done : 
Mine  were  the  very  cypher  of  a  fiuctkmy 
To  find  the  fkult^  whose  fine  standa  in  record. 
And  let  go  by  the  actor.     * 

/«fl6.  O  just,  but  aevere  law ! 

I  had  a  brother  then.— Heaven  keep  your  bonovr  f 

IReHring. 

iMcio,  [To  Isab.]  Give't  not  o'er  ao:  to  him 
again,  entreat  him ; 
Kneel  down  before  him,  bang  upoo  hia  gown ; 
You  are  too  cold:  if  you  ahoola  need  a  pii^ 
You  could  not  with  more  tame  a  tongoe  desire  it : 
To  him,  I  say. 

Isab.  Must  he  needs  die  7 

JIng.  Maiden,  no  remedy. 

IsQb,  Yes:Idotfainkthatyoumigfatpndionhim« 
And  neither  heaven,  nor  man,  grieve  a£  the  mercy. 

Ang.  Iwillnotdo't 

/mo.  But  can  you,  if  yon  wodd  ? 

.tfnsr.  Look,  what  I  will  not,  {hat  I  camMt  do. 

/sa6.  But  might  you  do't,  and  do  the  wmld  no 
wrong, 
If  80  Tour  heart  were  touch'd  with  that  itmoiae* 
As  mine  u  to  him  ? 

Ang.  He'ssenteoc'd;  'tis  too  late. 

ImHo,  You  are  too  cold.  (Tolaabdh. 

leab,  TooUte?  why,  no:  I.  thatdoipeakawordi 
May  call  it  back  agam:  W^  believ^thS, 
No  ceremony  that  to  great  ones  longs, 
Not  the  kinflfs  crown,  nor  the  deputed  awmdy 
The  marshal's  truncheon,  nor  the  judge's  robe, 
Become  them  with  one  h4f  so  good  a  gnce. 
As  mercy  does.    If  he  had  been  aa  yovL 
And  you  as  he,  you  would  have  alipt  Uke  him ; 
But  be,  like  you,  would  not  have  been  ao  stenu 


(QKjr. 


(2)Begi»at6a. 


I  heaven  I  had  vour  potney. 


medy:  How  woula  you  Mi 
the  top  of  Judgment,  ahouw 
I  you  are  7  O,  think  on  that ; 
wiU  breathe  witUn  your  lipa. 


J9ng.  Pray  you,  begone. 

/see.  I  womd  to  heaven  I  bad  your  | 
And  you  were  Isabel !  should  it  then  be  thoa  Y 
No;  I  would  tell  what 'twere  to  be  a  judge. 
And  what  a  prisoner. 

X«ttcio.  Ay,  touch  him :  there's  the  vein.    {Jhidf 

JIng,  Your  brother  is  a  forieit  of  the  law. 
And  you  but  waste  your  words. 

Itab,  Alas!  alasf 

Why,  all  the  souls  that  were,  were  Ibrieit  once  ; 
And  He  that  mifi^t  the  vantage  best  have  took. 
Found  out  the  remedy:  How  would  you  b^ 
If  He,  wfakh  is  the  top  of  Judgment,  ahoidd 
Butjudgeyouasyou 
And  mercj  then  irill  I 
Like  man  new  made. 

^iff.  Be  you  content  fkir  amid  t 

It  is  the  law,  jiot  I,  condemns  your  brother : 
Were  he  my  kinsman,  brother,  or  my  eon. 
It  should  be  thus  with  him ;— He  must  die  to-mo^w 
row. 

I$ah.  To-morrow  7  O,  thaTs  sudden !  Sparehiau 
sparehimt  "" 

He's  not  Drn)ar*d  for  death  I  Even  Ibr  our  II 
We  kiU  tbe  £wlof  season  :>  sbafl  we  serve  I 
With  less  respect  than  we  do  minister 
To  our  gross  selves  7  Good,  good  i^r  lord,  bfOfc^ 

Who  is  iftbat  hath  died  fbr  thia  oHenee? 

(S)  When  to 
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ScmuUT. 

TlMn>k  naiiy  hive  erauBitted  it 

"       >.  AT, 

The  law  liath  not  been  deed,  though  it 
hethalmt 
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k  gliflL  that  Aene  vlmt  fulaira  eSi 
(Either  new,  er  hy  imamopm  new-eoiieeiv'd. 
And  eo  in  piunieM  to  be  hateh'd  and  bom,) 
Are  now  to  hate  no  ■AeeeaaiTe  degrees, 
But,  where  they  Hto,  toend. 

/f el.  Yet  diow  some  i^Sty. 

•Aur.  lehowitmostofaOyWhenlshowjaBtKe; 
For  then  I  pcijthoee  I  do  not  know. 
Whieh  a  disniiss'd  offence  would  alter  eall ; 
And  do  fafan  righA,  that,  anewering  one  foul  wrong, 
livee  not  to  act  another.    BeaaSM; 
Tour  brother  diet  to-morrow:  be  content 

Mb.  So  Tou  must  be  the  first,  that  gifes  Ihis 
eenienee: 
And  he,  that  solbrs :  O,  it  is  eueDent 
To  h&TO  a  giant's  strength;  but  it  is  tjraimoas 
ToiMeitlileagiantr^ 

iMdo,  That's  well  said. 

Jfoft.  Could  neat  men  thunder 
As  Jo?e  himself  does,  Jove  would  ne*erbe  quiet. 
For  every  pelting>  p^y  officer. 
Would  use  his  heaven  lor  thunder :  nothing  but 

thunder. ^^ 

3ff crvtfbS  heaven ! 

ThoQ  rather,  with  thy  sharp  and  sulphurous  bolt, 

SpHt'st  the  unwedmble  and  gnarled*  oal^ 

Than  the  soft  myrtle  :--0,  but  man,  proud  man ! 

Drest  fai  a  little  brief  authority : 

Meet  ignorant  of  what  he's  mon  aasur'd. 

His  glaMT  essence— like  an  angry  ape, 

Flaya  soeh  lantastie  tricks  before  liudi  heaven, 

As  mike  the  angeb  weep :  who,  mlb  our  spleens, 

Would  all  themselves  laugh  mortal 

£«icfe.  O,  to  him,  to  him,  wench  the  wiU  relent; 
He's  coming,  I  perceive't 

iVw.  Pray  heaven,  she  win  hun! 

itab.  We  cannot  weigh  our  brother  with  ourself: 
Great  men  may  jest  with  saints :  tis  wit  in  them ; 
But,  in  less,  fool  profanation. 

iMcio.  Thou  art  in  the  right,  girl;  more  o'  that 

Im6.  That  in  the  captain's  but  a  choleric  wonL 
Which  hi  the  soldier  is  flat  blasptiemy. 

Lueio,  Art advis'd  o*  that?  more  ont 

Anr»  Why  do  you  put  these  sayings  upon  me? 

/mo.  Because  authority,  though  it  err  like  others, 
Hath  yet  a  kind  of  medkfaie  hi  itse^^ 


Lticie.  Ton  had  marr'd  all  else. 

bilk.  Not  with  fond  shekels  of  the  tested' gold» 
Or  stones,  whose  rates  are  either  rich  or  poor. 
As  fimcy  values  them;  but  with  true  prayers. 
That  sball  be  up  hi  heaven,  and  r~^^  "'^ 


ssr* 


Eresnn-riae{  prayers  firom  preserved*  sows^ 
From  Iksting  maids,  whose    *  * 


are  dedicate 


That  ddms  the  rice  0*06  top :  Go  to  your  bosom ; 
Knock  there ;  and  ask  your  heart  what  it  doth  know 


Thars  like  mT  brother's  Ikult :  if  it 
A  natural  guutines^  such  as  is  his, 

•Aif  .  She  speefcL  and  'tis 

Such  sense,  that  my  sense  Inreeds  with  It— -Fan 
you  well. 
/sat.  Gentle  my  lord,  turn  back. 
•^.  Iwinbethhikme:-^oaBeagahito>morrow. 
JM.  Harfc|k^  111  bribe  yott:  Goodly  lord, 

Jbkg»  Howl  bribe  me? 

^^g^«>^Si^«littl>MveDshaflshara 

N)  Presemd  Ihmi  the  eornpiioB  oTte  wori3^ 


To  nothin^laivoraL 

Jktg.  Wen;( 

Tt^mofTow. 

Lueio.  Go  to;  it  is  well;  away.    [dftMsfeMbk* 

Isab,  Heaven  keep  your  honmur  safe! 

•Aig.  Amra:  IbrI 

Am  that  way  going  to  temptation,  [Mde. 

Where  prayers  cross. 

Itab,  At  what  hour  to-morrow 

Shall  I  attend  your  lordship  7 

Jhir,  At  any  time  Ibra  noon. 

Jf  06.  Save  your  honour  I  [ExeA^ue,  Isa.  enilPro. 

•Jnf.  From  thee:  even'trom  thy  rirtne !— . 

Wha?s  this?  what's  thisTis  this  her  fanlt,  or  mine? 
The  tempter^  or  the  tempted,  who  sins  most  7  Ha! 
Notahe;  nor  doth  she  tempt :  butitisi, 
That  lymgby  the  violet,  in  the  sun. 
Do,  as  the  carrion  does,  not  as  tiie  flower, 
Corrupt  with  virtuous  season.    Can  it  be. 
That  modesty  may  more  betrey  our  sense 
Than  woman's  lightness  ?  Having  waste  gromid 

enough. 
Shall  we  desire  to  reze  the  sanetuaiy. 
And  pitch  our  evils  there?*  O,  fie,  tfe,  lie! 
What  dost  thou?  or  what  art  thou,  Angelo? 
Dost  thou  desire  her  Ibully,  for  those  thmn 
That  make  her  good?  O,  let  her  brother  Uve : 
Thieves  for  theh-  robbery  have  authority. 
When  jud|^  steal  themselves.  What?  do  I  love  her. 
That  I  desire  to  hear  her  speak  again. 
And  feast  upon  her  eyes?  What  tsH  I  dream  on? 


O  eunning  enemy,  that,  to  catch  a  saint. 

With  sahils  dost  bait  thy  hook!  Most  dangerous 


Is  that  temptation,  that  doth  gpad  us  on 
To  sin  in  loving  virtue :  never  could  the 
With  all  her  double  vigour,  art,  and  nature. 
' :  out  this  virtuous  man 


strumpet, 


Once  stir  my  temper :  »u»  ».•»  tu  %u> 
Subdues  me  quite  ;~£Ter,  till  now. 
When  men  were  fond,  I  smil'd,  andf  wonder'd  how. 

[£»/. 

SCEXEIIL^Jtroominmvriam.    EMcrDuke, 
koMedlUcem  Friar,  mdTfowotL 

Duke,  Hail  to  you,  provost ;  so.  I  thmk  yoa  are. 
IVoe.  I  am  the  provost:  What's  your  will,  good 

Duke,   Bound  by  my  charity,  and  my  bless'd 

order, 
I  come  to  risit  the  aflBicted  spirits 
Here  m  the  prison :  do  me  tae  common  right 
To  let  me  see  them;  and  to  mike  me  know 
The  nature  of  their  crimes,  that  I  may  minister 
Tojthem  accordinoly. 

I  would  do  more  than  that,  if  more  were 

needAil. 

Ehlfr  Juliet 

Look,  here  eomes  one;  a  gentlewoman  of  mine. 
Who  IklUng  hi  the  flames  of  her  own  youth. 
I^thblister'd  her  report:  She  is  with  ebfld ; 
Andhethatcotitysentene'd:  ayoungman 
More  fit  to  do  another  such  oflbnce. 

Than  die  fiv  this.       

Ikiki.  When  must  he  die  7 


l5)8ceSKhig%x.S7. 


lot 


MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE. 


Ata 


Fwm.  At  I  do  think,  to-morrow. 
IhMvprofiMroryov;  steyawhUe.    [ToJuliet 
Ad4  yoii  iImM  bo  eonduetad. 

MM.  ReMntyou,  lUr  ooOfOf  thaiinyoueuTT  7 

JfllM.  I  dot  UMlbMrtiMthaimiiMMt|wUently. 

IMf.  rUtMckyoaliowyoa  ■hall  arntgn  your 

And  try  your  ponllMieOb  iflt  bo  found, 
(IrholiMrlypirtoii. 

J^SH.  FDgUdlyloara. 

DnJm.  I^voyoiithoBiuithatwroiig'dyoaT 

/(ilul.  Yoi,  as  I  loT>d  the  woman  that  wrong'd 
hhn/ 

Ddfcf.  Sothen,itMema.yoiirmofltoll^eefulact 
Waa  mutually  committed  7 

J^ditlL  MuUiaUy. 

JDulw.  Then  was  your  sinof  heavier  kind  than  his. 

Juttsf.  I  do  confess  it,  and  repent  it,  father. 

/Me.  Tis  meet  so,  daughter:  But  lest  you  do 


As  that  Ihe  sb  hath  brought  you  to  this  shame,* 
WUeh  sorrow  m  always  toward  ourselTes,  not 

Showfaig,  we'd  not  8pai«>  hteren,  as  we  love  it, 
Butas  w«  etand  in  fear,— 

JkMcf.  I  do  repent  me,  as  it  is  an  eril: 
And  tikn  the  shame  with  Soy. 

IMbt.  There  rest 

Tour  partner,  as  I  hear,  must  die  to-morrow, 
And  I  am  going  with  mstruetion  to  him.— 
Grace  go  with  yon!  BenedicUe!  [ExU. 

/ufisl  Must  die  to-morrow!  O,  intjurious  love, 
That  respites  me  a  life,  whoee  very  comfort 
Is  still  a  dying  horror  f 

Jhrw.  *Tispttyofhhn.      [Exeunt. 

SCE^TE  ir.^^  rssm  in  Angeto's  hmue.    Enter 
Angelo. 

•^f  .  When  I  would  pray  and  think,  I  think  and 
pray 
To  several  subjects :  heaven  hath  my  empty  words ; 
^liilst  my  invention,  hearing  not  my  tongue. 
Anchors  on  Isabel :  Heaven  in  my  mouth, 
As  if  I  did  but  only  chew  his  name ; 
And  in  my  heart,  the  strong  and  swelling  evil 
Of  my  conception :  The  state,  whereon!  studied, 
Is  like  ajfood  thing,  being  often  read. 
Grown  lear'd  and  tedious ;  yea,  my  gravity, 
Wherein  (let  no  man  hear  me)  I  take  pride. 
Could  I,  with  boot,*  change  for  an  idle  plume, 
Which  the  atf  beats  for  vun.    O  place  f  O  form ! 
How  often  dost  thou  with  thy  case,'  thy  habit^ 
Wrench  awe  from  fools,  and  tie  the  wiser  souls 
To  thy  Adse  seeming  7  Btood,  thou  still  art  blood : 
Let's  write  good  angel  on  the  devil's  horn, 
'TisnotthedeviPscrest 

Enter  Servant 
How  now,  who's  there? 


One  Isabel,  a  sister, 
you. 
Teach  her  the  way.    [Ex.  Serv. 


8erv. 
Desires  access  to 

Jitng. 
O  heavens ! 

Why  does  my  blood  thus  muster  to  my  heart; 
Mddng  both  it  unable  for  itself. 
And  dispossesshig  all  the  other  parts 
Of  necessary  fitness  7 

So  play  the  foolish  throngs  with  one  that  swoons ; 
Come  aU  to  help  him,  ana  so  stop  the  air 
By  wUeh  he  should  revive:  and  even  so 

ri)  Spare  to  ollbnd  heaven.       {%)  Profit 
<S>Okitside.  (4>  People: 


The  generaV  sul^eet  to  t  inU-widiVildng. 
Quit  their  own  part,  andin  obNqiaou  Mma 
Crowd  to  his  presem:&  ivhsit  ttnir  unkuglaloTe 
Must  needs  appear  ofienn. 

JEMsr  InbeUi. 

How  now,  fair  maid  7 

leab.  lameoiMtolBiowfQitfBleaMK. 

Jing.  That  you  miglit  Insw  it,  woidd  maeh 
better  please  me, 
Than  to  demand  what  tit.  Tour  brother  cumotlne. 

Isqb,  ESveaso? — Heaven  keep  your  boaour  I 

[ftetirw'. 

JIng.  \  et  may  he  live  a  while ;  and,  it  maj  be 
As  long  as  you,  or  I :  Tet  he  must  die. 

Isab,  Under  your  sentence  7 

Jing.  Yea. 

hab,  W  hen,  I  beseech  you  7  that  in  his  lepciet 
Lonrer,  or  shorter,  he  maybe  so  fitted, 
That  his  soul  sicken  not 

Jhig.  Ha!  Fie,  these  filthy  vices  I  It  were  as  gc 
To  pardon  him,  that  hath  frem  nature  stolea 
A  man  already  made,  as  to  remit 
Their  saucy  sweetncML  that  do  coin  heaven's  oni 
In  stamps  that  are  forbid:  His  all  as  easy 
Falsely  to  take  away  a  Ufb  true  made, 
As  to  put  mettle  in  restramed  means, 
To  make  a  false  one. 

Janh,  'TIS  set  down  so  m  heaven,  but  not  in  e 

^lug.  Say  you  so  7  then  I  shall  pose  you  qui 
Which  had  you  rather.  That  the  most  just  lai 
Now  took  your  brother's  life ;  or,  to  redeem 
Give  up  vour  body  to  such  sweet  undeannea 
As  she  that  he  hath  stain'd  7 

I»ab,  Sir,  believe  th 

I  had  rather  give  my  body  than  my  soul. 

Anr.  I  talk  not  ti  your  soul :  Our  compel 
Standfmore  for  number  than  accompt. 

hah.  How  say 

,Sng.  Nay.  I'll  not  vrarrant  that;  for  lea 
Against  the  thing  I  say.    Answer  io  tlus  ;- 
L  now  the  voice  of  Uus  recorded  law. 
Pronounce  a  sentence  on  your  brother's  U1 
Might  there  not  be  a  chanty  in  ein. 
To  save  this  brother's  life  7 

Isah.  Please  you  U 

I'll  take  it  as  a  peril  to  my  soul. 
It  is  no  sin  at  all,  but  charity. 

./}ng.  Pieas'd  you  to  do't^  at  peril  of  y( 
Were  equal  poize  of  sin  ana  charity. 

Isab.  That  I  do  beg  his  life,  if  it  be  sii 
Heaven,  let  me  bear  it  1  yon  yrranting  ol 
If  that  be  sin,  I'll  make  it  my  mom  pra.^ 
To  have  it  added  to  the  fsvlts  of  mine. 
And  nothing  of  your,  answer. 

Jing.  Nay,  but! 

Voursenscpursucsnotmine:  either  you  a 
Or  seem  so,  craftily;  and  that's  not  $>q 

hub.  Let  me  be  ignorant,  arwl  in  nc 
But  graciously  to  know  I  aunn  no  bcttei 

^g.  Thus  wisdom  wishes  to  appenx 
When  it  doth  tax  itself:  as  these  blacT 
Proclaim  an  enshicld^  beattalv  ten  titnci 
Than  beauty  could  diaplayea.  — B  ut  nr  i 
To  be  received  plain^  I'll  speak  more  | 
Your  brother  is  to  die. 

Uab.  So.v 

Ang.  And  his  offence  Is  so.  aa  it  »  i 
Accountant  to  the  lawitpon  UimA  pal'  < 

Umb.  True. 

Ang.  Admit  no  other  'vray  to  mm^n    I 

(5)  Enshlelde^  covered.  <«)  '     i 


MKAftURft  FOR  MSA8URK. 


lea 


iAM  I  whiariHn'  not  ifcat,  aor  ■tty.oUjwy 
l«t  ia  the  JMi  <f  q«mio^»)  ttoiyou,  hw  lirtttr, 
Ffaidinv  foonelf  daairM  or  meh  a  penon, 
WhoN  credit  with  the  judge,  or  own  great  places 
CoaU  fclab  foor  brother  flpom  the  manaclee 
OftheaU-bindu«law{  and  that  there  ware 
No  earthly  mean  to  save  him,  but  that  either 
You  must  lay  down  the  treararee  ofyour  body 
To  this  tuppotied,  or  eke  let  liim  tuller ; 
Whaiwooldyondo? 

Itah,  At  much  for  my  poor  brother,  as  myself: 
That  is.  Were  I  under  the  tenns  of  death. 
The  impression  of  heen  whips  Td  wear  as  rubies, 
And  stnp  myself  to  death,  as  to  a  bed 
That  longing  I  have  been  sick  for,  ere  I'd  yield 
My  body  up  to  * 


•4kc.  Hien  must  your  brother  die. 

'Inik  And  tware  the  cheaper  way : 
Better  it  werf^  a  brother  died  at  once. 
Than  that  a  sister,  by  redeeming  him. 
Should  ^iwever. 

•Ai^.  Were  not  you  then  as  erael  as  the  sentence 
Thatyaahafe  slander>d  so? 

/«a».  Ignomy"  In  ransosi,  tnd  free  perdon. 
Are  of  two  houses:  lawful  mercy  Is 
Nothing  aUn  to  foul  redemption. 

Jng,  You  see«*d  of  late  to  mske  the  law  a  ty- 
rant. 
And  rather  pror*d  the  sliding  ofyour  brother 
A  merriment  than  a  vice. 


htA,  O,  pardon  me,  my  lord;  it  oft  falls  out. 
To  have  what  we'd  have,  we  speak  not  what  we 

mean: 
I  something  do  esaase  the  thing  I  hate, 
For  his  advantage  that  I  dearly  love. 

Ang:  Wearoallflail. 

ImA.  filsekt  my  brother  die, 

1fnotalaodaiy,«btttonlyhe, 
Ow«|*  and  sueoaed  by  weakness. 

Mr.  Nay.  women  are  frail  too. 

Jjai.  Ay.  as  the  glasses  where  they  view  them- 
selves: 
Which  are  as  easy  broke  as  they  make  fbnns. 
Women  l^Help  heaven!  men  their  creation  mar 
In  profithig  bylhem.    Nay,  call  us  ten  times  frail; 


For  we  are  soft  as  our  complexions  are. 

And  credulous  to  false  prints.* 

^Mw-  IthuikitweU: 

And  finom  this  testimony  of  your  own  sex 

(Since^  I  suppose,  we  are  made  to  be  no  stronger 

Than  iaulu  may  shake  our  frames,)  let  me  be  bold ; 

I  do  arrest  your  words ;  Be  that  you  are, 

That  is.  a  woman ;  if  you  be  more,  you're  none ; 

If  yoo  be  one  (as  you  are  well  expreas'd 

By  all  external  warrants.)  show  it  now. 

By  pnttinff  on  the  destinM  livery. 

iMk.  I  have  r^  tongue  but  one :  gentia  my  lord. 
Let  me  entreat  you  speak  the  fonner  language. 

Mr,  Plainly  conceive,  I  love  you. 

hab.  My  brother  did  love  Juliet ;   and  you 

ThathesbaUdieforit. 

iAiF.  He  shall  not,  Isabel,  if  you  give  me  love, 
wsai.  1  know,  your  riKoe  hath  a  license  m't, 
Whfeh  seems  a  fittle  fouler  than  it  is. 
To  jdack  OB  others. 
^*^V*  Bdieveme, 

My  words  amress  my  purpose. 
Hal^aehonowtoT 
pemisieaspurpose  !• 


ay  wo 


honour  to  bemueh  beUev'd, 

ig,secttkig!* 


-Seemin 


(t)  Convanatlon.   <S)fgnoainy. 
(6)  Own.      <6)  ImpressioM, 


IwiIlproelaimtlNe,Angelo;  lookfeiH: 
Sign  me  a  present  pardon  ibr  my  brother, 
OrTwith  an  outstiet^'d  throat,  Pfl  teB  the  werid 
Aloud,  what  map  thou  art 

•ftif.  Who  win  believe  thee. Isabel. 

My  unsoiPd  name,  the  austareness  of  my  fafa. 
My  vouch*  against  you,  and  my  piaae  P  the  state. 
Will  so  your  accusation  ovarweigh, 
That  you  shall  stifle  in  your  own  report. 
And  smell  of  calumny.    I  have  begun : 
And  now  I  give  my  sensual  race  the  rain 
Fit  thy  consent  to  my  sharp  appetite ; 
Lay  by  all  nicety,  and  prohxious*  blushes, 
That  banish  what  they  sue  for;  redeem  tlqrW«Uii 
By  yielding  up  thy  body  to  my  will ; 
Or  else  he  must  not  only  diethe  death. 
But  thy  unkindncss  shall  his  death  draw  out 
To  lingering  suflfarance:  answer  me  to-morrow. 
Or,  by  the  aliection  that  now  guides  me  most, 
I'll  prove  a  tyrant  to  him :  As  for  you. 
Say  what  you  can,  my  lalse  o'erweigbs  yov  trae.  ^ 

luA.  TowhomshaU  I  complahi?  Did  I  teDlhit' 
Who  would  believe  me  7  O  perilous  mouths. 
That  bear  hi  them  one  and  the  self-same  tongue. 
Either  of  condemnation  or  approof ! 
Bidding  the  law  make  court'sy  to  their  vriU : 
Hookuig  both  tigfat  and  wrong  to  the  appetite. 
To  follow  as  it  draws!  I'll  to  my bietfaer : 
Though  he  hath  fallen  by  prompture  of  the  btood 
Yet  hath  he  in  him  such  a  mind  of  honour, 
That  had  he  twenty  heads  to  tender  down 
On  twenty  bloody  bloeks,  he'd  yield  them  vp, 
Befine  his  sister  should  her  body  stoop 
To  each  abhorr'd  pellutkm. 
Then  Isabel,  live  chaste,  and,  brother,  die : 
More  than  our  brother  Is  our  chastity. 
I'll  ten  Mm  yet  of  Angelo's  request. 
And  fit  his  mind  to  death,  for  tie  sonPsrast.  [Anib 


ACT  III. 


SCJEJV£  /.-^f 


-^fsem&itkcmifon.    JBnfcrI>uk0 
Claudia^  md  Provost. 

Dids.  So,  then  you  hope  of  pardon  ftam  Igr* 
Anselo? 

Cbnid.  The  miserable  have  no  other  dwdidne 
But  only  hope : 
I  have  hope  to  live,  and  am  prspar'd  to  die. 

Duke.  Beab8olute*«fordeath;  eitherdeath,orlife 
Shall  thereby  be  the  sweeter.    Reason  thv  witi 

IfIdokMetiiee.Idoloseathhig     * 

That  none  but  fools  would  keep :  a  bfeafh  thou  ar 

'ServUe  to  all  the  sUev  bdSHSctB,)^^^^ 


(Servi 

TlMltC  _^ 

Houri/ afflict:  mae^TSuNi  Mi  death's  fiof: 
For  hun  thou  labouHst  by  thy  flight  to  shim, 
Andyetrun'sttowardUmstlO:  lloiiartnoinc 
For  all  the  aoeommodalions  that  thou  bcai'st. 
Are  tturs'd  bybaaenesa:  Tboa  art  by  no  m 

valiant: 
For  thou  dost  fear  the  soft  and  tender  flbrit 
Ofa  poor  worm:  Thy  best  of  rest  Is 


artnoinoble 


ipoori 

Ithattl 


as^fttr'st 


And  that  thou  oft provok'st;  ggt grassjjftar'st 
Thy  death,  which  IS  no  more.  ThMiartMllhyatir 
For  thou  exist'st  on  many  a  thousand  giaiiiis 
That  issue  out  of  dust:  Happy  thou  art  not : 


104 


MfiASUltt  FOE  MEASUn. 


4ftm 


For  wiMl  tbm  hut  not,  •tm  thM  ttrif^M  to  s«t : 
Airf1HnttlMlMi^AM«l*•t;TlllW•ItB0t  certain; 
For  tknr  eoB^lBikm  diiRi  to  ftrann  efteti,* 
AftorflMBMon:  IfthoairtridLQioa  art  poor; 
For,  Ifca  an  aa»  wboae  bock  with  bigots  bowa, 
Than  baai'at  thj  heavy  riehea  hot  a  jouraeff 
And  death  onloodi  thee:  Friend  hast  thou mme; 
For  thine  own  bowels,  which  do  caU  thee  aire. 
The  mere  cfloaion  of  Unr  proper  loins. 
Do  curse  die  gout,  aerpigo,*  and  the  iheom, 
For  ondhig  thee  no  sooner:  Thou  hast  nor  joutfa, 

nor  age; 
Bqt,  as  it  were,  an  aftoT'dinner's  sloen, 
Dreaming  on  both:  for  all  thj  blessed  youth 
Becomes  as  aged,  and  doth  beg  thee  alies 
Of  palsied  el7:>  and  when  thou  art  old,  and  rkh. 
Thou  hast  neitber  heat,  aflection,  limb,  nor  beauty, 
To  make  tliy  riches  plMsant  What's  yet  hi  this, 
That  bears  the  name  of  life?  Tet  in  this  life 
Lie  hid  more  thousand  deaths:  yet  death  we  fear. 
That  makea  these  odds  all  eren. 

daudL  I  humbly  thank  yon. 

To  sue  to  live.  I  ted.  1  seek  to  die: 

"king  death,  find  h& :  Let  it  come  on. 


The  eenae  of  death  is  moot  ii  nanbHHtef 
And  llM  poor  beetle,  that  we  tread  upon, 
In  corporal  soiliBrance  teds  a  pang  as  great 
As  wten  a  giant  dies. 


Thinkjroal 
flower 


Elder  laabeOa. 

I$ak,  What,  ho!  Peace  here ;  grace  and  good 

company! 
iVev.  Whips  there  7  come  hi :  the  wish  deserves 


Ihike,  Dear  sir,  ere  long  m  visit  you 

Omd.  Moat  holy  air,  rthankron. 

J$ab,  My  bosinem  is  a  word  or  two  with  CUudio* 

JPrvo.  And  very  welcome.    Look,  signior,  here's 
your  sister. 

iXike.  Provost,  a  word  with  you. 

Free.  As  many  as  you  please. 

JDnfci.  Bring  them  to  speek,  where  I  may  be 
coneeaTd, 
Tet  hear  them.  lExemi  Duke  and  Provost 

CUmi.  Now,  sister,  what's  the  comfort  7 

Iraft.  Wfa^  as  all  comforts  are ;  most  goodin* 
deeu; 
Lord  AogdcL  having  ateirs  to  heaven. 
Intends  yon  for  his  swift  ambassador. 
Where  you  shall  be  an  everlasting  Idger 
Thereibre  your  best  appointment*  make  with  speed  i 
To-morrow  you  set  on. 

CiowL  Is  there  no  remedy  7 

Itah.  None,  but  such  reme^,  as,  to  save  a  bead. 
To  cleave  a  heart  hi  twain* 

But  is  there  any  7 


lia».  Tee,  brother,  you  may  live ; 
There  is  adcTifish  mercy  in  the  judge, 
If  yoo*U  implore  it,  that  will  fi:ee  your  liA^ 
Biit  fetter  you  tin  death. 

CUtttd.  Perpetual  durance  7 

IsMb.  Ay.  just,  perpetual  durance ;  a  restraint, 
Thottrii  all  the  woridPs  vastidity«  you  had, 
To  a  dotennin'd  scope. 

CUmd,  But  m  what  nature  7 

-  Itab,  In  such  a  one  aa  (you  eonsenting  tot) 
Would  baA  your  honour  from  that  trunk  you  bear, 
And  leave  you  naked.    ,  .         .       . 

doiulL  Let  me  know  the  pomt. 

I$ab,  O,  I  do  (bar  thee,  Claudw;  and  I  quake 
Lest  thou  a  (bverous  life  should'st  entertain, 
And  sii  or  seven  wmters  more  respect 
Than  a  perpetual  honour.    Dar'st  thou  die  7 


Aibcts,  alfectkms. 
SVOida^     (4)Bai 


(£)  Leprous  eruptions, 
'it    JS) Pk^aration. 
<1)  Shut  up. 


Why  give  yon  BM  this  shame  ? 
aresoivtSonftteh 
From  flowery  tendemeasl    If  I  must  die, 
I  win  encounter  darkncos  aa  a  bride. 
And  hugjt  in  mine  aims, 
/raft.  There  spake  my  brother ;  there  nytehei's 
grave 
Did  utter  forth  a  voice  I  Tea,  thou  must  die  t 
Thou  ait  too  noble  to  conserve  a  lile 
In  base  appliances.   This  outward-sainted  denitv^ 
Whoae  si^  visage  and  deliberate  woi7  ^^'^ 
Nips  vouth  ithe  head,  and  foiUea  doth  camew  * 
As  falcon  doth  the  fowl,»is  yet  a  devil ; 
His  filth  withmbefawcast,  he  would  wpear 
A  pond  aa  deep  as  heU 

The  daaaned'st  body  to  hivest  and  cover 

In  princely  guards  1*    Dost  thou  think.  Clandio. 

If  1  would  yield  hhn my virgmity/^    ^^ 

Thoumighlestbefireed? 

Cteiul.  O,  heaveiM!  it  cannot  be. 

iMk.  Tea,  he  would  give  it  thee,  from  tkliraik 
oflence, 
Sotooftnd  hnnatiU:  This  night's  tiie  time 
That  I  should  do  what  I  abhor  to  name, 
Or  else  thou  diest  to-morrow. 

?T^  ^u^  Thou  Aalt  not  dot 

I$ab,  O.  were  it  but  my  life, 
I'd  throw  It  down  for  your  dBfiveranee 
As  frankly*  as  a  pin. 

CUmd,  Thanks,  dear  Isabd. 

/M6.Beready,Clandio,foryour  death  to-mornnr. 

Cloud.  Yes.llHasheaflectionsmhfanr^^ 
That  thus  can  make  him  bite  the  lawbythe  noarv 
When  he  would  force  it  7  Sure  it  is  no  am ; 
Or  of  the  deadly  seven  it  is  the  least 

/raft.  Which  u  the  least  7 

Clsnd.  VH  were  <iinmaMe,  he,. being  »  wise^ 
Why,  would  he  for  the  momentary  tritt. 
Be  perdunblyi«  fined  7-0,  iMbeir 

Jsoft.  What  says  my  brother ! 

CtoMd.  Death  is  a  fttifid  thing. 

hob.  And  shamed  life  a  hateAiL 

CUntd,  Ay,  but  to  do  die,  and  go  ire  kuu^  «ai 


To  lie  in  cold  oiatniction,  and  to  rot ; 
This  sensible  vrann  motion  to  become 
A  kneaded  cold ;  and  the  delighted  spirit 
To  bathe  in  fiery  floods,  or  to  reside 
In  thrilling  regions  of  thick-ribbed  ice ; 
To  be  imprisonM  in  tlie  viewless"  winds. 
And  Mown  with  restless  violeiio* round  abofl' 
The  pendent  world ;  or  to  be  worse  than  won 
Of  those,  that  lawless  and  incertahi  thomjhta 
Imagine  howfing !— -tis  too  horrible ! 
The  wearied  and  most  loathed  wortdly  lilb. 
That  age,  ache,  penury,  and  imprisoiunent 
Can  lay  on  nature,  'is  a  paradise 
To  what  ire  fear  of  death. 

/soft.  Ahu!  alas! 

daud.  Sweet  sister,  let  no  BTe; 

What  shi  you  do  to  save  a  brothers  life» 
Nature  dispenses  with  tlie  deed  so  for, 
That  it  becomes  a  virtue. 

/Mft.  O,  you  beast ! 


BouimI, 
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O.ftitUeMeowwd!  O,  dUKmest  wieteh ! 
wot  thou  b«  made  a  man  out  of  my  vice  ? 
U^aotakiodoriiMest.  to  take  life 
From  thine  own  sister's  ■hame  7    What  should  I 

think? 
Heaven  shieU,  mj  mother  ]>laT'd  my  father  ftir ! 
For  such  a  warped  slip  of  wilaemess* 
Ne'er  issu'd  from  his  Uood.    Take  my  defiance  :• 
Die;  perish!  might hiit my bendinff  aown 
Repriere  thee  frrai  thy  (ate,  it  should  proceed : 
ru  pray  a  thousand  prayers  for  thy  death. 
No  word  to  save  thee. 

CZottd.  Nay,  hear  me,  Isabel 

ink.  O,  lie,  fie,  fie! 

Thy  sin's  not  accidental,  but  a  trade  :> 
Merey  to  thee  wouU  prove  itself  a  bawd : 
Tis  best  thou  diest  qukkly.  [  Oobig, 

CUmd.  O  hear  me,  Isabella. 

Jte-eiiier  Duke. 

JDufce.  Vouchsafe  a  word,  young  sister,  but  one 
word.   

M.  What  18  your  will? 

AcJes.  Mi^dit  you  dispense  with  your 

wouU  by  and  by  have  some  speech  with  you 

satisfeetiott  I  wmild  require,  is  likewise  your  own 
benefit. 

btb,  I  have  no  superflnooa  leisure ;  my  stay  must 
be  stolen  out  of  other  aflbirs ;  but  I  will  attend  you 
a  while. 

Duke.  [To  ClandioL  tide,]  Son,  I  have  over- 
heard what  hath  passed  between  you  and  your  sii. 
ter.  Angelo  had  never  the  purpose  to  corrupt  her; 
only  he  bath  made  an  easay  of  her  virtue,  to  practise 
his  judgment  with  the  diqioeition  of  natures:  she, 
havmg  the  truth  of  honour  in  her,  hath  made  him 
that  gracious  denial  which  he  is  most  glad  to  re- 
ceive ;  I  am  confessor  to  Angelo,  and  1  know  this  to 
be  true ;  therelbre  prepare  yourself  to  death :  do  not 
satisfy  your  resolution  with  hopes  that  are  fallible . 
to-morrow  you  most  die ;  go  to  your  knees,  and 
make  ready. 


Duke.  That  shall  not  be  much  amiss  r  yet,  as  lh« 
matter  now  stands,  be  will  avmd  your  accuaatkm  : 
he  made  trial  of  you  onlr.— Therefore,  festen  your 
ear  on  my  advisings;  to  the  love  I  have  in  aoinff 

od,  a  remedy  present*  itselil   I  do  make  myseff 

iieve,  that  you  may  most  uprigiiteoosly  do  a  poor 
wromred  lady  a  merited  benefit;  redeem  your  Bro- 
ther Irom  the  angry  law ;  do  no  stain  to  your  own 
gracious  person ;  and  much  please  tiie  absent  duke, 
n;  peradventure,  he  shall  ever  return  to  have  hear- 
ing of  this  business. 

laab.  Let  me  hear  you  speak  Ihrther;  I  have 
spirit  to  do  any  thing  that  appears  not  foul  in  the 
truth  of  my  spirit. 

Duke.  Virlue  is  bold,  and  goodness  never  fearflilk 
Have  not  you  beard  speak  of  Mariana,  the  skteref 
Frederick,  the  great  soldier,  who  miscarried  at  sea? 

Itab.  I  have  heard  of  the  lady,  and  good  woHb 
went  with  her  name. 

Duke.  Her  should  this  Angelo  have  married ;  wae 
aifianced  to  her  by  oath,  ana  the  nuptial  appointed  s 
between  which  time  of  the  contract,  and  hinit  of  the 
solemnity,  her  brother  Frederick  was  wrecked  aft 
sea,  havmg  ui  that  perish'd  vessel  the  dowiy  of  his 
sister.  But  mark,  how  heavily  this  befel  to  tab  poor 
fluitlewoman :  there  she  lost  a  noble  and  renowned 
brother,  in  his  love  toward  her  ever  most  kind  and 
natural ;  with  him  the  portion  and  sinew  of  her  for- 
tune, her  marriaire-dowry ;  with  botli»  her  combi- 
nate*  husband,  tnU  welt-seeming  Angelo. 

laab.  Can  this  be  so?  Did  Angeto so  leave  her ? 

Duke.  Left  her  in  her  tears,  and  dry'd  not  one  of 
them  with  his  comfort ;  swallowed  his  vows  whole, 
pretending,  m  her,  discoveries  of  dishoBOnr :  m  few, 
bestowed"  her  on  her  own  lamentation,  whfeh  she 
yet  weare  for  his  sake ;  and  he,  a  marble  to  her 
tears,  is  washed  with  them,  but  relents  not 

Itub.  What  a  merit  were  it  in  death,  to  take  (his 
poor  maid  from  the  world !  What  corruption  in  thia 
life,  that  it  will  let  this  man  live  I— But  how  out  of 
th»  can  she  avail  7 

Duke,  It  is  a  niptore  that  you  may  easily  heal : 


out  of  love  with  life,  that  I  will  sue  to  be 
Zlia».Hdld«  you  there  :fareweU.     [£a:.  Claud. 

Re-enter  Provost. 
Provoet,  a  word  with  you. 

Pro9.  What*s  your  will,  father  ? 

IkJu.  That  now  you  are  come,  you  will  be  gone : 
leave  me  a  while  with  the  maid ;  my  mind  premises 
with  my  habit,  no  loss  siiall  touch  her  by  my  com- 
pany. 

iSnov.  In  good  time.  [£zif  Provost. 

D^tkt.  The  hand  that  hath  make  you  fair,  hath 
made  you  ipood:  the*  goodness,  that  is  cheap  ib 


CUmid.  Let  me  ask  my  sister  pardon.    I  am  M  *nd  the  cure  of  it  not  only  saves  your  brolJ^,  but 
"-" ^-  .-    - rid  oflt*»«P»  you  from  dishonour  in  douig  it. 


Uinm  w  Mul  of  your  compleikm,  should  keep  the 
body  of  it  ever  lair.  The  assault,  that  Angelo  iiath 
amoa  to  you,  fortune  hath  convey'd  to  my  nnder- 


j;  and,  but  that  frailty  halfa  eiamples  for 

bin  feOaiig,  I  should  woiifier  at  Angelo.  How  would 
voB  do  to  content  this  substitete,  and  to  save  your 

/so^.  I  am  now  going  to  resolve  him .   . 

ralhar  nj  brother  die  by  the  fatw,  than  my  son 
shoiitf  be  nnUwftdly  bom.  But  O,  how  much  is 
the  good  duke  deceived  in  Angelo!  If  ever  here- 
tam,  and  I  ean  speak  to  him,  1  will  open  my  lips 
m  vau,  or-dascover  his  govemmenL 

Wildness.  (2)  Refiisal. 

AnesUbltshed  habit. 
Contbiae  in  that  resolution^ 


Jaab.  Show  me  how,  good  father. 

Duke.  This  fore-nain^  maid  hath  yet  in  her  the 
continuance  of  her  first  affection  ;  his  uigust  un- 
kindness,  tint  in  all  reason  should  have  quenched 
her  love,  hath,  like  an  impediment  in  the  current, 
made  it  more  violent  and  unruly.  Go  you  to  An» 
gelo ;  answer  his  requiring  with  a  plausible  obedi* 
ence J  agree  with  his  demands  to  the  point :  only 
refer  yourself  to  this  advantage,— first,  that  your 
stay  with  him  may  not  be  long ;  that  the  time  may 
have  all  shadow  and  silence  in  it :  and  the  place 
answer  to  convenience:  thu  bcang  granted  in 
course,  now  follows  alL  We  ahau  advise  this 
wronged  maid  to  stead  up  your  appointment,  go  in 
your  Dlace ;  if  the  encounter  aeknowledge  Itself 
hereafter,  it  amy  compel  him  to  her  recompense ; 
and  here,  by  this,  is  your  brother  saved,  your  lio* 
nour  untainted,  the  poor  Mariana  advantaged,  and 
thecormpt  deputy  scaled.*  Themaid  wllli  A«me» 
and  make  fit  (or  his  attempt  If  you  think  weU  to 
I  had  <^n-y  this  as  you  may,  the  doubleness  of  the  benefit 
^defends  the  deceit  (ron^  reproof.  What  think  jo« 
ofH? 

laab.  The  image  of  it  gives  me  content  abta^y ; 
and,  I  trust,  it  wUl  growlo  a  most  piosperaus  pir^ 
fection. 

Duke,  it  DCS  much  in  your  holding  up :  hatta 


/5)  BNitroUied. 


7)  Have 


(<)  Qavfr her  up  to  bar  sorrowi. 

to.       (8)C ' 

Q 
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roa  tpeedUyto  Aogelo ;  if  for  this  night  he  entreat 
routohUlMd,  give  him  promise  of  satisfacUon.  I 
wiU  preeenUv  to  St  Luke'a :  there,  at  the  moated 
grange,*  reSdes  this  dejected  Mariana;  at  that 
place  csU  upon  me;  and  despatch  with  Angelo, 
thatitmaybequicldy. 

I89b,  I  (bank  you  lor  this  comfort :  fare  3rou  well, 
good  fatlwr.  [Exeunt  aeveraUy. 

8CEXE  IL^The  $treet  before  the  prison.  Enter 
Duke,  M  a  friar;  to  him  Elbow,  Clown,  md 
Officers. 

Eth.  Nay,  if  there  be  no  remedy  for  it»  but  that 
you  will  needs  buy  and  sell  men  and  women  like 
beasts,' we  shall  have  all  the  world  drink  brown  and 
white  bastard.*  ^.  , 

Duke.  O,  heavens !  what  stuff  is  here  7 

Clo.  Twas  never  merry  world,  aince,  of  two 
usuries,  the  merriest  was  put  down,  and  the  worser 
allow'd  by  order  of  law  a  furr'd  pown  to  keep 
him  warm:  and  ftirr'd  with  fox  and  lamb-skins 
too,  to  signify,  that  eraH,  being  richer  than  inno- 
cency,  stands  for  the  facing. 

Eih,  Come  your  way,  sir :— Bless  you,  good  fa- 
ther friar. 

Duke,  And  you,  good  brother  father:  What 
offence  hath  this  man  made  you,  sir  ? 

Elb,  Marry,  sir,  he  hath  offended  the  law :  and, 
sir,  we  take  him  to  be  a  thief  too,  sir ;  for  we  have 
found  upon  him,  sin  a  strange  pick-lock,'  which 
we  have  sent  to  the  deputy. 

Duke.  Fie, sirrah;  a  bawd,  a  wicked  bawd ! 
Ttib  evil  that  thou  causest  to-  be  done. 
That  is  thy  moans  to  live ;  do  thou  but  think 
What  'tis  to  cram  a  maw,  or  clothe  a  back. 
From  such  &  filthy  vice :  say  to  thyself, — 
From  their  abominable  and  beastly  touches 
I  drink,  1  eat,  amy  myself,  and  live. 
Canst  thou  believe  thj  Uviiur  is  a  life. 
So  stinkingly  depending  7  Uo,  mend,  go,  mend. 

Clot  Indeed,  it  does  stink  in  some  sort,  air ;  but 
yet,  sir,  I  would  prove 

Duke.  Nay,  if  the  devil  have  given  thee  proofs 
fbrsin. 
Thou  wilt  prove  his.    Take  him  to  prison,  officer ; 
CoiTBCtion  and  instruction  must  both  work. 
Ere  this  rude  beast  will  profit. 

Eib^  He  must  befbre  the  deputy,  sir;  he  has 
given  him  warning:  the  deputy  cannot  abide  a 
whoremaster:  if  he  be  a  whoremonger,  and  comes 
before  him,  he  were  as  good'  go  a  mile  on  his  errand. 

Duke,  That  we  were  ul,  as  some  would  seem  to  be, 
Free  from  our  fiudts,  as  (hults  from  seeming,  free ! 

Enter  Lucio. 

£Z&.  His  neek  vril)  come  to  your  waist,  a  cord,*  sir. 

Cto.  I  spy  comfort ;  I  cry,  bail :  here's  a  gentle- 
man, and  a  friend  of  mine. 

ijueio.  How  now,  noble  Pompey  7  What,  at  the 
heels  of  Csesar  7  Art  thou  Ie<l  in  triumph  7  What, 
is  there  none  of  Pygmalion's  images,  newly  made 
woiQan,  to  be  had  now,  for  puttii)?  the  hand  in  the 
ppent,  and  extracting  it  ciutch'd  7  What  reply  ? 
Ha  7  What  8ay*st  thou  to  this  tune,  matter,  and 
method r  Wt  not  drown'd  P  the  last  rain 7  Ha? 
What  say'st  thou,  trot?  Is  the  world  as  it  was, 
man  T  which  is  the  way  7  Is  it  sad,  and  few 
words?  Or  how  7  The  trick  of  it? 

Duke.  Still  thus,  and  thus !  still  worse ! 

<l )  A  solitary  ftrm-house.    (2)  A  sweet  wine. 
'[SlFor  a  Spanish  padlock. 
'•TIM  ttmjruur  wabt  with  a  rope. 
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Lueio,  How  doth  my  dear  moTiei,  thy 

Procures  she  still  7  Ha  7 

do.  Troth,  sin  she  hath  eaten  up  aUher beef, 
and  she  is  herself  in  the  tub.^ 

Lucie.  Why,  'tis  good ;  it  is  the  ri|dil  of  it;  it 
must  be  so :  ever  your  fresh  whore,  and  your  poK- 
der'd  bawd :  an  unshunn'd  consequence ;  it  must 
be  so:  art  going  to  prison,  Pompey  7 

Ct4>.  Yes.  faitii.  or. 

iMcio,  Why,  'tis  not  amiss,. Pompey:  farewell: 

§0 ;  say,  I  sent  thee  thither.    For  ddbt,  Pompey  ? 
>r  how  7 

Elb,  For  being  a  bawd,  for  being  a  bawd. 

Lueio,  WelL  then  imprison  him :  if  imprison- 
roen  be  the  oue  of  a  miwd,  why,  tis  his  right : 
bawd  ii  he,  doubtless,  and  of  antiquity  too :  bawd- 
born.  Farewell,  good  PomMV :  commend  me  to 
the  prison,  Pompey :  you  will  turn  good  fausbaod 
DOW.  Pompey  ;  you  will  keep  the  house.* 

Clo,  I  hope,  sir,  your  gooa  worship  wiU  be  my 
bail. 

Lttcio,  No,  indeed,  will  I  not,  Pompey  ^  it  is  not 
the  wear.*  I  will  pray.  Pompey,  to  increase  your 
bondage :  if  you  take  it  not  patiently,  why,  your 
mettle  is  the  more.  Adieu,  trusty  Pompey. — ^Bkss 
you.  friar. 

Ihikt.  And  you. 

Lttcio.  Does  Bridget  paint  stilt,  Pompey  ?  Ha  ? 

Elb.  Come  your  ways,  sib':  come. 

Clo.  You  will  not  bail  me  then,  sir  ? 

Liteio.  Then,  Pompey?  nor  DOw.^Whaft news 
abroi^,  friar  7  what  news  7 

Etb.  Come  your  ways,  sir ;  come. 

Lucio.  Go,— to  kennel,  Pompey,  g«r 

[Exeimf  Elbow,  Clown,  €Hd  Officers. 

What  newiL  friar,  of  the  duke  ? 

Duke.  I  know  none :  can  vou  tell  me  of  any  7 

Lueio.  Some  say,  he  is  with  the  emperor  of  Rus- 
sia ;  other  some,  he  is  in  Rome :  but  where  is  he, 
think  you  7 

DuKe,  I  know  not  where:  but  wheresoever,  I 
wish  him  well. 

Lueio.  It  was  a  mad  fantastical  trick  of  him,  t» 
steal  from  the  state,  and  usurp  the  bef^jgary  he  was 
never  bom  to.  Lord  Angelo  dukes  it  vrcU  in  his 
absence ;  he  puts  transf^ression  to'L 

Duke,  He  does  well  in't. 

Lueio.  A  little  more  lenity  to  lechery  would  do 
no  harm  in  him :  something  too  crabbed  that  way, 
friar. 

Duke.  It  is  toa  general  a  vke,  and  severity  most 
cure  it. 

Lueio. 
kuidred; 

eztirp  itquite,  friar,  tul  eating  and  drinking  be  put 
down.  They  say,  this  Angelo  was  not  made  by 
man  and  woman,  after  the  downright  way  of  erea> 
tion :  is  it  true,  think  you  7 

Duke.r  How  should  he  be  made  then  7 

Lueio,  Some  report,  a  sea-maid  spawn'd  him ; — 
Some,  that  he  was  begot  between  two  stock-fishes : 
but  it  is  certain,  that  when  he  makes  water,  his 
urine  u  congcal'a  ice ;  that  I  know  to  be  true :  aiHt 
he  u  a  motion*  ungenerative^  that's  infidiible. 

X>ul;e.  You  are  pleasant,  snr ;  and  speak  apece. 

Lueio.  Why.  what  a  ruthless  thing  is  mis  m 
him.  for  the  rebellion  of  a  cod-piece,  te  take  nwuy 
the  life  of  a  man  7  Would  the  duke,  that  is  absent, 
have  done  this  7  Ere  he  would  have  hang'd  n  mar^ 
for  the  getting  a  hundred  bastards,  he  would  have 


o.  Yes,  in  good  sooth,  the  vice  is  of  a  great 
1 ;  it  is  well  ally'd :  but  it  is  imposable  to 


(&)  Powdering  tub. 


7}  FasMoR. 


(6)  Stay  at  home. 


f  Puppet. 
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It7 


fuM  for  the  noraing  a  ihomand :  he  had  some  feel- 
ing- of  the  sport ;  m  knew  the  flervice,  and  that  in- 
structed him  to  mercy. 

Duke,  I  never  heard  the  absent  duke  much  de- 
tected* (br  women ;  he  was  not  inclined  that  waj, 

Luejo.  O.  air»  too  are  deceived. 

IhJte,  His  sot  possible. 

LueU.  Who?nottheduke?  jeSyToorbegnrof 
Mtj ; — and  his  use  was,  to  put  a  duoat  in  lier  clack- 
dish :  the  duke  had  crotchets  in  him :  lie  would  be 
drunk  too :  that  let  me  inform  you. 

Duke,  YOU  do  him  wrong,  surely. 

Lacio,  Sir,  I  was  an  inward  of  his :  a  shy  fellow 
was  the  duke :  and,  I  believe,  I  know  the  cause  of 
his  withdrawing. 

Duke,  What,  I  prMhce,  might  b©  the  cause  7 

Ludo,  No, — pardon; —His  a  secret  must  be 
lock'd  within  the  teeth  and  the  lips  ^  but  this  I  cnn 
let  you  under8tand,~The|freater  hie*  of  the  sub- 
ject held  the  duke  to  be  wise. 

Dukt.  Wise  7  why,  no  question  but  he  was. 

JAiHo,  A  very  superfictaJ,  ignorant,  unweigbing' 
fellow. 

'  puke.  Either  this  is  envjr  m  you,  folly,  or  mis- 
taking^ the  verv  stream  of  his  life,  and  the  business 
he  hath  helmed,*  must,  upon  a  warranted  need, 
give  him  a  better  proclamation.  Let  him  be  but 
testimoiiied  in  his  own  brinjrini^s  forth,  and  he  shall 
appear  to  the  envious,  a  scholar,  a  statesman,  and 
a  soldier :  therefore,  you  speak  unskilfully ;  or,  if 
}'onr  knowledge^  be  more,  it  is  much  darkened  in 
your  malice. 

LuHo.  Sir,  I  know  hhn,  and  I  love  him. 

Duke,  Love  talks  with  better  knowledge,  and 
knowledge  with  dearer  love. 

Lutio,  Come,  sv,  I  know  what  I  know. 

Duke„  I  can  hanUy  believe  that,  since  you  know 
not  what  you  speak.  But,  if  ever  the  dtike  return 
(as  our  prayers  are  he  may,)  let  me  desire  you  to 
make  your  answer  before  him :  if  it  be  honest  you 
liare  spoke,  you  have  cotirage  to  maintain  it:  I  am 
bound  to  call  upon  you ;  and,  I  pray  you,  your 
name? 

Luew.  Sir,  my  name  is  Lucio ;  well  known  to 
the  duke. 

^  Duke,  He  shall  know  you  better,  sir,  if  I  may 
live  to  report  you. 

Lucto.  I  fear  you  not. 

Duke,  O,  you  hope  the  duke  will  return  no  more ; 
or  YOU  imagine  me  too  unhurtful  an  opponte.  ^  But, 
ioaccd,  I  can  do  you  little  harm :  you'll  forswear 
tBs  again. 

Lutio.  Ill  be  hang*d  first:  thou  art  deceived  in 
me,  friar.  But  no  more  of  this :  can'st  thou  tell,  if 
Claudio  die  to-morrow,  or  no  7 

Duke,  Why  should  he  die,  sir  7 


Lucio,  Whv  7  for  filling  a  bottle  with  a  tun-dish. 
I  would,  the  duke,  we  tala  ofj  were  retumM  again ; 
tbis  ungeniturM  agent  will  unpeople  the  province 
with  continency ;  sparrows  must  not  build  in  his 
house-eaves,  tecaoee  they  are  lecherous.  The  duke 
yet  would  have  dark  deeds  darkly  answer'd ;  he 
Would  never  bring  them  to  light :  would  he  were 
r(>ttvii*d !  Marry,  this  Claudio  is  condemned  for 
untrussing.  Farewell,  good  fiiar ;  I  pr'y thee,  pray 
for  me.  The  duke,  I  say  to  thee  again,  would  eat 
raattoo*  on  Fridays.  He's  now  past  it ;  yet,  and  I 
say  to  thee,  he  would  mouth  with  a  beggar,  thoug^h 
she  smelt  brown  bread  and  garlic :  say,  that  I  said 
so.    Faiew«IL  [ExU, 


(1)  Suspeeted. 
f  S)  Ineomlderate. 


(f )  The  m^ority  of  his  subjects. 
(4)  Guided.    (5)  Opponent. 


Duke,  No  might  nor  greatness  in  mortatt^ 
Can  oensure  'scape ;  back-woundiikr  calumny 
The  whitest  virtue  strikes :  What  long  so  strong. 
Can  tie  the  gall  up  in  the  slanderous  tongue  7 
But  who  coDWS  here  7 

EinUr  Escaliis,  Provoet,  BaWd,  and  OiBoera. 

£sca2.  Go,  aw>y  with  her  to  prison. 

Beiod.  Good  my  lord,  be  good  to  me:  7oarho>- 
nour  is  aecountea  a  merciftu  man :  good  my  lord. 

Eecid^  Double  and  treble  admonition,  and  still 
forfeit^  in  the  same  kind  7  This  would  make  mercy 
swear,  and  play  the  tyrant. 

Proo.  A  bawd  of  eliiven  years  eontinuanee,  may 
it  please  your  honour. 

Bawd,  My  lord,  this  is  one  Lucio^s  information 
against  me :  mistress  Kate  Keep-down  was  with 
child  by  him  in  the  duke's  time,  he  promised  her 
marriage*  his  child  is  a  year  and  a  quarter  old. 
come  Philip  and  Jacob :  I  have  kept  it  myself }  aiM 
see  how  he  goes  about  to  abuse  me. 

Escid,  That  fellow  is  a  fellow  of  much  licenie : 
—let  him  be  called  before  us.— Away  with  her  to 
prison :  Go  to ;  no  more  words.  [Exeuni  Bawd  mid 
O (Beers.]  Provost,  my  brother  Angelo  will  not  be 
alter'd,  Claudio  must  die  to-morrow ;  let  him  be 
furnbhed  with  divines,  and  have  all  charitable  pre- 
paration :  if  my  brother  wrought  by  my  pity,  it 
should  not  be  so  with  him. 

Prov.  So  please  you,  this  (Viar  hath  been  with  him, 
and  advised  him  for  the  entertainment  of  death. 

Escal.  Good  even,  good  father.  ' 

Duke,  Bliss  and  goodness  on  yon ! 

Escal,  Of  whence  are  you  7 

Duke,  Not  of  this  country,  though  my  chance  ts 
now 
To  use  it  for  mv  time :  I  am  a  brother 
Of  gracious  order,  late  come  from  the  sec. 
In  special  business  from  his  holiness. 

Escal,  AVhat  news  abroad  i'  tiie  world  7 

Duke,  None,  but  that  there  is  so  great  a  fever 
on  goodness,  that  the  dissolution  of  it  must  cure  it; 
novelty  is  only  in  request ;  and  it  is  as  dangerous  to 
be  constant  in  any  loud  of  course,  as  it  is  virtuous 
to  be  constant  in  any  undertaking.  There  is  scarce 
truth  enough  alive,  to  make  societies  secure ;  but 
security  enou^^  to  make  fellowships  accurs'd : 
much  upon  this  nddle  runs  the  wisdem  of  the  world. 
This  news  is  old  enough,  yet  it  is  every  day's  news. 
'  pray  you,  sir,  of  whatxlisposition  was  the  duke  7 

Escal.  One,  that,  above  all  other  strifes,  contend- 


ed especially  to  know  himselC 
Duke,  What  pleasure  was  he  given  to  7 
Escal.  Rather  rejoicing  to  see  another  menj, 
than  merry  at  any  thing  which  profess'd  to  make 
him  rejoice ;  a  gentleman  of  all  temperance.  But 
leave  we  him  to  his  events,  with  a  prayer  they  may 
prove  prosperous :  and  let  me  desire  to  know  how 
you  find  Claudio  prepared.  I  am  made  to  under- 
stand, that  you  have  lent  him  visitation. 

Dufce.  lie  professes  to  have  received  no  sinister 
measures  from  his  judge,  but  most  willingly  hum- 
bles himself  to  the  determination  of  justice:  vet 
had  he  framed  to  hlnuelf,  by  the  instruction  of  nis 
frailty,  many  deceiving  promises  of  life ;  which  L 
by  my  good  leisure,  have  discredited  to  him,  and 
now  IS  he  resolved'  to  die. 

Escal.  You  have  paid  the  heavens  your  ftinctJoo. 
and  the  prisoner  the  very  debt  of  your  callmg.  I 
have  labour'd  for  the  poor  gentleman,  to  the  e»- 


(S)  Have  a  wench. 


8)  Satisfied. 


(7)  Transgreea 
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jttir. 


«lDe  have  I  tomd  m  serere,  that  he  hath 
tototthim,heiiiiideed— jtt>tM»-    . 

DMfcc.  If  hit  own  life  aiwwen  the  BtraitneM  of 
Ua  proceeding,  it  shall  becoaae  him  well ;  wheveiDy 
if  he  chanee  to  fail,  he  hath  sentenced  himself. 

Etid,  I  am  fomg  to  visit  the  prisoner:  Fare 
yott  welL 

DufcfcPetoehewltibyou! 

[iScftinl  Esealiu  mtd  Proroat 
Hi,  iiA»  dieewerd  of  beevcD  will  bear, 
Shovld  be  as  bolv  as  aefere ; 
Pattern  in  himself  to  know, 
CSfiee  to  stand,  aad  virtue  ^o ; 
More  nor  leas  to  others  |>a7ing, 
Than  br  seif-afienoes  weiniin^. 
Shame  to  him,  whose  cruel  staking 
KOia  for  laulU  of  his  own  liking ! 
Twiee  treble  shame  on  Angelo, 
To  weed  my  vice,  and  let  his  grow! 
O.  wbat  may  man  within  him  nide, 
Thoitgfa  anjMl  on  the  outward  side ! 
How  may  ukeness,*  made*  in  crimes, 
MaUag  araetice  on  the  times, 
Draw  w&  idle  qiiders*  strinn 
Most  pond'rous  and  substantial  things ! 
Craft  against  vice  I  must  apply : 
rnth  Angelo  to-ni^t  shaU  '^ 
His  old 
Sod 

'»7 

Aim  perform  an  old  contracting.  [Exit, 


ACT  IV. 

^RB^re  I.-^  room  <n  Mariana's  hmue.    Mari- 
ana ducmtrtd  lUtu^ ;  a  Boy  nnging. 

SONG. 
Ttktj  efc  Uikt  those  Upt  01009, 

Thai  JO  noeetlv  fDertfornoom  ; 
Jind  thott  eyes,  the  break  of  day, 

Ughit  thai  da  ndHead  the  mom . 
But  «f  kiseee  hring  agatn^ 

hriMt  Of otii. 
Se0kifla9e,hU$eatdinvidn, 

eeaPd  in  vain, 
JMM.  Break  off  Ihy  song,  and  haale  thee  quid 
•way; 
H«re  eomes  a  man  of  comfort,  whose  advice 
Halh  oCken  atOl'd  my  brawling  discontent— 

[£x«Boy, 
Enlsr  Dake. 
Icry,yoviBerey,8ir;  and  well  couM  wish 
Too  had  not  (bond  me  here  so  musical : 
let  me  excuse  me,  and  believe  me  so,~ 
My  mirth  it  much  displeas'd,  but  pleas'd  my  wo. 
Duke.  'Tisgood:  though  music  oft  Hath  such  a 
cbann. 
To  make  bad,  good,  and  good  provoke  to  harm. 
I  pray  you,  tell  me,  hath  an;r  body  mqulred  for  me 
liere  to-day  7  much  upon  this  time  have  I  promis*d 
lieretomeit 

Mati.  Tou  have  not  been  inquired  after :  I  have 
aatheiaaUday. 

Enfcr  Isabella. 
Oufce.  I  do  constantly  believe  you:— The  time 


minfttiaed. 


(2)  Trained, 
round.       (4)  Planked,  wooden. 
(6)  Waits. 


is  come,  even  now.  I  shall  crave  your  foAeanaee 
a  little:  may  be,  I  wiU  call  upon  you  anon,  for 
some  aavantage  to  yourself. 

Mori.  I  am  always  bound  to  yoo.  [Exit. 

Duke.  Very  well  met,  and  welcome. 
What  is  the  news  from  this  good  deputy  ? 

Isab.  He  hath  agaidencircummurd*  with  brick, 
Whose  western  sue  is  with  a  vineyard  back'd ; 
And  to  that  vineyard  is  a  plancheiP  gate. 
That  makes  his  opening  vriih  this  bigger  key: 
This  other  doth  command  a  little  door. 
Which  from  the  vineyard  to  the  garden  leads ; 
There  have  I  made  my  promise  to  call  on  hha. 
Upon  the  heavy  middle  of  the  night 

Duke.  But  shall  you  on  your  knowledge  find 
thUway?  ^ 

Isah.  I  have  ta'en  a  due  and  wary  note  opon*t ; 
With  whispering  and  most  guilty  diligence. 
In  action  all  of  precept,  he  did  show  me 
The  way  twice  o'er. 

Duke^  Are  there  no  other  tokens 

Between  you  'greed,  concerning  her  observance? 

I$ah.  No.  none,  but  only  a  repair  i'  the  dari[ ; 
And  that  I  nave  possessM*  him,  my  most  stay 
Can  be  but  brief:  for  Ihave  made  him  know, 
I  have  a  servant  comes  with  me  along;. 
That  stays*  upon  me ;  whose  peraiiasion  is, 
I  come  about  my  brother. 

Duke.  'TIS  wen  home  up. 

I  have  not  yet  miide  known  to  Mariana 
A  word  of  this :— What,  ho !  within !  come  forth ! 

Re-enter  Mariana. 

I  pray  you,  be  acquainted  with  this  maid ; 
She  comes  to  do  you  good. 
laah.  Idodeaiicthelike. 

Duke.  Do  TOU  persuade  yomadf  that  I  respect 

yon  7 
Jtfari.   Good  fiiar,  I  know  yon  do ;  and  have 

found  it 
Duke.  Take  then  this  your  companion  by  tie 
hand, 
Who  hath  a  story  ready  for  your  ear : 
I  shall  attend  your  leisure ;  but  make  haste ; 
The  vaporous  night  approaches. 
Jlfari.  Will^  please  you  walk  aaide? 

[Exeunt  Mariana  and  laabeUa. 
Duke.  O  place  and  greatness,  millions  of  false 
eyes 
Are  stuck  upon  thee!  volumes  of  rqiort 
Run  with  these  false  and  most  contrarioua  quests* 
Upon  thy  doings !  thousand  *seapM*  of  vrit 
Make  thee  the  father  of  their  idle  dream. 
And  rack  thee  in  their  fancies  !^WclcoDie !  How 
agreed? 

Re-enter  MaHana  and  Isabella. 

bah.  She»U  take  the  enterprise  upon  her,  fatiier. 
If  you  advise  it  r-        1  , 

Duke.  It  is  not  my  consent. 

But  my  entreaty  too. 

/so*.  Little  have  vou  to  aay. 

When  you  depart  from  him,  but,  soft  and  lovr, 
Rememher  now  my  brother. 

Mori.  Fear  me  not 

Duke.  Nor,  gentle  daughter,  fear  you  not  at  sdl: 
He  IS  vour  husband  on  a  pre-contr4et : 
To  bnng  you  thus  together,  'tis  no  sin  ; 
Sith*  that  the  iustke  of  your  title  to  him 
Doth  flourish!^  the  deceit    Come,  let  us  go ; 


m 


Since.       ilO)  Gild  or 


IT. 


MEASURE  FOR  BIEASURK. 


!» 


Oar  eon'i  to  mp»  for  yd  ov  tithes' to  imr. 

[£sciMt« 

5C£JVX  Ii:-.'!  mm  in  (A«  jNrifon.    £n<<r 
PrtTOft  and  Clown. 

ean  700  eat  off  % 
but  if 


One  bu  my  pity;  notalolt 
Being  a  murderer,  thoogn  be 


be  were  mj  broUier. 
Enter  CUudio. 
Look,  bere*s  the  wmrrant,  CUudii^  fbr  tbj  death : 


^ee.  CSome  bitfaer,  lirTab 

Gb.  irtheMBbeabeebekir.flfr.Ieui:  but  if 
be  be  a  BMrried  man,  he  is  bis  wU^e  bead,  and  I 
em  neter  eat  off  a  woman's  head. 

Prm.  Cone,  Mr,  kave  me jroitr 
fidd  me  a  direct  answer.  lH>-mfl. 
are  to  die  Ckodio  and  Barnardfaie:  here  is  ui  our 
prison  a  eommon  eieeutioner,  who  in  his  office 
lacfcsahdper:  if  you  will  take  it  on  jou  to  assist 
iiin.  It  siml]  redeem  too  from  jour  g^ves;*  if  not 
you  shall  hare  your  full  time  or  imprisonment,  and 
your  ddireranee  with  an  unpitied  whipping ;  for 
you  baTe  been  a  notorious  bawd. 

Cle.  Sir,  I  have  been  an  unlawful  bawd,  time 
out  of  mind;  but  yet  I  will  be  content  to  be  a  law- 
ful hangman.  I  would  be  glad  to  receive  some  in- 
etroetion  from  my  feUow  partoer. 

Pnv,  What  ho,  Abhorson!  Where's  Abborson, 

Bnier  Abhorson. 

Mkmi.  Do  you  call,  sir  7 
iViv.  Shrrah,  here's  a  fellow  will  help  yon  to- 
morrow hi  your  execution :  if  you  think  nim  meet, 

or  the  present,  and 

;  plead  his  estimation  with 

yon:  he  hath  been  a  bawd. 

Jibker.  A  bawd,  sir?  Fie  upon  htm,  he  will  dis- 
credit omr  mystery.* 

Prse.  Goto^  sir;  yon  weigh  equally;  a  feather 
wiUtomthe^e.  [ExU, 

CU,  Pray,  sir,  by  your  good  Ikvour  (for,  surely, 
sir,  a  good  nivour*  you  have,  but  that  you  have  a 
hanciag  look,)  do  you  call,  sir,  your  occupation  a 
mystery  ? 

Abkir.  Ay. sir;  amyetery. 

do.  Paintinf  ,  but,  I  have  beard  say.  Is  a  mys- 
tery ;  and  your  whores,  sir,  being  members  of  my 
oeenpatko,  nsing  painting,  do  prove  my  occupa^ 
tion  a  mystery :  but  what  mystery  tliere  should  be  in 
hanging,  if  I  should  be  hang'd,  I  cannot  imagine. 

«iMsr.  Sir.  it  is  a  mystery. 

Efery  true*  man's  apparel  fits 
r  thief,  youi 


n;is  now  dead  midnight,  and  by^jgit  to-morrow  ^ 

t  loek*d  ttp 

labour 


Banuirdine? 


Thou  mustbemade  immortaL 
dsml.  As  iulk  loek*d  up  in  aleqs 
labour 
When  H  Hes  starkly*  fai  the  traveOei's  1 
He  will  not  wake.  . .    ^ 

IVov.  '  Who  can  do  good  on  Mm? 

Well,  go,  prepare  yourseUL  But  buk,  what  noise  ? 
[Knocking  loftntn. 
Heaven  give  yotu-  spirits  comfort !  [Exit  CUudio. 

By  and  by  :— 
I  hope  it  is  some  pardon,  or  reprieve. 
For  the  most  gentle  Claudio.»Welcome,  Ikther. 


Enter  Duke. 


row  m  your  execuuon:  uyouuinu 
ipound  vrilh  him  by  the  year,  and  le 
I  vHlh  you :  if  not,  use  him  for  the  ] 
aim  him:  be  eannot  plead  his  estii 


thief:  if  it  be  too  little  for  vol  _ 

;  If  it  be  too  big  for  your  thief, 


thinks  It  big  enough 

your  thief  thmhiiU  Uttle  enough 


your  true  man 
*  your  thief, 
so  every  true 


man's  apparel  fits  your  thief. 

Jlc^nfcr  Provost 
Are  you  agreed  7 
Cfo.  Sir,  I  will  serve  him ;  for  f  do  find,  your 
haiywan  is  a  more  penitent  trade  than  your  bawd ; 
he  doth  oftener  ask  flwgifeness. 

Prsv.  Ton,  sirrah,  provide  your  block  and  your 
MM,  U^morrow  four  o'clock. 

Jibkar,  Come  on,  bawd ;  I  wfll  instruct  thee  in 
my  trade:  follow. 

da.  Idodesiretoleani,slr;  and,Ihope,ifyott 
have  occasion  to  use  me  for  your  own  tuiii.  you 
dial!  find  me  yarat*  for,  truly,  air,  for  your  kmd- 
I  owe  you  a  good  turn. 

'^aU  hither.  Bamardhie  and  Claudio ; 

lExemU  C  Wwn  ml  Abhonon. 


Prse.  C^ 


Duke.  Tbebestandwbolesomestspiriuortte 
night 
£nvetopyou,goodproveat!  Whoeall'dhereqriate? 

Free.  None,  since  the  carfew  rung. 

Duke.  Nollsabel? 

Pnm.  No. 

Duke.  They  wUl  then,  eret  be  long. 

Free.  What  comfort  is  for  CUudio?   ,   . 

Duke.  There'a  aeine  hi  hope* 

Free.  It  is  a  bitter  deputy. 

Duke.  Not  BO,  not  so :  his  life  is  paralld'd 
Even  with  the  stroke  and  line  of  his  great  justice; 
He  doth  with  holy  abstfaienee  subdue 
That  in  himself,  which  he  spurs  on  his  power 
To  qualify*  m  others :  were  he  nseal'd* 
With  that  which  he  correets,then  were  he  tyrannous; 
But  this  being  so,  he's  just— Now  are  tbtsf  come.— 
[Kneeking  wiliUn— Provost  geee  sul. 
This  is  a  gentle  orovost:  Seldov,  when 
The  steeled  eaoler  is  the  friend  or  men. 
How  now?  What  noise?  That  spirit's  possessM 

with  haste. 

That  wounds  the  unsisting  postern  with  these 
strokes. 

Provost  retwme,  epeMng  tceneettke  doer, 

Free.  There  he  must  stay,  tmtll  the  officer 
Arise  to  Ut  hhn  in ;  he  is  call'd  up. 

Duke.  Have  you  no  countermand  for  Claudio  yet. 
But  he  must  die  to-morrow  ? 

Prev.  None,  sir,  none. 

Duke.  As  near  the  dawmng,  Provost,  as  it  is, 
Tou  shall  hear  more  ere  mormng. 

Prw.  Happfly,»o 

You  sometiiing  know ;  yet,  I  believe,  there  comes 
No  countermaind ;  no  such  example  have  we : 
Besides,  upon  the  very  siege"  of  justice, 
Lord  Angelo  hath  to  the  public  ear 
Profess'cf  the  contrary. 

Enter  a  Messenger.- 

DkItc.  Hiis  is  his  lordship's  man. 

Frov,  And  here  comes  CUudio's  pardon. 

Jtfess.  My  lord  hath  sent  you  this  note ;  and  by 
me  tliis  further  charge,  that  you  swerve  not  from 
the  smallest  aitiele  of  it,  neillier  ui  tune,  matter, 
nor  other  dreumstanee.  Good  morrow;  for,  as  I 
takeit,itisahnoetda]r. 

Prw.  I  shaB  obey  him.  {Exit  Messenger. 

Duke.  This  is  his  pardan;  purchased  by  such 
sm,  {JItide. 


<I)Tikh,  land  praoiied  for  sowing,    (t) 
(S)  Trade.      (4)  Countenance.      (5)  H 


Petten. 

onest 


}e|R«-y. 


Defiled. 


(7)  Stiflhr. 
(10>  Perhap 


(8)  Moderate. 
bi)  Seal. 
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Jidin, 


For  whkh  thflMrdoner  himMlfis  in : 

Hanee  hath  ofienoe  his  quick  celerity, 

When  it  is  borne  in  high  authority : 

When  Tiee  makes  mercyi  mercy's  so  extended. 

Thai  for  the  &ult^  love,  is  the  ollender  friended.^ 

>fow,  sir.  what  newa  ? 

IVoir.  I  Md  yon:  Loi4  Angdo,  beKke,  thmk- 
itig  me  remiss  in  mine  office,  awakens  me  with  this 
unwonted  putting  on:>  nw^thinks,  strangely;  for 
be  hath  not  used  it  before. 

IhikB.  Pray  tou,  let's  hear, 

i*rcv.  [Reads.]  Whatsoever  you  wm  heeit  to 
the  contrary,  let  Claudto  be  executed  oy  Jcur  iff 
the  cljck;  mnd^  in  the  ^ftemoon,  Bamardine  : 
for  my  better  tati^aetiotL,  let  me  have  Claudio's 
hemd  $ent  me  by  Avt.  Let  this  be  dtdy  performed  ; 
vtUh  a  tkmuthtf  that  more  depends  on  it  than  we 
must  yet  deSoer,  Thus  fail  not  to  do  your  office, 
as  you  wiU  answer  it  at  your  peril. 
What  say  you  to  this,  sir? 

Duke,  What  is  that  Baniardhie,  who  is  to  be 
executed  in  the  afternoon  7 

Froo.  A  Bohemian  bom;  but  here  nursed  up 
and  bred :  one  that  is  a  prisoner  nine  years  old.* 

Duke,  How  came  it,  that  the  absent  duke  had 
not  either  delirer'd  him  to  his  liberty,  or  executed 
him  7  I  hare  heard,  it  was  ever  his  manner  to  do  so. 

Prov,  His  frienas  still  wrought  reprieines  for 
him :  and,  indec4»  his  fact,  till  now  in  the  KOTern- 
ment  of  lord  Angelo,  came  not  to  an  unooubtful 
proof. 


Duke.  Is  it  now  apparent  7 

Froo.  Most  manifest,  and  not  denied  by  himself. 

''u'^f«_H&^  ^  borne  himself  pemtently  in 


prison  7  How  seems  he  to  be  touch'd'7 

Proo,  A  man  that  apprehends  death  no  more 
dreadfuUy,  but  as  a  drunken  sleep ;  careless,  reek- 
less,  and  fearless  of  what's  past,  present,  or  to 
come:  insensible  of  mortality,  and  desperately 
aortal. 

Duke,  He  wants  adrice. 

Prov.  He  will  hear  none :  he  hath  evennore  had 
the  liberty  of  the  prison :  give  him  leave  to  escape. 
hence,  he  would  not:  dnmk  many  times  a  day,  if 
not  many  days  entirelj  drunk.  We  have  very 
often  awaked  him,  as  tf^to  carry  him  to  execution, 
and  show'd  him  a  seeming  warranter  it:  it  hath 
not  moT'd  him  at  alL 

Duke.  More  of  him  anon.  There  is  written  in 
your  brow,  provost,  honesty  and  constancy:  If  I 
read  it  not  truly,  my  ancient  skill  bcgiiiles  me ; 
bnt  in  the  boldium  of  my  cunning,  I  will  lay  my- 
self in  hazard.  Claudio*  whom  here  vou  have  a 
warrant  to  execute,  is  no  greater  forTeit  to  the  law 
than  Angelo  who  kath  sentenced  him:  to  make 
vou  understand  this  in  a  manifested  effect,  I  crave 
but  four  days  respite :  for  the  which  you  are  to  do 
ine  both  a  present  and  a  dangerous  courtesy. 

Prov.  Pray,  air,  in  what  7 

Duke.  In  the  delaying  death. 

Proo.  Alaek!  how  may  I  do  it  7  having  the  hour 
limited ;  and  an  express  command,  under  penalty, 
to  deliver  his  head  in  the  view  of  Angelo  /  I  may 
make  my  case  as  Claudio's,  to  cross  this  in  the 


Duke,  By  the  vow  of  thine  order,  I  warrant  you, 
if  my  instructions  may  be  your  guide.  Let  this 
Bamardine  be  this  morning  executed,  and  his  bead 
ht  borne  to  Angelo. 

Proo.  Angelo  hath  seen  them  both,  and  will 
discover  the  favour.* 

(l)Spiir,lndtement    <«)  Nme  years  in  prison. 


Duke.  O,  death's  a  mat  disgqiscr:  and  you 
mav  add  to  it.  Shave  tEe  head,  and  tie  the  beard ; 
and  sav,  it  was  the  desire  of  the  penitent  to  be  so 
bared  nefore  his  death :  you  know,  the  course  is 
common.  If  an  v  thing  rail  to  you  upon  this,  more 
thanks  and  nHMTfortun^  by  the  samt  when 
fees,  I  will  plead  against  it  with  my  life. 
m.  Pardon  mc^  gtMd  fiUhnr;  it  is  against  my 


Iprofc 


Duke.  Were  you  sworn  to  the  di^  or  to  the 
deputy? 

Froo.  To  him,  and  to  his  substitutes. 

Duke.  You  will  think  you  have  made  no  oltence, 
if  the  duke  avouch  the  justice  of  your  dealing  7 

Prov.  But  what  likelihood  is  m  that? 

Duke.  Note  resemblance,  but  a  certainty.  Yet 
since  I  see  you  fearful,  that  neither  my  coat,  in- 
tegritv,  nor  my  oersuasion,  can  with  ease  attempt 
you,  1  will  go  further  than  I  meant,  to  pluck  all 
fears  out  of  vou.  Look  you,  sir,  here  is  the  hand 
and  seal  of  the  duke.  You  know  the  character,  I 
doubt  not :  and  the  signet  is  not  strange  to  you. 

Prov.  I  Knowthem  DOth. 

Duke.  The  contents  of  this  is  the  return  of  the 
duke ;  you  shall  anon  over-read  it  at  your  plea- 
sure ;  where  you  shall  find,  withm  these  two  days 
he  will  be  here.  This  is  a  thmg,  that  Angelo 
knows  not :  for  he  this  very  day  receives  letters  of 
strange  tenor;  perchance,  of  the  duke's  death; 
perchance,  entennv  into  some  monastery ;  but,  by 
chance,  nothing  of  what  is  writ.— Look,  the  un  • 
folding  star  calls  up  the  shepherd :  put  not  your* 
self  into  amazement,  how  these  things  shoidd  be . 
all-difficulties  are  but  easy  when  they  are  known. 
Call  your  executioner,  and  off  with  Baraardine's 
head :  I  will  give  him  a  present  shrift,  and  advise 
him  for  a  better  place.  Yet  you  are  amaied ;  but 
this  shall  absolutely  resolve  you.  Come  away ;  it 
is  almost  clear  dawn.  (£xeicnt. 

SCEXE  m.-^nother  room  in  ike  same.    Enter 
Clown. 

Clo.  I  am  as  well  acquainted  here,  as  I  was  in  our 
house  of  profession :  one  would  think,  it  were  mis^ 
tress  Over-done's  own  house,  for  here  be  many  of 
her  old  customers.  First,  here's  young  master  Rash: 
he's  in  for  a  commodity  of  brown  paper  and  old 
ginger,  ninescore  and  seventeen  pounds ;  of  which 
he  made  five  marks,  ready  money :  marry,  then, 
ginger  was  not  much  in  request,  for  the  old  women 
were  all  dead.  Then  i9  there  here  one  msster  Ca- 
per, at  the  suit  of  master  Three-pfle  the  mercer,  for 
some  four  suits  of  pcach-colour'd  satin,  which  now 
peaches  ^im  Ji  beggar.  Then  have  we  here  young 
Dizy,  and  young  mcJter  Deep-vow,  and  master 
Copper-spur,  anu  master  Starve-lackev  the  rapier 
and  dajrger-man,  and  young  Drop-heir  that  kiUM 
lusty  Pudding,  and  master  ^nlhright  the  tilter,  ai»d 
brave  master  Shoe-tie  the  great  traveller,  and  wild 
Half-cann  that  stabb'd  PoU,  and,  I  think,  forty 
more ;  all  great  doers  in  our  trade,  and  are  now  for 
the  Lord's  sake. 

Enter  Abhorson. 

Mhor,  Sirrah,  bring  Bamardine  hither. 
Clo.  Master  Baraartine !  you  must  rise' and  be 
hanff'd,  master  Bamardine. 


•46/ier.  What, ho, Bamardine! 
Bamar.  [WUhin,}A\       ' 


^«,,.«..  L  "^•^^"••j^  pox  o' your  throat*!  TWio 
makes  that  noise  there  7  What  are  you  T 
Clo.  Your  fuends,  sir ;  the  hangman :  jroa  muat 

i9)  Conntenanee. 
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Ul 


i'l      be  to  good,  rir.  to  rise  and  be  put  to  deith. 

Bamar,  [WUkin,^  Awty,  you  rogue,  away;  I 
r      am  sleepy. 

It  Abhor*   Tell  him,  he  must   awake,  and  that 

«r      quickly  too. 
m         do.  Pray,  master  Bamardine,  awake  till  you  are 

exeeuted,  and  sleep  afterwards, 
tf         Abhor.  Go  in  to  him^  and  fetch  him  out 

do.  He  is  coming,  sv,  he  is  coming ;  I  hear  his 
it      straw  rustle. 

Enter  Bamardine. 

Mhor,  Is  the  axe  upon  the  block,  sirrah? 

Clo.  Very  ready,  sir. 

Bmmwr.  How  now,  Abhorson  ?  what's  the  news 
with  you  7 

Abher,  Truly,  sir,  I  would  desire  you  to  clap 
into  your  prayers;  for,  look  vou,  the  warrant's  come. 

Bwmar.  Vou  rogue,  I  oave  been  drinking  all 
Bi^t,  I  am  not  fitted  (or'L 

ZUo.  O,  the  better,  air;  for  he  that  drinks  aU 
night,  and  ia  hangM  betimes  in  the  morning,  may 
sleep  the  sounder  all  the  next  day. 

'.  EtUer  Duke. 

Abhor.  Look  you,  sir,  here  comes  your  ghostly 
?       father ;  do  we  jest  now,  think  you  7 
^  Duke.  Sir,  induced  by  my  charity,  and  hearing 

>       how  hastily  you  are  to  depart,  I  am  come  to  advise 
youL  eomfort  you,  and  pray  with  you. 

Bnmar.  Friar,  not  I;  I  nave  been  drinking  hard 
all  night,  and  I  will  hare  more  time  to  prepare  me. 
or  they  snail  beat  out  mr  brains  with  bifiets  i  I  will 
not  consent  to  die  this  day,  that's  certain. 
Duke.  O,  sir,  you  must :  and  therelbre,  I  be- 
seech you. 
Look  forward  on  the  journey  you  shall  so. 
Bvrnar,  I  swear,  I  will  not  die  to>dky  for  any 
^       man's  persuasion. 

Dukt.  But  hear  you, 

Bomor.  Not  a  word ;  if  rou  have  any  thing  to 
say  to  me,  come  to  my  warn ;  for  thence  will  not  I 
r       to-day.  [Exit 

Enter  Provost. 


Both  Bamardine  and  Clandio :  Ere  twice 
The  sun  hath  made  his  journal  greeting  to 
The  under  generation,'  you  shall  find 
Your  safety  manifested. 

Proo.  1  am  your  free  dependant 

Duke.  Quick,  despatch^ 

And  send  the  head  to  Angelo.  [Exit  Provost. 

Now  will  I  write  letters  to  Angelo,— 
The  provost,  he  shall  bear  them,--whoa6  contents 
Shan  witness  to  him,  I  am  near  at  home ; 
And  that,  by  great  injunctions,  I  am  bound 
To  enter  pubUcly :  hun  I'U  desire 
To  meet  me  at  the  conseerabKi  fount, 
A  leaffue  below  the  city;  and  from  thence, 
Bv  cold  gradation  and  weal-balanced  form, 
We  shalTproceed  with  Angelo. 


Duke.  Unfit  to  live,  or  die  :  O,.  gravel  heart  !— 
After  him,  fellows ;  bring  him  to  the  block. 

[Exeunt  Abhorson  and  Clown. 

Prov.  Now,  sir,  how  do  you  find  the  prisoner  ? 

Duke.  A  creature  unprepar'd,  unmeet  for  death ; 
And,  to  transport  him  in  the  mind  he  is, 
Were  damnable. 

Pro9.  Here  in  the  prison,  father. 

There  died  this  morning  of  a  cruel  fever 
One  Ragozine,  a  most  notorious  pirate, 
A  man  of  Claudio's  years  |  his  beard,  and  head. 
Just  of  his  colour :  What  if  we  do  omit 
This  reprobate,  till  he  were  well  inclhi'd ; 
And  satisfy  the  depu^  with  the  visage 
Of  Ragosme,  more  like  to  Claudio  7 

Duke,  O,  'tis  an  accident  that  Heaven  provides ! 
Despatch  it  presently :  the  hour  draws  on 
Prefixed  by  Angelo :  See,  this  be  done. 
And  sent  accoraing  to  command ;  whiles  I 
Persuade  this  rude  wretch  wiilinny  to  die. 

Proo.  This  shall  be  don&jjfoodlatber,  presently. 
But  Bamardine  must  die  this  afternoon : 
And  how  shall  we  continiie  Claudkk 
To  ^ve  me  lh>m  the  danger  that  might  come^ 
If  he  were  known  alive  7 

Duke,  Let  thb  be  done;— Put  them  in  secret 
holds, 

(I)  The  antlpodefi     (2)  Tour  heart's  desire.    > 


Re-enter  Provost. 

Proo.  Here  is  the  head ;  I'll  carry  it  myselil 
Duke.  Convenient  is  it :  Make  a  swift  return ; 

For  I  would  commune  with  you  of  such  things. 

That  want  no  ear  but  yours. 
Prov.  ru  make  all  speed. 

iSSt. 

hob.  [WUhw.]  Peace,  ho,  be  here  \ 
Duke,  The  tongue  of  Isabel :— She's  come  to 
know, 
If  yet  her  brother's  pardon  be  come  hither : 
But  I  will  keep  her  isnorant  of  her  ffood. 
To  make  her  heavenly  comforts  of  aespair. 
When  it  is  least  expected. 

Enter  Isabella. 

Jsab.  Ho^  by  your  leave. 

Duke,  Good  morning  to  yon,  fair  and  gracious 
daughter. 

leab.  The  oetter,  given  me  by  so  holy  a  man. 
Hath  vet  the  depu^  sent  my  brilher's  pardon  7 

Duke,  He  hath  releas'd  him,  Isabel,  from  tUd 
worid; 
His  head  is  off,  and  sent  to  Angelo. 

Jsab.  Nay,  but  it  is  not  so. 

Duke.  It  is  no  other: 

Show  your  wisdom,  daughter,  in  your  close  pa- 
tience. 

laab,  Oj  I  will  to  him,  and  pluck  out  his  eyes. 

Dttke,  You  shall  not  be  admitted  to  his  aigbt, 

laab.  Unhanpy  Claudio!  Wretched  Isabel ! 
Tpjurious  world !  Most  damned  Angelo! 

Duke,  This  nor  hurts  him,  nor  profits  you  a  ^t : 


Foriwar  it  therefore ;  give  your  cause  to  Heaven. 
Mark  what  I  say ;  which  you  shall  find. 
By  every  syllables  a  faithful  verity : 


The  duke  colnes  oome  to-morrow ;— nay,  dry  your 

eyes; 
One  of  our  convent,  and  his  confessor, 
Gives  me  this  instance :  Already  he  hath  carrieS 
Notice  to  Escalus  and  Angelo ; 
Who  do  prepare  to  meet  him  at  the  gates. 
There  to  give  up  their  power.    If  you  can,  pacei 

your  wisdom 
In  that  good  path  that  I  would  wish  It  go ; 
And  you  shall  have  your  bosom*  on  this  wretclv 
Grace  of  the  duke,  revenges  to  your  heart. 
And  general  honour. 

I»ah,  I  am  Greeted  by  you. 

Duibs.  This  tetter  then  to  friar  Peter  give ; 
'TIS  that  he  sent  me  of  the  duke's  retura: 
Say,  bv  this  token,  I  desire  his  company 
A  tMafiana's  house  to  night.  Her  cause,  and  yours; 
I'll  perfect  him  withaj;  and  he  shall  bring  von 
Beforetheduke;  and  to  the  head  of  An^ 
Aeeuse  Mm  home,  and  home.    For  my  poor  nlf. 
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I  am  cfltottwd  by  aMcrad  vow, 
AndthftllbeilMait   Wedd*  you  with  tfab  falter : 
CoBmund  lliMe  fttdtiDf  watera  from  your  eyai 
With  a  light  beart;  tnut  not  mj  holy  order, 
If  I  perrcrt  your  cown^WhA'a  here  7 

£iil«rLiicio. 

Lucio.  Qoodereal 

Friar,  where  is  the  ifftmMt  7 

ihjfce.  Not  within,  air. 

LueU,  O,  pretty  Isabella,  I  am  pate  at  mine 
heart,  to  see  thine  eves  so  red:  thoa  most  be  pa- 
tient: I  am  ftfo  to  dine  and  sim  with  water  and 
bran :  I  dsre  not  for  my  hsad  fill  my  beHy ;  one 
fhiitfU  meal  would  setmetoH:  But  they  say  the 
duke  win  be  here  to-morrow.  By  my  troth,  Isabel, 
I  IotM  thy  brother:  ifthe  old  ftntastieal  duke  of 
dark  comen  had  been  at  home,  he  had  hired. 

[ExU  IsabelU. 

Oufce.  Sir,  the  duke  is  marrelloiis  little  beholden 
to  yoor  reppits ;  but  the  best  is,  he  lives  not  in  them. 

Lueis.  Friar,  thou  hmmest  not  the  duke  so  well 
as  I  do :  he's  a  better  woodman  than  thou  takest 
him  for.  __ 

T  this  one  day.    Fare 


idem 


The  law  against  it  I-Boi  that  hart 
Wiy  not  proekhn  against  hsr  maidi 
How  migfat  she  tongue  me7    Tet  i 

For  my  authority  bean  a  credent*  bulk, 
That  no  pailieiinr  seandal  eoee  ean  tood^ 
Butitconfoundsthe  breather.*  He  should  haveliv'd, 
Save  that  his  riotous  youtfi,  with  dangerous  sense, 
Might,  in  the  thnes  to  come,  have  ta'en  revenge, 
Bv  BO  receiving  a  dishonourd  life, 
With  ransom  of  such  shame.    'V 
had  Uv*d! 


Duke.  Weil,  youV  i 
ye  vfcH. 


Ludo.  Nay,  tany:  PIl  go  along  with  thee;  I 
can  tell  thee  pietty  Ues  of  \be  duke. 

Duke,  Tou  have  told  me  too  many  of  him  al- 
ready, sir,  if  they  be  true;  if  not  true,  none  were 
enough. 

Lifoo.  I  was  once  before  him  for  getting  a  wench 
with  child. 


was  faintofor- 
married  me  to  the 


Alack,  when  once  our  grace  we  have  fcigaL 
NotJiing  goes  right;  we  would  and  we  mud  nef« 

[ExiL, 

SCRyE  V.^Fidde  wOkout  the  town*    Eider 
Duke  ta  hie  own  AsMf,  end  iVtar  Peter. 

Duke.  These  letters  at  fit  time  deliver  me. 

[OwmtUUen, 
The  provost  knows  our  purpose,  and  our  plot. 
The  matter  being  afoot,  keep  your  instmmoi^ 
And  hoM  you  ever  to  our  special  drift ; 
""       '  you  do  blench*  finom  this  tothat. 


DuJkc.  Dkl  you  such  a  thhig  7 

Ludo.  Tes,  marnr,  did  I:  but 

wear  it;  thqr woiud  else  have n 


swear 
rotten  medlar. 

Duke.  Sir.  your  company  is  fhirer  than  honest 
Best  you  wtM. 

Ludo.  By  my  troth,  1*11  go  with  thee  to  the 
1ane*t  end :  If  bawdy  talk  oflend  you,  we*U  have 
verylittteof  it:  Nay,  (Har,  I  am  a  Und  of  burr,  I 
shall  stick.  [Exeunt. 

SCEXE  /F.— .4  room  in  Angelo's  house.    Enter 
Angelo  end  Eecalus. 

EscoL    Every  tetter  he  hath   writ  hath  dis- 
vouchM*  other. 
•9ng,  In  most  uneven  and  distracted  manner.  His 

Sctions  show  much  like  to  madness:  pray  Heaven, 
is  wisdom  be  not  tainted !  And  why  meet  him  at 
the  gates,  and  re-deliver  our  authorioes  there  7 

EtcoL  I  guess  not 

Ang.  Ana  why  should  we  proclaim  It  in  an  hour 
before  hteentering,  that  If  any  crave  redress  of  ii\)o»- 
ticc,  they  should  ezhibU  their  petitions  hi  the  street  7 

Eecd.  He  shows  hb  reason  for  that:  to  have  a 
despatch  of  complainU;  and  to  deliver  us  from 
devices  hereafter,  which  shall  then  have  no  power 
to  stand  agabist  us. 

Jing.  Well,  I  beseech  yon.  letitbeproelafan'd 
Betimes  i*  the  mom.  111  calf  you  at  your  house : 
Give  notice  to  stieh  men  of  sort  and  suit,* 
As  are  to  meet  him. 

EeeoL^     _  IshaO,sir:  breyoowdl.    {ExU. 

quite,  makes  me  unpreg- 

And  duDloiA  proeeedlngB.    A  deflowered  maid ! 
And  by  an  eminettt  body,  that  enfore*d 

<5)  Cred^anquesQonable.  (6)  tUerer. 


Ang.  Goodnii^<— 

This  deed  r    "^ 


'Would  yet  he 


Thoughfl 

As  cause  doth  minister.  Go,  call  at  Flavins*  house. 
And  ten  him  where  I  stay :  give  the  like  notke. 
To  Valentinus.  Rowland,  aiM  to  Crassoa, 
And  bid  them  oring  the  trumpets  to  the  gate ; 
But  send  me  Flavins  first 
F.Peter.  It  shaU  be  speeded  wdL 

Enter  Varrius. 
Duke.  I  thank  thee,  Varrius;  thou  hast  made 
good  haste; 
Come,  we  win  walk:  There's  other  of  oar  frtends 
Will  greet  us  here  anon,  my  gentte  Varrius.  {Ext. 


SCEXE  VL^Street  near  the  eUu  rote. 
IsabeUa  end  Mariana! 


Emter 


leah.  To  spesk  so  indirectly,  I  am  loath ; 
I  would  say  the  truth :  but  to  accuse  him  so, 
That  is  your  part :  yet  I  am  advi8>d  to  do  It ; 
He  says,  to  veil  (bll*  purpose. 

Mori.  Berul'dbyhlm, 

leab.  Besides,  he  tells  me,  that,  if  peradventure 
He  speak  against  me  on  the  adverse  nde, 
I  shouM  not  thhik  it  strange:  for  tie  a  physic, 
That's  bitter  to  sweet  end. 

.tfori.  I  would,  fiiar  Peter,— 

ieob.  O,  peace;  the  friar  is  come. 

£nf  er  Primr  Peter. 

F.  Peter.  Come,  I  have  found  you  out  a  otand 

most  fit. 
Where  you  may  have  sveh  vantage*  on  the  dofce. 
He  shall  not  pass  you:  Twice  nave  the  tnnapetA 

sounded; 
The  generous*®  and  gravest  citixens 
Have  hent"  the  gates,  and  very  near  upon 
The  duke  is  ent'ruig ;  therefore  hence,  away.[£jp^. 

ACT  V. 

8CEXE  7.-^4  mtfrlie  place  near  the  cifv  irate 
Mariana  {teUei,)  IsabeUa,  end  Peter,  J  «  rf,>. 
lance.  £nler  at  oppoaUe  doors,  Duke,  Varrius 
Lords;  AngelOk  Esealus,  Lucio^  Frovont,  0|& 
eers,  endCitisens. 


Mhtke.  My  vety  worthy  cousin,  CMf  oMt  ^.-^ 

(7^  Start  off.       (8)  AvailAil.      {«)  AdvmAt^tf 
{l6>  Most  noble.  (11)  Seized.        "*«» 
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Our  old  and  fiutiifiil  fited,  we  are  glad  to  see  yoa. 

Ag.  4r  Bttd,  Hvpfj  return  be  to  your  royal 
meet 

Duke,  Many  and  hearty  tiiankinfft  to  you  both. 
We  have  made  inquiry  of  you ;  and;  we  bear 
Such  goodneaa  of  yourjnstiee,  that  our  aoul 
CanAot  but  yield  you  forth  to  public  thanks, 
Forerunning  more  requital. 

•^r.  Tou  mike  my  bonds  itill  mater. 

DuJce.  O,  your  desert  apeaka  loud;  and!  should 
wronff  it. 
To  lock  it  in  the  wards  of  covert  bosom, 
WhenkdeairTes  with  characters  of  brass 
A  forted  residency  Against  the  tooth  of  timeu 
Andrazureofobbnon:  Give  me  jour  hano, 
And  let  the  subject  see,  to  make  them  know 
That  outward  courtesies  would  fatnjiroclaim 
Favours  that  keep  within.— Come,  Escalus ; 
Tou  must  walk  bT  us  on  our  other  hand  ;— 
And  good  supporters  are  you. 

JVior  Peter  end  Isabella  cem< /enoonr. 

F.  PeUr.  Now  is  your  time ;  speak  loud,  and 
kneel  before  him. 

Jfofr.  Justice,  O,  royal  duke !  Vail*  your  regard 
Upon  a  wrong'd,  rd  iain  have  said,  a  maid ! 
O  worthy  prince,  dishonour  not  your  eye 
By  throwing  it  on  any  other  object. 
Till  you  have  heard  me  in  my  true  complaint, 
And  give  me,  justice,  justice,  iustioe,  justice ! 

i>uie.  Relate  your  wrongs:  Invrfaat?  By  whom? 

Here  is  lord  Anselo  shall  give  you  justice ; 
Reveal  yourseli  to  him. 

Itttb,  O,  worthvduke, 

Tou  bid  me  seek  redemption  of  the  devu : 
Hear  me  yourself :  for  that  which  I  must  speak 
Must  eitiier  punish  me,  not  being  believ'd. 
Or  wring  redress  from  you :  hear  me,  O,  hear  m% 
iiere. 

JIng,  My  lord,  her  wits,  I  fear  me,  are  not  firm 
She  hath  been  a  suitor  to  me  fur  her  brother. 
Cut  off  by  course  of  justice. 

iMk.  By  course  of  justice . 

•Aig.  And  she  wiO  speak  most  bitterly,  and 
strange. 

Mb.  Most  strange,  but  yet  most  truly,  will  I 
speak: 
That  Angelo's  forsworn ;  is  it  not  strange  7 
That  Angelo^s  a  munHrer ;  b*t  not  straige  7 
That  Aniek)  is  an  adulterous  thief, 
A  hypocrite,  a  virgin-vwlator : 
Is  it  not  strange,  and  strange  7 

Dukt,  Nay,  ten  times  strange. 

/«a6.  It  is  not  tmer  he  is  Angelo, 
Than  thb  is  all  as  true  as  it  is  Strang : 
Nay,  it  is  ten  times  true ;  for  truth  is  truth 
To  the  end  of  reckoning, 

Duke.  Away  with  her  :~Poor  soul, 

8he  speaks  this  in  the  infimity  of  sense. 

/m».  O  prince,  I  c6i\iure  thee,  as  thou  beUev'st 
There  is  another  comfort  than  this  world; 
That  thou  neglect  me  not,  with  that  opimon 
lliat  I  am  touch'd  with  madness :  make  not  ink- 


That 


siUe. 


but  seems  unlike :  "Hh  not  impos- 


But  one,  the  wfeked'st  caitiff  on  the  ground. 
May  seem  as  shy,  as  grave,  as  just,  as  absolute. 
As  Angelo;  even  so  may  Angelo, 

(1)  Lower,   (f)  Habits  and  characters  of  office. 
{5)Refcted.  (4)  Pity.  (5)FooU8h. 


In  an  his  dressings,*  cbaraets,  title^  form, 
Be  an  arch-villain :  believe  it,  royal  prinee, 
If  he  be  less,  he's  nothing ;  but  he's  more. 
Had  I  more  name  for  badness. 

Duki»  By  mine  honesty, 

If  she  be  mad  (as  I  believe  no  other,) 
Her  madness  hath  the  oddest  frame  of  sense. 
Such  a  dependency  of  thing  on  thing, 
As  e'er  I  heard  in  madness. 

>.  O,  sracions  duke, 

Harp  not  on  ttiat ;  nor  do  not  banish  reason 
For  inequality :  bat  let  your  reason  serve 
To  make  the  truth  appear,  where  it  seems  hid ; 
And  hide  tiie  false,  seems  true. 

Dukt,  Many  that  are  not  mad. 

Have,  sure,  more  lack  of  reason.— What  would 
vou  say  7 

hab,  lamthesisterofoneClaudio, 
Condenui'd  upon  the  act  of  fornication 
To  lose  his  head ;  condemned  by  Angdo : 
I.  in  probation  of  a  sisterhood. 
Was  sent  to  by  my  brother :  OneLucio 
As  then  the  messenger ; — 

io.  That's  I,  ant  like  your  grace : 

I  came  to  her  from  Claudio,  and  desir'd  her 
To  try  her  gracious  fortune  with  lord  Angelo, 
For  her  poor  brother's  pardon. 

Itab,  That's  he  indeed. 

Duke,  You  were  not  bid  to  soeak. 

Lueio.  No,  my  good  lord ; 

Nor  wish'd  to  hold  my  peace. 

Duke,  I  wish  you  now  then ; 

Pray  ^ou,  take  note  of  it :  and  when  you  Imve 
A  business  for  yourself,  pray  heaven,  yoQ  then 
Be  perfect. 

Lueio,  I  warrant  your  honour. 

Duke,  The  warrant's  for  yourself;  take  heed 
to  it 

Isab,  This  gentleman  told  somewhat  of  my  ttle. 

Lueio.  Right. 

Duke,  It  may  be  right ;  butyou  are  in  thft  wrong 
To  speak  before  your  time.— Proceed. 

Uab,  I  went 

To  this  peniicious  caitiff  deputj. 

Duke,  That's  somewhat  madly  spoken. 

liob,  Pardoait; 

The  phrase  is  to  the  matter. 

Duke,  Mended  again :  the  matter :— Proceed. 

Isab.  In  brief,— to  set  the  needless  process  by. 
How  I  persuaded,  how  I  pray'd,  and  kneel'd. 
How  he  refell'd*  me,  and  how  I  reply'd ; 
(For  this  was  of  much  lensth,)  the  vfle  conclastou 
I  now  begin  with  grief  and  shame  to  utter : 
He  would  not,  but  b^r  gill  of  mv  chaste  body 
To  his  concupiscible  intemperate  lust. 
Release  my  brother :  ancL  aller  much  debatement. 
My  sisterly  remorse^  confutes  mine  honour, 
And  I  did  yield  to  him :  But  the  next  mom  betiiaes, 
His  purpose  surfeiting,  he  sends  a  warrant 
For  my  poor  brother's  head. 

Duke,     .  This  is  most  likely! 

1Mb,  O,  that  it  were  as  like,  as  it  is  true ! 

Duke,  By  heaven,  fond^  wretch,  thou  know'st 
not  what  than  speak'st ; 
Or  else  thou  art  subom'a  against  his  honour, 
In  hateflil  practice  :•— Firs^  hU  integnty 
Stands  without  blemish:  next,  H  imports  no  reasoft. 
That  with  such  vehemency  he  shoidd  pursue 
Faults  proper  to  himself:  J^he^Mdao  ofoded, 
He  wooM  ibave  weigh'd  thy  brother  bv  Mms^ 
And  not  havecut  him  off:  Some  one  hath  set  y<A0D : 

(6)  Conspiraey. 
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Goafetit&e  frutli,  tad  My  by  wfaofe  adriee 
Thou  cam'st  hero  to  eomplani.  

UtA,  AndiitUiain 

Then,  oh,  you  bletaed  minuten  abore, 
Keep  me  in  palieoee ;  and,  with  ripen'd  time, 
Unfold  the  evil  which  is  here  wrapt  up 
la  countenance !— Hearen  shield  your  grace  from 

wo, 
As  I,  thus  wrong*d,  hence  unbelicTed  go  f 

Duke.  I  know,  jiiu'd  fiun  be  gone  :^An  oiBeer  1 
To  prison  with  her ;— Shall  we  thus  permit 
A  blasting  and  a  scandalous  breath  to  fall 
On  him  so  near  us  ?  This  needs  must  be  a  frractice. 
»-Wbo  knew  of  your  intent,  and  cominff  hither  7 

/soft.  One  that  1  wouliTwere  here,-  friarLodowick. 

Duke.  A  riiostly  father,  belike :— Who  knows 
thatlLodowick? 

Lueto.  My  lord^  I  know  him ;  *tis  a  meddling  friar ; 
I  do  not  like  the  man :  had  he  been  by,  my  lord. 
For  certain  words  he  spake  a^inst  your  g^ace 
In  TOUT  retirement,  I  had  swmgM*  him  sounAy. 

Duke.  Words  against  me? This'  a  goodlriar, 
belike! 
And  to  set  on  tills  wretehed  woman  here 
Against  our  substitute  7— Let  this  friar  be  found. 

Xucio.  But  yesternight,  my  lord^  she  and  that 
friar 
1  saw  them  at  the  prison :  a  saucy  friar, 
A  Terr  scurry  fellow. 

F.  Feier.  Blessed  be  your  royal  grace ! 

I  have  stood  by,  my  lord,  and  I  have  heard 
Your  royatear  abus*d :  First,  hath  this  woman 
Most  wrongAilly  accus*d  your  substitute ; 
Who  is  at  free  m>m  touch  or  soil  with  her, 
As  she  from  one  ungot. 

Duke.  We  did  belicTe  no  less. 

Knowrott  that  friar  Lodowick,  that  she  speaks  of  7 

F.  Peter.  I  know  him  for  a  man  divine  and  holy ; 
Not  scurvy,  nor  a  temjiorary  meddler, 
As  he's  reported  by  this  gentleman ; 
And,  on  my  trust,  a  man  that  never  yet 
Did,  as  he  vouches,  misreport  your  grace. 

LueiiK  My  lord,  most  viUanously ;  believe  it 

F.  Peter.  WeU,  he  is  time  mi^  come  to  clear 
Mmseir; 
But  at  toiM  instant  he  is  sick,  my  lord. 
Of  a  strange  fever  :  Upon  ma  mere'  request 
(Bdnr  come  to  knowledge  that  there  was  complaint 
Inten&d  'gainst  lord  Angelo,)  came  I  hither. 
To  speak,  as  from  his  mouth,  what  he  doth  know 
Is  true,  and  (Use ;  and  what  he  with  his  oatli. 
And  all  probation,  will  make  up  fuU  clear^ 
Whensoever  he's  convented.'  First,  for  this  woman 
(To  Justify  this  worthy  nobleman. 
So  vulgarly^  and  personally  accus'd,) 
Her  shall  jrou  hear  disproved  to  her  eyes. 
Till  she  herself  confess  it. 

DfAe.  Good  friar,  let's  hear  IL 

[Isabella  is  carried  off,  guarded  j  and 
Mariana  comes  f&noard* 


Areyoaaanid? 
.^       ^     ^  No,mylofd. 

Awidowthen? 

Neither,  my  lord* 

Why,  yon 
ngtben:—Neitlier  maid,  widow,  nor  wHbr 
My  lord,  she  may  be  a  punk:  for  many 
,.^         .M  ,1^0^^  nor  wife. 

I  would,  he  had 


Do  yoo  not  smile  at  this,  lord  Annio  7— 
O  heaven!  the  vanity  or  wretched  fools  !— 
Give  us  some  seats.— Come,  cousin  Angelo ; 
In  this  I'll  be  impartial ;  be  you  judge 
Of  your  own  cause.— Is  this  the  witness,  friar? 
First,  let  her  show  her  iace :  and,  after  speak. 

Mori.  Pardon,  ray  lord ;  I  will  not  show  my  fece, 
VDtO  my  husband  bid  me. 

Mee.  What,  are  you  married? 


No,  my  lord. 

(1)  Beat.       (S)  Simple. 
(4)  PubBcly.  ^  '  ^^ 


(3)  Convened. 


Dake. 
Mori. 

Duke. 

•Wori. 

Duke. 
Arenothini 

LueU. 
of  them  are  neitheri 

Duke.  Silenee  Ihat 
some  cause 
To  prattle  for  himself. 

Lueio.  Well,ni^loi4. 

Jlfari.  My  lord,!  doeonfess  I  ne*erwaa  married; 
And,  I  eonless,  besidea^  I  am  no  maid : 
I  have  known  my  husband ;  yet  my  husband  know 

not. 
That  ever  he  knew  me. 

Lueio.  He  was  dnmk  then,  my  lord;  it  can  be 
no  better. 

Duke.  For  the  beaeilt  of  silencer  'would  thov 
weitsotoo. 

X.ucio.  WelLmylord. 

Duke.  This  is  no  witness  for  lord  AagtUK 

MarL  Now  I  come  tot,  my  fonlt 
She,  that  accuses  him  of  fornication. 
In  self-same  manner  doth  accuse  my  husband ; 
And  charges  him,  my  lord,  with  such  a  time. 
When  I'lrdepoae  I  had  him  In  minearras. 
With  aU  the  effect  of  love.  ^^ 

Ang.  Chaiges  she  more  than  me? 

JtfaH.  I^otthatlknow. 

■'^"**'   ^  W®  '  I®"  ■•y*  y^*"'  husband. 

.Wort.  Whv,  iost»  my  lord^and  that  is  Angelow 
Who  tUnks,  he  knows,  that  he  ne'er  knew  myboOT. 
But  knows,  he  thinks,  that  he  kmms  IsabeiV. 

Jtng.  This  is  a  strange  abuse  i^^-iiei's  see  thy 
face. 

Jtfori.  My  husband  bids  me:  now  I  win  unmadu 
«..  .    .  [UnveUmg. 

This  is  that  faee,  thou  cruel  Angelo, 
Which,  once  thou  swor'st,  was  wwth  the  look- 

faig  on  : 
This  is  the  hand,  which,  with  a  vow*d  eootrict. 
Was  fast  belock'd  in  thme ;  this  is  the  body 
That  took  away  the  match  from  Isabel^ 
And  did  supply  thee  at  thy  garden-house, 
In  her  imagm'd  person. 

Duke.  Know  you  ttiis  woman  ? 

Lueio.  Carnally,  she  says. 

Duke.  Shrrah,  00  more* 

Lucto.  Enough,  my  lord. 
MyloS,r 


Aiy. 


I  must  confess,  I  know  this  wo- 


And,  five  years>  since,  there  was  some  speech  <tf 

marriage 
Betwixt  myself  and  h«^;  whfch  was  broke  oH; 
Partly,  for  that  her  promised  proportioos 
Came  short  of  composition  ;*  ouLin  chid^ 
For  that  her  reputation  was  disvalued 
In  levity :  since  which  time  of  five  years, 
I  never  spake  with  her,  saw  her,  nor  heara  ftom  het » 
Upon  my  faith  and  honour* 

Jtf art.  Noble  prmoe. 

As  there  comes  light  from  heaven,  and  wordi  fitim 

breath. 
As  there  is  sense  in  truth,  and  truth  in  virtue^ 
I  am  afiianc'd  this  man'b  wife,  as  strongly 
As  words  could  make  up  vows  i  and,.my  j 
But  Tuesday  night  last  gone,  in  his  garr 
He  knew  me  as  a  wife :  As  this  is  true 
Let  me  in  safety  raise  me  from  my  knees ; 

(5)  Deception.       (6)  Her  fortune  fell  shMt. 
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Or  else  for  eter  be  eoiiJfan4  bera, 
A  nMrUe  moniuDent  t 
Jing'     .  I«dbiit 


tflli 


lord,  irhe  me  the  scope  of  Justaee;  Be  some  time  honour'd  for  his  bnnuiig  fhrone :» 

.  ^    ...    ,_.  WwebthedulMJ 'tisheehoBMhSmespeek. 

Eseol.  The  duke's  in  us;  and  we  will  }Mau  you 


Now,  , 

Mj  peBenee  liere  is'iooeVd :  I  do  perceive, 
Jnsee  peer  infonMl*  womea  are  no  mere 
Bat  instmrncots  ef  eome  more  mightier 
That  sets  them  on :  Let  me  have  way,  my  lord, 
To  ii^  this  practice*  out 

/Ms.  Ay,  with  my  heart ; 

And  punish  them  unto  your  neitsbt  of  pleasure.— 
Tliou  foolish  friar;  and  thou  pernicious  woman. 
Compact  with  her  that's  gone !  think'st  thou,  thy 

oaths^ 
Though  they  weuld  swear  down  each  partkular 

saint, 
Were  testimonies  against  his  wpith  and  credit, 
That's  sealed  in  ^probation?— You,  lord  Escalus, 
Sit  with  my  cousir;  lend  him  your  kind  pains 
To  find  out  this  abuse,  whence  His  deriv'd.— 
There  is  another  friar  that  set  them  on ; 
Let  him  be  sent  for. 

F.  Peter.  Would  he  were  here,  my  lord ;  for  he, 
indeed. 
Hath  set  (be  women  on  to  this  complaint : 
Your  provost  knows  the  place  where  he  abides. 
And  he  may  fetch  him. 

Duke.  CK^  do  it  imtantly.—         [EaM  Provost. 
And  you,  my  noble  and  well-warranted  cousin. 
Whom  it  concerns  to  hear  this  matter  forth,* 
Do  with  your  ii^uries  as  seems  ^ou  best. 
In  any  chastisement :  I  for  a  wmle 
WiU  leaive  you;  but  stir  not  you,  till  you  have 

Determined  upon  these  slanderers. 

Eead.  My  lord,  w^H  do  it  thoroughly.— [fij^ft 
l>uke.}  Signlor  Lueio.  did  not  you  say,  you  knew 
that  fnar  L^owick  to  be  a  dishonest  person  7 

Lueio.  CKcudttsnon/acifmoiuicAttmr  honest  in 
nothing,  but  in  his  clothes :  and  one  that  hath  spoke 
most  viUanous  speeches  or  the  duke. 

EteaL  We  shall  entreat  you  to  abide  here  till 
he  some,  and  enforce  them  against  him:  we  shall 
find  this  fiiar  a  noUble  fellow. 

Laieto.  As  airv  In  Yienna,  on  my  word. 

JS^eei,  Gall  that  same  Isabel  here  once  again : 
[Toonattnubnl.]  I  would  spc«k  with  her  nPniT 
you.  my  lord,  give  me  leave  to  question ;  you  shall 
see  now  III  handle  her. 

Xucis.  Not  better  than  he,  by  her  own  report 

Eeeni.  Say  you  7 

Lttcio.  Marry,  shr,  I  think,  if  you  handled  her 
privately,  she  would  sooner  confess;  perchance, 
publicly  she'll  be  ashamed. 

R^emierOJ^den,  wUh  Isabella;  the  Duke,  in  the 
Jriar^t  habii^  and  Provost 

ReeaL  I  will  go  dartdf  to  woik  with  her. 

Lueio.  That* a  the  way ;  for  women  are  light 
midnight 

Eeeal,  CooM  on,  mi^ress :  [7b  Isabella.)  here's 
a  centlewoman  denies  all  that  you  have  said. 

Lueio.  My  lord,  here  comes  the  rascal  I  spoke 
of :  here,  with  the  provost 

j&coi.  In  veiy  good  time:— epeak  not  yon  to 
him,  till  we  call  upon  you. 

iJtido.  Mum. 

EaedU  Gome,  sir:  Did  you  set  these  women  on 
to  slander  lord  Angelo  7  they  have  confoss'd  you 
did. 

Duke,  Tis  falser 


E9eaL  Howl  knowyoawhereyoatre? 
Duke,  Rnpect  to  your  great  place  I  andlet  tte 


(1)Cra2y.    (8)  Ccmpirfley.    (9)  To  the  end. 


Look,  you  speakjustly. 

Duke,  Boldly,  at  least :— But,  O,  poor  souli, 
Con^  you  to  seek  the  lamb  heie  of  the  foi7 
Good  night  to  your  redress.    IsthedukegoiiB? 
Then  IS  your  cause  gone  too.    The  doke^  unjust, 
Thus  to  retort«  your  manifest  appeal. 
And  put  your  trial  in  the  villain's  mouth. 
Which  here  you  come  to  accuse. 

^eio.  Tins  is  the  rascal;  this  is  he  I  spoke  of. 

EscoL  Why,  thou  unreverend  and  unhallow'd 
friarf 
Is't  not  enough,  thou  hast  subom'd  these  women 
To  accuse  this  worthy  man ;  but,  in  foul  mouth. 
And  in  the  witness  or  his  proper  ear. 
To  call  him  villain  7 

And  then  to  elance  from  him  to  the  duke  himself; 
To  tax  him  with  injustice  7— Take  him  hence ; 
To  the  rack  with  Um.—We'U  touz 


joint, 


I  touae  you  joint  by 


But  we  will  know  this  purpose :— What  i  ni\|ust  7 

Duke,  Be  not  so  hot ;  the  duke 
Dare  no  more  stretch  this  finger  of  mine,  than  he 
Dare  rack  his  own :  his  subject  am  I  not 
Nor  here  provuicial  :*  My  business  in  this  state 
Made  me  a  looker-on  here  in  Vienna, 
Wher&I  have  seen  corruption  boil  and  bubble. 
Till  it  o'er-nm  the  stew:  laws,  for  all  faults ; 
Butiaults  so  countenanc'd,  that  the  strong  statutes 
Stand  like  the  forfeits  in  a  barber's  shop. 
As  much  in  mock  as  mark. 

Eseal,  Slander  to  the  state !  Away  with  him  to 
prison. 

Ang,  what  can  you  vouch  against  him,  signior 
Lueio  7 
Is  this  the  man  that  you  did  teH  us  of  7 

Ludo,  Tis  he,  my  lord.— Gome  hither,  goodman 
bald-pate:  Do  you  know  tae  7 

Duke.  I  remember  you,  sir,  by  the  sound  of  your 
voice :  I  met  you  at  the  prison,  in  the  absence  of 
the  duke. 

Lueio.  0,  did  you  so  7  And  do  you  remember 
what  you  said  of  the  duke  7 

Duke.  Most  notedly,  air. 

Lueio,  Do  you  so,  sir  7  And  was  the  duke  a  flesb- 
mon(^r.  a  fool,  and  a  coward,  as  you  then  reported 
him  tone? 

Duke,  You  must,  sir,  change  persons  with  me, 
ere  you  make  that  my  report  you,  bdeed,  spoke 
so  of  him ;  and  much  more,  much  worse. 

Lu€io,  O  tliou  damnable  fcUow !  Did  not  I  pluck 
thee  by  the  nose,  for  thy  speeches  7 

Duke.  I  protest  I  love  the  duke,  as  I  love  myself. 

Anr.  Hark!  how  the  villain  would  close  now, 
alter  his  treasonable  abuses. 

Eecuk  Suchafellowtsnottobetalk'dwithal:— 
Away  with  him  to  prjson :— Where  is  the  provost? 
Away  with  him  to  prison ;  lay  bolts  enough  upon 
him ;  let  him  speak  no  more.  Away  witn  those 
giglots*  too,  ana  with  the  other  conlederate  com- 
panion.        [The  Prowat  Ukm  hande  on  the  Duke. 

Duke.  Stay,  sir ;  stay  a  while. 

Ang.  What!  resists  be?  Help  him,  Lueio. 

Ludo.  Come,  sir;  come,  sfr;  come, sir ;  fob. 
NT :  Why,  you  bakl-pated,  lymg  rucal !  you  Aist 
be  hooded,  must  you  7  Show  your  knavc^s  visage, 

(4)Referbact    (5)  AccnuiiUble.  (»)  Wantom. 
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4cff 


henee,  and  marry  her  in- 


with  a  pox  to  too  !  show  your  aheap-biting  face, 
andbebatiK'danhour!  WUPtnotoff? 

\PuUs  off'thefriarU  h^ipd,  md  ditewen 

DHfce.  Thoa  art  the  first  knave,  that  e'er  made 

a  duke. 

First,  provost,  let  me  bail  these  gentle  three : 
8ii«ak  not  away,  sir ;  [To  Lucio.]  for  tlie  friar  and 

you 
Mtuft  have  a  word  anon :— lay  hold  on  him. 

LmHo.  This  may  prove  worse  than  hanging. 

IMbe.  What  you  have  spoke,  I  pardon :  sit  rou 

down. ITo  Escalos. 

Well  borrow  place  of  him :— ^ir,  by  your  leave : 

[To  Angelo. 
Hast  thou  or  word,  or  wit,  or  impudence, 
That  yet  can  do  thee  office  ? '    If  thou  hast, 
Rd  V  upon  it  till  my  tale  be  heard, 
Ana  hokl  no  longer  out. 

•tfng.  O  mv  dread  lord, 

I  should  be  guiltier  than  my  guiltiness, 
To  think  I  can  be  undiscemiblcL 
When  I  pereeive,  your  grace,  like  power  divine, 
Hath  loohfd  upon  my  passes:*  Then,  good  prince. 
No  longer  session  holo  upon  my  shame, 
But  let  my  trial  be  mine  own  confession ; 
Immediate  sentence  then,  and  sequent*  death. 
Is  all  the  grace  I  beg. 

Duke,  Come  hither,  Mariana : — 

htj,  wast  thou  e'er  contracted  to  this  woman  ? 

Jmr,  I  was,  my  lord. 

DiOx.  Go,  take  her  ! 
stantly.— 

Bo  you  the  oflSce,  friar ;  which  consummate, 
Rotum  him  here  again : — Go  with  him,  provost 
[Exeunt  Angelo,  Mariana,  Peter,  and  Provost 

EtcaU  My  lord,  I  am  more  amaz'd  at  his  dis- 
honour. 
Than  at  the  strangeness  of  it 

IMbc  Come  hither,  Isabel 

Tour  ftiar  is  now  your  prince :  As  I  was  then 
Adv^rtism^,^  and  holy  to  vour  business. 
Not  chandoig  heart  with  habit,  I  am  stul 
Attomey'd  at  jour  service. 

leoh.  O,  give  me  pardon. 

That  I,  your  vassal,  have  employed  and  painM 
Your  unknown  sovereignty. 

Duke,  You  are  pardon'd,  Isabel  : 

And  now,  dear  maid,  be  you  as  free  to  us. 
Your  brother's  death,  I  know,  sits  at  your  heart; 
And  you  may  marvei,  -vhy  I  obscur'd  myself 
Labouring  to  save  his  lUe ;  and  would  not  rather 
Make  rash  remonstrance  of  my  hidden  power, 
Than  let  him  so  be  lost :  O,  most  kind  maid, 
It  was  the  swift  celerity  of  his  death. 
Which  I  did  thfaik  with  slowif  foot  came  on. 
That  brain'd  my  purpose :  But,  peace  be  with  him ! 
That  life  is  better  lii^,  past  fearing  death. 
Than  that  which  lives  to  fear :  make  it  your  comfbrt. 
So  happy  is  your  brother. 

B^-miUr  Angelo,  Mariana,  Peter,  and  Provost 

l9ttb,  I  do,  my  lord. 

Duke,  For  this  new-married  man,  approaching 
here. 
Whose  salt  fanagination  yet  hath  wrong'd 
Your  well-defended  honour,  you  must  pardon 
For  Mariana's  sake:  but  as  he  a4]udg'd  your 

brother 
(Bflipg  erimioal,  in  double  violation 


ai 


^\aS22L  (nj?«;fc««-    wPoMowiog. 

4)  Atmittve.       (i)  Angelo's  own  tongue. 


Of  sacred  chastity,  and  of  i      , 

Thereon  dependant,  for  your  brother's  life,) 
The  very  mercy  of  the  law  cries  out 
Most  audible,  even  from  his  proper*  toague. 
Jhi  AngehM  CUmdio,  death  far  deatkr 
Hasfe  still  pays  hasle,  and  kiBurBfnfwen  lei 
Lik»  doth  quU  like,  and  JVecsMTS  sSl>^  Jtfsi 
Then.  Angelo,  thy  fault's  thus  maaifestsd : 
Which  though  thou  would'st  de^y,  ~ 

vantage: 

We  do  condemn  thee  to  the  veiy  bloek 
Where  Claudio  stoop'd  to  death,  and  with  like 


Away  with  him. 

Jlfort.  O,  my  most  gracious  lord, 

I  hope  you  will  not  mock  me  with  a  hus^^and ! 

Duke.  It  is  your  husband  mock'd  you  with  a 
husband : 
Consenting  to  the  safeguard  of  your  honour, 
I  thought  your  marriage  At ;  else  imputation. 
For  that  he  knew  you,  might  reproach  your  ufe. 
And  choke  your  good  to  come :  for  his  possesions 
Although  by  confiscation  they  are  ours, 
We  do  mstate  and  widow  you  withal,- 
To  buy  you  a  better  husband. 

Mart  O,  my  dear  kMd» 

I  crave  no  other,  nor  no  better  man. 

Duke.  Never  crave  him;  we  are  deftiltive. 

JtfflH.  Gentle  mv  liege,—  [KneeUng. 

Duke,  You  do  but  lose  your  labour : 

Away  with  him  to  death.— Now,  sir,  [To  Ludo.) 
to  you. 

Jlffsri  O,  my  good  lordt=-Sweet  Isabel,  tain 
my  part ; 
Lend  me  your  knees,  and  all  my  life  to  coma 
I'll  tend  you,  all  mv  life  to  do  yon  service. 

Duke,  Against  all  sense*  do  you  impdrtone  her : 
Should  shelmeel  down,  in  mercy  of  this  fiict. 
Her  brother's  ghost  his  paved  bed  would  break. 
And  take  her  hence  in  horror. 

MaH,  Isabel, 

Sweet  Isabel,  do  yet  but  kneel  by  me ; 
Hold  up  your  hands,  say  nothing,  I'U  mek  alt 
They  say,  best  men  are  mouMeof  out  or  AutHs ; 
And.  for  the  most,  become  much  more  the  better 
For  being  a  little  bad :  so  may  my  husband. 
O,  Isabel !  will  you  not  lend  a  knee? 

Duke,  He  dies  for  Claudio's  death. 

Isab,  Most  bounteous  sir. 

Look,  if  it  please  you,  on  this  man  eondema'd. 

As  if  my  brother  liv'd:  I  [partly  think, 

A  due  sincerity  govem'd  his  deeds. 

Till  he  did  look  on  me ;  since  it  ii  so. 

Let  him  not  die :  My  brother  had  but  justice. 

In  that  he  dkl  the  thmg  for  which  he  died ; 

For  Angelo, 

HiB  act  did  not  o'ertake  his  bad  intent, 

And  must  be  buried  but  at  an  intent 

That  perish'd  by  the  way :  thoughts  are  no  iaIiaecU, 

Intents  but  merely  thoughts. 

Mori,  Meiely,  my  lord. 

Duke,  Your  suit'sunprofitable ;  stand  up^  I  eay.— 
I  have  bethought  me  or  another  feult  >— 
Provost,  how  came  it,  Claudio  was  beheaded 
At  an  unusual  hour  7 

Prov,  It  was  eommanded  so. 

Duke,  Had  you  a  special  warrant  for  the  deed  7 

Frot,  No,  my  good  lord;  it  was  by  private  nee- 
sage. 

jDHfte.  For  which  I  do  diseharge  yott  of  yov  offiet> 

(6)  Reason  ana  mlfeeti0ii. 
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Oifsnpyanirkeri.     ^    .  ^,  ,    , 

Prm.  Pardon  me,  noble  lonl 

I  thoocht  it  wiB  afirah,  but  knew  it  not; 
Yet  darqMBBt  me,  tiler  more  adviee : * 
For  tealimonTwbareoi;  one  in  the  prison  ^ 
That  rinoU  Mr  prirate  order  else  faftTe  died, 
Ihaveraserv^eUfe. 

JMfce.  Whet's  he  Y 

iVwu  His  name  is  Bamardme. 

Didfce.  IweoMtheiihad'stdooesobyClaudio.— 
Go,  fetch  him  hidier;  let  me  look  upon  him. 

lExH  Prorost. 

EmsL  I  am  sorry,  one  so  learned  and  so  wise 
As  TOO,  lord  Ansem,  have  still  appear'd, 
Shoold  4ip  so  gronl/,  both  in  the  heat  ofblood* 
And  lack  of  temper*a  judgment  afterward. 

Jhg^  I  am  sorry,  that  soch  sorrow  I  procure : 
And  so  deep  stieks  it  hi  my  penitent  heart. 
That  I  crave  death  more  willinffly  than  mercy : 
TisBj  deserving,  and  I  do  entreat  it 

As-ailsrProToet,  Bamardine,  Chutdio,  end  Juliet 

Met,  Which  is  that  Bamardine  7 
.    Frm,  This,  my  lord. 

Mfcs.  Tlwre  was  a  friar  told  me  of  this  man :» 
Simdiythou  art  said  to  have  a  stubborn  soul, 
That  apprehends  no  ftvther  than  this  worUL 
And  sonar'st  thy  life  according.  Thou'rt  conasmn'd; 
Bat  Ibr  theoe  e«rly  faults,  I  quit  them  all ; 
Ana  pny  thee,  take  this  mercy  to  provide 

For  belter  times  to  come : ^Friar,  advise  him ; 

I  leave  Um  to  your  liand.»What  mnffled  fellow's 

that? 
Prm.  This  is  another  priMmer,  that  I  sav'd. 
That  should  have  died  when  CUudio  lost  his  bead ; 
Ai  lini  dmoet  to  CUodio^  as  hhnself. 

[UwmuMet  Claudio. 
DuJbe.  If  he  be  Uhe  your  brother,  [TslMbeUa.] 

for  his  sake 
IsbepattoM;  And,  for  year  lovely  sake, 
Give  me  your  hand,  and  say  jrou  wiO  be  mme. 
He  is  nnr  brother  too:  But  fitter  tune  for  that. 
By  this,  lord  Angelo  pereeives  he's  safe : 
Melhius,  I  eee  a  <|uiekening  ki  his  eye  :— 
Wen,  Angelo,  your  evil  quits*  you  well : 
Look  that  you  love  your  wife;  her  worth,  worth 

yoors.— 
I  find  an  apt  remisskm  in  myself: 
And  yet  here's  one  in  idace  I  cannot  pardon ; 
You,  sirrah,  (7b  Lueio.]  that  knew  me  for  a  fool, 

aeoward. 
One  aO  of  Inzoy,*  an  ass,  a  madman ; 
Wherein  have  I  so  deserv'd  of  you. 
That  you  extol  me  thns  7 

Lutk.  Taith.  my  lord.  I  spoke  it  but  according 
to  the  trkk:*  If  you  will  hang  me  for  it,  you  may, 
but  I  had  rather  It  would  please  you,  I  might  be 

vH^ipM. 

Mfce.  WUp^d  ifarst,  sir,  and  hang'd  after.^ 
Froelaimit,  provost,  romid  about  the  city ; 
If  any  woman's  wrong'd  by  this  lewd  fellow 

lAsfhs     •       -    -^         

WhomI 


La  him  be  {vUro>d  and  haogM. 


If  any  1 

(As  1  have  heard  hhn  sweair  Umself,  there's  one 
whom  he  begot  with  child,)  let  her  appear, 
Andhaalninanyher:  Se noptha friish'd, 

<I)  Considerafion.  {%)  Requites. 

(S)  IneontfaieBee.      <4)  Thooghtlen  pnetiee.  (S)  Pi 
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your  highness,  do  not  marry 
me  to  a  whore !  Tour  highness  said  even  now,  1 
made  yon  a* dnke;  good  my  kndp  do  not  recom- 
pense me,  in  w>*fci«r  me  a  cuckold. 

DbIpTupob  mhie  honour,  thou  shalt  many  her. 
Thy  shmders  I  forgive ;  and  therewithal 
Remit  thy  other  forfeits:^— Take  Idm  to  prison : 
And  see  our  pleasure  herein  eiecuted. 

Lueis.  Marrying  a  punkp  my  lord,  is  pressing  to 
death,  whiroing,  apd  nanging. 

Duke.  Sland'ring  a  prince  deserves  it. — 
She,  Claudio,  that  you  wrong'd,  look  you  restore.— 
Joy  to  you.  Mariana !— love  her,  Angelo ; 
I  have  confess'd  her,  and  I  know  her  virtue. — 
Thanks,  good  friend  Escalus,for  thy  much  goodnesa; 
There's  more  behind,  that  is  more  gratulatc* 
Thanks,  provost,  for  thy  care,  and  secrecy ; 
We  simll  employ  thee  m  a  worthier  pkce  ;-* 
Forgive  bun.  Angelo,  that  brought  you  home 
The  head  of  Ragoiine  for  Ckitdio's ; 
The  offence  pardons  itsdf.— Dear  IsabeL 
I  have  a  motion  much  hnports  your  good ; 
Whereto  if  you'll  a  willfam  ear  meUne, 
What's  mine  is  yours,  anowhat  is  yours  is  mine  :— 
So,  bring  us  to  our  palace ;  where  well  show 
Whatf  s  yet  behind,  that's  meet  you  all  should  know. 

(JBxetnit 


The  novel  of  Ob^ldi  Cinthm,  from  which  Shak- 
speare  is  supposed  to  have  borrowed  this  fable, 
may  be  read  in  Shakapeare  lUustraiedj  elegantly 
tr^lated,  with  remaiks  which  will  assist  the  hi* 
qmrer  to  mscover  how  much  absurdity  Shakspeare 
has  admitted  or  avoided. 

I  cannot  but  suspect  that  some  other  had  new- 
modelled  the  novel  of  Cinthio,  or  written  a  story 
which  in  some  particulars  resembled  it,  and  that 
Cinthio  was  not  the  author  whom  Shakspeare  fan- 
mediately  followed.  The  emperor  in  Cinthio  is 
named  Maximine :  the  duke,  in  Shakspeare's  enu- 
meration of  the  persons  of  the  drama,  is  called  Vin- 
centio.  This  appears  a  veiy  slight  remark;  but 
since  the  duke  has  no  name  in  the  play,  nor  is  ever 
mentioned  but  by  his  title,  why  should  he  be  called 
Vincentio  amonir  the  persona,  out  because  the  name 
was  copied  from  the  story,  and  placed  superflu- 
ously at  the  head  of  the  list,  by  the  mere  habit  of 
transcription  7  It  is  therefore  likely  that  ihm  was 
then  a  stoiy  of  Vincentio  duke  of  Vienna,  dxlterent 
from  that  or  Maximine  emperor  of  the  Romans. 

Of  this  plav,  the  light  or  comic  part  is  very  natu- 
ral and  pleasing)  but  the  grave  scenes,  if  a  few  pas- 
sages be  excepted,  have  more  labour  than  elegance. 
The  plot  is  rather  intricate  than  artfol.  The  time 
of  the  action  is  indefinite:  some  time,  we  know  not 
how  much,  most  have  elapsed  between  the  recess 
of  the  duke  and  the  fanprisonment  of  Claudio ;  for 
he  must  have  learned  the  story  of  Mariana  in  his 
disguise,  or  he  delegated  his  power  to  a  man  al- 
redy  known  to  be  corrupted.  The  unities  of  action 
and  place  are  sufficiently  preserred. 

JOHNSON. 


(6)  To  reward. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Don  Pedro,  Prkue  ^  Jknugm, 

Don  John,  hit  hasUard  kroUur, 

Claudio,  a  jftiung  lord  ^f  fUreiue,  ftnturUi 

Don  Ptiro, 
Benedick,  a  y^^gj^^  9f  P^ifutf  fnturite  Uke- 

LeoDitou  gootmot  ^  Metntuu 
Antonio,  Mt  hnltur. 
Balthazar,  tervofil  to  Don  Pedro, 


A  Sexion, 
A  PrUr, 
A  Bojf. 

Hero,  dtMgkier  to 
Beatnee,  nUee  to  Leonoto. 

^j^^^^^^^  gmtkwomm^oitendingmiBoro, 
JUtutngerif  woich,  mid  AttOMbmtf. 


ACT  I. 

SCJBATE  I.^Be/brtLMDato^sA«iM.   £nl«rLeo- 
nato,  HerO|  Beatrice,  ond  oC&crt,  with  a  Bfea- 


Leonato. 

1  LEARN  in  thu  letter,  that  Don  Pedro  oT  Arra- 
gon,  comes  this  night  to  Messina. 

Jtfesf.  He  is  rerv  near  hy  this ;  he  was  not  throe 
leamt  off  when  I  left  him. 

Leon.  How  many  gentlemen  have  you  lost  in 
this  action? 

JIfest.  But  Tew  or  any  sort,*  and  none  of  name. 

X^sn.  A  fictory  u  twice  itself,  when  the  achicTer 
brings  home  full  numbers.  I  find  here,  that  Don 
Pedro  hath  bestowed  much  honour  on  a  young 
Plorentine.  called  Claudio. 

JWetf .  Mueh  deserred  on  his  part,  and  equally 
remembered  by  Don  Pedro:  he  hath  borne  him- 
self beyond  the  promise  of  his  aoe ;  doinff,  in  the 
figure  of  a  lamb,  the  feats  of  a  Imn :  he  nath,  in- 
deed, better  betteied  expectation,  than  you  must 
expect  of  me  to  tell  you  now. 

Lton,  He  hath  an  uncle  hero  in  Messina  will  be 
Tcnr  much  glad  of  it. 

JVrtt.  I  haye  already  delivered  him  letters,  and 
there  appears  much  joy  in  him ;  eren  so  much, 
that  joy  could  not  show  itself  modest  enough,  with- 
out a  badce  of  bitterness. 

i>«n.  Did  he  break  out  into  tears  9 

JIfcM.  In  mat  measure.* 

i>on.  A  land  overflow  of  kindness:  There  are 
no  faces  truer  than  those  that  are  so  washed.  How 
much  better  is  it  to  weep  at  joy,  than  to  joy  at 
weeping? 

Beat  I  pray  you,  is  signior  Montanto  returned 
from  the  wars,  or  no  7 

Jtfet J.  I  know  none  of  that  name,  lady ;  there 
was  nonesuch  in  the  army  ef  any  sort 

Lton.  What  is  he  that  you  ask  for,  niece  I 

Hero.  My  cousin  means  signior  Benedkk  of 
Padun. 


Jtfsst.  O,  he  is  retamed;  and  as  pleuaot  as 

f  er  he  was. 

Beat  He  set  up  Us  bills  here  in  Meosma,  and 
challenged  Cupid  at  the  flight:*  and  my  luele's 
"      the  ehallengCL  subscribed  for  Cupid, 
bn  at  tiw  bird-bolt.— I  pray  you. 
how  many  hath  he  killed  and  eaten  in  these  wars? 


fool,! 

and  challenged  him  1 


hesew] 
But  how  manyhath  he  killed?  for,  indeed,  I  pro- 
mised to  eat  aU  of  his  kilUng. 

Leon.  Faith,  niece,  you  tax  signior  Bcnediek  too 

inch;  buthe'Ubenieet«withyou,Idoubtitnot. 

M€$t.  He  hath  done  good  serTiee,la4y,  in  thew 
wars. 

Btai.  You  bad  musty  rietnal,  and  he  hath  bolp 
to  eat  it:  he  is  a  very  valiant  trencher-aum,  be 
hath  an  eseellent  stomach. 

JIfesf.  And  a  good  soldier  too,  lady. 

BeoL  And  a  good  soldier  to  a  lady ;— But  what 
ishetoalord? 

Jtfcfs.  A  lord  to  a  lord,  a  man  to  a  man;  stnfied 
with  all  honourable  virtues. 

Beol.  It  is  so,  indeed;  he  is  no  leas  than  a  stalled 

an:*  botforthestuffing,— Well,  weare  all  mortaL 

Leon.  Tou  must  not,  sir,  mistake  my  niece :  there 
Is  a  kind  of  merry  war  betwixt  sigmor  Benedick 
and  her:  they  never  meet,  bilt  there  is  a  skirmish 
of  wit  between  them. 

Beai,  Alas,  he  gets  nothing  by  that    In  our  last 

mfliet,  four  of  his  five  ints  went  halting  ofl^ 
and  now  is  the  whole  man  governed  with  one :  so 
that  if  he  have  wit  enough  to  keep  himself  wann. 
let  him  bear  It  for  a  difference  between  himsdf  and 
hisborse:  for  it  is  aU  the  wealth  that  he  hath  leH^ 
to  be  known  a  reasonable  creatare.— Who  is  bin 
companion  now?  He  hath  every  month  a  new 
sworn  brother. 

Mes$.  Is  it  possible? 

BeaL  Very  easiW  possible :  he  wears  hislaiih  but 
as  the  fashion  of  oh  hat,  it  ever  changes  with  tbe 
nextblock.< 

Men.  I  see,  lady,  the  gentleman  is  not  in  your 
books. 

Beat.  No :  an  he  were,  I  would  bum  mv  study. 
But,  I  preyyou,  who  is  his  companion?  Is  then  no 


(1)  KM.  (S)  Abundance.  (S)Atlong lengths.]    (4)  Fiven.    (6)  AcuckokL  (6)Moiildftrah«t. 


IfUCH  ADO  ASOUT  NOTHING. 


ivr 


*  nowv  that  will  make  a  myage  with 

itotfiedeni? 

JtfcM.  Hais^moat  In  tha  company  of  tha  right 

Bettt,  OLofd!hawaihaiignpaiihimlikBadis- 
aase:  ha  is  soonar  caught  than  the  pestilenoa,  and 
tha  iMker  nina  preaantly  mad.  God  help  the  noble 
Clandio!  if  ha  have  eaught  the  BcaDediclE» it wiU 
coit  him  a  thoasand  pound  are  he  be  cored. 

Mtu.  I  wiU  hold  friend*  with  you,  lady. 

Beat.  Do,  good  friend. 

Leon.  You  will  neYor  nm  mad,  nieee. 

BmI.  N0|  not  till  a  hot  January. 

JWtM.  Don  Pedro  is  approached. 

EfiUr  Don  Pedro,  attended  fty  Balthazar,  and 
otkers,  Dan  John,  Claodlo,  and  Benedick. 

D.  Ptin.  Good  lignior  Leonato^  yon  are  come 
to  meet  your  trouble:  the  fashion  of  the  world  ii 
to  aToU  cost,  and  yon  encounter  it. 

•Leon.  Never  eame  trouble  to  my  house  in  the 
libenaas  of  your  grace :  for  trouble  being  gone,  com- 
fort should  remain ;  but,  when  you  depart  from 
me.  sorrow  abides,  and  happiness  takes  his  leave. 

D.  Pedro,  You  embrace  your  charge*  too  wQ- 
Uncly.— -I  think,  this  is  your  daughter. 

Lean.  Her  mother  hath  many  times  toU  me  so, 

Bene,  Were  you  in  doubt,  sir,  that  you  asked  her  ? 

Leon.  Signior  Benedick,  no ;  for  then  were  you 
aehiU. 

jD.  Pedro.  Ton  have  it  full.  Benedick :  we  may 
inieas  by  this  what  you  are,  being  a  man.  Truly, 
Qie  lady  lathers  herself :— Be  happy,  lady !  for  you 
are  like  an  honourable  father. 

Bene.  If  signior  Leonato  be  her  father,  she  would 
not  have  his  tead  on  her  shoulders,  for  all  Messina, 
as  like  him  as  she  is. 

Bene.  I  wonder,  that  you  wfll  stni  be  talkmg, 
signior  Benedick ;  no  body  marks  you. 

Bene.  What,  my  dear  lady  Disdain  I  are  you  yet 
faving? 

Btal.  Is  it  possible,  disdain  should  die,  while 
she  hath  such  meet  food  to  feed  it,  as  sigmor  Bene- 
dick 7  Courtesy  itself  must  convert  to  disdain,  if 
you  come  in  htT  presence. 

Bene.  Then  is  courtesy  a  turn-coat  :^But  it  is 
rertain,  I  am  loved  of  all  ladies,  only  you  excepted 
and  I  would  I  could  find  in  my  heart  that  I  bad  not 
a  bard  heart ;  for.  tralj,  I  love  none. 

BeaL  A  dear  happiness  to  women ;  they  would 
else  have  been  trouoled  mth  a  pernicious  suitor.  I 
thank  God.  and  my  cold  blood,  I  am  of  your  hu- 
mour for  that ;  I  had  rather  hear  my  dog  bark  at 
a  crow,  than  a  man  swear  he  loves  me. 

Bene.  God  keep  your  ladyshio  still  in  that  mind ! 
so  some  gentleman  or  other  shall  *scape  a  predesti- 
nate scratched  face. 

Beol.  Scratching  could  not  make  it  worse,  an 
'twere  such  a  face  as  yours  were. 

Bene.  WelL  you  are  a  rare  parrot-teacherc 

Beal.  A  bird  of  my  tongue,  is  better  than  a  beast 
of  vours. 

Bene.  I  would  my  horse  had  the  speed  of  your 
tongue ;  and  so  good  a  continuer :  But  keep  your 
wav  (^  God's  name ;  I  have  done. 

6eat.  Toualwaysendwithajade's trick;  Iknow 
you  of  old. 

^  D.  Pedro.  TUs  is  tha  sum  of  aO :  Leonato,^ 
senior  Claudio.  and  sunior  Benedkk,-«iT  dear 
friend  Leonato,  hath  famled  you  aU.  IteOh&n,we 
ahaB  stay  here  at  tha  least  a  month ;  and  he 


(1)  ^vinbone  feQoir. 


(2)Tirwt 


haartiiy  prayaaonaoeetsioDiiiai  detain  wloagarr 
I  dare  swear  he  is  no  hypocrite,  mil  pfays  Ihmi  bio 
heart. 

Leon.  If  TOU  swear^  teif  lord,  you  shdl  not  be 
forsworn.— 'Let  me  bid  jou  welcoma,  my  lord : 
being  reconciled  to  the  pnnce  your  brother,  I  owe 
you  all  duty. 

D.  John.  I  thank  yon:  I  am  mil  of  many  woi^ 
but  I  thank  you. 

Leon.  Please  it  your  grace  lead  on  7 

D.  Peiiro.  Your  hand,  Leonato;  we  wiB  go  to* 
gather.        [£reiml  aU  hU  Benedick  oniClSndio. 

Claud.  BenediclL  didst  thou  note  the  daughter 

f  signior  L«onato  7 

jBene.  I  noted  her  not ;  but  I  looked  on  Imr. 

Ct4md.U  she  not  a  modest  young  lady  7 


Bene.  Do  you  (^ 

shoulddo»  for  my  simple  true  j„ , 

TOU  have  me  speak  after  my  custom,  as  being  a  pro- 
ressed  tyrant  to  their  sex  7 

No^  I  pray  thee,  speak  in  sober  judg* 


Bene.  Why,rfaith,inethinkBsheistoolowfora 
high  praise,  too  brown  for  a  fair  praise,  and  too  lit* 
tie  for  a  great  praise:  only  this  commendation  I  can 
alTordher;  that  were  she  other  than  she  is.  she  were 
unhandsome;  and  being  no  other  but  as  no  is,  I  do 
not  like  her. 

Claud.  Thou  thinkest,  I  am  in  sport;  I  prar 
thee  tell  me  truly  how  thou  llkest  her  7 

Bene.  Would  you  buy  her,  that  yott  inquire  alter 
her7 

Claud.  Can  the  world  buy  such  a  jewel  7 

Bene.  Yea,  and  acase  to  put  it  into.  Bot  speak 
you  this  with  a  sad  brow  7  ordoyonplaTtheflout- 
ms  jack ;  to  tell  usCupid  is  a  good  hare-lnder,  and 
Vulcan  a  rare  carpenter  7  Come,  in  what  key  shall 
a  man  take  you,  to  go  m  the  song7 

Claud.  In  mine  eye,  she  is  the  sweetest  lady  that 
ever  I  looked  on. 

Bene.  I  can  see  yet  without  spectacles,  and  I  set 
no  such  matter :  there's  her  cousin,  an  she  were  noC 
possessed  with  a  fury,  exceeds  her  as  much  fat 
beauty,  as  the  ifarst  ofMay  doth  the  last  of  Decem- 
ber. But  I  hope  you  have  no  intent  to  turn  hus- 
band; have  you  7 

Claud.  I  would  scarce  trust  myself,  though  I  haS 
sworn  the  contrary,  if  Hero  woidd  be  my  wtfe. 

Bene.  Is  it  come  to  this,  i'faith  7  Hath  not  the 
world  one  man.  but  he  wdl  wear  his  cap  with 
suspicion  7  Shall  I  never  see  a  bachelor  or  three- 
score aeain7  Go  to,  i'faith ;  an  thou  wflt  needs 
thrust  thy  neck  into  a  yoke,  wear  the  print  of  it, 
and  sigh  awav  Sundays.  Look,  Don  Pedro  is  re* 
tumea  to  seek  you. 

JZs-ailer  Dm  Pedro. 

^V  fl^  Wiatsecret  hath  held  yoa  here,  tha 
you  followed  not  to  Leonato's  7 

Bene.  I  would,  your  grace  would  conatriln  me 
to  teU. 

D.  PeAu  Ichaii^etheeonthjanegiance. 

Bene.  You  hear,  count  Claudio:  IcanbesecFst 
aa  a  dumb  man,  I  would  have  you  think  so:  butoQ 


Leonato's  short  daughter. 

Clmtd.  If  thiswereso,sowereitattaratf. 

Bene.  Like  the  old  tale^  my  lord:  itlsnotse^nor 
twasnotso:but,faideed,GodforiildttshonldS^saL 

^...2?^  i^?/J?!SS.S?««  ^  •"w'Uy.  Go* 
forisid  it  should  be  otherwiie. 
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A  Piin.  Abkii,  if  yoa  lore  her ;  for  dw  bdy 
ii  verjT  wbO  worthy. 
C^amL  You  speak  this  to  fetch  me  in,  my  lord. 
D.  Pedro,  By  my  froth,  I  speak  my  thought. 
Ctmid,  And.  m  fhith,  my  lord,  I  spoke  mine. 
Bene,  And/oymy  two  ftiths  and  troths,  my  lord, 


I  spoken 

Kittk  That  I  love  her,  I  fool. 

Z>.  Psirs.  That  she  is  worthy,  I  know. 

Bene.  That  I  neither  feel  how  she  should  be 
loved,  nor  know  how  she  shouU  be  worthy,  is  the 
opuoion  that  fire  cannot  melt  out  of  me ;  iwill  die 
in  it  at  the  stake. 

D.  Pedro.  Thou  wast  ever  an  obstinate  heretic 
in  the  despite  of  beauty. 

Clatd,  And  never  could  maintain  his  part,  but 
in  the  force  of  his  wilL 

Bene,  That  a  woman  conceived  me,  I  thank  her ; 
that  she  brought  me  up,  I  likewise  give  her  most 
humble  thanks :  but  that  I  wiU  have  a  rechcat> 


winded  in  my  forehead,  or  hai 
inTisible  baldric,*  all 


my  bugle*  in  an 
luvMivro  wiuui  w,-  Ml  «*«/uKiu  -itau  pardon  me.  Be- 
cause I  will  not  do  them  the  wrong  to  mistrust  any, 
I  wiH  do  myself  the  right  to  trust  none ;  and  the 
line  is  (for  the  which!  may  go  the  finer,)  I  will 
live  a  bachelor. 

D.  Peciro.  I  shall  see  thee,  ere  I  die^  look  pale 
with  lore. 

Btns.  With  anger,  with  sickness,  or  with  nun- 
ccr,  my  lord :  not  with  love :  prove,  that  ever  I 
lose  more  blood  with  love,  than  I  will  get  again 
with  drinking,  pick  out  mmc  eyes  with  a  ballad- 
makei's  pen,  and  hang  me  up  at  the  door  of  a 
brothel-house,  for  the  sign  of  blind  Cupid. 

D,  Pedn,  Well,  if  ever  thou  dost  fall  from  this 
fluth,  thou  wilt  prove  a  notlble  arGrument 

Bene,  If  I  do,  hang  me  in  a  bottle  like  a  cat,  and 
shoot  at  me :  and  he  that  hits  me,  let  liim  be  clap- 
ped on  Che  snoulder,  and  called  Adam.* 

D,  Pedro,  WeU,  as  time  shall  try  : 
In  time  tke  tmage  huM  doih  bear  ihe  yoke. 

Bene,  The  savage  buH  may:  but  if  ever  the 
•ensible  Benedick  bear  it,  i^uck  oflT  the  bull's  horns, 
and  set  them  in  my  forehead :  and  let  me  be  vilely 

Siinted ;  and  in  such  great  letters  as  thev  write, 
ere  it  good  horse  to  Ktre,  let  Uiem  sicnify  under 
my  sign,— Here  you  may  see  Benedick  Ute  married 
man, 

Claud,  If  this  should  ever  happen,  thou  would'st 
be  hort^-mad. 

D,  Pedro,  Nay,  if  Cupid  have  not  spent  all  his 
quiver  in  Venke,  thou  vrilt  quake  for  this  shortly. 

BeM.  I  look  for  an  earthquake  too  then. 

D.  Pedro,  Well,  you  will  temporize  with  the 
hours.  In  the  mean  time,  good  signior  Benedick, 
repair  to  Leon»to*8 :  commend  me  io  him,  and  tell 
liim,  I  will  not  (aU  him  at  supper ;  for,  indeed,  he 
bath  made  great  preparation. 

Bene,  I  nave  almost  matter  enough  m  me  for 
■ttch  an  embassage ;  and  so  I  commit  you— 

CUatd,  To  the  tuition  of  God :  From  my  house 
(if  I  had  it)— 

D,  Pedro,  The  sixth  of  July :  Your  loving 
friend,  Benedick. 

Bene,  Nay,  mock  not.  mock  not :  The  body  of 
your  dscourse  is  sometime  guarded*  with  frag- 
ments, and  the  guards  are  but  slightly  basted  on 
neither :  ere  you  flout  old  ends  any  fiuther.  examine 
your  conscience ;  and  so  I  leave  you.    [Exit  Bene. 

Claud.  My  Uege,  your  highness  now  may  do  me 
good. 


D,  Pedro,  My  love  m  l&ine  !•  iMth;  temh  it 

but  how, 
And  thou  Shalt  see  how  apt  it  Is  to  leant 
Anr  hard  lesson  that  may  do  thee  good. 

Ctaud,  Hath  Leonato  any  son,  my  loid  7 

i).  Psdro.  No  child  but  liero^  ahe>e  his  only  heir  ; 
Dost  thou  afiect  her,  Claudio  7 

Ctoid.  O,  my  lord. 

When  you  weni  onward  on  this  cndea  ac^on» 
I  look*a  upon  her  with  a  soldier^  eyn, 
That  IQcea,  but  had  a  rougher  task  In  hand 
Than  to  drive  liking  to  the  name  of  love: 
But  now  I  am  retum'd,  and  that  war-tlKNigfatv 
Have  left  their  places  vacant,  in  their  rooms 
Come  throngmg  soft  and  deucate  desires^ 
AU  prompting  me  how  fair  young  Hero  Is. 
Savuiff,  lUkM  hererelwenttovrars. 

D,  Pedro,  Thou  wilt  be  like  a  k>ver  nieiitly. 
And  tire  the  hearer  with  a  hook  of  worae: 
If  thou  dost  love  fair  Hero^  cherish  it  \ 
And  I  will  break  with  her,  and  with  her  Ihther, 
And  thou  shalt  have  her :  Was*t  not  to  this  ead» 
That  thou  began'st  to  twist  so  fine  a  story  7 

Claud,  How  sweetly  do  you  minister  to  love. 
That  know  love's  grief  by  nis  complexkm ! 
But  lest  my  liking  might  too  sudden  sson^ 
I  would  have  salv'd  it  with  a  ~ 


(1)  The  tone  sounded  to  call  off  the  dogs.  (4) 

(3)  Hvnting-hom.  (d)  Girdle  (6) 


D,  Pedro,  What  need  the  bridge  anch  bcosder 
than  the  fiood? 
The  fairest  grant  is  tlie  necessity : 
Look,  what  will  serve,  is  fit:  lis  onee,*  tbcmlov'iit ; 
And  1  will  fit  thee  with  the  remedy. 
I  know,  we  siiall  have  revelling  to-mght; 
I  will  assume  thy  part  in  some  disguiae^ 
And  tell  fair  Hero  I  am  Claudio ; 
And  in  her  bosom  I*U  unclasp  my  heart, 
And  take  her  hearing  prisoner  with  the  Ifarcd 
\nd  strong  encounter  of  my  amorous  tak : 
Then,  after,  to  her  father  vrill  I  break  ^ 
And,  the  conclusion  is,  she  shall  be  thne : 
In  practice  let  us  put  it  presently.  [Sknmi* 

SCEJiE  U.-^A  room  in  Leonato^a  Aeiiie.    fil- 
ter Leonato  and  Antonio. 

Leon,  How  now,  brother  7  where  is  my  i 
your  son  7    Halh  be  provided  this  musk  f 

Ant,  He  is  very  busy  about  it.  But,  brother,  I 
can  tell  you  strange  news  that  you  yet  dreamed 
not  of. 

Lton,  Are  they  good  7 

Ant,  As  the  event  stamps  them ;  but  they  have 
a  good  cover,  tliey  show  well  outward.  The  prince 
and  count  Claudio,  walking  in  a  thick-pleaclied'' 
alley  in  my  orchard,  were  thus  much  overiieard 
by  a  man  of  mine :  The  prince  discovered  to  Clauu- 
dio,  that  he  loved  my  niece  your  daughter,  and 
meant  to  acknowledge  it  this  night  in  a  dance ; 
and,  if  he  found  her  accordant,  he  meant  to  take 
the  present  time  by  the  top,  and  instant^  break 
with  you  of  it. 

Leon.  Hath  the  feDow  any  vrit,  that  told  yon  ttus  ? 

Ant.  A  good  sharp  feUow:  I  will  seaa  for  him, 
and  question  hun  yourself. 

Leon.  No,  no ;  we  wUl  hold  it  as  a  dream,  till 
it  appears  itself :— but  I  will  acquaint  mydaiichter 
withal,  that  she  may  be  the  better  prepared  mr  aia. 
answer,  if  peradventure  this  be  true.  Go  yoQ»  ainl. 
tell  her  of  lU  [Several  permnut  crsfs  1^  '^f^l^ 
Cousins,  you  know  what  you  have  to  do.— O.  ^ 
cry  you  merey,  friend ;  you  go  with  me>  nod  ^ 


The  name  of  a  famous  archer. 


Once  for  all. 


(7) 


Bher.    (6)  Trimmed  ^ 
Tfafckly  mterwovei^  ^ 
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m 


u.  joim,  I  wonaer  loai  uou  Dcuig  (• 
tay*st  thoa  ai/.)  bom  under  Saturn,  goest  al 
applj  a  moral  medicine  to  a  mortimng  mi 
I  cannot  hide  what  I  am :  I  muat  Ve  sad  i 


win  we  joor  tUU :— Good  eooiini,  have  a  care 
thifl  buij  tune.  [ExmaU. 

BCEJfE  IIL-^^Snaher  room  in  Leonato's  house, 
BtUtr  Don  John,  and  Conrade. 

Con,  What  the  goiQere,*  my  lord !  whj  aie  you 
thus  out  of  measure  sad  ? 

D.  John.  There  is  no  measure  in  the  occasion 
that  breeds  it,  therefore  the  sadness  is  vrJ^tout  limit. 

Con.  You  should  hear  reason. 

D.  John.  And  when  I  have  heard  it,  what 
blessing  brinseth  it  7 

Con.  If  not  a  present  remedy,  yet  a  patient  suf- 
ferance. 

D.  John.  I  wonder  that^thou  being  (as  thou 

"  '  "  * '  '     "  ^  *  about  to 

mischief, 
when  I 
hare  cause,  and  smile  at  no  man's  jests ;  eat  when 
I  have  a  stomach,  and  wait  for  no  man's  leisure ; 
sle^  when  I  am  drowsy,  and  tend  to  no  man's 
business  ^  laugh  when  I  am  merry,  and  claw*  no 
man  in  his  humour. 

Con.  Yea,  but  you  must  not  make  the  full  show 
of  this,  tall  you  may  do  it  without  controlment 
You  haTe  of  late  stood  out  against  your  brother, 
and  he  hath  ta'en  you  newly  into  his  grace ;  where 
it  is  impossible  you  should  take  true  root,  but  by 
the  fair  weather  that  yon  make  yourself:  it  is 
needful  that  you  frame  the  season  for  your  owd 
haryesL 

D.  John.  I  had  rather  be  a  canker*  fai  a  hedge, 
than  a  rose  in  his  grace ;  and  it  better  fits  my  blooa 
to  be  disdained  m  all,  than  to  fkshion  a  carriage 
to  rob  loTO  from  any :  in  this,  thou|ih  I  cannot  be 
said  to  l>e  a  flattenng  honest  man,  it  must  not  be 
denied  that  I  am  a  plain-dealing  yillain.  I  am 
trusted  with  a  muzzle,  and  enfranchised  with  a 
clog ;  therefbre  I  hate  decreed  not  to  niur  in  my 
cage :  if  I  had  my  mouth,  I  would  bite ;  ff  I  had 
my  liberty,  I  would  do  myliUne:  in  the  mean 
time,  let  me  be  that  I  am,  and  seek  not  to  alter  me. 

Con.  Can  tou  make  no  use  of  your  discontent  7 

D.  John.  1  make  all  use  of  it,  for  I  use  it  only. 
Who  comes  here  7  What  news,  Borachio  7 

Enter  Borachio. 

Bora.  I  came  yonder  from  a  great  supper ;  the 
prmce,  your  brother,  is  royalty  entertained  by 
Leonato ;  and  I  can  ghre  you  intelligenee  of  an 
intended  marriage. 

D.  John,  Will  it  serve  for  any  model  to  buUd 
mischief -on  7  What  is  he  for  a  fool,  that  betroths 
himself  to  unquietness  7 

Bora.  MsJTT,  it  is  your  brotfify's  right  hand. 

D.  John,  Who  ?  the  moet  exquisite  Cteudio  7 

Bora.  Even  he. 

D.  John.  Aproper  squhe !  And  who,  and  who  7 
which  way  looks  he? 

Bora.  Marry,  on  Hero,  the  daughter  and  heu* 
of  Leonato. 

D.  John.  A  yeiy  forward  March  chick !  How 
came  you  to  this  7 

Bon.  Being  entertained  for  a  perfumer,  as  I 
was  smoking  a  musty  room,  comes  me  the  prince 
and  Claudio,  hand  in  hand,  in  sad*  conference :  I 
whipt  me  behmd  the  arras ;  and  there  heard  it 
agreed  upon,  that  the  prince  should  woo  Hero  for 
hUDseU;  and  haying  obtained  her,  give  her  to  count 
Claudio. 

D.  John.  ComcL  come,  let  us  thither;  this  may 
prove  food  to  my  oiipleasure :  that  young  start-up 

<l>  Tba  yenereal  disease.        (5)  Flatter. 


hathalltfaegloryofmyoyirthrow;  iflcaacnM 
bun  any  way.  I  blees  myself  eveiy  way :  You  an 
both  sure,  and  will  assist  me  7* 

Con.  To  the  death,  my  lord. 

D.  John.  Let  us  to  the  great  supper:  tl^ip 
cheer  is  the  greater,  that  I  am  subdued:  'Would 
the  cook  were  of  my  mind  1— Shall  we  flo  prove 
what's  to  be  done  7  " 

Bora.  We'll  wait  upon  your  lordship.    [ExeUnt. 


ACT  IL 

8CEJ^  /.-^  haU  in  Leonato's  houoe.    Enter 
Leonato,  Antonio,  Hero,  Beatrice,  ond  oihm. 

Leon.  Was  not  count  John  here  at  supper  7 

JhU,  I  saw  him  not 

Beat.  How  tartly  that  gentleman  hMks!  Inever 
can  see  him,  but  I  am  heartpbumed  an  hour  after. 

Hero.  He  is  of  a  very  melancholy  disposition. 

Beat.  He  were  an  excellent  man,  that  were 
made  just  in  the  mid-way  between  him  and  Bono- 
**i.-  t*»  op«  w  too  like  an  fanage,  and  says 
nothmg;  and  the  other,  too  Uke  my  bdy'seUMt 
son,  evermore  tattling. 

Leon,  Then  half  signior  Benedick's  tongue  in 
count  John's  mouth,  and  half  count  John's  melan- 
choly in  siffnior  Benedick's  face,-— 

Beat.  With  a  good  1^,  and  a  good  foot,  uncle, 
and  money  enough  in  his  purse,  such  a  man  would 
win  any  woman  m  the  world,— if  he  eould  get  her 
goodwOl. 

L<oii.  By  my  troth,  niece,  thou  wflt  never  get 
thee  a  husband^  if  thou  be  so  shrewd  of  thy  tongue. 

«4M.  In  faith,  she  is  too  curst. 

Boat.  Too  cunt  is  more  than  curst :  I  shaB  les- 
sen God's  sending  that  way :  for  it  is  said,  0od 
sonde  a  ewrst  cow  short  Aoms;  but  to  acowtoo 
curst  he  sends  none. 

Uon.  So,  by  being  too  cvrst,  God  win  send  you 
no  horns.  ' 

Beat,  Juai,  if  he  send  me  no  husband;  for  the 
which  blessing,  I  am  at  him  upon  my  knees  everr 
monung  and  evening :  Lord !  I  could  not  endure 
a  husband  with  a  beard  on  his  tto;  i  had  rather 
ue  m  the  woollen. 

Leon.  You  may  light  upon  a  husband,  that  hath 
no  beard. 

Beol.  What  should  I  do  with  him  ?  dress  him 
in  my  apparel,  and  make  him  my  vraiting  gentle- 
woman  7  He  that  hath  a  beard,  is  more  than  a 
youth;  and  he  that  hath  no  beard,  isleiethiaa 
man :  and  he  that  is  mora  than  a  youth  is  not  for 
me ;  and  he  that  is  less  than  a  man,  I  am  not  for 
him.  Therefore,  I  will  even  take  sixpence  in 
earnest  of  Uie  bear-herd,  and  lead  his  apestato  hell. 

Leon.  Well  then,  go  you  into  hell  7 

BeaL  No;  birt  to  the  gate :  and  there wiUtha 
devil  meet  me,  like  an  old  euckoM,  with  horns  on 
his  head,  and  say.  Gel  you  to  Aeoeen,  Beatrice,  gH 
you  to  htanen;  hereto  noptaee  foruoununds: so 
deliver  I  up  my  apes,  and  away  to  Saint  Peter  for 
the  heavens;  he  shows  me  where  the  baehelova 
sit,  and  there  live  we  as  menr  as  the  day  is  Bong. 

Mt,  Well,  niece,  [7^  Hero.]  I  trust,  you  will 
be  ruled  by  your  father. 

Beat,  Yes,  faith ;  it  is  my  cousin's  duty  to  nafce 
courtesy,  and  say,  t^her,  «« If  please  fsn'—but 
yet  for  all  that,  cousfai,  let  him  be  a  handsome  fel- 
low, or  else  nmke  another  courtesy,  and  say,  IV 
UuT^asUjieaaemt. 


(S)  Dogurofe. 


(4) 


ai 


MUCH  ADO  ABOCT  NOTHINa. 


Aaa 


WtXL  meee,  I  hope  to  soe  7011  one  daj 
Iwithahbsba^. 

Beat,  Not  till  God  make  men  of  some  other 
metal  than  earth.  Would  it  not  cTiere  a  woman 
to  be  over-mastered  with  a  piece  or  reliant  dust  7 
to  make  an  account  of  her  life  to  a  clod  of  way- 
ward marl?  No,  unde,  I'll  none :  Adam's  sons  are 
my  hrethren ;  and  truly,  I  hold  it  a  sin  to  match  in 
my  kindred; 

Leon.  Daughter,  remember,  what  I  told  you 
if  the  prince  do  soUcit  you  in  that  kind,  you  know 
your  answer. 

BeaL  The  fault  will  be  in  the  music,  cousin,  if 
you  be  not  woo'dm  good  time:  ifthepnneebetoo 
important,  >  tell  him,  there  is  measure  in  every 
thing,  and  so  dance  out  the  answer.  For  hear  me, 
Hero:  wooingi,  wedding,  and  repenting,  is  as  a 
Scotcn  jiff,  a  measure,  and  a  cinque-pace :  the  first 
wiit  is  hot  and  hasty,  like  a  Scotch  jiar,  and  full  as 
iantastieal ;  the  wedding,  mtenerly  modest,  as  a 
measure  full  of  state  and  ancientrv;  and  then 
comes  repentance,  and,  vi  ith  his  bad  ices,  falls  into 
the  cinque-pace  faster  and  fester,  till  ne  sink  into 
his  grave. 

liCDA.  Cousin,  yon  apprehend  passing  shrewdly. 

Beat,  I  have  a  good  eye,  uncle:   I  can  see  a 
chureh  by  day-light. 
Ther     " 


revellers  are  entering ;  brother,  make 


Lmh. 

good 

Enter  Don  Pedro,  Claudlo,  Benedick,  Balthazar , 

Dom  John,  Borachio,  Margaret,.  Ursula,  and 

othertt  masked, 

D,  Pedro.  Lady,  will  you  walk  about  with  your 
«end?» 

Hero,  So  you  vniHi  sofUy,  and  look  sweetly,  and 
say  nothing,  I  am  yours  (or  the  walk ;  and  espe- 
cially, when  I  walk  away. 

D.  Pedro,  With  me  in  your  company  7 

Hero,  I  mav  say  so,  when  I  please. 

IX,  Pedro.  And  when  please  you  to  say  so  7 

Hero,  When  I  like  your  favour :  for  God  de- 
ftnd,*  the  lute  should  be  Bke  the  casef 

i>.  Pedro,  My  visoir  is  Philemon's  roof;  within 
the  house  is  Jove. 

Hero.  Why.  then  Tovr  visor  should  be  thatch'd. 

Z>.  Pedro,,  Speak  low,  if  yon  speak  love. 

\Takea  her  aside. 

Bent,  Wen,  I  would  vou  did  like  me. 

JWsr^g*  So  would  not  I,  (br  your  own  sake ;  for 
have  many  ill  qualities. 

Betu.  Which  is  one! 

Marg,  I  say  my  prayers  aloud, 

Btno*  I  love  you  the  better ;  the  hearers  may 
einr  Ankan. 

Marg,  God  match  me  with  a  good  dancer  t 

Mwrg,  And  God  keep  Mm  out  of  my  sight,  vrhen 
Ihe  danee  is  done  !*-Answer,  cleric 

BdUk,  No  more  words;  the  clerk  is  answered. 

Urt,  I  know  you  well  enough ;  you  are  signior 
Antonioi 

Ant,  At  a  word,  I  am  not. 

Vrs.  I  know  you  by  the  wagglinff  ofyour 

AnL  To  tell  you  tpue,^  I  counterfeit  hun. 

Uiv.  Yon  eovdd  never  do  him  so  ill-well,  unless 
you  were  the  very  man :  Here's  his  dry  hand  up 
and  down ;  'you  are  he,  you  are  he. 

AnX,  At  a  word,  I  am  not* 

Vr:  Come,  come :  do  vou  think  I  do  not  know 
you  by  your«KeUeat  wit?  Can  virtue  hide  itself  7 


gncei-vriB  appetr,  and 


(1)  Importunate. 
(4)7        •" 


(2)  Lover.      (S)  Forbid. 
(5)/ 


)  Accosted. 


Go  to,  mum,  Toa  are  be : 
there's  an  end. 

Beot.  Will  you  not  tell  me  who  told  yon  so. 

Bene,  No,  you  shall  pardon  me. 

Beat,  Nor  will  you  not  tell  me  wto  you  are  7 

Bene,  Not  now. 

Beat.  That  I  wasdisdainftiV--and  that  I  had  m 
good  wit  out  of  the  Htmdred  vMm  Totts/^Wdi, 
this  was  senior  Benediek  that  said  so. 

Bene,  What's  he  7 

Beat,  I  am  sdre.  you  know  him  vrell  enoogh. 

Bene,  Not  I,  believe  me. 

Beat,  Did  he  never  make  yon  laugh  7 

Bene,  I  pray  you,  what  is  he  7 

Beat,  Wti^,  he  is  tlxi  prince's  jester :  a  vcrv  dull 
fool ;  only  lus  ffill  is  in  devising  impossible^  slaa* 
ders :  none  but  libertines  delight  in  him ;  and  the 
commendation  is  not  in  his  wi^  but  in  his  villany  1 
for  he  both  pleascth  men,  and  angers  them,  and 
then  they  laugh  at  him,  and  beat  hun  :  I  am  sure, 
be  is  iu  the  fleet ;  I  would  he  had  boarded*  me. 

Bene*  When  I  know  the  gentleman,  I'll  tdl  him 
what  you  say. 

Beat,  Do,  do :  he'll  but  break  a  comparison  or 
two  on  mc :  which  peradventure,  not  marked,  or 
not  laughed  at,  strikes.him  mto  melancholv ;  and 
then  there's  a  partridge's  wing  saved,  ikir  toe  fool 
will  eat  no  supper  that  nighL  [JHuric  loilAta.]  We 
must  follow  the  leaders. 

Bene,  In  every  good  thing. 

Beat,  Nay,  if  they  lead  to  any  ill,  I  will  leavo 
them  at  the  next  turning. 

[Donee.    Tien  ejreiml  eO  dill  Den  John, 
Borachio,  and  Claudio. 

D.  John,  Sure,  mv  brother  is  amorous  on  Hero, 
and  hath  withdrawn  ner  &ther  to  break  with  hina 
about  it:  the  ladies  follow  her,  and  but  one  vinor 

mains. 

Bora,  And  that  is  Claudio:  I  know  him  by  his 
bearing.* 

D.  fohu  Are  not  you  signior  Benedick  ? 

Claude  You  know  me  well ;  t  am  be. 

D,  John,  Si^or,  you  are  venr  near  my  brother 
in  his  love :  he  is  enamoured  on  Hero :  I  vnjjoUj 
dissuade  him  from  her,  she  is  no  equal  for  nis  onth : 
you  mav  do  the  part  of  an  honest  man  in  it. 

Claud,  How  know  you  he  loves  her  ? 

D,  John,  I  heard  him  swear  his  ailbctiin. 

Bora.  So  did  I  too ;  and  he  swore  he  wcNild 
marry  her  U>-iiight 

D,  John.  Come,  let  us  to  the  banquet. 

[£xetinl  Z>on  John«u{  Bonchio. 

Claud.  Thus  answer  I  in  name  (rf'BenediciL 
But  hear  these  ill  news  with  the  ears  of  Claumo. — 
'TIS  certain  so ;— -the  prince  woos  for  himseUl 
Friendship  is  constant  in  all  other  things, 
Save  in  the  office  and  alTairs  of  love : 
Therefore,  all  hearts  in  love  use  their  own  tottguea  ; 
Let  every  eye  negotiate  for  ItselL 
And  trust  no  agent :  fiir  beauty  tsa  witch. ' 
Affainst  whose  charms  faith  melleth  into  blood.1 
This  is  an  accident  of  hourly  prooC 
Which  I  mistrusted  not:  Farewell therelbre.  Hero  1 

JKe-enfer  Benedick. 

Bene,  Count  Claudio  7 

Claud,  Yea,  the  same. 

Bene,  Come,  wiU  you  go  with  me  7 

CteiA  Whither? 

Bene,  Even  to  the  next  wfllow,  about  your  o^v-q 
business,  count  What  fashion  will  you  wear  tt^^ 
garland  of  7    About  your  neck,  like  a  usurer** 

(6)  Carriage,  demeanour.      (7)  PaacioBu. 
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chain?  or  under  yoor  ann,  like  a  lieutenant's 
scarf  7  Tou  must  wear  it  one  way,  for  the  prince 
bath  got  your  Hero* 

Omtd,  I  wish  ^  Joy  of  her. 

Bau,  Why,  that's  SMhen  like  an  honest  drorer; 
so  thejr  sdl  buUoeks.  But^id  you  think,  the  prince 
would  hare  served  you  thus  7 

Claud.  I  pray  you,  leave  me. 

Bent,  Hoi  now  you  strike  like  the  bKod  mauj 
Hires  the  boy  that  stole  your  meat,  and  you'll  beat 
the  post. 

dmtd.  If  it  wfll  not  be.  Ill  leave  you.      [ExU, 

Bene,  Alas,  poor  hurt  fbwl !  Now  will  he  creep 

into  sedges. But,  that  my  lady  Beatrice  should 

know  me,  and  not  know  me !  The  prince's  fool  .'— 
Ha !  it  may  be,  I  go  under  that  title,  because«I  am 
merry.— Yea ;  but  so :  I  am  apt  to  do  myself  wrong : 
lam  not  so  reputed:  it  is  the  base,  the  bitter  dtt- 
pDshion  of  Beatrice,  that  puts  the  worM  into  her 
person,  and  so  gives  me  out.  Well,  I'll  be  re- 
reogedasimay. 

Re-^nter  Den  Pedro,  Hero,  and  Leonato. 
D,  Pedro.   Now,  signior,  where's  the  count? 
Did  you  see  Mm  ? 


inhelLasinai 

pose,  because  they  woul^go  tlutheir :  so,  indeed,  all 

disquiet,  horror,  and  pertiurbation  (ollowher« 

JU-enter  Claudfo  and  Beatrice. 

D.  Pedrtk  Look,  here  she  eomea. 

Bene.  Will  your  grace  conmiandme  any  service 
to  the  world's  end  7  I  will  go  on  the  slightest  enwd 
now  to  the  Antipodes,  that  you  can  devise  to  send 
me  on ;  I  will  (etch  you  a  toolhpieher  now  from  the 
farthest  inch  of  Asia ;  bring  you  the  length  of  Pros- 
ter  John's  foot ;   fetch  you  a  hair  on  the  mat 


Bene.  Troth,  my  lord,  I  have  played  th^  oart  of 
lady  Fame.  I  found  him  here  as  melancholy  as  a 
ledge  in  a  warren ;  I  told  him,  and,  I  think,  I  told 
him  true,  that  your  grace  had  got  the  good  will  of 
this  roong  lady ;  and  I  offered  nun  my  company  to 
a  willow  tree,  either  to  make  him  a  gariand,  as 
beinsr  forsaken,  or  to  bind  him  up  a  rod,  as  being 
worthy  to  be  whipped. 

D.  Pedro.  To  be  whipped  i  What's  bis  Ihult  ? 

Bene.  The  flat  transgression  of  a  school-boy ; 
who,  bein^  overjoy'd  with  finding  a  bird's  nest, 
shows  it  his  companion,  and  he  stcils  it 

D.  Pedro,  Wilt  thou  make  a  trust  a  transgres- 
sion ?  The  transgression  is  fai  the  stealer. 

Bene,  Yet  it  bad  not  been  amiss,  the  rod  had 
been  made,  and  the  rarland  too :  for  the  garland 
'ght  have  worn  mmself;  and  the  rod  he  mieht 


Cham's  beard ;  do  you  any  embassage  to  thelPig- 
mies.  rather  than  hold  three  words'  conference  wiuk 
this  narpy :  You  have  no  employment  for  me  ? 

XX  Pearo.  None,  but  to  dnire  your  good  comr 
pany. 

Bene.  O  God.  sur,  here's  a  dish  I  love  not:  I  can- 
not endure  my  lady  Tongue.  [Exit. 

D.  Pedro.  Come,  lady,  come ;  you  have  lost  the 
heart  of  signior  Benedklc. 

BeaL  Indeed,  my  lord,  he  lent  it  me  awhile  \  aB4 

I  gave  htm  use'  for  it,  a  double  heart  for  his  smgle 

one:  marry,  once  before,  he  won  it  of  me  with 

false  dice,  therefore  your  grace  may  well  say,  I 

of|have  lost  it. 

D.  Pedro.  You  have  put  him  down,  lady,  you 
have  put  him  down. 


have  fiestowed  oo  you,  who,  as  I  take  it,  have  stol'n 
his  binPs  nest 

D.  Pedro.  I  will  but  teaehibem  to  sing,  and  re- 
store them  to  the  owner. 

Bene.  If  their  singinc  answer  your  saying,  by 
my  (kith,  you  say  honestly. 

D.  PeSro.  The  lady  Beatrice  hath  a  ouarrel  to 
you ;  the  gentleman,  that  danced  with  ner,  told 
oeij  she  is  much  wronged  by  you.  » 

Bene,  O,  she  misused  me  past  the  endurance  of 
a  block ;  an  oak,  but  with  one  green  leaf  on  it, 
would  have  answered  her :  my  very  visor  began  to 
assume  lifiL  and  scold  with  bar :  She  told  me,  not 
thinking  I  had  been  myself,  that  I  was  the  prince's 
jester :  tiiat  I  wasduller  than  a  great  thaw ;  hud- 
dling jest  upon  jest,  with  such  impossible'  convey* 
anee,  upon  ne,  that  I  stood  like  a  man  at  a  man, 
with  a  whole  army  shootinff  at  me :  she  speaks 
poniarda,  and  etery  word  stabst  ifher breath  were 
as  terribiB  as  her  temunations,  there  were  no  liring 
near  her,  she  would  infect  to  the  nmth  star.  I 
would  not  marry  her,  though  she  were  endowed 
with  all  that  Adam  had  left  him  before  he  trans- 
gressed: she  would  have  made  Hercules  have 
nimed  spit;  yea,  and  have  deft  hie  club  to  make 
the  fire  loo.  Come,  talk  not  offaer;  you  shall  find 
her  the  fafemal  At6«  hi  good  afipareL  I  would  to 
Ood.  some  scholar  would  comure  her;  for,  cer- 
tainly, while  die  is  here,  a  man  may  live  aa  quiet 


{il 


The  Goddfl^  of  Discord*       ($)  Interestk 


Beal.  So  I  would  not  he  should  do  me,  my  lor^ 
lest  I  should  prove  the  mother  of  fools.  1  have 
brought  count  Claudio,  whom  you  sent  me  to  eeeh. 

D.  Pedro.  Why,  how  now,  count?  wherefore 
areyousad? 

vlaud.  Not  sad,  my  lord. 

D.  Pedro.  How  then?  Sick? 

Claud.  Neither,  my  lord. 

Beat.  The  count  is  neither  sad  nor  sick,  no» 
merry,  nor  well :   but  civil,  count ;  civil  as  an 


orange^  and  something  of  that  jealous  compleiion. 
^ 'faith,  lady,  I  thuik  your  blazon  to 


D.  Pedro.  Vi 


be  true ;  though  I'll  be  swohk  if  he  be  to,  bis  con- 
ceit is  fiuse.  Here,  Claudio,  I  have  wooed  in  thy 
name,  and  fair  Hero  u  won :  I  have  broke  with 
her  father,  and  lus  good  will  obtained :  name  the 
day  of  marriage,  and  God  give  thee  joy ! 

Leon.  Count,  take  of  me  my  daughter,  and  with 
her  my  fortunes :  his  grace  hnih  made  the  match^ 


and  ail  graoe  say  Amen  to  it  J 
Beat.  Speak,  count,  tis 


.       ,  .    is  your  cur.* 

Claud.  Silence  is  the  perfectest  herald  of  joy:  I 
were  but  little  hapiiy,  if  I  could  say  how  muck- 
Lady,  as  you  are  mine.  I  am  yours :  I  give  away 
myself  for  you,  and  dote  upon  the  exchange. 

Beat.  Sneak,  cousin :  or  if  you  cannot,  stop  his 
mouth  witn.a  kiss^  and  let  him  not  speak,  neither. 

D.  Pedro,  In  faith,  lady,  you  hare  a  merry  heart 

Beat.  Yea,  my  lord;  I  thank  it.  poor  fool,  it 
keeps  on  the  windy  skle  of  care :— My  cousin  tells 
him  in  his  ear,  that  he  is  ui  her  heart 

Claud.  And  so  she  doth,  cousin. 

Beat.  Good  lord,  for  allunce !— Thus  goes  every 
one  to  the  world  but  I,  and  I  am  sun-burned ;  I  may 
sit  in  a  eomer,  and  C17,  heigh  ho  I  for  a  husband. 

D.  Pedro.  Lady  Beatrice,  I  will  get  you  one. 

Beat.  I  would  rather  have  one  of  your  father's 
getting :  Hath  your  grace  ne'er  a  brother  like  you  ? 
Your  father  got  ezceUent  husbands,  if  a  maid  could 
come  by  them. 

D.  Pedro.  Win  you  have  me,  lady  ? 

Beat.  No,  my  lord,  unless  I  might  have  another 
ibr  working-days  :*-your  grace  is  too  costly  to  wear 
every  day :— But,  1  beseech  - 


your  grace,  pardon 


(4)  Turn:  a  phrase  among  the  pUyers. 
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MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


.ictU. 


wmj  I  WW  bora  to  mak  all  mirth,  and  no  matter. 

D,  Ptdrp,  Your  nleiiee  raoat  offeodi  me,  and  to 
bo  menry  beat  beeomea  jou ;  for,  out  of  question, 
TOO  ffore  bora  in  a  merry  bour. 
,  JML  No,  aiire,  my  lord,  my  mother  ciy'd :  but 
tiwa  there  vaa  a  atar  danced,  and  under  that  was 
I  bonk— Cooaina,  God  give  you  Joy ! 

LtMs.  Nieee,wmyoulOQfcto&oaethins8ltold 
f  on  of  J 

BetA,  I  cry  yo«  moicy,  anele.— Byyoor  grace's 
"  [J2«I  Beatrice. 


B.  P§^nh  By  my  troth,  a  ^eaaant-spirited  lady. 

Imh.  Tbera^a  little  of  the  melancholy  element 
in  bar,  mj  l<Md :  die  ia  noter  sad,  but  when  she 
aleepa;  end  not  ef«r  aaid  then ;  for  I  have  heard 
my  daughter  any,  die  hath  often  dreamed  of  u»- 
bapoineas,  and  waked  herself  with  laughiiw. 

Ik  P9dn,  She  oaanot  endure  to  hear  fell  of  a 


O,  by  no  mniiia;  aho  mocla  all  her  woo- 
ora  out  (rf*  suit. 

IX  Fs4ra.  She  wore  an  eieellcnt  wife  for  Bene- 
dkk. 

Xissn.  O  Lord,  my  lord,  if  they  were  but  a  week 
lAairied,  they  woold  talk  themsehrea  mad. 

H.  Pidro,  Count  CUudio^  when  mean  you  to  go 
toehureh? 

CUud,  To-morrow,  my  lord:  Time  goes  on 
cratflhoa,  till  love  have  all  Us  ritea. 

Lson.  Not  till  Monday,  mT  dear  aon,  which  is 
hence  a  just  seren-nigfat;  ana  a  time  too  brief  too, 
lo  have  all  thinos  answer  my  mind. 

D.  PednK  Come,  you  shake  the  bead  at  so  long 
a  breathing ;  but.  I  warrant  thee,  Claudio,  the 
time  shall  not  go  dully  by  us ;  I  will,  in  the  interim, 
undertake  one  ai  Hercules'  labours ;  which  ii,  to 
bring  slgmor  Benedick,  and  the  lady  Beatrice  into 
a  mountain  of  aflection,  the  one  with  the  other.  I 
would  fain  hare  it  a  match ;  and  I  doubt  not  but 
to  fUhion  It,  if  you  three  will  but  minister  such 


as  I  shall  giveyou  direction. 

I.eon.  My  lord^  I  am  lor  you,  though  it  coat  me 
ten  nighta' watchuga. 

CZoM.  And  I,  my  lord. 

D.  Ptdro,  And  you  too,  gentle  Hero  7 

H^ro.  I  will  4o  any  modest  office,  my  lord,  to 
beto  my  eooan  to  a  good  husband. 

iKPedm.  And  Benedick  is  not  the  unhopefullest 
husband  that  I  know :  thus  ikr  can  I  praise  him : 
be  ia  of  a  noble  atrain,'  oi  approved  valour,  and 
confirmed  honesty,  i  will  teiach  you  how  to  hu- 
mour jrour  cousin,  that  she  shall  fall  in  love  with 
Benemck.'—and  I.  with  tout  two  helps,  will  so 
practise  on  Benedick,  that,  in  despite  of  his  quick 
wit  and  his  qocasy*  stomach,  he  shall  /all  in  love 
with  Beatrice.  If  we  can  do  this,  Cupid  is  no 
longer  an  areher ;  his  glory  shall  be  ours,  for  we 
are  the  only  love-gods.  Go  m  with  me,  and  I  will 
tell  you  my  drift  [ExeutU. 

SCEJfE  IL^JtnUher  room  m  Leonato's  hou$e. 
Enter  Don  John  and  Borachio. 

0.  John.  It  is  80 ;  tfie  count  Claudio  shall  many 
She  daughter  of  tioonato. 

BortL  Fea.  my  lord ;  but  I  can  cross  it 

D.  John.  Any  bar,  any  croas,  any  unpediment 
win  be  medldnable  to  me :  I  am  sick  in  displeap 
sure  to  him ;  and  whatsoever  comes  athwart  his 
affection,  ranges  evenly  with  mine.  How  canst 
thou  crem  iStas  marriage? 

fioro.  Not  honestly,  my  lord;  but  so  covertly 
that  BO  dishonest  shaO  appear  in  me. 

O)  Lineage     (t)  Fastidioas.     (3)  Pretend. 


D,  John,  Show  me  briefly  bow. 

fierm,  I  tiiink,  I  told  your  lordship,  a  year  since, 
how  much  I  am  in  the  favour  of  Margaret^  the 
waiting  gentiewoman  to  Hero. 

D.  JoSn.  I  remember. 

Born,  I  can,  at  any  unseasonable  instant  of  the 
night,  appoint  her  to  look  out  at  her  lady'o  cham- 
b(^  window. 

D,Jokn.  What  life  is  in  that,  to  be  the  death  of 
thii  marriage  7 

Bora,  The  poison  of  that  lies  m  yoa  to  temper- 
Go  vou  to  the  prince  your  brother :  spare  not  to 
tell  nun,  that  he  bath  wronged  his  honour  in  mar- 
rying the  renowned  Claudio  (whose  estimation  do 
you  mightily  hold  up)  to  a  contaminated  atale, 
such  a  one  as  Hero. 

D,  John.  What  proof  diall  I  make  of  that? 

Bora.  Proof  enough  to  misuse  the  prince,  to  vex 
Claudio,  to  undo  Hero,  and  IdU  Leonato :  look  you 
for  any  other  issue  ? 

D.  Joftti.  Only  tp  despite  them,  I  will  endeavoor 
any  tiling. 

ilora.  Go  then,  find  me  a  meet  hour  to  dnw 
Don  Pedro  and  the  count  Glaodio,  alone:  tril  them, 
that  you  know  that  Hero  loves  me ;  intend*  a  kind 
of  zeal  both  to  the  prince  and  Claiidio,  a»— in  love 
of  your  brother's  honour  Who  hath  made  this 
match:  and  hb  friend's  reputation,  who  is  thus 
like  to  oe  coaencd  with  tlie  semblance  of  a  maid,— 
that  you  have  discovered  thus.  They  will  seareely 
believe  this  without  trial:  offer  them  instaneea; 
which  shall  bear  no  leas  Ukelihood,  than  to  see  me 
at  her  chambei^window ;  hear  me  call  Margaret^ 
Hero;  hear  Marvaret  term  me  Borachio:  ana 
bring  them  to  see  this,  the  very  night  beibre  the  in- 
tended wedding:  for,  in  the  mean  time,  I  will  to 
fashion  the  matter,  that  Hero  shall  be  absent :  and 
there  shall  appear  such  seeming  truth  of  Hero's 
disloyalty,  that  jealousy  shall  be  caHad  aaaoranec, 
and  all  the  preparation  overthrown. 

D. /oAn.  Grow  this  to  what  adverse  issue  it  can, 
I  will  put  it  in  practice :  Be  cunning  in  the  work- 
ins  this,  and  thy  fee  is  a  thousand  ducata. 

Bora,  Be  you  constant  m  the  accuaation,  and 
my  cunning  shall  not  shame  me. 

D.  John,  I  will  presently  go  leara  theh'  day  of 
marriage.  (£xfimf. 

SCEJ^TE  ///.—Leonato's  Gordm.    EnUr  Beiie^ 
dick  mid  a  Boy. 

Bene.  Bo]r,— 

Boy.  Signior. 

Bsne.  Inmychambeiwwindowlie8aboQk;bring 
K  hither  to  me  in  the  orchard. 

Boy.  I  am  here  already,  so-. 

Bene,  I  know  that;— but  I  would  have. thee 
hence,  and  here  again.  [Exit  Boy.]— I  do  much 
wonder,  (hat  one  man,  aeong  how  much  another 
man  is  a  ibol  when  fas  dedkues  his  b^vioim  to 
love,  will,  after  he  halh  laughed  at  such  shallow 
follies  in  others,  become  the  argument  of  Ids  own 
soora,  by  falling  in  love :  and  such  a  man  is  Clau- 
dio. I  have  known,  when  there  was  no  music  with 
' '  n  but  Uie  drum  and  fife,  and  now  had  be  rather 

ir  the  tabor  and  the  pipe :  I  have  known,  when 
he  would  have  walked  ten  mile  afoot,  to  seeagood 
armour;  and  now  wili  he  lie  ten  nights  airaks, 
carvinff  the  Atshion  of  a  new  donblM.  He  was 
wont  to  speak  plaiik  and  to  the  pornoae,  Use  an 
honest  man,  uid  a  soldier ;  and  now  Is  be  toiiied  or- 
thosrapher ;  nis  words  are  a  very  fontaatkal  ban- 
quet,  just  so  many  strange  diriies.  May  1  be  so 
converted,  and  see  with  these  eyes  7  I  cannot  tei' 
I  thmk  not:  I  will  not  be  swora,  but  lore  * 


ScMt  m. 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


1» 


traufonn  me  to  an  oyster;  but  I'll  take  my  oethi    Beiu,   lAaidi.}   An  he  had  been  a  do&  Hwt 
on  it,  till  he  have  made  an  oyster  of  me,  he  shall 'should  have  howled  thos^  thej  would  haM  ninged 


neter  make  me  such  a  fooU  One  woman  b  fair ; 
yet  I  am  well:  another  is  wise ;  yet  I  am  well: 
another  firtuous ;  yet  I  am  well :  but  till  all  fsjnces 
^'*  '   "     tcomemmy 

'i:  wise,  or 
■  u  uvuc j  TiTuiuvB,  ur  « II  ucvcr  uccof^i  her:  lair, 
or  ni  nerer  look  on  her ;  mild,  or  come  not  near 
me ;  noble,  or  not  I  for  an  ngel :  of  aood  dis- 
course, an  excellent  musician,  andf  her  hair  shall 
be  of  what  colour  it  please  God.  Ha!  the  prince 
imd  monsieur  Lore  J  I  wiU  hide  me  in  the  arbour. 

[Withdraws, 

EnUr  Dan  Pedro,  Leonato,  onif  Claudio. 
D,  Pedro,  Come,  shall  ire  hear  this  music? 
Ctaid.  Ym,  my  good  lord:— How  still  the 
evening  is. 
As  husbPd  on  purpose  to  grace  harmony ! 
iX  Pedro.  See  you  where  Benedick  hath  hid 

faimsdf  7 
GEsKdL  O,  very  wen,  my  lord:  themusi 
We'll  fit  the  kid-fQZ>  with  a  penny-worth. 

JSttfer  BaUhaaar,  wUh  mttste. 
D.  Pedro.   Come,  Balthazar,  we'll  hear  that 

songaaain. 
Boith,  O  goM  my  lord,  tax  not  so  bad  a 
To  slander  music  any  more  than  once. 

D.  Pedro,  It  is  the  witness  still  of  excellency, 
To  pot  a  strange  ftce  on  his  own  perfection : — 
I  pray  tfiee,  sing,  and  let  me  woo  no  more. 
~     '    "^eeauseyou  talk  of  wooins,  I  wL 
r  a  wooer  doth  commence  his  suit 


Beeauseyou  talk  of  wooins,  I  will  sing; 
s  many  a  wooer  doth  commence  his  suit 
To  her  be  thinks  not  worthy;  yethewoos; 


Sineei 


Yet  will  he  swear,  he  lores. 

D,  Pedro,  Nay,  pray  thee,  come : 

Or,  if  thou  wilt  hold  longer  argument. 
Do  it  in  notes. 

Battk.  Note  this  before  my  notes, 

Therms  not  a  note  ofmine  that's  worth  the  notniff . 

D.  Pedro,  Why,  these  are  very  crotchets  that  he 
speaks; 
Note,  noC&  forsooth,  and  noting  i  [Muaie, 

Betu,  Now,  Dirine  mr !  now  is  his  soul  ravish- 
ed!—Is  it  not  strange,  that  sheep's  guts  should 
halo  souls  out  of  men's  bodies  ?— WeC  a  horn  for 
my  Bumey,  when  alPs  done. 


Balthazar  sm^. 
L 
Balth.  SUiknomiifre,Uidie9,nghno7Mre, 
Men  wereveeewere  ever; 
OtufoU  in  sea,  and  one  on  shore  ; 
To  one  thiint  constant  never : 
Then  tign  not  so, 
BttiletlhemeOf 
J§nd  he  you  Utla  and  bonny  ; 
Converting  oU  your  sounds  of  wo 
Into,  Hey  nonny,  tionny, 
11. 

Sing  no  more  dUHeSf  sing  no  nu^ 

Of  dumps  so  dull  ond  heavy; 
Thejraud  qfmen  was  ever  so, 
Anee  suaunerjiret  was  leavy, 
Thon  sigh  no<  so,  ^. 
D,  Pedro,  By  my  troth,  a  coed  song. 
BdUL  And  and  singer,  my  lord. ^ 
D.Pefro.  Ha?  no;  no,IUth;  thoasmgeotwdl 
«Mi«ghlhr«shift. 


(l)Yomig  or  cub-fox. 


(2)L( 


ray  God.  hu 

as  lief  haTO  heard  the  Bjgfat*iiven», 


Lhisbaavaieebodenoi 


him :  and  I  pray  Go 

chief!   I  Ittd  as  lie( 

come  what  plague  could  have  eome  after  it. 

D,  Pedro,  Yea,  marry;  (TV  Claiidm.)-*Doi* 
Uion  hear,  Baldiazar  ?  1  pray  thee^  get  m  M«ie 
excellent  music:  for  to-mofrow  nigfal  wa  woid4 
have  it  at  the  lady  Hero's  chamber-wuidow. 

Balth,  The  best  I  can,  my  lord. 

D,  Pedro,  Do  so:  fiuewelL  [Egemi  BaMmsar 
andmusie.]  Come  hillKr,  Leonato :  Whalwaait 
you  told  me  of  to-da^7  that  your  niece  Bealriee 
was  in  love  with  signior  Benedick? 

Claud,  O,  ay:— Stalk  on,  stalk  on;  tho  fowl  sits. 
[Jiside  to  Feiro,]  I  did  new  think  that  lady 
would  have  loved  any  man. 

Leon,  No^  nor  I  neither ;  bat  most  wonderful 
that  she  should  so  dote  on  signior  Benediek,wlMMn 
she  hath  in  all  outward  behaviours  seeBNd  ever  to 
abhor. 

Bens.  Is'tpoBsible?  Sits  the  windintfaateomer? 

[.^fside. 

Leon,  By  my  troth,  my  lord,  I  eamwt  tell  what 
to  think  of  it ;  but  that  she  k>ves  him  with  an  en- 
raged aflTection,— it  is  past  the  mfinite  of  (houaht.* 

D.  Pedro,  May  be,  she  doth  but  counteifeiC 

Claud.  'Faith,  like  enouah. 

Leon,  O  God*  countetieit!  There  never  wia 
counterfeit  of  passion  came  so  near  Itie  lifb  of  pas- 
sion, as  she  discovers  iL 

D.  Pedro,  WhT,what  eiTects  of  passion  showaahe? 

Cioicd.  Bait  the  hook  well ;  this  ash  will  bite. 

[Aside. 

Leon.  What  effects,  my  Imd  7  She  will  ait  you,^ 
You  heard  my  dau$thter  tdl  you  how. 

Claud,  Shedklindeed. 

D,  Pedro,  How,  how,  I  pray  you?  Yon 
me:  I  would  have  thought  her  spirit  had  Im 
vincible  against  all  assaults  of  anectioo. 

I  would  have  sworn  it  had,  ny  lord ; 


Leon, 
especially  afrainst  Beuedick. 

Bene.  [Aside.]  I  sliould  thfadt  this  a  gnll,  but 
that  the  white^bearded  fellow  speaim  it:  lumvery 
cannot,  sure,  hMe  itself  in  such  reverence. 

Ciaud.  Hehathta'entheiafectkm:  hold  it  up. 

D,  Pedro.  Halh  she  mada  her  afleetioa  imown 
to  Benedick? 

Leon.  No;  and  swears  she  never  will:  that'a 
her  torment 

Ctaud.  'TIS  true,  indeed:  so  your  daui^ter 
rays :  Shall  /,  says  she,  thai  have  so  oft  eneoHH. 
tered  him  with  stumi.  wnte  to  him  thai  I  lave  him  ? 

Leon.  This  says  she  now  when  she  is  boEinninif 
to  write  to  him  :^r  sh^U  be  up  tiienty  tim^s  a 
night ;  and  there  will  she  sH  ki  her  smock,  tiO  she 
iMive  writ  a  sheet  of  paper  :-*my  daughter  Mm 
usalL 

Claud.  Now  you  Ulk  of  a  sheet  of  paprr,  re- 
member a  prettv  jest  your  daughter  told  us  of. 

Leon,  OJ—Wben  she  had  writ  it,  and  was 
reading  it  over,  she  found  Benedkk  and  Beatrice 
between  the  sheet  7— 

Claud.  That 

l>on.   O?  she  tore  the  lotter  into  a  thonsand 
haiHwaoe ;  railed  at  herMlf,  that  she  should  be  so 
immodest  to  write  to  one  that  she  knew  would  Bout 
her:  /  fiMBsnre  hkn.  aaya  she,  kw  mm  own  aplH* 
for  I  should  Jknd  Ibm,  if  ^  wrU  to  m# 
fWft /fove  Mas /sAomUL 

Gaud.  Then  down  upon  I*"' 


(5)  Beyond  the  po> 


a> 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


JictUl. 


nyep^  t^  beau  her  hew^  J""  hc^  h air,  ormyB. 


iter  0ayi  so: 


ime  her  that  ^^^^  borne '^Thcy  hare  the  truth  of  this  from 


Leon.  She  doth,  indeed;  mydai 
and  tbe  eeitasj' huh  so  much  oTe 
ny  daiigM*r  i«  iKM«««ti«wi  nAnid  she  will  do  a  des* 

'^ft2£:«*it*li2^ttirt''S.SK^  Ihearhowlama 

£.  ^«*^  >*,'52i^,'5;j  52™^  ^  say,  I  wiU  Var  myself  proudly,  if  I 

II  by  some  other,  ifshewiUnot  discover  It.    _         ,^^  ^^^^  ^^^  ,,^,.  ^|^^  .„j*t«« 


Benedick  o^fvoncM  ^rom  nhone. 
Bene.  This  can  be  no  trick :  the  conference  was 


They  seem  to 
affections  have  their  fu 


ity  the  lady ;  it  seems,  her 

1  beat    Lore  me !  why,  it 

censured :  they 

perceive  the 


?J*'T"»J^!'S^'!!Zi'^"'ur^^M'^b«  lofg  come  from  her;  they  say  too,  that  she  will 

dUmd,  To  what  end?    He  would  make  but  a  ^^^  ^j^  ^^^  give' anr  sign  of  a&ciion.-I  did 


never  think  to  marrr^ — 1  must  not  seem  proud : — 

!B  ^HS^l^i^^tr      ""^y '  "^  •"•  can  put  them  &  mending.    They  nay,  the  lady  a 
?S."f*.S'u".r^Sf;wL«.  f-^;  'ti.atn.th,lc«.bearthem.wit„i«:  andJir 


•port  of  it.  and  torment  the  poor  lady  worse. 
19l  Pem.  An  he  shouM,  it  were  an  alma  to 

of ^ , 

Ctottd.  And  she  is  exceeding  wise. 

Z>.  Petffv.  In  every  thing,  but  in  loving  Benedick. 

Leotu  0  my  lord,  wisdom  and  blood  combating 
in  so  tender  a  body,  we  have  ten  proofs  to  one,  that 
blood  hath  the  vietory.  I  am  sorry  for  her.  as  I  have 
jtist  cause,  being  her  uncle  and  her  guardian. 

D.  PiAo.  I  would  she  had  bestowed  this  dotage 
on  me :  I  would  have  daiTd'  all  other  respects,  and 
made  her  half  myself:  I  pray  you,  tell  Benedick 
oi'it,  and  hear  what  he  will  say. 

Leon.  Were  it  eood,  thmk  you  7 

ClmiuL  Hero  thinks  surely,  she  will  die :  for  she 

saya,  she  will  die  if  he  love  ner  not;  and  she  will 

'  die  ere  die  makes  her  love  known ;  and  she  will 

die  if  he  woo  her,  rather  than  i^e  will  1[»ate  one 

breath  of  her  accustomed  crossness. 

D,  Pedro,  She  doth  well :  if  she  should  make  ten- 
der of  her  love,  'tis  very  possible  he'll  scorn  it ;  for 
ihe  man.  as  you  know  all,  hath  a  contemptible'  spuit. 

Gtrnd.  Hejsavervproper^man. 

D,  Pedro,  He  hath,  indeed,  a  good  outward 
happiness,  .  , 

Claud,  'Fore  God,  and  in  my  mind,  very  wise. 

D,  Pedro.  He  doth,  mdeed,  show  some  sparks 
that  are  like  wit. 

Leon.  And  I  take  him  to  be  valiant 

i>.  Pedro.  As  Hector,  I  assure  you :  and  in  the 
managing  of  quarrels  you  may  say  he  Is  wise ;  for 
either  he  avoids  them  with  great  discretion,  or  un- 
dertakes them  vrith  a  most  Christian-like  fear. 

Leon.  If  he  do  fear  Crod,  be  must  necessarily 
keep  peaee ;  if  he  break  the  peace,  he  ought  to 
enter  into  a  quarrel  with  fear  and  trembling. 

/).  Pedro.  And  so  will  he  do ;  for  the  roan  doth 
fear  God,  howaoever  it  seems  not  in  him,  by  some 
lai>«  jests  he  wffl  make.  Well,  I  am  sorrv  for 
your  niece:  shall  we  go  see  Benedick,  and  tell 
him  of  her  love?  ,    ,    wa 

Cloud.  Never  tell  Mm,  my  lord;  let  her  vrear  it 
out  with  good  counseL 

Leon.  Nay,  that's  impossible;  she  may  wear  her 
heart outfirst  ^    .        ^.  , 

D.  Pedro.  Well,  we'll  hear  ftirthcr  of  it  by  your 

'  daimfater :  let  it  cool  the  while.    I  love  Benedick 

well;  and  I  could  wish  he  would  modestly  examine 

himself,  to  see  how  much  he  is  unworthy  so  good  a 

lady. 

Lfon.  My  lord,  will  you  walk  ?  dinner  is  ready. 

Cloud.  If  lie  do  not  dote  on  her  upon  this.  I  will 
ttever  trust  my  expecUtion.  [Jnde. 

D.  Pedro.  Let  there  be  the  same  net  spread  for 
her :  and  that  most  your  daughter  and  her  gentle- 
woman carry-  The  sport  wiU  be,  when  they  hold 
one  an  opinion  of  another's  doUge,  and  no  such 
matter:  that's  the  scene  that  I  would  sec,  which 
will  be  merely  a  dumb  show.  Let  us  send  her  to 
call  him  in  to  dinner.  iJXstde. 

[Exeunt  Don  Pcdro^  Clandio,  and  Leonato. 


(l)AUenaUonofmind. 
9'  Contemptaovs. 


tuous ;— 'tis  so,  1  cannot  reprove  it ;  and  wise,  but 
for  loving  me : — By  my  troth,  it  is  no  addition  to  her 
wit ;  nor  no  great  argument  of  her  foUy,  for  I  will 
be  horribly  in  love  with  lier.^I  may  chance  have 
some  odd  quirks  and  remnants  of  wit  broken  on 
me,  because  I  have  railed  so  long  against  mar- 
riage : — But  doth  not  the  appetite  alter  ?  A  man 
loves  the  meat  in  his  youth,  that  he  cannot  endure 
in  his  age ;  shall  quips,  and  sentences^  and  these 
paper  bullets  of  the  brain^awe  a  man  irom  the  ca- 
reer of  his  humour?  No:  the  world  must  be  peopled. 
When  I  said,  I  would  die  a  bachelor,  I  did  not 
thmk  I  sliould  live  till  I  were  married. — Here  comes 
Beatrice :  By  tills  day.  she's  a  fair  lady ;  I  do  spy 
some  marks  of  love  in  ner. 

Enter  Beatrice. 

Beat.  Affainst  my  will,  I  am  sent  to  bid  yon 
come  in  to  dinner. 
Bene.  Fair  Beatrice,  I  thank  you  for  your  pains. 
Beat,  I  took  no  more  pains  for  those  thanks,  than 

ntake  pains  to  thank  me  ;  if  it  had  been  painful, 
ould  not  have  come. 

Bene,  You  take  pleasure  in  the  message  ? 

Beat,  Yea,  just  so  much  as  you  may  take  upon  a 
knife's  point,  and  choke  a  daw  ivithal :— You  have 
no  stomach,  signior :  fare  y<m  well.  [Exit. 

Bene.  Ha!  Against  my  will  I  ant  sent  to  bid 
you  eome  to  litnner— there's  a  double  meaning  in 
that.  /  took  tio  more  paina  for  those  tkanke^  than 
you  Coofc  ptdna  to  thank  me— that'a  as  much  as  to 
say,  Any  pains  that  I  take  for  you  is  as  easy  aa 
thanks  t—if  I  do  not  take  pity  of  her,  I  am  a  vi1> 
lain ;  if  I  do  not  love  her,  ram  a  Jew :  I  wUl  fro 
get  her  pkture.  (£j^l. 


ACT  m. 

SCEJ^E  /.— Leonato's  Garden,     Enter  Hero, 
Margaret  tmd  Ursula. 

Hero.  Good  Margaret,  run  thee  into  the  parlour  ; 
There  shalt  thou  find  my  cousin  Beatrice 
Proposing*  with  the  princ^  and  Claudio : 
Whisper  her  ear,  and  tell  her,  I  and  Ursula 
Walk  in  the  orchard,  and  our  whole  discourse 
Is  all  of  her;  say,  that  thou  overheard'st  us ; 
And  bid  her  steal  into  the  pleached  bower, 
Where  honey-suckles,  ripen'd  by  the  sun, 
Forbkl  the  sun  to  enter  ;->Iike  tavouriles, 
Made  proud  by  princes,  that  advance  their  pride 
Against  that  power  that  bred  it :— there  will  tib» 

hide  her. 
To  listen  our  propose:  this  is  thy  ofltee. 
Bear  thee  well  in  it,  and  leave  us  alone. 
Jtfer^.  I'll  make  her  come,  I  warrant  yoa,j 

sently. 


(4)  Handsome.'     j     («)  Seriously  carried  on.        (6)  Discoursing. 


SC€9Ut 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTUUfG. 


m 


flinv.  Now,  Ufitila,  when  Beatrice  doth  come, 
As  we  do  trace  tlili  aUey  up  and  down. 
Our  lelk  most  odIt  be  orBenedick: 
When  I  do  name  mm.  let  it  be  thy  part 
To  praise  him  more  toan  erer  man  did  merit : 
My  talk  to  thee  must  be,  how  Benedick 
b  sick  in  lore  with  Beatrice :  of  this  matter 
Is  little  Cupid's  crafty  arrow  made, 
That  only  wounds  by  hearsay.    Now  begin ; 

Enier  Beatrice,  UMnd. 

For  look  where  Beatrice,  like  a  lapwinjf,  runs 
Close  bythe  rround,  to  near  our  conference. 

Ur$>  The  ^ea8ant*8t  anslinff  is  to  see  the  fish 
Cut  with  her  golden  oars  the  suver  stream, 
And  greedily  devour  the  treacherous  bait : 
So  ai^^  we  Ifar  Beatrice ;  who  even  now 
Is  couched  in  the  woodbine  coverture : 
Fear  you  not  my  part  of  the  dialogue. 

Hero.  Then  go  we  near  her,  that  her  ear  loae 
nothing 
Of  the  false  sweet  bait  that  we  Uy  for  it^ 

[They  •dvanee  to  the  hower. 
No,  trulr,  Urrala,  she  is  too  disdamAil ; 
I  know,  her  spirits  are  as  coy  and  wild 
As  haggards  of  the  rock.* 

Ura.  But  are  you  sure. 

That  Benedick  loves  Beatrice  so  entirely  7 

Hero,  So  says  the  prince,  and  my  new*troihed 
lord. 

Urs.  And  did  they  bid  tou  tell  her  of  it,  madam  ? 

Hero,  They  did  entreat  me  to  acouaint  her  of  it 
But  I  persuiuled  them,  if  thej  lov*d  1 
To  wish  him  wrestle  with  affection. 
And  never  to  let  Beatrice  know  of  it 

Urt»  Why  did  you  so  7  Doth  not  the  gentleman 
Deserve  as  full,  as  fortunate  a  bed. 
As  ever  Beatrice  shall  couch  upon  / 

Hero,  O  god  of  love !  I  know,  he  doth  deserve 
As  much  as  may  be  yielded.to  a  man : 
But  nature  never  fram'd  a  woman's  heart 
Of  prouder  stuff  than  that  of  Beatrice  : 
Disdain  and  sconi  ride  sparkling  in  her  eyes. 
Misprising*  what  they  look  on :  and  her  wit 
Values  itself  so  highly,  that  to  her 
All  matter  else  seems  weak :  she  cannot  love. 
Nor  take  no  shane  nor  project  of  affection, 
She  is  so  self-enoeared. 

Ura.  Sure,  I  think  so: 

And  therefore,  certainly,  it  were  not  good 
She  knew  his  love,  lest  she  main  sport  at  it. 


It  were  a  belter  death  thin  die  with  nocki : 
Which  is  aa  bad  aa  die  with  tieUiag. 

Ura,  Yet  tell  her  of  it:  hear  i^atabe  will  say. 

Hero,  No:  rather  I  will  go  to  Boedick, 
And  counsel  nim  to  fight  anilnst  his  passion : 
And,  truly,  I'll  devise  some  nonest  sunders 
To  stain  my  cousin  with:  one  doth  not  know. 
How  much  an  ill  word  may  empoison  liking. 

Ura,  O,  do  not  do  your  eouim  atieh  a  wrong. 
She  cannot  be  so  much  without  true  judgment 
(Having  so  swift*  and  excellent  a  wit. 
As  she  IS  priz'd  to  have,)  as  to  relhse 
So  rare  a  gentleman  aa  aignior  Benedick. 

Hero.  He  is  the  only  man  in  Italy, 
Always  excepted  my  aiear  Claudio. 

Ura,  I  pray  you,  be  not  anpy  with  me,  madan^ 
Speaking  m^  (kncy ;  signior  Benedad^ 
For  shape,  (or  bearing,  argument/  and  filour. 
Goes  foremost  in  report  through  Italy. 

Hero,  Indeed,  he  nath  an  excellent  good  name. 

Ura,  His  excellence  did  earn  il,  ere  he  had  it— 
When  are  you  married,  madam? 

Hero,  Why,  every  day ;— to-morrow :  come,  go 
in; 
I'll  show  thee  some  attires ;  and  have  thy  eooniel, 
Which  is  the  best  to  ftimish  me  to-morrow. 

Ura,  She's  Um'd,*  I  warrant  you ;  we  haver 
caught  her,  madam. 

Hero.  If  it  prove  so,  then  loving  goes  br  hape : 
Some  Cupid  killa  with  arrows,  some  with  traps. 

[ExemU  Hero  and  Ursula. 


Beatrice  i 

£eitf.  What  fire  is  in  mine  ears?  Canthisbetnie? 
Stand  I  condemn'd  for  pride  and  scorn  so  much  7 
!  and  maidi 


Hero.  Why,yottMicaktrttth:  I  neveryetsawman, 
now  wise,  how  noble,  youngy  how  rarely  featur'd. 
But  she  would  spell  hfan  backward :  if  fair-Tac'd, 


She'd  swear,  the  gentleman  should  be  her  sister 
ir  black,  why.  mUire,  drawing  of  an  antic. 
Made  a  foul  blot :  if  tall,  a  lance  ill-headed ; 
iriow,  an  agate  very  vilely  cut : 
If  speaking,  why,  a  vane  blown  with  all  winds : 
If  suent,  why,  a  block  moved  with  none. 
So  turns  she  every  man  the  wrong  skle  out ; 
And  never  gives  to  truth  and  virtue,  that 
Which  simpleness  and  merit  purehaseth. 

Ura.  Sure,  sure,  suchcarping  is  notcommendable. 

Hero.  No:nottobesooad,andfromaIllaahions, 
As  Beatrice  is,  cannot  be  commendable : 
But  who  dare  tdl  her  so  7  Ifl  shouMspeak, 
She'd  mock  me  into  air ;  O,  she  woola  lauui  me 
Out  of  myselCjpress  me  to  death  with  wit 
Therefore  ktBenedicl^  like  covered  fire, 
Consume  away  in  sighs,  waste  inwardly : 


(DA  species  of  hawk. 


)  Ready. 


(2)  Undervaluing. 
(4)  Conversation. 


Contempt,  tarewell 

No  fflory  lives  behind  the  bade  of 

And,  Benedick,  love  on,  I  will  requite  thee , 

Taming  mv  wild  heart  to  thy  loving  hana ; 
If  thou  dost  love,  my  Undneas  shall  hicite  thee 

To  bind  our  loves  up  in  a  holy  band : 
For  others  say,  thou  dost  deserve :  and  I 
Believe  it  better  than  reportingly.  [Exit, 

SCE^EIL-JIroominheomoAt^Bkouae,    Enter 
Don  Pedro,  Claudio,  Benedick,  end  Leonato. 

D,  Pedro,  I  do  but  stay  till  your  marriage  be 
conHummate.  and  then  I  go  toward  Arragon. 

Claud,  ril  bring  you  thither,  my  lord,  if  you'll 
vouchsafe  me. 

D,  Pedro.  Nay,  that  would  be  as  great  a  soil  In 
the  new  gloss  of  your  marriage,  as  lo  show  a  chUd 
liis  new  coat,  and  forbid  him  to  wear  it  I  will  only 
be  bold  with  Benedick  for  his  company ;  for,  from 
the  crown  of  his  head  to  the  sole  of  Us  foot,  he  i« 
allinlrth ;  he  bath  twice  or  thnce  cot  Cupid's  bow- 
strinir,  and  the  little  hangman  darea  not  ahoot  at 
him :  he  hath  a  heart  as  sound  as  a  bell,  and  1^ 
tongue  is  the  clapper ;  for  what  his  heart  thinks,  hi^ 
tonrue  speaks. 

Bene.  Gallants,  I  am  not  as  I  have  been. 

I^on,  So  say  I :  methuiks,  you  are  sadder. 

Claud,  I  hope,  be  be  in  love. 

D,  Pedro,  Hang  him.  truant:  there's  no  tnf% 
drop  of  blood  in  hmi,  tone  truly  Unich'd  with  love; 
if  he  be  sad,  h»  wants  money. 

Bene,  I  have  the  tootb-aeL 

D,  Pedro,  Draw  it 

Bai«.  Hangitl 

CUmd,  You  must  hang  it  first,  and  draw  it  dler- 
wards.  

D,  Pedro,  What  7  sigh  for  the  tooCh-ach  7 

(6)  Ensnar'd  wilh  bifdlime. 


im 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


JictUI. 


ftliWtalMimoar,  orawoTB? 

t.  Wdl,  oMfy  OM  can  mMter  a  grie^  but 

Omii.  YatMylybevinlove. 

D.  PMfcv.  TImtt  ii  no  wnnaranee  of  Ikne j  in 
Mm,  unlas  It  be  A  Ikner  tlwt  be  Iwtti  to  8tran«e  «s. 
mdMi;  MytobeeDiiteiiniuito-day;  aFrenchmmn 
UKmorrow;  or  in  the  Bbepe  of  two  countries  at 


onee,  as  a  Gemin  from  the  waist  downward^  ail 
■lop  ;■  and  a  Spaniard  from  the  hip  upward,  no 
douDiet :  unless  lie  hoTe  a  faney  to  lais  foolery,  as 
"   "    hciano  ' 
rheis. 


it  appears  he  hath,  he  is  no  Ibol  for  fanqr»  as  you 
would  haTe  it  appear  he  is. 
Omtd,  If  be  be  not  in  lo?e  with  some  woman. 


he  brushes  his  hat 


there  is  no  bdie^g  old  sirns : 
o\Bomln«;  what  should  that  bode  7 

D.  Pern.  Hath  any  man  seen  him  at  the  barber's  7 

CUmd.  No,  but  the  barber's  man  hath  been  seen 
^rith  him ;  and  the  old  ornament  of  his  cheek  hath 
already  stuflTed  tennis-balls. 

Leva.  Indeed,  tie  looks  younger  than  he  did,  by 
the  loss  of  a  beard. 

D.  Pedro,  Nay,  he  rubs  himself  withlcxTet :  can 
you  smell  him  out  by  that  7 

CIciid.  That's  as  much  as  to  say,  the  sweet 
youth's  in  love. 

1>.  Pedro.  The  greatest  note  of  it  is  his  melan- 


choly. 

Cbvd. 


And  when  was  he  wont  to  wash  his  face  ? 

i>.  Pedro.  Yea,  or  to  paint  himsdf  7  for  the 
which,  I  hear  what  they  say  of  him. 

daui.  Nay,  but  his  jestmgqtirit ;  which  is  now 
crept  into  a  lutestring,  and  now  goremed  bv  stops. 

/>.  Pedro.  Indeed,  that  tells  a  heavy  tale  ror  him 
conclude,  conclude,  he  is  in  love. 

CUmd.  Nay,  but  I  know  who  loves  him. 

D.  Pedro.  Tliat  would  I  know  too ;  I  warrant, 
cne  that  knows  him  not. 

Cfaud.  Tea,  and  his  ill  eonditions ;  and,  in  de- 
spite of  an,  dies  for  him. 

D.  Ptdto.  She  shall  be  buried  with  her  face  up- 
wards* 

Bene.  Ta  is  this  no  charm  for  the  tooth-ach.~ 
Old  signior,  walk  aside  with  me:  I  have  studied 
eight  or  nine  wise  words  to  speak  to  you,  which 
these  hobby-horses  must  not  hear. 

[ExemU  Benedick  and  Leonato. 

D.  Psdro.  For  my  life,  to  break  with  him  about 
Beatrice. 

Cioud.  *TiB  CTcn  so :  Hero  and  Margaret  have 
by  this  ^yed  their  parts  with  Beatrice  ;  and  then 
the  two  Dears  wiQ  not  bite  one  another,  when  they 
Bieet* 

JBnler  Dion  John. 

1>.  John,  My  lord  and  brother,  God  save  you. 

D.  Pedro.  Good  den,  brother. 

D.  Join.  If  your  leisure  served,  I  would  speak 
vUhyou. 

B.  Pedro.  In  private  7 

D.  John.  If  it  please  you ;— vet  count  Claudio 
nay  hear :  for  what  I  woidd  speaik  of  concerns  him, 

i>.  Pedro.  VnatH  the  matter  7 

D,  Joktu  Meias  your  lordship  to  be  married  to- 
morrow 7  [7^  Claudio. 

D.  Pedro,  Too  know  he  does. 

D.  Jeht.  I  know  not  that,  when  he  knows  what 
Iknow. 

dmid.  If  then  be  any  impedhnent,  I  pray  you 
discover  it. 

D.  Joftn.  Ton  may  tfakik  I  love  you  not;  let 
that  appear  hereafter,  and  afan  better  at  me  by  that 
1  n«ir  will  maaifost:  for  ny brother,  I  think,  he 

(1 )  Luge  loofe  breeches. 


holds  you  well;  and  in  dearaesa  of  heart  hath  hob 
to  effect  your  ensuing  mairian:  surely,  auit  ttl 
spent,  and  laboar  ill  bestowed  l  • 

1>.  Pedro.  Why,  what's  the  matter  7 

D.  John*  I  came  hither  to  tell  you ;  and,  cir- 
imstances  shortened,  (for  she  hath  been  too  long 

talking  oQ  the  lady  is  disloyal. 

CJouZ  Who?  Hero? 

D.  JoAn.  Etbu  she ;  Leonato^s  Hero, your  Hero^ 
every  man^s  Hero. 

Claud.  Disloyal? 

i).  John,  The  word  ia  toe  good  to  paint  out  her 
wickedness ;  I  could  say.  she  were  worse ;  thiidc 
ou  of  a  worse  title,  and  I  wOl  fit  her  to  it.  Woo- 
[er  not  till  further  warrant :  go  but  with  me  to- 
night, you  shall  see  her  chambu--window  entered ; 
even  the  night  before  her  wedding-day :  If  rou  love 
her  then,  to-morrow  wed  her;  but  it  would  better 
fit  your  honour  to  change  your  mind. 

Ctoud.  May  this  be  so  7 

D,  Pedro,  I  will  not  thmk  it. 

D,  John,  If  you  dare  not  trust  that  you  see,  con- 
(ku  not  that  you  know :  if  you  will  foDow  nm,  I 
will  show  Tou  enough;  and  vriien  you  have  seen 
more,  and  neard  more,  proceed  accordingly. 

Clmtd,  If  I  see  any  thing  to-niffht  why  1 
not  manr  her  to-morrow ;  in  the  e 
where  I  Should  wed,  there  will  I  sham 

D,  Pedro,  And,  as  I  wooed  for  thee  to  obtam 
her,  I  will  join  with  thee  to  disgrace  her. 

U,  John,  I  vfiW  disparage  her  no  forther,  till  you 
are  my  witnesses :  bear  it  coldly  but  till  midnight » 
and  let  the  issue  show  itself. 

D,  Pedro,  O  day  untowardly  turned  t 

Clmtd,  Omisehief  strangely  thwarting! 

D.  John,  O  plaffue  right  well  pi  evented 

>  will  you  say,  when  you  have  seen  the  si 


So 


SCEJ^E  llh—Ji  street,    BnUr  Dogberry  mid 
Verges,  iHlAlAe  Watch. 

Dofrh,  Are  you  good  men  and  true? 

Kerg*.  Yea,  or  dse  it  were  fitf  but  tbqr  should 
sufler  solvation,  body  and  soul. 

Dogb,  Nay,  that  were  a  punishment  too  sood  for 
them,  if  they  should  have  any  allegiance  m  them, 
being  chosen  for  the  prince's  watelu 

Verf^,  Well,  give  them  their  charge,  neighbour 
Doirberry. 

Dogb,  Fnst,  who  think  you  the  most  desartless 
man  to  be  constable. 

1  Waieh,  Hu^  Oatcake,  sir,  or  George  Seaeoal ; 
for  thev  can  write  and  read. 

Dorh.  Come  hither,  neighbour  SeacoaL  God 
hath  blessed  you  with  a  good  name :  to  be  a  well- 
favoured  man  is  the  gift  of  fortune;  but  to  write 
and  read  comes  by  nslure. 

2  Woieh,  Both  wMeh,  master  com«able, 

Dog9,  You  have ;  I  knew  it  would  be  your  an* 

swer.  Well,  for  your  favour,  sir,  why,  give  God 
thanks,  and  make  no  boast  of  it ;  and  for  your 
writing  and  reading^  let  that  appear  when  there  ia 
no  new  of  such  vamty.  You  are  thought  here  to 
be  the  most  senseless  and  fit  man  for  tae  constable 
of  the  watch ;  therefore  bear  you  the  lantern :  this 
is  your  charge :  you  shall  compehendaU  vagrom 
men :  you  are  to  bid  any  man  stand,  in  the  prmce's 
name. 

tWaleh.  How  ifhe  will  not  atandT 

Dogb,  Why  then,  take  no  note  of  him,  but  let 
him  go ;  and  presentiy  call  the  rest  of  the  watch 
tofreuier,  and  thank  Gkod  you  are  rid  of  a  knave. 

Verg,  If  he  wUl  not  stand  when  he  Is  bidden,  he 
is  none  of  the  prinee's  sulQectB. 


ur. 


BIOCH  ADO  AB0I7T  NOTHING 


aw 


Dogb.  Tme.  and  they  an  to  aneddle  with  none 
but  the  priDee's  subiects :— tou  shall  aUo  make  no 
noifle  in  the  streets :  for,  for  tne  watch  to  babble  and 
talk,  is  most  tolerable,  and  not  to  be  endured. 

t  WaUh,  We  wUl  rather  sleep  than  talk;  we 
Imow  what  belongs  to  a  watch. 

Ihgb.  Why,  you  speak  like  an  ancient  and  most 
quiet  watchman ;  for  I  cannot  see  how  sleepingr 
ahottld  ofiend :  only,  have  a  care  that  your  bUls*  be 
not  stolen  :~Well,  you  are  to  call  at  all  the  ale- 
houses, and  bid  those  that  are  drunk  get  them  to  bed. 

2  WaUh.  How  if  they  will  not? 

|>ogi.  Why  then,  let  them  alone  till  they  are  so- 
ber ;  if  they  make  you  not  then  the  better  answer, 
Tou  may  say,  they  are  not  the  men  you  took  themfor. 

SfToleA:  Well,sir. 

M}ogk,  If  TOU  meet  a  thief,  you  may  suspect  him, 
by  virtue  or  your  office,  to  be  no  true  man :  and, 
fbr  such  kind  of  men,  the  less  you  meddle  or  make 
with  them,  whj,  the  more  is  for  your  honesty. 

S  IFatck.  Ifweknowhimtol        ""       " 


not  by 


>  Sea  thief,  snail  we 
lot  lay  hands  on  him? 

iWo.  Truly,  by  your  office,  jrou  may ;  but  I 
think,  they  that  touch  pitch  will  be  defiled:  the 
most  peaceable  way  for  you,  if  you  do  take  a  thiei^ 
is,  to  let  him  show  mmser ' 
oi  jour  company. 

Verg,  You  hare  been  always  called  a  merciful 
man,  partner. 

Dogb.  Truly,  I  would  not  hang  a  dog  hj  my  will ; 
much  more  a  man  who  hath  any  honesty  in  him.. 

Ferg,  If  you  hear  a  chiM  cry  in  the  night,  you 
must  call  to  the  nurse,  and  bid  ner  still  it. 

2  Watch.  How  if  the  nurse  be  asleep,  and  will 
not  hear  us? 

Dagb,  Why  then,  depart  in  peace,  and  let  the 
child  wake  her  with  crying ;  for  the  ewe  that  will 
not  hear  her  lamb  when  it  oaes,  wiU  never  answer 
a  calf  when  he  bleats. 

Ferg,  Tis  very  true. 

J)o^,  Thisistheend 
rtable,  are  to  present  the  prince's  own  person ;  if]  hast  shifted  "out'  of  thy  tale  to  tell  me  of  the 


This  is  the  end  of  the  charge.    You,  con- 


you  meet  the  prince  in  the  night,  you  may  stay  hun. 

Ferg.  Nay,  by  V  la4y,  that  I  think  he  cannot 

Ho^.  Five  shillings  to  one  on%  with  any  man 
that  knows  the  statues,  he  may  stay  him :  marry, 
not  without  the  prince  be  willing :  ror^  indeed,  the 
watch  ought  to  offend  no  man ;  and  it  is  an  ofience 
to  stay  a  man  against  his  will. 

Ferg.  BT*r  lady,  I  think,  it  be  so. 

jDp^.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Well,  masters,  good  niirht 
an  there  be  any  matter  of  weight  chances,  call  up 
me :  keq>  your  fellows'  counsels  and  your  own, 
aod  goodnight.— Come,  neighbour. 

£  fFaieh,  Well,  masters,  we  hear  our  charge: 
let  us  go  sit  here  upon  the  church-bench  till  two, 
and  then  all  to  bed. 

D9gb.  One  word  more,  honest  neighbours:  I 
pray  you^  watch  about  signior  Leonato*s  door ;  for 
the  weddmg  being  there  to-morrow,  there  is  a  great 
coil  to-night:  adieu,  be  vigilant.  I  beseech  you. 

[Exeunt  Doghenj  ani(  Verges. 

EfUer  Boraehio  and  Conrade. 
Bora.  What!  Conrade,— 
fFaUh.  Peace,  stir  ndt.  [Aside. 

Bora,  Conrade,  I  say ! 
Can,  Here  man,  I  am  at  thy  elbow. 
Bora.  Mass,  and  my  elbow  itched;  I  thought 
there  would  a  scab  foUow.  ^     ^  ^       ^ 

Can,  I  will  owe  thee  an  answer  for  that ;  and 

(I)  Weapons  of  the  watchmen. 

h)  Unpractised  in  the  ways  of  the  world. 


now  forward  with  thv  tale* 

Bora.  Stand  thee  cfose  then  nnder  this  penthouse, 
for  it  drizzles  rain;  andlwill,likeatniednuikard, 
utter  all  to  thee. 

Waieh.  [Jiiide,]  Some  treason,  masters;  yet 
stand  close. 

Bora,  Therefore  know,  I  have  earned  of  Don 
John  a  thousand  ducats. 

Con.  Is  it  possible  that  any  villany  ahovld  be  so 
deAr? 

Bora,  Thou  should'st  rather  asK,  if  it  were  pos- 
flible  any  villany  should  be  so  rich ;  for  when  such 
villains  have  need  of  i>oor  ones,  poor  ones  may 
make  what  price  they  will. 

Con,  I  wonder  at  iL 

Bora,  That  shows  thott  art  nneonfinned  ;*  then 
knowest,  that  the  fashion  of  a  doublet,  or  a  hat,  or 
a  cloak,  is  nothing  to  a  man. 

Con,  Yes,  it  is  apparel. 

Bora.  I  mean  the  fashion. 

Con.  Yes,  the  fashion  is  the  fashion. 

Bora,  Tush  I  I  may  as  well  say,  the  fool's  Che 
fool.  But  seest  thou  not  what  a  deformed  thtofthis 
fashion  is? 

Wateh,  I  know  that  Deformed ;  he  has  been  a 
vile  thief  this  seven  year ;  he  goes  up  and  down 
like  a  gentleman :  I  remember  his  name. 

Bora,  Didst  thou  not  hear  somebody  ? 

Con,  No ;  'twas  the  vane  on  the  bouse. 

Bora.  Seest  thou  not,  I  sav,  what  a  deformed 
thief  this  fashion  is?  how  nddily  he  turns  about 
all  the  hot  bloods,  between  fourteen  and  five  and 
thirty  ?  sometime,  fashioning  them  like  ftaraoh's 
soldiers  in  the  reechy' painting ;  sometime,  like  god 
Bel's  Diiests  in  the  old  church  window :  sometime, 
like  the  shaven  Hercules  in  the  smirched*  worm- 
eaf  en  tapestry,  where  his  cod-piece  seems  as  massy 
SB  his  club  ? 

Con,  All  this  I  see ;  and  see,  that  the  Ikshlon 
wears  out  more  apparel  than  the  man :  but  art  not 
thou  thyself  giddy  with  the  fashion  too,  that  thou 
hast  shift  *  '  '"  '  *  .  .  ..  _  -  .. 
fashion  ? 

Bora,  Not  so  neither :  but  know,  that  I  have  to- 
night wooed  Margaret,  the  lady  Hero's  gentlewo- 
man, by  the  name  of  Hero :  she  leans  me  out  at 
her  mistress'  chamber- window,  bids  me  a  thousand 
times  good  night,~I  tell  this  tale  vilely:— I  should 
first  tell  thee,  how  the  prince,  Claudio,  and  my 
master,  planted  and  placed,  and  possessed  by  mV 
roaster  Don  John,  saw  afar  off  m  the  orchard  thto 
amiable  encounter. 

Cow.  And  thought  they,  Margaret  was  Hero  I 

Bora.  Two  of  them  did,  the  prince  and  Claudio; 
but  the  de^il  my  master  knew  she  was  Margaret} 


slander  that  Don  John  had  made,  away  went  Clan* 
dio  enraged :  swore  he  would  meet  her  as  he  waa 
appointed,  next  morning  at  the  temple,  axtd  thei^ 
before  the  whole  congregation,  shame  her  with 
what  he  saw  over-night,  and  send  her  home  again 
without  a  husband. 
1  WaUK,  We  charge  you  hi  the  prince's  namfl^ 

*  2  Waieh,  CaU  up  the  right  master  eonsUbIs: 
we  have  here  recovered  the  most  dangerous  pieee 
of  lechery  that  ever  was  known  in  the  eonmon. 

1  Wateh,  And  one  Deformed  is  one  of  thflK;  I 

know  hun,  he  wears  a  lock. 


(8) 


(4)Soiletf. 


MtTCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


^saai. 


CSmi*  MsfterSi  niutcn. 

t  WaUh.  Yott'U  b6  made  hting  De(brmed  forth, 
)  warraDtyou. 

Com.  Masiere,— 

I  WtAch,  Nerer  speak ;  we  charge  you,  let  ua 
ober  you  to  ^p  with  us. 

Botu.  We  are  like  to  prore  a  ffoodly  eonmiotfity, 
being  taken  up  of  these  men's  bills. 

Om.  A  commodity  in  question,  I  warrant  you. 
Come,  we'll  obey  you.  {ExtwU, 


SQfUfB  IV.^Jl  rwm  in  Leonato's  houfe.    £n- 
ter  Hens  Margaret,  and  Ursula. 

fl«ro.  Good  Ursula,  wake  my  cousin  Beatrice, 
and  desire  her  to  rise, 
l/rs.  I  wUl,  lady. 
Hero,  And  bid  her  come  hither. 
Ura.  Wen.  [ExU  Ursula. 

Marg,  Troth,  I  think,  your  other  rabato*  were 


Jtforigr.  Well,  an  you  be  not  tamed  Tuik,  there's 
no  more'sailing  by  the  star. 
Beat,  What  means  the  fool,  trow? 


Ben.  No,  pray  thee,  good  Meg,  I'll  wear  this. 

Mimg.  By  my  troth,  it's  not  so  good ;  and  I  war- 
rant your  cousin  will  say  so. 

Hero.  My  cousin's  a  fool,  and  thou  art  another ; 
111  wear  none  but  this. 

Marg.  I  like  the  new  tire«  within  excellently, 
if  the  hair  were  a  thought  browner:  and  your 
ffown's  a  most  rare  fashion,  i'faith.  I  saw  the 
ouchess  of  Milan's  gown,  that  they  praise  so. 

Htro.  O.  that  exceeds,  they  say. 

Marg.  By  my  troth  iVs  but  a  night-gown  in  re- 
H^ect  oT  yours :  Cloth  of  gold,  and  cuts,  and  laced 
with  siher ;  set  with  pearls,  down  sleeves,  side- 
sleeTcs,'  and  skirts  round,  ui^erbome  with  a  bluish 
tinsel :  but  for  a  fine,  quaint,  graceful,  and  excel- 
lent fashion,  your's  is  worth  ten  on't. 

Hero.  God  gire  me  joy  to  wear  it,  for  my  heart 
is  exeeedins  heavy ! 

Marg.  'Twill  be  heavier  soon,  by  the  weight  of 
a  man. 

Hero.  Fie  upon  thee!  art  not  ashamed  7 

JHorg.  Of  what,  lady  7  of  sneaking  honourably  ? 
Is  not  marriage  honourable  in  a  beprgar  7  Is  not 
your  lord  honourable  without  marriage  7  I  thmk 
you  would  have  me  say,  saving  your  reverence,— 
a  husband:  an  bad  thinking  do  not  wrest  true 
speaking,  I'll  oflend  nobody :  Is  there  any  harm  in— 
the  heavter  for  a  husband  ?  None,  I  think,  an  if 
it  he  the  right  husband,  and  the  right  wife ;  other- 
wise, 'tis  l&ht,  and  not  heavy :  Ask  my  lady  Bea- 
trice else»  here  she  comes. 


Enter  Beatrice. 

Hero.  Good  morrow,  coz. 

£*«<•  Good  morrow,  sweet  Hero. 

ifero.  Why,  how  now !  do  you  speak  in  the  sick 
tune  7 

Beai.  I  am  out  of  all  other  tune,  methinks. 

Marg.  Clap  us  into— LvAf  o'  love:  that  goes 
Without  a  burden ;  do  you  sing  it,  and  I'll  danoi  it. 

Beat.  Yea,  Li^ht  o*  iove,  with  your  heels  !— 
then  if  Tour  husband  have  stables  enough,  youll 
see  he  snail  lack  no  barns. 

Jtfarg.  O  illegitimate  construction !  I  scorn  that 
with  my  heels. 

Beai.  rris  almost  five  o'clock,  cousin ;  tis  tune 
fou  were  ready.  By  n^  troth  I  am  exceeijung  ill  ;— 

Marg.  Tor  a  hawk,  a  horse,  or  a  husband  7 
Meat.  For  the  letter  that  begins  them  all,  H.« 

<n  A  kind  of  ruC        (2)  Head-dress. 

(S)  Lon^sleeves.     (4)  i.  e.  for  an  ache  or  pain,  r 


,^«y«T-  Nothmg  I ;  but  God  send  every  one 
their  heart's  desire! 

Hero.  These  doves  the  count  seat  me,  they  are 
an  exceneat  perfume. 

Beat.  I  am  stuied,  cousin,  I  eaaaol  smdi. 

Marg.  A  maid,  and  stufled  I  tfaere^  goodir 
catcliuig  of  eold. 

Beat.  O,  God  help  me  r  God  help  me  r  how 
lonff  have  jott  profess'd  apprehensfam  7 

Marg.  Ever  since  you  lefl  it :  doth  not  my  wit 
become  me  rarely  7 

Beat.  It  is  not  seen  enough,  you  should  wear 
It  in  your  cap.- By  my  troth,  I  am  sick. 

Mar^.  Get  you  some  of  this  distilled  Carduus 
Benedicttts,  and  lay  it  to  your  heart ;  it  is  the  only 
thmg  for  a  qualm. 

Hero.  There  thou  prick'st  her  with  a  thiaUe. 

Beat.  Benedictus  f  why  Benedietus  7  you  have 
some  moral*  in  this  Benedictus. 

Marg.  Moral  7  no,  by  my  troth^  I  have  no  moral 
meaning;  I  meant,  phtin  holy  thistle.  Ton  may 
think,  perchance,  that  I  thbik  Tou  are  in  love : 
nay,  by'r  lady,  I  am  net  such  a  ftiol  to  think  what 
I  list ;  nor  I  list  not  to  think  what  I  can ;  nor,  in- 
deed, I  cannot  think,  if  I  would  think  my  heart 
out  of  thinking,  that  you  are  in  love,  or  that  yon 
will  be  in  love,  or  that  you  can  be  in  love :  yet 
Benedick  was  such  another,  and  now  is  he  become 
a  man :  he  swore  he  would  never  marry ;  and  ret 
now,  in  despite  of  his  heart,  he  eats  his  meat  with- 
out gnidgiog :  and  how  you  may  be  convert»L  I 
know  not ;  but  methinks,  you  look  with  your  eyes 
as  other  women  dow 

fljo*.  What  pace  is  this  thai  thy  tongue  keqw  ? 

Marg.  Not  a  falae  gallop. 

Re-enter  Ursula. 

Urs.  Madam,  withdraw ;  the  prince,  the  count. 
siffnior  Benedick,  Don  John,  and  all  the  gaUante 
of  the  town,  are  come  to  fetch  you  to  chui^ 

Hero.  Help  to  dress  me,  good  cox,  good  Meg, 
good  Ursuhi.  "*  [ExewSl 

8CEXE   V.^^Anather  room  in  Leonato's  kmue. 
Enter  Leonato,  with  Dogberry  and  Yergea. 

Leon.  What  woukl  you  with  me,  honest  neigh- 
bour 7  * 

Dogh.  Marry,  sir,  I  would  have  some  confi- 
dence with  you.  that  decerns  you  neariy. 

Leon.  Bncf,  1  pray  you ;  for  you  see,  tis  a  biisv 
tune  with  me.  * 

Dogb.  Marry,  this  ft  is,  sir. 

Verg.  Yes,  in  truth  it  is,  sir. 

Leon.  What  is  it,  my  good  friends  ? 

Dogb.  Goodman  Yerges,  sir,  speaki  a  fittle  off 
the  matter :  an  old  man,  sir,  and  hij  •\its  ar«  not 
so  blunt,  as,  God  help,  1  would  desire  they  were  ; 
but,  m  faith,  honest,  as  the  skin  between  his  brows! 

Fer^.  Yes,  I  thank  God,  I  am  as  honest  as  any 
man  living,  that  is  an  old  man,  and  no  honeater 
than  I. 

poftb.  Comparisons  are  odorous:  sala6r». 
neighbour  Yerges.  • 

Leot^  Neiffhbours,  you  arc  tedious. 

Dogb.  It  pleases  your  worship  to  say  so,  but  wc 
are  the  poor  duke's  officers ;  but,  truly,  for  mine 
own  part,  if  I  were  as  tedious  as  a  king,  I  could 
find  m  my  heart  to  bestow  it  all  of  your  worship 

Leon.  All  thy  tediousness  on  me  I  ha ! 


(o)  Hidden  meaning. 


Stmu  fw 


JDi»rt.  Yet,  ind  Hwen  a  thoiuand  tin 
than  Hb  :  for  f  hear  aa  good  exclamation  on  jour 
worship,  as  of  any  man  in  the  eity ;  and  though  I 
be  but  a  poor  man,  I  am  glad  to  hear  it 

Vtrg,  And  so  am  I. 

Lcsn.  I  would  fiun  kaoir  what  you  have  to  say. 

Verg.  Marry,  sir,  our  waloh  to-niflfat,  axecpt- 
ins  yoiv  wofanp%  freseoee.  haere  ta'en  a  couple 
ot  as  arnmi  kaavea  aa  any  in  Messina. 

IhgK  A  good  old  man,  sir:  he  wffl  be  talking; 
as  they  say.  When  the  ag6isln,tbewilisoift; 
God  lielp  ttsl  it  is  a  woiUtoseeii— Well  said, 
iYaith,  neighbour  Verges :— well,  God's  a  good 
man ;  an  two  men  ride  of  a  horse,  one  must  ride 
behind :— an  honest  soul,  ilhith,  sir ;  by  my  troth 
he  is,  as  ever  broke  bread :  but,  God  is  to  be  wor- 
shipped: all  men  arenot  alike;  alas,  good  neigh- 
bour ! 

I^on.  Indeed,  nei^bour,  he  comes  too  short  of 
you. 

Dogb,  Gilts,  that  God  gires. 

Lecfiu  I  must  leare  you. 

Dogb.  One  word,  sir :  our  watch,  sir,  have,  in- 
deed, comprehended  two  auspicious  persons,  and 
we  would  nave  them  this  morning  examined  before 
your  worship. 

Leon,  TafeB  their  examination  yourself,  and  bring 
it  me ;  I  am  now  in  great  haste,  as  it  may  appear 
unto  you. 

Dogb»  It  shall  be  suffigance. 

Leotu  Drink  some  wine  ere  you  go :  fare  you  well. 


MUCH  ABO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


lai 


Enier  a  Messenger. 

Mess,  My  lord,  they  stay  for  yon  to  give  your 
daughter  to  her  husband. 

Leon.  I  will  wait  upon  them ;  I  am  ready. 

[Exevnt  Leonato  and  Messenger. 

Dogb.  Go,  good  partner,  go ;  get  you  to  Francis 
Seacol,  bid  lum  bnng  his  pen  and  bikhom  to  the 
gaol;  we  are  now  to  examination  these  men. 

Verg.  And  we  must  do  it  wisely. 

Do^.  We  will  spare  for  no  wit,  I  warrant  you ; 
here*?  that  [ToueUng  his  forehead,]  shall  drive 
some  of  them  to  a  fion  com ;  only  get  the  learned 
writer  to  set  down  our  excommumcation,  and  meet 
me  at  the  goal.  [Exeunt, 

ACT  IV. 

SCEXE  L-^The  inside  of  a  ehureh.  Enter  Don 
Pedro,  Bon  John,  Leonato,  Friar,  Claudio, 
Benedick,  Hero,  and  Beatrice,  &c. 

Leon,  Come,  friar  Francis,  be  brief;  only  to  the 
plain  form  of  marriage,  and  you  shall  recount  their 
particular  duties  ailerwards. 

Frigr.  Tou  eome  hither,  my  lord,  to  marry  this 
la^7 

Claud.  No.  ,      ,      ,. 

Leon.  To  be  married  to  her,  finar;  you  eome  to 

iFnar.  Lady,  you  eome  hither  to  be  married  to 
this  count  7 

Htro,  I  do.  ,         „ 

fViar.  if  either  of  you  know  any  inward  mipedi- 
ment  why  yon  should  not  be  conjoined,  I  charge 
you,  on  your  souls,  to  utter  it 

umtd.  Know  you  anv,  Hero? 

i/cro.  None,  my  lord. 

fVior.  Know  you  any,  comit? 


(nitiaworthaeefaig. 
(3)  Licenti<ma^ 


(f )  Ltseivioas. 


Leon.  I  dare  make  his  answer,  none. 
Claud,  O,  what  men  dare  do !  what  men  may  do! 
what  men  daily  do !  not  knowing  what  they  do  1 

Bene,  How  now!  inteijeetions 7    Why,  then 

me  be  of  laughing,  as,  ha !  ha!  he  I 
Cloud.  Stand  thee  by,  fiiar :— Father,  by  you* 
leave; 
Will  you  with  free  and  unconstrained  soul 
Give  OM  this  maid,  your  daughter  7 

Leon.  As  freely,  son,  as  God  dkl  give  her  na. 

Claud.  And  what  have  I  to  give  you  back,  whoee 
worth. 
May  counterpoise  this  rich  and  precious  gift. 

D.  Pedro,  Notliing,  unless  you  render  her  again. 

Claud.  Sweet  prince,  you  learn  me  noble  t£mfc- 
fulness.^ 
There,  Leonato,  take  her  back  again : 
Give  not  this  i-otten  orange  to  your  friend ; 
She's  but  the  sizn  and  semblance  of  fa«r  honour-r— 
Behold,  how  like  a  maid  she  blushes  here : 
O,  what  authority  and  show  of  truth 
Can  cunning  sin  cover  itself  withal ! 
Comes  not  that  blood,  as  modest  evidence. 
To  witness  simple  virtue  7   Would  you  not  swear. 
All  TOU  that  see  her,  that  slie  were  a  maid, 
B  V  these  exterior  shows  ?    But  she  is  none : 
She  knows  the  heat  of  a  luxurious^  bed : 
Her  blusli  is  guiltiness,  not  modesty. 

i>on.  What  do  you  mean,  my  lord  7 

CUmd,  Not  to  be  married. 

Not  knit  my  soul  to  an  ajpproved  wanton. 

Leon,  Dear  my  lord,  if  you,  in  your  own  proof 
Have  vanquished  the  resistance  of  ner  youth. 
And  made  defeat  of  iier  virginity,—.— 

Claud,  I  know  what  you  would  say ;  If  I  have 
known  her. 
You'll  say,  she  did  embrace  me  as  a  husband. 
And  so  extenuate  the  'forehand  sin : 
No,  Leonato, 

I  never  tempted  her  with  word  too  large;*  '' 

But.  as  a  brother  to  his  sister,  show'd 
Basiiful  sincerity,  and  comehr  kive. 

Hero.  And  seem'd  I  ever  otherwise  to  you  7 

Claud.  Out  on  thy  seeming !  I  will  write  against  si : 
You  seem  to  me  as  Dian  in  her  orb ; 
As  chaste  as  in  the  bud  ere  it  be  blown ; 
But  you  are  more  intemperate  in  your  blood 
Than  Venus,  or  those  pamper'd  animals 
That  rage  in  savage  sensuality. 

Hero,  Is  my  lord  well,  that  he  doth  speak  ao 
wide  7* 

Leon.  Sweet  prince,  why  speak  not  you  7 

D.  Pedro.  What  should  I  speak  7 

I  stand  dishonour'd,  that  have  gone  about 
To  link  my  dear  friend  to  a  common  stale. 

Leon,  Are  these  things  spoken  7  or  do  I  but  dream  7 

D,  John,  Sir,  they  are  spoken,  and  these  things 
are  true. 

Bene,  This  looks  not  like  a  nuptial. 

Hero,  True,  0  God ! 

Claud.  Leonato,  stand  I  here  7 
Is  this  the  prince  7  Is  this  the  prince's  brother  7 
Is  this  face  Hero's  ?    Are  our  eyes  our  own  7 

Leon.  All  this  is  so ;  but  what  of  this,  my  lord  7 

Claud.  Let  me  but  move  one  question  to  your 
daughter ; 
And,  by  that  fatherly  and  kindly  power 
That  you  have  in  her,  bid  her  answer  truly. 

Leon,  I  charge  thee  do  so,  as  thou  art  my  child. 

Hero.  O  God  defend  me !  how  am  I  beset !~ 
What  kind  of  catechizuig  call  you  this  7 

Claud,  To  make  you  answer  truly  to  your  name, 

<4>  Remote  from  the  busfatess  in  han^ 


in 
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Jktjr. 


Hav.  UHnotBero?  Who  can  blot  that  name 
Wilh  any  jiurt  reproach?  .^  *       « 

CUmd,  Marry,  that  can  Hero ; 

Hero  itMir  can  blot  out  Hero's  virtue. 
What  man  was  he  talk'd  with  you  yestemiKht 
Out  at  Toor  window,  betwixt  twelve  and  one  ? 
Now,  if  YOU  are  a  maid,  answer  to  this. 
Bero.  1  talk'd  with  no  man  at  that  hour,  mj  lord. 
JD.  P$dro,  Why,  then  are  you  no  maiden. 
Leonato, 
I  am  sorry  you  must  hear :  upon  mine  honour, 
Myself,  my  brother,  and  this  grieTed  count. 
Did  see  her,  hear  her,  at  that  hour  last  ni^^ht, 
Talk  with  a  ruffian  at  her  chamber^ window ; 
Who  hath,  indeed,  most  like  a  tiberal>  TiHaio, 
Confeis*d  the  vile  encounters  they  have  jiad 
A  thousand  times  in  secret 

D,  Jo*n.  Fie,  fie!  they  are 

Not  to  be  namM,  my  lord,  not  to  be  spoke  of; 
There  is  not  chastity  enoush  in  langiuge, 
Withoat  offence,  to  utter  them :  thus,  pretty  lady, 
I  am  aorry  for  thy  much  misgovemment. 

Clmd,  O  Hero  f  what  a  Hero  hadst  thou  been. 
If  half  thy  outward  graces  had  been  placed 
About  thy  thoughts,  and  counsels  of  thy  heart ! 
But,  fare  thee  woU,  most  foul,  most  fair !  farewell, 
Thou  pure  impiety,  and  impious  purity ! 
For  thee  Pll  lock  up  all  the  gates  of  love. 
And  on  my  ey^-lids  shall  conjecture  hang, 
To  turn  afl  beauty  into  thoughts  pf  harm, 
And  never  shall  it  more  be  erocious.* 
Leon.  Hath  no  man's  cUigger  hero  a  point  for 
me  ?  [Hero  stDoona. 

Beat.  Why.  how  now,  cousin?  wherefore  sink 

you  down  ? 
D.Jokn,  Come,  let  us  go:  these  things,  come 
thus  to  light. 
Smother  her  spirits  up. 

[ExaaU  Don  Pedro,  Den  John,  and  Claudio. 
Btne.  How  doth  the  lady  ? 
Beai.  Dead,  I  think ;— help,  uncle  : — 

Hero !  why,  Hero  t^Uncle !— Signior  Benedick  !-* 
finar! 
Leon,  O  faie^  take  not  awav  thy  heavy  hand ! 
Death  is  the  fairest  cover  for  ner  shame, 
That  may  be  wishM  for. 
Beat.  How  now,  cousin  Hero  ? 

JFWor.  Have  comfort,  lady. 
Leon*  Dost  thou  look  up  ? 

Frim^.  Tea ;  wherefore  should  she  not  ? 
Leon.  Wherefore  ?  Why,  doth  not  every  earthly 
thing 
Cry  shame  upon  her?   Could  she  here  deny 
The  story  that  is  printed  in  her  blood  ? — 
Do  not  live.  Hero ;  do  not  ope  thine  eyes : 
For  did  I  think  thou  would'st  not  quickly  die, 
Thottffht  I  thy  spirits  were  stronger  than  thy  shames, 
Myseu  would,  on  the  rearwaraof  reproaches. 
Strike  at  thy  ufe.    Griev'd  I,  I  had  but  one  ? 
Chid  I  for  that  at  frunl  nature's  fmme  1* 
O,  one  too  much  by  thee !   Why  had  I  one? 
Why  ever  wast  thou  lovely  in  my  eye9  7 
Whv  had  I  not,  with  chanlable  hand. 
Took  up  a  beggar's  issue  at  my  gates : 
Who  smirehed*  thus,  and  mired  with  infamy, 
1  might  have  said,  Jropart  qfU  is  mine, 
This  Mkanu  derhei  itself  from  unknown  lohu  ? 
But  mine,  and  mine  I  lov%  and  mine  I  prais*d, 
And  muie  that  I  was  proud  on ;  mine  so  much, 
That  I  myself  was  to  myself  not  mine. 
Valuing  of  her;  why,  <he— O,  she  is  fitOen 

(t)  AttracUve. 


Intoapitof  ink!  that  the  wide  sea   * 
Hath  drops  too  fiow  to  wash  her  clean  again ; 
And  salt  too  litUe,  nbich  may  season  give 
To  her  foul  tainted  flesh ! 

Bene,  Sir,  sir,  be  patient : 

For  my  part,  I  am  so  attir'd  in  wonder, 
I  know  not  what  to  sav. 

Beai,  O,  on  my  soul,  my  cousin  is  belied !  ^ 

Bene,  Lady,  were  you  ner  bedfellow  last  ii]|^  7 

Beat,  No, truly, not:  although.  untU  last uglit, 
I  have  this  twelvemonth  been  her  bedfellow. 

Leon.  Confirmed,  confirm'd  1  O,  that  is  stronger 
made. 
Which  was  before  barr'd  up  with  ribe  of  iron ! 
Would  the  two  princes  lie  7  and  Claudio  lie  ? 
Who  lovM  her  so,  that,  speaking  of  her  fouT 
Wash'd  it  with  tears  7  Hence  from  her ;  let  1 

Friar,  Hear  me  a  little ; 
For  I  have  only  been  silent  so  lonff. 
And  given  way  unto  this  course  of  fortune. 
By  noting  of  the  lady :  I  have  marked 
A  thousand  blushing  apparitions  start 
Into  her  face ;  a  thousand  innocent  shamea 
In  angel  whiteneas  bear  away  those  blushes ; 
And  in  her  eye  there  hath  appear'd  a  fire, 
To  burn  the  errors  that  these  princes  hold 
A^gainst  her  maiden  truth  :~Call  me  a  fool ; 
Trust  not  my  reading,  nor  my  observations. 
Which  with  experimental  segJ  doth  warrant 
The  tenor  of  my  book ;  trust  not  my  age, 
My  reverence,  calling,  nor  divinity. 
If  this  sweet  lady  lie  not  guiltless  nere 
Under  some  biting  error. 

Leon,  Friar,  it  cannot  be : 

Thou  seest,  that  all  the  grace  that  she  bath  left. 
Is,  that  she  will  not  add  to  her  damnation 
A  sin  of  perjury ;  she  not  denies  it : 
Why  seek'st  thou  then  to  cover  with  excuse 
That  which  appears  in  proper  nakedness  ? 

Friar,  Lady,  what  man  is  be  you  are  accused  of? 

Hero.  They  know  that, do  accuse  me;  I  know 
none: 
If  I  know  more  of  any  man  alive. 
Than  that  which  maiden  modesty  doth  wamnt. 
Let  all  my  sins  lack  merey !— O  my  father. 
Prove  you  that  any  man  with  me  convers*d 
At  hours  unmeet,  or  that  I  yestemisht 
Maintain'd  the  change  of  words  with  any  creature. 
Refuse  me,  hate  me,  torture  me  to  death. 

Friar,  There  is  some  strenge  misprision*  in  the 
princes. 

Bene,  Two  of  them  have  the  very  bent  of  honour ; 
And  if  their  wisdoms  be  misled  in  this. 
The  practke  of  it  lives  in  John  the  bastard. 
Whose  spirits  toil  in  frame  of  villanies. 

Leon.  1  know  not ;  if  they  speak  but  truth  of  her. 
These  hands  shall  tear  her ;  if  they  vmmg  her 

honour. 
The  proudest  of  them  shall  well  hear  of  it. 
Time  hath  not  yet  so  dried  this  blood  of  mine, 
Nor  age  so  eat  up  ray  invention. 
Nor  fortune  made  such  havoc  of  mv  means, 
Nor  my  bad  life  reft  me  so  much  of  friends. 
But  they  shall  find^  awakM  in  such  a  kind. 
Both  strength  of  limb,  and  policy  of  mind^ 
AbUity  in  means,  and  choice  of  friends, 
To  quit  me  of  them  thoroughly. 

fVuir.  Pause  a  while. 

And  let  my  counsel  sway  you  in  this  case. 
Your  daughter  here  the  princes  left  for  dead ; 
Let  her  a  while  be  secretly  kept  in, 

indeed:^ 


And  publish  it,  that  she  is  c 

(4)  Sullied.  (6)  Misconeeptioo. 
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Maintam  a  mouniiig  ortaatrtion ; 
And  on  your  fknulj'B  old  monuinent 
Hang  nournfiil  eprtapbs,  and  do  all  ritei 
Tint  appertain  onto  a  burial. 

*    THVhat  ahall  become  of  tliii?  What  wiU 

thiado? 
Many,  tfaia»  well  earned,  aheH  on  lier 

behalf 

CbanfealaadertorMBene;  that  ia  aome  good  : 
But  not  fbr  that  draam  1  on  tUa  atranse  eoufve, 
But  OD  thiB  trmSi  look  for  greater  Mrlh. 
She  dyfaig.  aa  it  mnat  be  ao  mainCaln'd, 
Upon  the  matant  that  she  waa  aeeua*d. 
Shall  be  laaeatcd,  pitied,  and  eictw'd; 
Of  efenr  hearer:  lor  it  ao  lUla  out, 
That  wnal  we  have  we  priie  not  to  the  worth, 
Wkflee>weeiUoyit;  bat  being  lack'd  and  loat, 
Why,  then  we  rack*  the  Tahie ;  then  we  find 
The  vhtiie,  that  poaaeaaion  would  not  ahow  na 
WMlea  it  waa  o«n:«4So  will  it  fare  with  Clan- 


When  he  ahall  hear  abe  died  upon*  Ua  worda. 

The  idea  of  her  life  ahall  sweetly  creep 

Into  hia  atudy  of  imagination ; 

And  every  lovely  organ  of  her  life 

Sliall  come  appaieira  m  more  predona  habit. 

More  moving-delicate,  and  AiU  of  life, 

Into  the  eye  and  jnroapect  of  hia  aooL 

Than  when  abe  IMI  indeed  :*then  ahall  he  moom 

(If  ever  kyfe  had  kitereat  hi  hia  Uver,) 

And  wiah  he  had  not  ao  accoaed  bar; 

No^  though  he  thought  hia  accnaation  true. 

Let  thia  be  ao.  and  &abt  not  but 

Win  faahioD  the  event  in  better  afaape 


Than 
But  if 


I  can  lay  it  down  in  lifcdihood. 

aUaimbntthiabebvett'd&K 

The  auppoaition  of  the  lady'a  death 

WHI  aoHKh  the  wonder  of  her  mfemy: 

And,  u  it  aort  not  welL  you  may  conceal  her 

(Aabeat  bcfiu  her  wounded  reputation,) 

In  acme  reelnaive  and  religkNia  lil^ 

Out  of  an  eyea,  tonguee,  minda,  and  Ji^luriea. 

Bene.  Signior  Leooato,  let  the  friar  advise  yon; 
And  though  you  know  my  inwardneaa*  and  love 
la  very  much  unto  the  pnnce  and  Chuidio, 
Yet,  by  mme  honour,  IwiU  deal  in  thia 
Aa  aeoetly,  and  Juatiy,  aa  your  aoul 
Should  with  your  body. 

Lean.  Befaig  that  I  flow  in  grief, 

The  amalleat  twine  may  lead  me. 

fWar.  Tie  well  conaented ;  preaently  away ; 
For  to  atraage  aorea  atningely  they  atram  the 
care.— 
Cane,  ladf,  die  to  live:  tbia  weddmg  day^ 

Pcrfaapa,  ia  but  prolong>d :  have  patience,  and 
endure.     [Exe.  Fnar,  Hero,  mnd  Leon. 

Bmia*  Lady  Beatnee,  have  you  wqit  aD  thia 
while? 

Beef.  Tea,  and  I  wOl  weep  a  wfafle  longer. 

BMW.  I  wfll  not  deaire  that. 

BeA  Ton  have  no  reason,  I  do  it  freely. 

Bena.  Surely,^  I  do  believe  your  feir  couain  is 
wronged. 

Bmt.  Ah,  how  much  might  the  man  deserve  of 
■&  that  would  right  her  !^ 

Bmm,  latheraanywaytoabowauebftiandaUp? 

Beef.  A  ver^ *"-^ "^  ^    ' 

Bdie.  May  I 

Baal:  Itieaman'aofliee^bntnotyomi. 


y«i 


BAm.  I  do  love  notkfog'fai  the  world  80  weBaa 
leMtthaatianger 


III 


Whfle. 


(S)  Over-rate. 
(5)  Delude  her 


Beef. 


If.  Aa  atnnge  aa  the  thing  I  know  not:  it 
aa  poaaible  kv  me  to  aay,  1  loved  nothing  ao 
well  as  you :  but  believe  me  not:  and  yet  I  lie  not ; 
I  eonfeaa  notliing,  nor  I  deiqr  notning:-*!  am  sorry 
for  my  cousin. 

Bene.  By  my  sword.  Beatrice,  tliouloveat  me. 

Btat.  Do  not  swear  bv  it,  and  eat  it. 

Bans.  I  wiU  swear  ny  it,  that  you  love  me ; 
and  I  wiU  make  him  eat  it,  that  aaya,  I  love  not 
you. 

Beai.  Will  you  not  eat  your  word  7 

Bene.  With  no  sauce  that  can  be  devjaed  to  it : 
I  protest  I  love  thee. 

BeaL  Why  then,  God  forgive  me ! 

Bent.  What  offence,  sweet  Beatnee  7 

Beat.  You  have  staid  me  in  a  happy  how ;  I 
waa  about  to  protest  I  loved  you. 

Befu.  And  do  it  with  aU  thy  heait. 

Beat.  Iloveyouwithaomuehofmyheartithat 
none  is  left  to  protest 

Bene.  Come,  bid  me  do  any  thing  for  thee. 

Beat.  Kmciaudio. 

Bene.  Ha!  not  for  the  wide  worid. 

Beat.  You  kill  me  to  deqy  it:  fereweO. 

Bene.  Tarry,  sweet  Beatrice. 

Beat.  I  am  gone,  though  I  am  here ;— there  ia 
no  love  in  you :— nay,  I  pray  you,  let  me  go. 

Bene.  Beatrice,— 

Beat.  In  faith  I  wiU  go. 

Bene.  We'U  be.  friends  first 

Beol.  You  dare  easier  be  frienda  with  me,  than 
fight  with  mine  enemv. 

~  -     —       ••     |£jjjj^ ^ 

height  a  viUain, 


'5i 


Bene.  Ia  Claudio  I 

BeaL  Is  he  not  approved  in  I  „ 

that  hath  slandered,  scorned,  dishonoured  my  kins- 
woman?—O,  that  1  were  a  man!— What!  bear 
her  in  hand*  until  tliey  come  to  take  hands;  and 
then  with  public  accuaation,  uncovered  alander. 
unmitiffateo  rancour,— O  Goo,  that  I  were  a  man! 
I  would  eat  hia  heart  m  the  market-place. 

Bene.  Hear  me.  Beatrice  ;— 

Beat.  Talk  with  a  man  out  at  a  window  7  a 
proper  aaving ! 

Bene.  Nay  but  Beatrice  ;— 

Beol.  Sweet  Hero!— she  is  wronged,  she  is 
slandered,  ahe  is  undone. 

Bene.  BeaU— 

Beat.  Princes,  and  counties  !*  Surely  a  princely 
testimony,  a  goodly  countrconfect  :*  a  sweet  gal- 
lant, surely !  O  that  I  were  a  man  for  his  sake !  or 
that  I  bad  any  friend  would  be  a  man  for  my  aake ! 
But  manhood  is  melted  into  coorteaiea,*  valour  into 
compliment,  and  men  are  only  turned  into  tongue, 
and  trim  ones  too :  he  is  now  as  valiant  aa  Hercu- 
les, that  only  tells  a  lie,  and  sweara  ft :— I  cannot 
be  a  man  with  wiahing,  therefore  I  will  die  a  wo- 
man withgrieving. 

Bene.  Tury,  good  Beatrice:  by  thia  hand  I  love 
thee. 

Beat.  Use  it  for  my  love  aome  other  way  than 

rearing  by  it. 

Bene.  Think  you  in  your  aoul  the  count  Claudio 
hath  wronged  Hero  7 

Beat.  Yea,  aa  aure  aa  I  have  a  thought,  or  a 


Bene,  Enough,  I  am  engaged,  I  wiU 
.iun:  I  wiBkiaa  vour  band,  and  ao  leave  you:  by 
tUa  hand,  Claudio  ahaJl  render  me  a  dear  accounts 
aa  you  hear  of  me,  ao  think  of  me.  Go,  comfort 
your  cousin:  I  must  aay,  ahe  ia  dead;  and  ao  fare* 
weU.  [Exemt. 

(6)  Noblemen.  (7)  ADobtoiaintaeotxtofaagar. 
(8)  Ceremony.  ^ 
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SCEJfB  ir.-^  frkm.    Ailer  I>08b«n7;  Ver- 
MS,  mU  SoEUm:  in  fwww;  omI  Of  Watch, 
toft*  Conrtda  4M  Boimchio. 
0^.  b  oar  whote^diMembly  Mipwred? 
Fcfff.  O.  a  atool  and  a  cuahioo  for  the  16x100! 
Bttfci.  ivWdi  be  the  Bjalofcctora  7 

tioQ  to  enanne. 

ite«M.  ButwUeharatheoOmdentfaat  aretobe 
exaoiiDed?  let  them  come  before  master  conataUe. 

Dogb.  Tea,  manqr.  lot  them  come  before  me.— 
What  is  your  name,  inend? 

itora.  Borachio.  , 

ikfb.  Pray  wi^  down-Boraehio. ^Yours, 

Con.  1  am  a  gentleman,  sir,  and  my  name  is 
Connide. 

Dogb.  Write  down— master  sentleman  Con- 
rade.— Masters,  do  you  senrc  Goa  ? 

C«*.  Bora,  Yea,  sn-,  we  hope. 

JDOrk  Write  down— that  they  hope  they  serve 
God  .-—and  write  God  first:  for  God  defend  but 
God  should  go  before  such  TUlains !— Masters,  it  is 
proved  already  that  you  are  little  better  than  false 
bates ;  and  it  will  go  near  to  be  thought  so  shortly. 
How  answer  you  for  yoursehres  7 

Con.  Marry,  sir,  we  say  we  are  none. 

Dogb.  A  marrellous  witty  fellow,  I  assure  you; 
but  Iwill  go  about  with  hun.— Come  you  hither, 
sirrah ;  a  word  in  your  ear,  sir ;  I  say  to  you,  it  b 
thoui^t  you  are  false  knaves. 

^ora.  Sir,  I  say  to  you,  we  are  none. 

Dogb.  Wen,  stand  aside.— 'Fore  God,  they  arc 
both  m  a  tale :  have  you  writ  down— that  they  are 
none? 

Sexton.  Master  constable,  you  go  not  the  way  to 
examine ;  you  must  call  forth  the  watch  that  are 
their  accusera. 

Dogb.  Yea,  marry,  that's  the  eitest  way:— Let 
the  watch  come  (brtti :— Masters,  I  charge  you,  in 
the  prince's  name,  accuse  these  men. 

1  Wateh.  This  man  said,  air,  that  Don  John, 
the  prince's  brother,  was  a  villain. 

Dogb.  Write  down— prince  John  a  villain.— 
Wby  this  is  flat  perjury,  to  call  a  prince's  brother- 
villain. 

Bora.  Master  constable,— 

Dogb.  Prey  thee,  fellow,  peace ;  I  do  not  take 
thy  look,  I  pronuse  thee. 

Sexton.  What  heard  you  him  say  else  ? 

2  Watck.  Marry,  that  he  had  received  a  thou 
sand  ducats  of  Don  John,  for  accusing  the  lady 
Hero  wrongfully. 

Dogb.  Flat  burglary,  as  ever  was  committed. 

Verg.  Yea,  by  uie  mass,  that  it  is. 

Sexkn,  What  else,  fellow  7 

1  Watch.  And  that  Count  Claodio  did  mean, 
upon  his  words,  to  disgrace  Hero  before  the  wiiole 
assembly,  and  not  marry  her. 

Dogb.  0  villain !  thou  wilt  be  condemned  into 
everlasting  redemption  for  this. 

SMlon. What  else? 

tlTatcA.  Thisisall. 

Sexton.  And  this  is  more,  masters,  than  you  can 
'  deny.  Prince  John  is  this  morning  secretly  stolen 
away:  Hero  was  in  this  manner  accused,  ui  this 
very  manner  refused,  and  upon  the  grief  of  this, 
suddenly  died.— Master  constable,  let  these  men 
be  bound,  and  brought  to  Leonato^s;  I  Win  go 
before,  and  show  him  then*  examination.      [Exu. 

Dogb.  Gome,  let  them  be  opinioned. 


rery.  Let  them  be  in  band.! 

Con.  Off,  coxcomb ! 

Dogb.  God's  my  life !  where's  the  sextoo?  fet 
him  write  down— the  prince's  officer,  coxcobiIk- 
Come,  bind  them : o'hou  naughty  vaiiet  J 

Con.  Away !  you  are  an  ass,  you  are  an  ass. 

Dogb.  Doet  Ihott  not  suspect  my  place  ?  Dost 
thon  not  suspect  my  yean?— O  that  he  were  here 
to  write  me  €ow»— an  aM !— but,  mnsten,  rsMem* 
her,  that  I  am  an  ass;  though  it  be  not  written 
down,  yet  forget  not  that  I  am  an  ass :— No,  thou 
villain,  thou  ait  AUl  of  piety,  as  shall  be  jrevcd 
upon  thee  by  good  witness.  I  am  a  wise  uHow ; 
and,  which  is  more,  an  officer ;  and,  which  is  more, 
a  householder:  and,  which  is  more,  as  pretty  a 

eiece  of  flesh  as  any  is  in  Messina :  and  one  that 
nows  the  law,  go  to ;  and  a  rich  feUow  enough, 
§0  to :  and  a  fellow  that  hath  had  losses ;  and  one 
lat  hath  two  gowns,  and  evety  thing  handsome 
about  him :— Bring  him  away.  0,  that  t  bad  been 
writ  down— an  ass.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  V. 

SCEJ^E   I.-^Btfore    Leonato's   house. 
Leonato  and  Antonio. 


Enta- 


il) Bond. 


(S>  Admonition. 


Ant.  If  you  go  on  thus^  you  will  kQI  youndf ; 
And  'tis  not  wisdom,  thus  to  second  gnef 
Against  yourself. 

J>on.  I  prey  thee,  cease  thy  counsel, 

Which  falls  into  mine  ears  as  profitless 
As  water  in  a  sieve :  give  not  me  counsel ; 
Nor  let  no  comforter  delight  mine  ear, 
But  such  a  one  whose  wrongs  do  suit  with  mine. 
Bring  me  a  father,  that  so  lov'd  his  chik^ 
Whose  ioy  of  her  is  overwhelm'd  like  mine. 
And  bid  him  speak  of  patience : 
Measure  his  wo  the  length  and  breadth  of  mine. 
And  let  it  answer  every  strain  for  strefai ; 
As  thus  for  thus,  and  such  a  srief  for  such, 
In  every  lineament,  brench,  shape,  and  form : 
If  such  a  one  will  smile,  and  stroke  his  beard ; 
Cry— 8orrow,wag !  and  hem, when  he  should  groan , 
Patch  grief  with  proverbs :  make  misfortunes  drunk 
With  candle-wasten ;  brmg  him  yet  to  me. 
And  I  of  him  wiU  gather  patience. 
But  there  is  no  such  man :  For,  brother,  men 
Can  counsel,  and  speak  comfort  to  that  grief 
Which  they  themselves  not  feel ;  but,  tasting  it. 
Their  counsel  turns  to  passion,  which  before 
WouJd  give  preceptial  medkine  to  rag^ 
Fetter  strong  madness  in  a  siHcen  thread. 
Charm  ache  with  air.  and  agony  with  words : 
No,  no ;  tis  all  roen^s  office  to  speak  patience 
To  those  that  wring  under  the  load  of  sorrow ; 
But  no  man's  virtue,  nor  sufficiency. 
To  be  so  moral,  whoi  he  shall  endure 
The  like  himself:  therefore  give  me  no  counsel : 
My  grieft  cry  louder  than  advertisement.* 

Jtnt.  Therein  do  men  from  children  nothing  difler. 

Leon.  I  prey  thee,  peace :  I  will  be  flesh  and 
blood; 
For  there  was  never  yet  philosopher. 
That  could  endure  the  tooth-ach  patiently ; 
However  they  have  writ  the  style  of  gods, 
And  made  a  pish  at  chance  and  sufierenee. 

Ant.  Yet  bend  not  all  the  harm  upon  youredf : 
MOao  those,  that  do  offend  you,  sufler  too. 

Leon.  There  thou  speak'st  reason:  nay,  I  will 
do  so.  * 

My  soul  doth  ten  me,  Hero  is  belied ; 
1  And  that  shaU  Claudio  know,  so  shall  the  ppnee. 


And  aB  oCtfaflB,  tlHft  fbw  dUmnour  her. 
JBnicr  Bm  Pedro  ami  Claudki. 
jf Hi.  Here  eomei  the  prinee,  and  Claudio,  bastilj. 
D.  Pedro,  Good  den,  good  den. 
dmuL  Good  day  to  both  of  jon. 

LcoM.  Hear  you  mr  lords,— 
D.  Pedta.  we  have  tome  haste,  Leonato. 

Um.  Some  haste,  my  lord  t— well,  Ikre  you 
well,  my  lord: — 
Are  yoa  so  hasty  now  ?— well,  all  Is  (Mie. 
D.  Pedro:  Nay,  do  not  ctoarrel  with  as,  good 

old  man. 
JhU,  If  he  eonld  right  hinseir  with  qoairelfing, 
Some  of  us  would  lie  low. 
CIsMdL  Whowrongsfaim? 

Lmh.  Marry, 

Thou,  thou  dost  wrong  me ;  thou  dissembler,  thou  : 
Nay,  never  lay  thy  huid  upon  thy  sword, 
1  fear  thee  nou 

CImuL  Marry,  beshrew  my  hand. 

If  it  should  give  your  age  such  eause  of  (bar : 
In  lUth,  my  nana  meant  nothinc  to  my  sword. 

IiCMi.  TustL  tush.  man.  never  fleer  and  jest  at  me : 
I  speak  not  liie  a  aotard,  nor  a  fool ; 
Al  under  privilege  of  age,  to  brag 
What  I  have  done  being  young,  or  what  would  do^ 
Were  I  not  old:  Know,  Claudio,  to  thy  head, 
Tbou  bast  so  wrcmg'd  mine  innocent  child  and  me. 
That  I  am  foic'd  to  lay  my  reverence  by ; 
And,  with  gray  hahs,  and  bruise  of  many  days, 
Do  cballcnse  thee  to  trial  of  a  man. 
I  lay,  thouhast  belied  mine  innocent  child  ; 
Thy  slander  haih  gone  through  and  through  her 

heart. 
And  she  lies  buried  with  her  ancestors : 
O!  in  a  tomb  where  never  scandal  slept, 
Save  this  of  bar's  framed  bythyviOany. 
Cisud.  Myvillany? 

Leon.  Thine,  Claudio ;  thine  I  say. 

D,  Pedro,  Tou  say  not  right,  old  man. 
Leon.  My.  lord,  my  lord, 

ril  prove  it  on  his  body,  if  he  dare ; 
Despite  his  niee  fcnoe,  and  his  active  practice,> 
His  May  of  youth,  and  bloom  of  lustyhood. 
ClmM.  Away,  I  vrill  not  have  to  do  with  you. 
Leon,  Canst  thou  so  daff  me?  Thou  hast  kill'd 
my  child: 
If  thou  kUf  st  me.  boy,  thou  shalt  kill  a  man. 

•4n<.  He  shall  Kill  two  of  us.  and  men  indeed : 
But  that*s  no  matter ;  let  him  kill  one  first  :— 
W'in  me  and  wear  me, — let  him  answer  me,— 
Come,  follow  me,  boy ;  come,  boy,  follow  me  :— 
Sir  boy,  TU  whip  you  from  your  foining*  fence ; 
Nay,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  1  will. 
£«m.  Brother,— 
AU,  Content  yourself:  Ctod  knows,  I  lov'd  my 
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oiece ; 
And  she  tt  dead,  slander'd  to  death  by  villains; 
That  dare  as  well  answer  a  man,  indeed, 
As  I  dare  take  a  serpent  by  the  tongue : 
Bors,  apes,  braggaxts,  Jacks,  milksops  I— 
Lsou.  Brother  Antony,-* 

•flat  Hold  you  content ;  What,  man !  I  know 

them,  yea. 
And  what  they  weigh,  even  to  the  utmost  scruple : 
ncrambling,  out-&cing,  fashioi^mong'ringbovs. 
That  lie,  and  cog.  and  flout,  deprave  and  nanoer. 
Go  aatmly,  and  shew  outward  nideoiisness. 
And  speak  off  half  a  dosen  dangerous  woru% 
How  they  migbt  hurt  their  enemies,  if  they  durst, 
And  this  Is  all. 


(I]  Skill  in  fencing. 


(2)  Thrusting. 


Lesn.  But,  brother  Antoay;— 
jSni,  Come,  'tis  no  mtttff  j 

Do  notyou  meddle,  let  me  deal  u  this. 
D.  Pedro.  Gentlemen  both,  wo  will  not  wtkn 


vour  patience. 
My  heart  is  sorry  for  vour  daughter's  death : 
But,  on  my  honour,  she  was  cbaig'd  with  nflihing 


But  what  was  true,  and  very  lUll  of  prooC 

Leon.  My  lord,  my  lord,— 

D.Pjedro.  I  wiU  not  hear  you* 

Leon.  No7— 

Brother,  away:— I  will  be  heard;— 

AU.  And  shin. 

Or  some  of  us  will  onaxi  for  it 

[ExemU  Leonato  and  Antonio. 

JBntcr  Benedick. 

D.  Pedro.  See,  see,  here  comes  the  utn  w«  wnt 


to 

Ckmd.  Now.signior!  whatnews? 

Bene.  Good  da/,  my  lord. 

D.  Pedro.  Welcome,  signlor:  Yon  are  almoit 
come  to  part  almost  a  Ihty, 

CUmd.  We  had  like  to  have  had  our  two  noief 
snapped  off  with  two  old  men  without  teeth. 

D.  Pedro.  Leonato  and  Us  brother:  What 
think'stthoo?  Had  we  fought,  I  doubt,  we  should 
have  been  too  young  for  than. 

Bene.  In  a  false  quarrel  there  is  no  true  valour. 
I  c*m*'-  to  seek  you  both. 

Claud.  We  have  bm  up  and  down  to  seek  thee  ; 
for  we  are  hi^proof  melancholy,  and  would  (Un 
have  it  beaten  away:  Wilt  thou  use  thy  wtt? 

Bene.  It  is  in  my  scabbard ;  shall  I  OroM  it? 

D.Pedro,  Dost  thou  wear  thy  wit  by  thy  side  ? 

CUmd.  Never  any  did  so,  though  very  many 
have  been  beside  then- wit.— I  willbid  tteedraw 
as  we  do  the  minstrels ;  draw,  to  pleasure  us. 

D,  Pedro.  As  I  am  an  honest  man,  he  looks  pale : 
Art  thou  sick  or  angry  7 

Cloud.  What !  courage,  man !  What  though  care 
killed  a  cat,  thou  hast  mettle  enough  in  thee  to  Ull 
care. 

Bene,  Sir,  I  shall  meet  your  wit  hi  the  career,  an 
you  charge  it  agauist  me  :— I  pray  you,  choose 
another  stdnect 

Claud.  Nay,  then  give  him  another  staff;  thia 
last  was  broke  cross. 

D,  Pedro.  By  thb  light,  ho  changes  more  and 
more :  I  think,  be  be  angry  indeed. 

Cloud.  If  he  be,  he  knows  how  to  turn  his  girdlo.* 

Bene.  Shall  I  speak  a  word  m  rem  tori 

daud.  God  Mess  me  from  a  challenge ! 

Bene.  You  are  a  villain ;  I  jest  not  :-^  wiD  mahe 
it  good  how  you  dare,  with  what  you  dare,  and 
when  you  dare :— Do  me  right  or  I  will  protrnl 
your  cowardice.  You  have  Idued  a  sweet  lady, 
and  her  death  shall  fiUl  heavy  on  you:  Letmehear 
from  you. 

Cioud.  Well,  I  will  meet  you,  ao  I  nay  have  goo4 
cheer. 

I>.Ped^.WhaVafeast7  afeast7 

daud.  rfaithTlthankbhn:  hehathbid«Bieto 
a  calTs-head  and  a  capon;  the  which  if  I  do  not 
carve  most  curiously,  say,  my  knife's  naugnL— 
Shall  I  not  find  a  woodcock  too  7 

Bene.  Sir, your  wH  ambles  weD:  itgoea easOr. 

D.  Pedro.  I'U  toll  thee  how  Beatriee  praised  it^ 
wit  the  other  day:  I  said,  thou  badst  a  fine  wH ; 
True,  says  she,  a  fine  lUUeone :  JVb,  said  L  a  grtaf 


Jta 


letl ;  JUgM,  says  she.  a  greal  gross  one :  ^a|L'sakl 
I,  a  good  wU.'  ^  said  s&,  «  Aurfi  noledyr 

(»)  To  give  a  challenge.         (4)  Invited. 
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Tin  11  ■■■■■If  fftirnitfm— lirnrifir-  f-*-^  —  li  mi  m«    I  bMie  daeeivea  evn  yinr  vctr  era: 
^^   —  •  rm£2?T5v5.  W  I,  aTEa  aC  what  your  wuidoiiui  couW  not  discover,  thi^  Aal* 
renli«ii«.  ^ay,«uat,*ei«»    "^  low  f6ols  hate  brought  to  light  j  who,  in  the  nfeht, 

overheard  me  confriamg  to  thu  man,  how  Don 
John  your  brother  inceii»ed*  me.  to  chmder  the  lady 
Hero;  how  you  were  brought  into  the  erchafo, 
and  saw  me  court  Maigaret  in  Hero's  gaiments ; 
how  you  disgraced  her,  when  you  shonld  smjit 
her :  my  vJUany  they  have  omw  record;  which  I 
had  rather  seal  with  my  death,  than  repnt  over  to 
my  shame :  the  lady  is  dead  upon  mae  asd  ay 
masiei^  ialse  accusation ;  and.  briefly,  1  dcnre 
nothinff  but  the  reward  of  a  villain. 

D.Fedto,  Runs  not  this  speech  like  Iran  threngfa 
your  blood  ? 

CUaU,  I  have  drunk  poison  whiles  he  ntleHd  it. 

D.  Pedro.  But  did  my  brotherset  thee  on  to  this  7 

jBsre.  Yea,  and  paid  me  rieUrfiir  the  practice 
of  it. 

D,  Pedro.  He  is  eompos'd  and  lraii?d  oC  tret- 


tongues:  f£il  IMsve,  saiJ'she.  Ar  *«  steers  a 
iSSgUme  onSSS^f^wUchkeM^^ 
m  Tuesday  nufmmg  ithert's  a  dnMe  Umpu; 
fftrn'thoolofigwes.  Thus  did  shaken  hour  toge- 
ther,  «rans-alw  thy  partocutar  vfrtuesj  y^  at 
last,  she  concluded  with  a  sigh,  thou  wast  the  pro- 
perest  man  in  Italy. 

Omsd.  For  the  which  she  w^t  heartHy,  and 
•aid,  she  caied  not 

K  Pedro.  Yea,  that  she  did :  but  yet,  for  aU 
that,  an  if  she  did  not  hate  him  deadly,  she  would 
love  him  dearly :  the  old  man's  daughter  told  us  all. 

CUmuL  All,  all;  and  moreover,  God  smo  Mm 
wktn  he  washtdintke  gmrden. 

D.  Ptdro.  But  when  shall  we  set  the  savage 
hull's  horns  on  the  sensible  Benedick's  head  7 

Claud.  Yea,  and  text  underneath,  rHert  duetts 
MtnedUk  tks  married  num. 

Bene.  Fare  you  well,  boy ;  you  know  tny  mmd ; 
I  witt  leave  you  now  to  your  gossip-lihe  humour : 
you  break  jests  as  braggarts  do  their  blades,  which, 
God  be  thanked,  hurt  noL— My  lord,  for  your  many 
courteaiBi  I  thank  you:  I  must  discontinue  jour 
«onpaoy ;  your  brother,  the  bastard,  is  fled  from 
Messina :  you  have,  amonr  you,  killed  a  sweet  and 
innocent  lady :  for  my  lord  Lack-beard,  there,  he 
and  I  shall  meet;  and  till  then,  peace  be  with  hun. 
[£xtt  Benedick. 

D.  Pedro.  He  is  in  earnest. 

Claud.  In  most  profound  earnest ;  and,  I'll  war- 
rant you,  for  the  love  of  Beatrice. 

D.Pedro.  And  hath  challenged  thee  7 

Cistfd.  Most  sincerely. 

/>.  Pedro.  What  a  pratty  thins  man  is,  when  he 
goes  in  his  doublet  and  hose,  and  leaves  off  his  wit! 

EnUr  Dogberry, 


.,  Verges,  and  the  Watch,  with 
Conrade  tma  Borachio. 


Claud.  He  is  then  a  giant  to  an  ape :  hot  then  is 
an  ape  a  doctor  to  such  a  man. 

D.  Pedro.  But,  soft  vou,  let  be ;  pluck  up,  my 
heart,  and  be  sad !  >  Dia  he  not  say  my^rother  was 
fled? 

Dogb.  Come,  you,  sir;  if  justice  cannot  tame 

?rou,  she  shall  ne'er  weigh  more  reasons  in  her  ba- 
ance ;  nav,  an  vou  be  a  cursing  hypocrite  once, 
you  must  ne  looked  to. 

D.  Pedro.  How  now.  two  of  my  brother's  men 
bound!  Borachio,  one f        _  ,    , 

Claud.  Hearken  t»  their  oflence,  my  lord! 

D.  Pedro.  OiBcers,  what  ofiencb  have  these  men 
done? 

i>Dgfr.  Marry,  Btf,  they  have  committed  false  re- 
port ;  moreover,  they  have  spoken  untruths ;  se- 
condariln  they  are  slanders;  sixth  and  lastly,  they 
have  befied  a  lady;  thirdly,  they  have  verified  un- 
just things :  and,  to  condudie,  they  are  lying  knaves. 

D.  Peoro.  First,  I  ask  thee  what  they  have  done : 
tldrdly,  I  ask  thee  what* s  their  offence ;  sixth  and 
lastly,  why  they  ace  committed ;  and,  to  conclude, 
what  you  lay  to  their  charge  ? 

Omd.  Rightly  reasoned^  and  in  his  own  divi- 
sion ;  and,  by  my  troth,  there'k  one  meaning  we^l 
suited. 

D.  Pedro,  Whom  have  you  offended,  masters, 
that  you  are  thus  bound  to  your  answer?  this 
learned  constable  is  too  cunning  to  be  understood 
What's  your  offence  ? 

Bora.  Sweet  prince,  let  me  go  no  flirther  to 
mine  answer ;  do  you  near  me,  uid  let  this  count 


And  fled  hp  is  upon  this  villaiur. 

Omd.  Sweet  Hero !  now  thy  hnan  doth  appear 
In  the  rare  semblance  that  I  lov'd  it  first 

Dogh.  Come,  bring  away  tbeplaintiflk ;  by  this 
time  our  Sexton  hath  reformed  sumior  Leonato  of 
the  matter:  and  mastera.  do  not  forget  to  specif, 
when  time  and  place  shall  serve,  that  I  am  an  ess. 

Verg.  Here,  here  comes  master  signior  liOMHto, 
and  the  Sexton  too. 

Xe-enf  er  Leonato  end  Antonio,  wUk  the  Scitoo. 

i>on.  Whichisthevfllain?  Let  me  see  his  eyes; 
That  when  I  note  another  man  Ube  hhn. 
I  may  avoid  him:  Which  of  these  is  he  7 

Bore.  If  you  would  know  your  wroBger,  look  on 
me. 

Leon.  Art  thou  the  slavey  that  with  thy  bcealh 
hastkfll'd 
Mine  innocent  child  7 

Bora.  Yea,  even  I  akme. 

Leon.  N<>notso,vmain;  thou  bely'si  thyself ; 
Here  sUnd  a  pair  of  honourable  men, 
A  third  is  fled,  that  had  a  hand  hi  it :— 
I  thank  you,  princes,  for  my  daughter's  de«th ; 
Record  it  with  your  high  and  worthy  deeds : 
Twas  bravely  done,  if  you  betUnk  you  of  it 

Claud.  I  know  not  how  to  prey  yom- patience 
Yet  I  must  speak:  Choose  your  revenge  Tonneir; 
I  to  what  penanee  your  inveatioa 


Impose*met , 

Gsa  lay  upon  my  sin:  yet  sinn'd  I  not, 
But  in  mistaking. 

D.  Pedro.  By  my  soul,  nor  I ; 

And  yet,  to  satisfy  thb  good  old  man, 
I  would  bend  under  any  heavy  weight 
That  he'll  enjom  me  to. 

Leon.  IcamMtbidyoahidmydaiigfaterlive, 
That  were  impossible ;  but,  I  prey  yon  both. 
Possess*  the  people  in  Messfaia  here 
How  innoeent  she  died:  and,  if  your  love 
Can  labour  ought  in  sad  invention. 
Hang  her  an  epiUph  upon  her  tomb. 
And  sing  it  to  her  bones ;  sing  it  to-night :« 
To-morrow  morning  come  you  to  mj  house ; 
And  since  you  could  not  be  my  son-to-law, 
Be  yet  my  nephew :  my  brother  hath  a  dauf^itery 
Afanost  the  copy  of  my  child  that's  dead, 
And  she  alone  &  heir  to  both  of  us: 
Give  her  the  right  you  rfiouid  have  grren  her  eoonn. 
And  so  dies  my  revenge*  ^      ^,     . 

Claud.  O,  noUe  air. 

Your  over-kindness  doth  wring  tears  from  me ! 


M)  Serious. 


(S)  Incited. 


(S)  Commuid. 


(4)  Aeqaiint. 


0Mu£r. 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHINO. 


W 


I  do  cidbneft  ymv  ofier :  and  dispooe 
For  bBncdbrth  of  poor  Clan^o. 

Leon.  TcHDorrow  then  I  wUl  expect  your  commg; 
T6Hiight  I  take  my  l<Ave.— This  naughty  man 
ShaUTace  to  face  Oe  broiisfat  to  Margaret, 
Who,  I  belieTe,  was  paclrd  in  all  this  wrongi 
Hir'd  to  it  by  your  brother. 

Jbnk  No,  by  my  soal,  she  waa  not ; 

Kor  knew  not  wbai  she  did,  when  she  spoke  to  me ; 
'  B#  always  bath  been  iust  and  firtuous, 
la  any  thing  that  1  do  Know  hr  her. 

DMi.  Moreover,  sir,  (which,  indeed,  is  not  m»- 
der  ^nute  and  black,)  this  plaintiff  here,  the  offen- 
der, did  call  me  aas :  I  beseech  yoiL  let  it  be  re- 
membered in  his  punishment:  and  auo,  the  watch 
hMtd  them  talk  of  one  Deformed:  they  say,  he 
ivears  a  key  in  his  ear.  and  a  loek  hangmff  bv  it ; 
md  borrows  money  in  God's  name ;  the  which  he 
hath  used  so  long,  and  never  paid,  that  now  men 
grow  haid-bearted,  and  will  lend  nothing  for  God's 

ke:  pray  you,  examine  him  upon  that  point 

Lma.  I  UMnk  thee  for  thy  care  and  honest  pains* 


and 


Diogft.  Your  worship  speaks  like  a  most 
id  reverend  youth ;  ana  I  jMaise  God  for 


like  a  most  thanklbl 
you. 


l>ofi.  There's  for  thy  pams. 

Dog^,  God  save  the  foundation  f 

JLeofi.  Go,  I  discharge  thee  of  thy  prisoner,  and 
Ithankthee. 

|>og6.  I  leave  an  arrant  knaie  with  your  wor- 
ship ;  wbieh,  I  beseech  your  worship,  to#orrect 
yourself,  for  the  example  of  others,  God  keep  your 
worship ;  I  wish  your  worship  well ;  God  restore 
yott  to  nealth :  I  numbly  give  you  leave  to  depart ; 
and  if  a  merry  meeting  may  be  wished,  God  prohi- 
bit iL— Come,  neishbour. 

rjSreimJ  Dogberry,  Verges,  and  Watch. 

Leon,  until  to-morrow  mominff,  lords,  farewell. 

ML  Farewell,  my  lords ;  we  look  (or  you  to- 


Jtae.  Aadthefeibnwillcogw. 

Tkt  god  ofhv€t  ISingin  J 

ThaiSUabove, 
JInd  know  fM^trnd  foMWt  me, 
Hw  pUifid  J  detent,^ 

I  mean,  in  sin«ng :  but  in  loving^— Leander  the 
good  8wimmer,Troilus  the  first  employer  of  pan- 
dars,  and  a  whole  book  full  of  these  quondam  car- 
pet-monffers.  whose  names  yet  run  smoothly  in  tha 
even  roaa  or  a  blank  verse,  why,  they  were  never 
so  truly  turned  over  and  over  as  mv  poor  seU^  in 
love :  Marry,  I  cannot  show  it  in  royme :  I  have 
tried ;  I  can  find  out  no  rhyme  to  ladv  but  6a^,  an 
innocent- rhyme;  for  «eom,  Aom,  a  nard  rhyme; 
for  school^  Jwd,  a  babbling  rhyme;  very  ominmw 
endings :  No,  I  was  not  bom  under  a  rhymii« 
plane^  nor  I  cannot  woo  in  festival  tenns.*— 

Enter  Beatrice. 
Sweet  Beatrice,  would'tft  thou  come  whan  I  ealM 
thee? 

Beai,  Yea,  aignior,  and  depart  when  you  bid  nA 

Bene,  O,  stay  but  till  then ! 

Beat.  Ta^n, Is  spoken;  fare  yon  well  now:— 
and  yet,  ere  I  ffo,  let  me  go  with  that  I  came  for, 
whicn  is,  with  Knowing  what  hath  passed  between 
you  and  Claudio. 

Bene,  Only  foul  words :  and  thereupon,  I  wflX 
kiss  thee. 

Beat.  Foul  words  is  but  foul  wind,  and  foul  wind 
is  but  foul  breath,  and  foul  breath  is  aoisoine; 
therefore  I  wiU  depart  unkisaed. 

Bene,  Thou  hast  frighted  the  word  out  of  hia 
right  sense,  so  forcible  is  thy  wit :  Bnt,  I  mnet  tell 


D.  Pedn.  We  win  not  fUl. 

Ctod  To-night  PIl  mourn  with  Hero. 

[JSxsiml  Don  Pedro  and  Claudio. 

J>oti.  Bring  you  these  fellows  on;  we'll  talk 
with  Margaret, 
How  her  acquaintance  grew  with  this  lewd*  fellow. 

[Exeunt, 
BCEXE  i/.^^eonato's  Osrden.     Enter  Bene- 
dick and  Margaret  meetmr. 

Bene.  Pray  thee,  sweet  mistress  Margaret,  de- 
serve well  at  my  hands,  by  helping  me  to  the  speech 
of  Beatrice. 

Mmrw,  Will  yon  then  write  me  a  sonnet  in  praise 
.of  my  beauty? 

Bene,  In  so  high  a  style,  Margaret,  that  no  man 
Uving  shall  come  over  it ;  for,  in  most  comely  truth, 
thou  deservest  it 

Jtfsrg.  To  have  no  man  come  over  me?  why, 
•hail  I  always  keep  below  stairs? 

Bene.  Thy  wit  is  as  quick  as  ibdi  greyhound's 
Bi<Hi*h|  it  eatfhwt 

Jtferr.  And  your's  as  blunt  aa  the  fencer's  foib, 
whidihk.  but  bull  not 

Bene.  A  most  manly  wit,  Margaret,  it  will  not 
Imrt  a  woman :  and  so  I  pray  thee,  call  Beatrice : 
1  rive  thee  the  Wklers. 

TUtg.  Giva 


thee  plainly,  Claudio  -undergoes*  my  eball.  „ 
and.  either  1  must  shortly  hear  fi'om  nim.  or  I  wiU 
subscribe  him  a  coward.  And,  I  pray  thee  noW| 
tell  me.  for  whk^  of  my  bad  parts  didn  thou  firal 
fall  in  love  with  me  ? 

Beat,  For  them  all  together :  which  maintained 
so  politic  a  state  of  evil,  that  they  will  not  admit 
any  good  part  to  intemuiurle  with  them.  But  for 
which  of  my  good  parts  did  you  tarsi  suffer  lovo 
for  me  ? 

Bene.  Suffer  love;  a  good  epithet!  I  do  soief 
love,  indeed;  for  I  love  thee  against  my  wilL 

Beat,  In  spite  of  your  heart,  I  think :  alas  t  poor 
heart !  If  you  spite  it  for  my  sake :  I  will  smie  it 
for  yours ;  for  I  will  never  love  that  which  my 
friend  hates. 

Bene,  Thou  and  I  are  too  wise  to  woo  peaeeablT. 

Beat,  It  appears  not  in  this  confession :  there*! 
not  one  wise  man  among  twenty  that  will  praise 
himself. 

Bene.  An  old,  an  old  instance,  Beatrice,  that  Uved 
in  the  time  of  good  neighbours :  if  a  man  do  not 
erect  in  this  age  his  own  tomb  ere  he  dies,  he  shaft 
live  no  longer  in  monument,  than  the  bell  riog% 
and  the  widow  weeps. 

Beat.  And  how  longis  tkat,  tUnfryoaf 

Bene,  Question  ?--Whf,  an  hour  in  elamonv 
and  a  quarter  in  rheum :  Alierefore,it  is  most  ape» 
dient  tor  the  wise  (if  Don  Worm,  his  conseieiiect» 
find  no  impediment  to  the  contrary,)  to  be  the 


Bona.  If  yoa  use  them,  Margaret,  you  must  put 
in  the  pikes  with  a  vice ;  and  they  are  dangerous 


JUni  Wen»  I.win  caU  Beatrice  to  you,  who,  I 
IhbkiSatlilega.  [£zil  Margaret 


(1 )  Ignorant.        (2)  Holiday  phraset. 


Jtrumpet  of  liis  own  virtues,  as  I  am  to  niyself :  8o 
lit  the  swordfl,  we  have  buckkrs  of  much  for  praising  myself  (who,  1  myself  will  bear 
-..^^»*___  witness,  is  praiseworthy,)  and  now  tdl  mei  1 

doth  your  cousin  7 
Beat.  Very  iU. 
Bene,  And  how  do  you  7 
Beat.  Very  iU  too. 
Bene.  Serve  God,  love  me,  and  1 


(i'>bii4|i6ctt0. 

S 


fa 

vfll  I  kgff  yoa  t«o^  fbr  ben  < 

Vh.  Mt^w.  fcm  moit  coom  to  joar  VBck; 
Tondor*!  M  eoiP  at  borne :  it  is  proved  my  lady 
Hero  hath  beeo  lUaely  acciued,  the  prinoe  and 
Claudio  rakfatity  abuaed ;  and  Don  John  is  the 
•otber  oTa^  who  is  fled  and  gone :  will  you  come 


MUCH  ADO  ABO0T  NOmiNG^ 


Heel.  "Win  you  go  bear  this  news,  aignior  7 
B€tu.  I  will  live  in  thy  heart,  die  m  ttiy  lap,  and 
be  buried  in  thy  eyes ;  aadt  nwreoTer,  1  wul  go 


vith  thee  to  thy  uncM. 


[ExtmU. 


Dm  Pedro,  CUodio^  mud  Mtnimtt  wUh  wmsk 

Cbmd,  Is  this  the  monument  oTLeonatot 
J»tm.  Itis,mylord. 
CUod.  [JlMda/rsmoteroB.! 

fens  io  dtnih  hti  ttttk/ttnuu  imtntf^ 

WtutluHniUuaherelitir 
Ikaih^inguerdoi^qfherwroiun, 

Mwt  karfame  wSkh  never  met ; 
Soihel^ikatdiedwUhehme^ 
LbHt  A»  deM  with  giorimujhme. 

Bmtjfthmihert  upon  the  Umbt    [Affixing  iL 
Prmring  ker  wAsn  /  em  dumb,^ 

Kowt  mnsic,  sound,  and  smg  your  solemn  hymn. 

SONG, 

Panba.  Go<Uesf  ^the  nighi, 
ThoBi  that  tlew  tkutirgin  knight ^ 
JVr  the  vhkhf  with  eenge  ofwo^ 
Hound  about  her  tomJb  they  go. 
Midnight^  anitt  our  moon  ; 


Belp  UB  to  tigh  and  groan^ 

Hemnlg^iSaoUy: 
QraoeMf  yawn,  and  yield  ye 
TiUdeMhetaterel 

Heamty,  kem/Uy, 


isortaowieff* 


wfnf.  WeU.  lam  glad  thai  aOtUngi  sort 
Bene.  And  so  am  I,  being  else  br  fbith  enAre^d 
TocdlyottDJcGUodtotoa  '    ' 


for  it. 


To  ctttyottDJc  uiaodto  to  a  reekotung  lOr 

Leon.  WeU,  daughter,  and  you  gentlew 
Withdraw  into  a  chamber  by  yourselves ; 
And  when  i  send  for  you,  come  Mtfaer  oMskM : 
The  prince  and  Clauaio  promis'd  by  this  boor 
To  vuit  me  :»You  know  your  oifice,  brother ; 
You  must  be  father  to  your  brother's  daughter. 
And  give  her  to  young  Claudio.    [Exeunt  Ladi  ^ 

JM.  Which  I  win  do  with  conflnn*d  counloianesu 

Bene,  Friar,  I  must  entreat  your  pains,  I  tfamk. 

Friar.  To  oo  wtiat,  signior  T 

Bene.  To  bind  me,  or  undo  me,  one  of  them.— 
Signior  Leonato,  truth  it  is.  good  signior, 
Your  niece  regards  me  with  an  eye  of  fiivour. 

I.eoA.  That  eye  my  daughter  loit  hsr ;  Tisoioet 
true. 

Bene.  And  1  do  with  an  eye  of  love  reouite  ber. 

Leon.  The  sight  whereof  I  think,  yon  had  from 
me. 
From  Claudio,  and  the  prinee ;  But  what's  yoor 
will? 

Bene.  Your  ansvrer,  sir,  is  enigmatical ; 
But,  for  my  will,  my  will  is.  your  good  will 
Mav  stand  with  ours,  this  oay  to  Be  coigoitt*d 
In  the  estate  of  honourable  i 


your  deodf 


tSaud.  Now,  onto  thy  bones  good  night  f 
YeariywillldothisrilS. 

JDL  Pedro,  tkrad  mocn>w,  masters ;   put  your 
torches  out; 
The  wolves  have  prey*d;  and  look,  the  gen- 
tle day. 

Before  the  wheels  of  Phcebus,  round  about 


Dapples  the  drowsy  east  with  spots  of  gray : 
,  nanks  to  you  aO,  and  leave  us ;  Ibe  you  weO. 
CUutd.  Good  morrow,  masters ;  eacn  his  several 


D.  Pedrs.  Come,  let  us  her^e,  and  put  on  other 

weeds: 

And  then  to  Leonato's  we  will  go. 

Claud,  And,  Hymen,  now  with  luckier  issue 

speeds. 

Than  this,  for  whom  we  renderM  up  this  wo  ? 

[Exeunt. 

BCE^T  IV J^  room  in  Leonato*8  hauu.  En 
ter  Leonato,  Antonio,  Benedick,  Beatrice,  Ur- 
sula, Friar  and  Hero. 

/War.  Did  I  not  tell  you  she  was  innocent  7 
Leon,  So  are  the  prince  and  Claudio,  who  accus'd 
her. 

Upon  the  error  that  you  heard  debated : 

But  Margaret  was  in  some  fault  for  tiiis ; 

Althoog&agafaist  her  will  as  it  appears 

Ih  th«  frue  course  of  all  the  question. 


In  which,  good  friar,  I  shall  doire  yoor  help^ 
I.eMi.  My  heart  is  with  your  liking, 
Friam^  Andmyhefp* 

Here  eomes  the  prince,  and  Claudio. 

£nler  i>on  Pedro  and  Claudio  with  aiiendantu 

D.  Pedro.  GoodVnorrow  to  this  fahr  i 

Leon.   Good  morrow,  prince ;    good  i 
Claudio ; 

We  here  attend  you :  areyouvetdeterminM 
To-day  to  marry  with  my  brother's  daughter  T 

Claud,  ru  hold  my  nund,  were  she  an  Ethiope*^ 

lAon.  Call  her  forth,  brother,  here's  the  ftnr 
readv.  [Exit  Antomo. 

D.  Pedro.  Goodmorrow, Benedick:  Why, what's 
the  matter, 
That  Tou  have  such  a  Febmanr  face« 
So  full  of  fro6t,«f  storm,  and  cloudmess  7 

Claud.  I  think,  he  thinks  upon  the  savage  bull:-* 
Tush,  fear  not,  man.  we'll  tip  thy  boms  with  gold^ 
And  all  Europa  shaU  reioice  at  thee ; 
As  once  Europa  did  at  lusty  Jove, 
Wlien  he  would  play  the  noble  beast  in  love. 

Bene.  Bull  Jove,  sir,  had  an  amiable  low ; 
And  some  such  strange  buU  leap'd  your  father's 

cow. 
And  cot  a  calf  in  that  same  noble  feat, 
Much  like  to  you,  for  you  have  just  bb  bleat. 

Jte-enier  Antonio,  with  the  Ladies  mosk'dL 

Claud.  For  this  I  owe  you :  here  come  other 

reclsoninrs. 
Which  is  the  lady  I  must  seize  upon  7 
Ant.  This  same  is  she,  and  I  do  sive  you  her. 
Claud.  Why,  then  she^s  mine :  Sweet,  let  me  see 

vouriace. 
Leon.  No,  that  you  shall  not,  till  you  take  her  hand 


o>s^ 


question. 
(lOBtewird. 


Before  this  friar,  and  swear  to  i 


store  inis  tnar,  and  swear  to  marnr  ber. 

Claud.  Give  me  your  hand  before  ttias  holy  friar; 
I  am  your  husband,  if  you  like  of  me. 

Hero..  And  when  I  lived,  I  was  yoor  other  wife ; 

rt/ftmeskutf'. 
And  when  vou  loved,  you  were  my  other  husband. 

Claud.  Another  Hero  ?  ' 

Hero.  Nothing  certain^' ; 

One  Hero  died  defii'd :  but  I  do  live. 
And,  surely  as  I  live,  I  am  a  maid. 


Stmt  If, 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


A  JV*«w  Thefomwr  Hero  t  Hero  that  ii  a«ad ! 
Lmu  She  died,  niy  lord,  but  whiles  her  elaiider 

Mer.  AU  this  amaxoBeDt  can  I  qualify ; 
Whco  aAer  that  the  bdr  rites  are  ended, 
ru  teU  foa  Ui^7  of  lair  Her  (»>8  death  : 
Mean  due,  leCwbnder  seemiamiliar, 
Aad  to  the  ehapd  let  ua  presentlr. 
Bau,  8oftaiidfair.(Har.^Whiehi8Beatriee7 
BmI.  I  answer  to  that  name;        iUnmMtking, 

What  is  your  will  7 
Bene.  Do  not  you  love  me? 
Beat,  No,  no  more  than  reason. 

Bene,  Why,  then  your  uncle,  and  the  prince, 
and  Ciaudio, 
Have  been  deceired :  for  ther  swore  yon  did. 
Beat,  Do  not  you  love  me  7 
Bene,  No,  no  more  than  reason. 

Seat.  Why  then,  my  cousin,  Margaret,  and 
Ursula, 
Are  much  deeeiv'd;  for  they  did  swear  you  did. 
Bene,  Th^  swore  that  you  were  almost  sick  for 

me. 
Beai,  They  swore  that  you  were  ;well-nigh  dead 

forme. 
Bene,  Tis  no  such  natter :— Then,  )i«  do  not 

lore  me? 
Be^ii,  No,  truly,  but  in  friendly  recompense. 
JLeoA.  Come,  cousin,  I  am  sure  you  lore  th€ 

gentlcsnan. 
Cloud.  And  Ptt  be  swoin  upoa't,  that  h»  lores 
her; 
For  here's  a  paper,  written  in  his  hand, 
A  haltins  sonnet  of  his  own  pure  bnin, 
FasfaionM  to  Beatrice. 

Ki^ro.  And  here's  another. 

Writ  hi  my  cousm's  hand,  stolen  from  her  pocket. 
Containing  her  affection  unto  Benedick. 

Bene,  A  miracle!  here's  our  own  hands  against 
o«r  hearts  Income,  I  will  have  thee :  but,  by  this 
light,  I  take  thee  for  pi^. 

JBeet.  I  would  not  deny  yon:— hut,  br  this  ffood 
day,  I  yield  upon  great  persuarion;  ana,pait^,  to 
'save  your  life,  for  I  was  told  you  were  in  a 
tion. 
Bene,  Peaee,  I  will  stop  your  mouth.— 

[Kieelngher. 
V,  Pedro,  How  dost  thou,  Benedick  the  married 

man? 
Bene,  VU  tell  thee  what,  prince ;  a  college  of  wit- 
crackers  cannot  flout  me  out  of  my  humour :  dost 


kinsman,  ttre  unbmised,'and  love  my  cc 

Ckttd,  I  had  weH  hoped,  thou  wo«1d*st  haie  d»> 
nied  Beatrice,  that  I  might  have  cudgeDed  thee  eat 
of  thv  single  life,  to  make  thee  a  double  dealer  s 
which,  00$  of  question,  thou  wilt  be^  If  my  eoiobi 
do  not  look  eiceeding  nanrowly  to  thee. 

Bene,  Come^  come,  we  are  friends :— let*s  have 
a  dance  ere  we  are  married,  that  we  may  Bghte 
our  hearts,  and  our  wives'  heels. 

Leon,  We'll  have  dancing  afterwards. 

Bene.  First,  o'  my  word;  therefore,  play,  mtt> 
sic.— Prince,  thou  art  sad ;  set  thee  a  wfle,  gel 
thee  a  wife :  there  is  no  stafimore  reverend  tusa 
one  tipped  with  horn. 

UnUr  a  Messenger. 

JIfeM.  Hr  lord,  your  brother  Jdbn  Is  tg^cnin 

And  broupt  with  anned  men  back  toMeaiiiia. 

Bene,  Think  not  on  bun  tHI to-morrow;  I11d(^> 
vise  thee  brave  punishnenU  for  him.— Smhe  up, 
pipers.  Utancr. 


thou  thmk,J^care  for  a  satire,  or  an  epigram :  No 


if  a  man  will  be  beaten  with  brainy  he  si 
nothing  handsome  about  hfan :  In  orieL  since  1  do 
propose  to  many,  I  will  think  nothing  to  ai^  po»- 
poee  that  the  world  can  say  acainst  it;  and  tbiere-. 
fore  never  Boat  at  me  for  what  1  have  taldagahist 

II)  Utmt. 


it;  forraanisagiddythlttg,aiidf}usbmyeonelii^ 
sion.— For  thy  part,  ClaudJKH  I  did  thmk  to  have 
beaten  thee ;  but  in  that*  thou  art  like  to  be  my 


This  play  may  be  justly  said  to  contain  two  ot 
the  most  sprightly  characters  that  Shakspeare  ever 
drew.  Toe  wit,  the  humourist,  the  sentleman, 
and  the  soldier,  are  combined  in  senedio.  It  is  to 
be  lamented,  indeed,  that  the  first  and  most  splen- 
didof  these  distinbtiobs,  is  disgraced  b3runneeef- 
saryprofaneness ;  for  the  goodness  of  his  heart  Is 
hardly  sufficient  to  atone  for  the  license  of  his 
tongue.  The  too  sarcastic  levity,  which  flashes  out 
hi  the  conversation  of  Beatrice,  may  be  excused 
on  account  of  the  steadmess  and  friendship  so  ap- 
parent in  her  behaviour,  when  she  urges  hiBr  lover 
to  risk  his  life  bv  a  challenge  to  Ckiudio.  In  the 
conduct  of  the  Aible,  however,  there  Is  an  fanpes- 
fection  sunilar  to  that  which  Dr.  Johnson  has  pomt* 
ed  out  in  The  Merry  Wioes  ^  Windsor :— the 
second  contrivance  is  lou  insenious  than  the  first  :— 
or,  to  speak  more  ^aialy,  the  same  incident  is  be- 
come stale  by  repetition.  I  wish  some  other  method 
had  been  found  to  entrap  Beatrice,  than  that  vei^ 
one  which  before  had  been  succesaflilly  practised  on 
Benedkk. 

Much  Ado  Jibout  MtMng  (as  I  understand 

wear  from  one  of  Mr.  Vertoe's  MsS  J  fonneriy  passed 

under  the  title  of  Benedick  and  Beatrix.   Hemmg 

the  player  receive^  on  the  90th  of  May,  I61S,  the 
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PEBSONS  REPRESENTED. 


thmeiMuiukeofJIiheni^ 
^K^us,  /athtr  to  Hermia, 

PhaoBtrate,  moiter  qftke  reveU  to  7^€ti«. 
Quince,  the  earptntir, 
^nugy  ImMimt. 

the  b§fhw9^mendir. 

HippdMaj  qmen  •/  ik»  JhnmwM,  hdntkei  to 

Tmoeus, 
Hemii,  dtughter  to  Egeui^  in  hoe  vtiih  Lysonder. 
lieleiii,  i»  Une  with  iJemehvu. 


Oberon,  Idng  of  the  fairies, 
Titania,  queen  qfthe  fairies. 
Puck,  or  Rubin  Good-feUow,  a  foitfj* 
Pea.<^Bl<H»oin,  \ 

c-X*'       [/•«"• 

Mustard-seod,  ) 
PuramuSt     '\ 
Thisbe, 

jK»«f«,C     MmedhythoOowm. 
lion.  J 

Other ftaries  oHenJ^g  their  khig  mUl  quoetu 

AUmfmOsonTheieuismdH^^poiiftm, 
Seene,  JHhens,  and  a  wood  notfarfirom  0. 


Charaeters  tn  the  IwtgrMf,  JMT* 


ACT  I. 

BCEXE  L-'^ihens.  Jk  room  in  the  pdaee  , 
Theieua.  Enter  Theseui,  HippolyU,  Philo»- 
tratOi  amd  iittendtMts, 

Theseus* 

vi  OW,  fair  Ilippolyta,  our  nuptial  hour' 
Draws  on  apaco :  four  iiappy  days  brinj?  in 
Another  moon:  but,  oh,  mothinks,  how  slow 
This  old  moon  wanes !  she  lingers  my  desiresy 
Like  to  a  st^dame,  or  a  dowager, 
Ironff  wtthenng  out  a  voung  man's  revenue. 

Aijp.  Pour  days  will  quickly  steep  tfaemseltes  in 
nights: 
Four  nights  will  quickly  dream  away  the  time; 
And  thm  the  moon,  Iflns  to  a  silfer  bow 
New  bent  in  hearen,  shall  behold  the  night 
Ofoursolemmttee. 

The.  Go,  Philostrate, 

Stir  up  the  Athenian  youth  to  meniments ; 
Awake  the  pert  and  nimble  spirit  of  mirth ; 
Turn  melancholy  forth  to  Ainerals, 
The  pale  companion  is  not  for  our  pomp.— 

[ExU  PhUosUrate. 
Hipnolyta,  I  woo*d  thee  with  my  sword, 
And  won  thy  lore,  doing  thee  iijuries ; 
But  I  will  wed  thee  in  another  key^ 
With  pomp,  with  triumph,*  and  with  revelling. 

Enter  Egeus,  Hennia,  Lysaoder,  and  Demetrius. 

Ege.  Happy  be  Theseus,  our  renowned  duke ! 

Toe,  Thanks,  good  Egeus :   what's  the  news 
with  thee  7 

Ere.  Fun  of  vexation  come  I,  with  complaint 
Against  mT  child,  my  daughter  Hermia.^ 
Stand  fortn,  Demetrius ;  My.  noble  lord. 
This  man  hath  my  consent  to  marry  her  :— 
Stand  forth,  Lysander  ;--and,  my  gracious  duke. 
This  hath  bewiteh'd  the  bosom  of  my  child : 
Thou,  thou,  Lysaoder,  thou  hast  given  her  ihymes, 

0)  Shorn. 


And  intppchang'd  lore-tokens  with  my  chOd : 
Thou  hast  by  moon-light  at  her  window  sung, 
qHWilh  feigning  voice,  Verses  of  feigning  love; 
-    And  storn  theimprpssionof  her  untasy 
With  bracelets  of  thy  hair,  linss,  gawds,*  f 
Knacks,  trifles,  noscgajrs,  sweet-meats;  messengen. 
Of  strong  prevailmeht  in  unhaiden'd  youth : 
With  cuaninff  hast  thou  filch'd  mv daughter's  hearty 
Tum'd  her  obedience,  which  is  due  to  me. 
To  stubborn  harshness  :— and,  my  gracious  duke^ 
Be  it  so  she  will  not  here  before  your  grace 
Consent  to  marry  with  Demetrius, 
I  beg  the  ancient  privfle^  of  Athm ; 
As  she  is  mine,  I  may  dispose  of  her : 
Which  shall  be  either  to  this  gentlemaiif 
Or  to  her  death ;  according  to  «ir  law» 
Immediately  provided  in  that  case. 

The.  Whatsayyou,Hermia?beadvii*d,ihirMtii: 
To  you  your  father  should  be  as  a  god ; 
One  that  compos'd  your  baauties ;  yea,  tod  OM 
To  whom  you  are  but  as  a  form  in  wax. 
By  him  imprinted,  and  within  hk  power 
To  leave  the  figure,  or  disfigure  iL 
Demetrius  is  a  worthy  gentfeman* 

Her.  So  is  Lvsanoer. 

The.  In  himself  he  Ut 

But,  in  this  kind,  wanting  your  father's  voices 
The  other  must  be  held  the  worthier. 

Her.  I  would  my  father  looked  but  vrith  mjcjM. 

The,  Rather  your  eyes  must  with  his>Jiid|gnMit 
look. 

Her,  I  do  entreat  your  grace  to  pardon  me. 
t  know  not  by  what  power  I  am  made  bold ; 
Nor  how  it  may  concern  my  modesty. 
In  such  a  presence  here,  to  plead  my  thoughts ; 
But  I  beseech  your  grace  that  I  may  know 
The  worst  that  may  Dcfal  me  in  this  case. 
If  I  refuse  to  wed  Demetrius. 

The.  Either  to  die  the  death,  or  to  allure 
For  ever  the  society  of  men. 


Therefore,  fair  Hermia,  question  your  dedre^ 
Know  of  your  youth,  examine  well  your  bloodL 
Whether,  if  ^ou  yietd  not  to  your  ittber's  choie^ 

(2)  Baublei. 
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Ymi  can  andun  ^  liveiT  of  a  nun ; 
For  aye>  to  be  in  abady  cloister  mew'd, 
To  live  a  barren  aister  all  vour  lif- 
Cbuitinar  faint  bjrnina  to  tne  eold 
TkriwlSUBBed  tbey,  that  nnater  i 
To  undergo  sueh  maiden  pilgnmi 

BateartlfierhmylitliereoediL , 

Than  tliat,  whicb,  withering  on  tlie  TirM  thoni, 
Qrewa^  lifea,  anddiea,  in  amgie  bteaaednen. 

Her.  So  will  I  grow,  ao  live,  so  die,  o^  lord. 
Ere  I  win  yield  my  firgin  patent  up 
Unto  his  lordship,  whose  unwished  |oke 
M  J  soul  consents  not  to  give  soverngnty. 

The.  TatetiDwtopanae:  and,  by  the  nsit  new 


iThe  aealiiw-day  betwixt  my  love  and  me, 
^or  everlastmg  bond  of  fidkmsfaiDL) 
Upon  that  day  either  prepare  to  aw. 
For  disobedience  to  your  fothw's  will ; 
Or  elae.  to  wed  Demetrius,  as  he  would: 
Or  on  Diana*s  ahar  to  i>rotest, 
For  aye  austerity  and  single  hfe. 
jDem.  Relent,  sweet  Hermia;— And,Ly8aiider, 


yield 
Thjr  erased  title  to  my  certain  right 

Lyf .  Tou  have  her  mther's  love,  Demetrius ; 
Let  flw  have  Hcrmia's :  do  you  marry  him. 

Bge.  ScomfalLyaander!  true,  he  nalh  my  love; 
And  what  is  mine  my  love  shall  render  him ; 
And  she  is  mine ;  and  aD  my  right  of  her 
I  do  ertate  unto  Demetrius. 

Ljfi,  Iam,niylord,aswellderiv'daBhe, 
AswailpoasasitUi;  my  love  is  more  than  his ; 
My  fortunes  ereiy  way  as  fidrlj  rank'd. 
If  not  with  vantage,  as  Demetrius' ; 
And,  whkh  is  more  tiuua  aU  these  boasts  can  be^ 
I  am  belov>d  off  beauteous  Hermia : 
Why  ahould  not  I  then  nroseeute  my  right  7 
Demetrius,  I'll  avouch  it  to  his  head, 
Made  love  to  Nedar's  daughter,  IMena, 
And  won  her  soul ;  and  alie,  sweet  lttdy«  dotoi^ 
Devoutly  dotMk  dotes  in  id(datry. 
Upon  this  spotted*  and  faieonstent  man. 

The.  I  must  couftss,  that  I  have  heard  80  orach. 
And  with  Demetrius  thouriit  tohavespolBe  thereof; 
But,  being;  over-fhll  of  seff^ffiurs. 
My  mind  did  lose  it— But,  Demetrius  come ; 


£««.  OrelsemiagnfledyinTeapcctofyean; 

iier.  O  spite!  too  old  to  be  engu^d  toyoong! 

Ims,  Or  else  it  stood  ujion  the  awice  oTfriends ; 

Her.  O  hell !  to  choose  love  by  another's  eyel 

Lye.  Or,  if  there  were  a  sympathy  in  choice, 
WarTdnth,  or  aidmesB^layslege  tnit; 
Making  it  momentary  as  a  sound. 
Swift  as  a  shadow,  short  as  any  dream ; 
Brief  as  the  ligfatmag  hi  the  collied«  night, 
That,  in  a  spleen,  unfolds  both  heaven  and  earth. 
And  ere  a  man  hath  power  to  say  .—BdMdd ! 
The  jaws  of  darkness  do  devour  It  up : 
So  ouick  bright  things  come  to  confuslQa. 

Her.  If  then  true  lovers  have  been  eilr  croas'df 
It  stands  as  an  edict  m  destiny : 
Then  let  us  teach  our  trial  patience, 
Beeauae  it  is  a  customaiy  cross ; 
As  due  to  love,  as  thoughts,  and  dreane,  and 

rigfas. 
Wishes,  and  teans  podr  ftncy's*  foiiowerk 

Lye,  A  good  persuasion ;  terelbre,  hear  inc^< 
Hermia. 
I  haviea  widow  aunt,  a  dowag«r 
Of  great  revenue,  and  she  hath  no  chiM : 
From  A|hens  is  her  house  remote  seven  leagues; 
And  she  respects  me  as  her  only  son. 
There,  gentle  Hermia,  may  I  marry  thee ; 
And  to  nat  place  the  sharp  Athenian  law 
Cannot  pursue  us :  ifthoalov*atmethen, 
Steal  Ibrth  thy  fiither's  house  to-morrow  night ; 
And  in  the  wood,  a  league  without  the  town. 
Where  I  did  meet  thee  once  vrith  Helena, 
To  do  observance  to  a  mom  of  May, 
There  1^1  stay  for  thee. 

Her.  My  good  Lysaiider : 

I  swear  to  thee,  by  Cupid's  strongest  bow ; 
By  Ue  best  arrow  with  the  golden  head; 
By  the  simplicity  of  Venus'  doves ; 
By  that  wmch  knitteth  souls,  and  promrs  loves; 
jLJod  by  that  Are  which  bum'd  the  CarOiage  queeuy 
When  the  iUse  Trojan  under  safl  was  seen; 
By  all  the  wws  that  ever  men  have  brohe, 
In  number  more  than  ever  vromen  spoke  ;— 
In  that  same  place  thou  hast  apoointed  me, 
To-morrow  truly  vrin  I  meet  v%  thee. 

lye.  Keep  promise,  love:  look^  here  cornea 


And  come,  Egcus;  you  shall  go  with  me. 
I  have  aome  ^ivale  arhoding  for  you  both.— - 
For  TOU,  Ihir  Hermia,  look  jou  arm  younelf 
To  tt  your  fkneies  to  your  ftthePs  wlH : 
Or  else  the  Uw  of  Athens  yield  you  up 
(Which  by  no  means  we  may  extenuate,) 
To  death,  or  to  a  irow  ef  single  lilb.^ 
Come,myHippelyta;  what  cheer,  oiy  love  7 
Demetriua,  and  Egcus,  go  along: 
I  must  employ  yon  m  some  busmess 
Afrinst  our  nuptial;  and  confer  Willi  you 
Wsomethhig  neariy  that  concerns  yourselves. 
Ege.  Witn  du^and  desire  we  follow  you. 

{EapewU  Thes.  Hip.  Eae.  Dem.  and  Irsfa. 
low  now,  my  lovel  Why  is  your  cheek 

How  chance  the  roses  there  do  ftde  so  fhst  7 
^Her.  Bdikeforwantofraln;  whiehlcouldiiell 
Beteem  them*  from  the  tennest  of  nunc  cjes. 
^t«t.  Ah  me!  for  aught  that  ever  I  could  read, 
Cpdd  ever  hear  by  tale  or  Ustmr, 
The  course  of  true  love  never  din  run  smooth : 
But  citfaer  it  iras  dHferent  hi  blood : 
Uir,  Ociosi!  tooUghtobeenthrall'dloloir! 


f«iSS& 


(f  1  Wicked. 

(5)  Lovers. 


rs)  Give, 
(•)  Pole-stars. 


Her,  Godspeed  IkirHdena!  Whither away7 
Hd.  Call  yon  me  fair?  that  lUr  again  unsay. 

Demetrius  loves  your  fhir :  O  happylhir ! 

Your  ^yes  are  lode-stars ;«  and  your  tongue's  sweet 
air 

More  tuneable  than  lari[  to  shepherd's  ear, 

When  wheat  is  green,  wbxn  hawthorn  buds  appear. 

Sickness  is  catcninff ;  O  were  (hvour*  so ! 

Yours  would  I  catch,  fiur  Hermia,  ere  I  go ; 

My  ear  Aould  catch  your  voice,  my  eye  your  ere, 

My  tongue  should  catch  TOur  tongue's  sweet  meloay. 

Were  the  worid  mine,  Demetrius  being  bated. 


art 


The  rest  III  give  to  be  to  you  translated. 
O,  teach  me  how  TOU  look;  and  with  what 
You  sway  the  motion  of  Demetrius'  heart 

Her.  I  frown  upon  Um,  yet  he  loves  me  stiH. 

BeL  O,  that  your  frowns  would  teach  my  smiles 
raehskail 

Her*  I  give  him  curses,  yet  hejrives  me  love. 

HeL  O,  that  my  pvayers  couM  such  afiection 
move! 

Her.  The  more  I  hate,  the  more  he  follows  me. 

BeL  The  more  I  love,  the  more  he  htfteth  me. 

<7|  Connteiitnee. 
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Her,  Hii  foUf,  Hdena,  if  no  fanlt  of  mine. 
Hel,  None,  but  your  beauty ;  'would  that  Tault 

were  mine! 

Mtr.  Take  comfort;  he  no  more  eball  see  my 
face; 
Ikynader  and  imelf  will  fly  this  place.— 
Mbce  the  time  I  did  Lytander  ne, 
Seem'd  Athena  as  a  paradiie  to  me: 

0  then,  what  graces  in  my  Iotc  do  dwell, 
That  be  hath  tum'd  a  hearen  unto  bell ! 

Lys.  Heleiip  to  you  our  minds  we  will  unfold : 
To-morrow  night  when  Phoebe  doth  behold 
Her  silver  visage  in  the  wat'ry  glass, 
Deckittg  Hith  bquid  pearl  the  bladed  grass 
(A  time  that  lovers'  flights  doth  still  conceal,) 
Through  Athens*  gates  have  we  devis'd  to  steaL 

Her,  And  in  the  wood,  where  olten  you  and  1 
Upon  faint  primrose-beds  were  wont  to  lie. 
Emptying  our  bosoms  of  their  counsel  sweet: 
There  my  Lysander  and  myself  shall  meet: 
And  thence,  from  Athens,  turn  away  our  eyes, 
To  seek  new  friends  and  stranger  companies. 
Farewell,  sweet  playfellow :  pray  thou  for  us, 
And  good  luck  grant  thee  toy  Demetrius ! 
Keep  word,  Lysander :  we  must  stanre  our  sight 
From  lovers'  rood,  till  morrow  deep  midnight 

[ExU  Hermia. 

Lgs,  I  will,  my  Hermia.— Helena,  adieu : 
As  you  on  him,  Demetrius  dote  on  you ! 

[Exit  Lysander. 

Hel,  How  happy  some,  o'er  other  some  can  be ! 
Through  Athens  I  am  thoueht  as  fair  as  she. 
But  what  of  that  7  Demetrius  thinks  not  so ; 
He  will  not  know  what  all  but  he  do  know. 
And  as  he  errs,  doting  on  Hermia's  eyes, 
So  I,  admiring  of  his  qualities. 
Things  base  and  vile,  holding  no  quantity, 
Love  can  transpose  to  form  and  dignity. 
Love  looks  not  with  the  eyes,  but  with  the  mind ; 
And  therefore  is  winged  Cupid  painted  blind : 
Nor  hath  love's  minciof  any  juasnnent  taste ; 
Wings,  and  no  eyes,  figure  unheedy  haste: 
Andlherefore  is  love  said  to  be  a  child, 
Because  in  choice  he  is  so  oft  beguil'd. 
As  waggish  boys  in  game*  themselves  forswear, 
So  the  hoy  love  is  perjur'd  every  where: 
For  ere  Demetrius  look'd  on  Hermia's  eyne,> 
He  hail'd  down  oaths,  that  he  was  only  mine ; 
And  when  this  hail  some  heat  from  Hermia  felt. 
So  he  dissolv'd,  and  showers  of  oaths  did  melt. 

1  will  go  tell  him  of  fair  Hermia's  flight : 
Then  to  the  wood  will  he,  to-morrow  night. 
Pursue  her ;  and  for  this  intelligence 

If  I  have  thanks,  it  is  a  dear  expense : 
But  herein  mean  I  to  enrich  ray  pain. 
To  have  his  sight  thither,  and  back  again.    [ExU. 

SCEXE  IL^The  same.    Jl  room  in  a  Cottage, 
Enter  Snug,  Bottom,  Flute,  Snout,  Quince,  and 

Starveling. 

Sidfi.  Is  all  our  company  here  7 
St.  You  were  best  to  call  them  generally,  man 
by  man,  according  to  tlie  scrip. 

Q,vlin,  Here  is  the  scroll  of  every  man's  name, 
which  is  thought  fit,  through  all  Athens,  to  play  in 
our  Interlude  before  the  duke  and  duchess,  on  his 
weddinz-day  at  night. 

Bol.  Tkst,  good  Peter  Quince,  say  what  the 
play  treats  oo ;  then  read  the  mimes  of  the  actors ; 
ana  so  grow  to  a  point. 

Qin'^i.  Many,  our  play  is^Tbe  most  lamenta- 

(I)  Sport.        t^^Eyes,  (3)  As  if. 


ble  comedy,  and  most  cruel  death  oC  Pynams  mxA 
Thisby. 

Bot,  A  very  Kood  piece  of  work,  I  tMure  too, 
and  a  merry.— Now,  good  Peter  Qitti^e^  cmll  fivtli 
your  actors  by  the  soroU :  Masten,  apmd  jour^ 
selves. 

Quill.  Answer,  aa  I  call  joo.— Nidi  Botton« 
the  weaTcr. 

Bd.  Ready:  name  what  pari  1  am  for,  and  |ir> 
ceed. 

Qutn.  You,  Nick  Bottom,  are  set  down  for  Py 
ramus. 

Bot,  What  is  Pyramus  7  alover.oratTranl? 

Ouin.  A  lover,  that  kills  hhnsdf  most  gaBanU J 
for  love. 

Bot,  That  will  ask  some  tears  in  the  trae  per- 
fornung  of  it:  If  I  do  k,  let  the  audience  lookto 
their  eyes ;  I  wfll  move  storms,  I  will  condole  in 
some  measure.    To  the  rest:— -Yet  ray  dnef  hiH 
mour  is  for  a  tyrant :  I  could  nlay  Ercleo  nrely» 
or  a  part  to  tear  a  cat  in,  to  make  all  spliL 
*'  The  raguig  rocks, 
<*  With  shbrering  shocks, 
*<  Shall  break  ]£loSs 

"Of  prison-gates: 
«  And  Phibbus^car 
<<  Shall  shine  from  far, 
"  And  make  and  mar 
'<  The  foolish  lates." 
This  was  lofty !— Now  name  the  rest  of  the  pky* 
ers.— This  is Ercles' vein;  a  tyrant's  vein;  alovqr 
is  more  condoling. 

^xika,  Francis  Flute,  the  hellows*inenderi 

hln.  Here,  Peter  Quince. 

Qutn.  You  must  take  Thisby  on  Ton. 

flu.  What  is  Thisby  ?  a  wanderaig  knisht  7 

Qutn.  It  is  the  ladv  that  Pyramus  must  love. 

Jni.  Nay.  faith,  let  me  not  play  a  woman ;  i 
have  a  beard  coming. 

Quin.  That's  all  one ;  you  shall  play  it  in  a 
mask,  and  you  may  speak  as  small  as  you  wiU. 

Bot,  An  I  mav  hide  my  face,  let  me  play  Thisby 
too :  I'll  speak  m  a  monstrous  little  Toice  -^-^Tkia" 
fie,  Thimti—Ah,  Pwamu$,  mu  lour  diwrz  thy 
Tki^  dear  i  and  iJhfdur! 

Qutn.  No.  no ;  you  must  play  Pyraaos,  gnfi 
Flute,  you  Thisby. 

BoC.  WelL  proceed. 

Qutn.  Robm  Starveling,  the  tailor. 

Star,  Here,  Peter  Quhice. 

Quin.  Robm  Starvdingryoa  must  play  TMsby's 
mother.— Tom  Snout,  the  tmker. 

Snoul.  Here,  Peter  Quince, 

Quin.  You,  Fyramurs  &ther ;  myself.  Thisby's 
father :— Snug,  the  johier,  you.  the  lion's  part:— 
and,  I  nope,  here  is  a  play  ntted. 

Snue.  Have  you  the  lion's  part  written?  pray 
you,  if  it  be,  give  it  me,  for  I  am  slow  of  study. 

Qutn.  You  may  do  it  extempore^  for  it  is  noDuDg 
but  roaring. 

Bot,  Let  me  play  the  lion  too:  1  will  roar,  that 
I  will  do  any  man's  heart  «>od  to  hear  me :  1  will 
roar,  that  I  will  make  the  duke  say,  Ld  Ann  roar 
agaifij  Let  him  rottr  again. 

Qutn.  An  you  should  do  it  too  terribly,  yon 
would  fri^t  the  duchess  and  the  ladies,  that  ibey 
would  shnek :  and  that  were  enough  to  bang  us  alL 

M,  That  would  hang  us  evenr  mother's  son. 

BoL  I  grant  you,  (nends,  if  that  you  should 
fright  the  ladies  out  of  their  wits,  ihftj  wouUl  have 
no  more  discretion  but  to  hang  us :  out  I  wiQ  as^ 
gravate  ray  voice  so,  that  I  will  roar  yon  as  nntly 
OS  any  sucking  dove ;  1  will  roar  ym  an*  TW«ra 
any  nightingale. 


i^^ 
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QirfM.  Ton  €tn  play  no  ptrt  IratPyramuB:  for 
PynmoB  ia a  flW«et>flLoed  man;  a  proper  man,  as 
one  4wll  we  m  a  summei'i  day ;  a  moat  lorelT, 
gentleman-like  man;  therefore  you  must  needs 
playPyramui. 

Bai.  Well,  I  will  undertake  it.  What  beard 
were  I  best  to  play  it  in? 

Mn.  Why,  what  you  will. 

M.  I  wiu  diseharge  it  in  either  your  straw 
eoloared  beaid,  your  orange»tawDy  beard,  your 
purple-in-grain  beard,  or  your  French-crown-co- 
loor  beardTyour  MrfeetYeUow. 

Quill.  Some  or  your  French  crowns  haTe  no  hair 
at  all,  and  then  you  will  phiy  bare-faced.— But, 
masters,  here  are  your  narts :  and  I  am  ta  entreat 
you,  request  you,  and  de^re  you,  to  con  them  by 
to-morrow  night:  and  meet  me  in  the  palace  wood, 
a  mile  without  the  town,  by  moon-Ught ;  there  will 
we  rehearse :  for  If  we  meet  in  the  ci^,  we  shall 
be  dog^d  with  com|«ny,  and  our  derices  known. 
In  the  mean  time  I  will  draw  a  bill  of  properties,^ 
ouch  as  our  play  wants.   I  pray  you,  fail  me  not 

JM.  We  will  meet;  ana  there  we  may  rehearse 
more  obscenely,  and  courageously.  Take  pains ; 
be  oerlbct :  adieu. 

ftirfn.  At  the  duke's  oak  we  meet. 

£ot.  Enough ;  Hold,  or,cut  bow-strings.*  [Exe. 


CallM  Robin  Good-fellow :  are  yoa  not  Is^ 
That  fright  the  maidens  of  the  viUagerr ; 
Skimmuk;  and  sometimes  labour  m  the  quern,'' 
And  bootless  make  the  hieathless  housewife  chum  r 
And  sometime  make  the  drink  to  bear  no  barm  ;* 
Mislead  night-wander«rs.  Uughinff  at  their  harm : 
Those  that  Hobgoblin  call  you,  and  sweet  Puck. 
You  do  their  wc^  and  they  shall  have  good  luck  r 
Are  not  you  he  ? 

Puck,                    Thou  speak'st  aright ; 
I  am  that  merry  wanderer  of  the  night. 
I  jest  to  Oberon,  and  make  him  smue, 
When  I  a  fat  and  bean-fed  horse  beguile^ 
Neiffhing  in  likeness  of  a  filly  foal : 
Andsometime  lurk  I  in  a  gossips  bowl. 
In  very  likeness  of  a  roasted  cncb  ;* 
And,  when  she  drinks,  against  her  lips  I  bob, 
And  on  her  wither'd  dew-lap  pour  tlie  ale. 
TpB  wiMMt  auut,  telliilg  Uie     


ACT  n. 

SC£A!B  /.-^  wood  nemr  Mhens.  Enter  a  Fairy 
at  one  door^  and  Puck  of  onetAer. 

,    Puek,  How  now,  spirit !  whither  wander  you  7 
FoL  Over  hiO,  ofer  dak. 

Thorough  bush,  thorough  brier, 
Over  park,  over  nale, 

Thoroos[fa  flood,  thorough  fire, 
I  do  wander  every  where. 
Swifter  than  the  moones  sphere ; 
And  I  serve  the  fairy  queen. 
To  dew  her  orbs>  upon  the  green : 
The  cowslips  tall  her  pensioners  be ; 
In  their  gold  coats  spots  you  see ; 
Those  be  rubies,  fairy  favours, 
In  those  firecUes  live  their  savours : 
T  must  so  seek  some  dew-drope  here. 
And  hang  a  pearl  in  every  cowslip's  ear. 
Farewell,  thou  lob*  of  spirits,  ril  be  gone ; 
Our  queen  and  all  her  elves  come  here  anon. 

Puek.  The  Ufigdoth  keep  his  revels  here  to-night; 
Take  heed,  the  queen  come  not  within  his  sight. 
For  Oberon  is  passing  fell  and  wrath. 
Because  that  she,  as  her  attendant,  hath 
A  lovefy  boy,  stoPn  from  an  Indian  king ; 
She  never  had  so  sweet  a  cfaangelmg : 
And  iealous  Oberon  would  have  the  child 
Knight  of  his  train,  to  trace  the  forests  wttd  : 
But  she,  l)«rforoe,  withhoMs  the  loved  boy, 
Crowns  him  with  flowers^  and  makes  him  all  her 

And  fxnr  taqr  never  i 

By  fountain  clear,  or  spangied  star-] 

But  they  do  square  ;*  that  all  their  ihes,  for 

tS  ^^  worn  eiqis,  and  hide  them  there. 

FA  Either  I  minakB  your  shape  tnd  making 
quite. 
Or  dse  yon  are  that  shrewd  and  knavish  sprite. 


O)  Articles  required  in  performing  a  play. 
(SlAtaUevcaiis.  (S}Xirelei. 

\V  A  tan  of  contempt        (6)  SUnmg. 


itime  for  three-foot  stool  mistaketh  me : 
I  slip  I  fh>m  her  bum,  down  topples  she^ 
twor  cries,  and  falls  into  a  cough ; 
then  the  whole  quire  hold  then*  hips,  and  lofief 
waxen  in  their  mirth,  and  neeze,  arid  swear 
rbourwas  ncTer  wasted  tbecc;--- 
I,  Faety;  here  comes  Oberon. 
JFoi.   And  here  my  mistress  z^HVould  that  be 
were  gone ! 

SCEJ^  IL—Enier  Oberon,  ai  one  door,  with  hif 
train,  and  Titania,  at  another,  with  hers, 

Obe.  Ill  met  by  moon-light,  proud  Titania. 

Tito,  What,  jealous  Oberon  7  Fahy,  skip  hence  ^ 
I  have  forsworn  his  bed  and  company. 

Obe,  Tarry,  rash  wanton ;  Am  not  I  thy  lord? 

TUa.  Then  I  must  be  thy  lady :  But  I  know 
When  thou  hast  stol'n  away  firom  fkiry  land« 
And  in  the  shape  of  Corin  sat  all  day, 
Playing  on  pipes  of  corn,  and  versing  love 
To  amorous  FhilUda  J  Why  art  thou  here, 
Come  from  the  farthot  steep  of  India  ? 
But  that  forsooth,  the  bouncing  Amazon,   « 
Your  buskin'd  mistress,  and  your  warrior  love. 
To  Theseus  must  be  wedded ;  and  you  come 
To  give  their  bed  jov  and  prosnerityl 
.  ^  (%<.  How  canst  thou  thus,  for  soame,  Titania, 
ulaiice  at  my  epeoH' witii  Hippolyta, 
Knowing  I  knoW  thy  love  to  Theseus  7 
Didst  thou  not  lead  him  through  the  glimmerin^f 
'  night 

From  Perigenia,  whom  he  ravished  7 
ca  nd  makcnim  with  fair  iEgl6  break  his  ikitk 
nth  Ariadne,  and  A«liepa7 

Ttta.  These  are  the  foraeries  of  jealousy : 
And  never,  since  the  middle  summer's  sprmg, 
Met  we  on  hill,  in  dale,  forest,  or  mead. 
By  paved  fountain,  or  by  rushy  brook. 
Or  on  the  beached  margent  or  the  sea. 
To  dapce  our  rinf^ets  to  the  whiBtling  wind, 
But  wiih  Uiy  brawis  niM  USSrSTslurFiT  our  sport : 
Therefore  tiie  winds,  piping  to  us  in  vain. 
As  in  revenge,  have  suckM  up  Gram  the  sea 


Contagious  fogs ;  which  fallW  in  the  land, 
Have  every  pelting'"  river  matfe  so  proud, 
That  they  have  overborne  their  continents  :> 
The  ox  hath  therefore  stretchM  his  yoke  in  vain. 

The  pi      "         '    ^"^ ^     ^^" 

Hathr 

Thcfo. 

And  crows  are  fatted  with  the  murrain  flock ; 


i  ox  nain  uereiore  streicn'a  ms  yoke  m  vam, 
i  ploughman  lost  his  sweat  |^  and  the  green  com 
th  rotted,  ere  his  youth  attam'd  a  beard : 
i  fold  stands  empty  in  the  drowned  field. 


(6)  Quarrel..  (7)  Mill. 

<9)  Wild  apple.         (10)  Petty. 
(11)  Banks  which  eontam  them. 


<8)  Yeast. 
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WUH  morria*  if  Wd  upwHli  mirf; 
in  tii6  wsbhmi  j 


The 

For  lack  of  treadTaro  ondlstinguiafaaBlo : 
The  human  mortala  want  their  winter  here ; 
No  niffht  is  now  with  hjmn  or  carol  blest  :— 
Tbemore  the  moon,  the  gotemess  of  flooda^ 
Fak  in  her  anger,  washes  all  the  ab, 
That  rheumatK  diseases  do  abound: 
And  thoroogh  this  distemperature,  we  see 
The  seasons  alter :  hoarr-headed  frosts 
-       -     of  the< 


Fan  in  the  fhesh  lap  of 

And  on  old  H  jems'  chin,  an  icy  crown, 

-An  odorooB  chaplet  of  sweet  summer  bods 

Is.  as  in  mockery,  set :  The  spring,  the  summer, 

Tne  ehikUng*  autumn,  angry  winter,  change 

Their  wonted  liveries ;  ami  the  'mazed  world. 

By  their  increase,*  now  knows  not  which  is  wbieh ; 


And  this  same  progeny  of 
From  our  debate,  From  ou 
We  are  their  £arent8  and  oripnaL 

Obe,  Bb  f'on  amend  ITlhen ;  k  lies  In  yoo : 
IVhy  should  Titania  cross  her  Oberon  7 
I  do  but  beg  a  little  changeling  boy. 
To  be  my  henchman/ 

Tito,  Set  your  heart  at  rest. 

The  fa»T  land  huyn  no!  ♦*«  chfl#?  of  me. 
Hi.-  mother  )i%$^  ft/l  ';t:i-i»  qfinjL  order: 
And,  in  the  spiced  Indian  air,  by  m^nt. 
Full  often  hath  she  gossipM  by  my  side ; 
And  sat  with  me  on  rieptune*s  yellow  sands. 
Marking  the  embarked  iraders  on  the  flood ; 
When  we  hare  laurii'd  to  see  the  sails  eonceife^ 
And  grow  bic^belhed,  with  the  wanton  wind : 
Which  she,  with  pretty  and  with  swinmdng  gait 
(Fdlowing  her  womb,  then  rich  with  my  young 

Would  imttate  (^  and  sail  upon  the  land. 
To  fetch  me  trifles,  and  return  again. 
As  from  a  Toyage,  rich  with  merchandise. 
But  she,  being  mortal,  of  that  boy  did  die ; 
And,  for  her  sake,  I  do  rear  up  her  boy : 
And.  for  her  sake,  I  will  not  part  with  him. 

me.  How  long  within  this  wood  intend  yoqi  stay  7 

TUa,  Pexchance,  UH  after  llieseus'  wedding-day. 
4f  you  wM  patiently  dance  in  our  round, 
And  see  our  mopn-lKht  revels,  go  with  us ; 
If  not,  shun  me,  and^I  will  spare  your  haunts. 

Obe.  Gire  me  that  boy,  and  I  will  go  with  thee. 

THu.  Not  for  thy  kiiu^dom.~FairiM,  away: 
We  iball  chide  downright,  if  I  longer  stoy. 

[£«euiil  Titania  «ul  Mrlrstn. 

Obe.  WeH,  go  thy  way :  thou  shalt  not  ihmi  this 
grove, 
TOll  tormsnt  thee  for  this  ii^urT.-i 
My  gentle  Puck,  come  hither :  Thou  remmnber'st 
Since  ^nce  I  sat  upon  a  promontory, 
And  heard  a  mermaid,  on  a  dolphm's  back. 
Uttering  such  dulcet  and  harmonious  breatti. 
That  the  rude  sea  grew  ciYil  at  her  song; 
And  certain  stars  shot  madly  from  their  spheres. 
To  hear  the  sea-mai^'a  music. 

Puck.  I  remember. 

Obe.  That  vwy  time  I  saw  (but  thoucould'st  not,) 
Flying  between  the  cold  moon  and  the  earth, 
Cupid  all  arm'd :  a  certain  aim  he  took 
Ataihirvestal,  throned  bythewest; 
And  loosM  his  love-shaft  smartly  fitim  his  bow. 
As  it  should  pierce  a  hundred  thousand  hearts : 
But  I  might  see  young  Cupid*s  fiery  shaft 
QuenehM  in  the  chaste  beaaa  of  the  wafrymoon; 
And  the  imperial  vot'ress  passed  on, 


In  forty  mmiiles.  "  IBaeUTwdk^ 

Obe,  Having  once  this  juice, 

111  watch  Titania  when  she  u  asleep^ 
And  drop  the  liquor  of  it  in  her  eyes : 
The  neii  thing  then  she  waking  looki 
(Be  it  on  lion,  bear,  or  wolf,  or  bull, 
On  meddling  monkey,  or  on  busy  ape,) 
She  shall  pursue  it  with  the  soul  of  love. 
And  ere  I  take  this  charm  off  from  her  snrhl 
(As  I  can  take  it,  with  another  herb,) 
I'll  make  her  render  up  her  iwge  to  um^ 
But  who  comes  here  ?  I  am  invisible  t^ 
And  I  will  over-J 


efCqiidfeU: 


pnrple   with  love* s 


InmmA 

Yet  meik'di  where  t 

ItfeUuponaUtUewi 

Before,    milk-white; 

wound, — 
And  maidens  call  it^  love-in-idieBess. 
Fetch  me  that  flower;  theherbl  showMtfaeeOBC 
The  juice  of  it  on  sleeping  eyelids  laid, 
Win  make  «r  man-  or  wooian  madly  dhite 
Upon  the  next  live  creature  that  it  sees. 
Fetch  me  this  herb:  and  be  tlnu  here  again. 
Ere  the  leviathan  can  swim  a  league. 
iWlB.  I'll  put  a  girdle  round  aboirttiweailh 


Enter  Demetrius,  ftelena  fittawing  Jbtsb 

Dem,  I  love  thee  not,  therefore  pursue  me  not* 
Where  is  Lysander,  and  fair  Hermia  7 
The  one  I'll  slay,  the  other  slayeth  me. 
Thou  told'st  me,  they  were  stol'n  into  this  wood. 
And  here  am  I,  and  wood*  within  this  wood. 
Because  I  cannot  meet  with  Hermia. 
Hence,  get  thee  gone,  and  follow  me  no  more. 

HeL  Tou  draw  me,  you  hard*heerted  adamant  7 
But  yet  you  draw  not  iron,  for  my  hurt 
Is  true  as  steel :  leave  you  your  power  to  drgur. 
And  I  shall  have  no  power  to  follow  you. 

Dem,  Do  I  entice  you  7  Do  I  speak  you  fair  7 
Or  rather,  do  I  not  in  {Vainest  truth 
Tell  you— I  do  not,  nor  I  cannot  love  you? 

Hu.  And  even  for  that  do  I  love  you  the  more. 
I  am  your  spaniel ;  and,  Demetrius, 
The  more  you  beat  me,  I  will  fawn  on  you : 
Use  me  but  as  your  spaniel,  spurn  me,  sliike  me^ 
Neglect  me,  lose  me ;  only  give  me  leave, 
Unworthy  as  I  am,  to  follow  you. 
What  worser  place  can  I  beg  m  your  love 
(And  vet  a  place  of  high  respect  with  me,) 
Than  to  be  used  as  you  use  your  dog  7 

Dem,  Tempt  not  too  much  the  hatred  of  my  apirit ; 
For  I  am  sick,  when  I  do  look  on  thee. 

Hel,  And  I  am  sick  when  I  look  not  on  yoo. 

Dem,  You  do  impeach*  your  modestv  too  mudv 
To  leave  the  city,  and  commit  yourself 
Into  the  bands  of  one  that  loves  you  not ; 
To  trust  the  opportunity  of  night, 
And  the  ill  counsel  of  a  desert  place. 
With  the  rich  worth  of  your  virginity. 

HeL  Your  virtue  is  my  privilege  tor  thftU 
tt  is  not  night,  when  I  do  see  your  fl^e. 
Therefore  I  tmnk  I  am  not  in  the  night: 
Nor  doth  this  wood  lack  worlds  of  comp' 
For  you,  in  my  respect,  are  all  the  wo 
Then  how  can  it  be  said,  I  am  alone, 
When  all  the  world  is  here  to  look  on  me? 

Dem,  I'll  run  fttnnthee,  and  hidemeinthebrikes* 
And  leave  thee  to  the  mercy  (tf  wild  beasts. 

Hel,  The  wildest  hath  not  such  a  heart  aa  yoo. 
Run  when  you  will,  the  story  shall  be  chanif  d ; 


U)  AiSunn  producing  ficrne 


fiowen  UBMuoaebly. 


(S)  Produce.     (4)  Page. 
9)  Mad,  raving.  (7) 


(6)  Emnpt  froni ' 
Bring  in  qaeatwii, 


lorn 


SMnittf. 
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i4jf 


Apollo  flifli,  ind  Daphne  holds  the  djMe  j 
The  doTe  pursues  the  griffin;  the  mild  hind 
Makes  speed  to  catch  the  tiger:  bootl«js  speed ! 
When  cowardice  pursues,  and  talour  flies. 

I>m.lwiU  not  stoy  thy  questions;  let  me  go: 
Or,  if  thou  follow  me,  do  not  behcTe 
But  I  shaU  do  thee  mischief  inthe  wood. 

Hd.  Ay,  in  the  temple,  m  the  town,  the  field. 
You  do  me  mischief.    Fie,  Demetnus ! 
Your  wrongs  do  set  a  scandal  on  my  sex : 
We  cannot  flght  for  love,  as  men  may  do ; 
We  should  be  woo»d,  and  were  not  made  to  woo. 
ru  follow  thee,  and  make  a  heaven  of  hell. 
To  die  upoaA  the 


II. 


i  hftad4.iaTOSowejk 

[ExewU  Dem.  and  Hel 
Ohe.  Fare  thee  well,  nymph:  ere  he  do  leave 
this  grove. 
Thou  shalt  fly  him,  and  he  shall  seek  thy  love.— 

.^-'•'^^    Re-enter  Puck. 

Hast  thou  the  flower  there  7  Welcome,  wanderer. 
/Hfcl;.  Ay,  there  it  is.  .     .^ 

Obe.  I  pray  thee,  give  it  me, 

I  know  a  bank  whereon  the  wild  thyme  blows. 
Where  ox-lipe«  and  the  nodding  violet  grows  ; 
Quite  over-canopied  ^th  lush>  woodbine. 
With  sweet  musk-roses,  and  with  wlantinc : 
There  sleeps  Titania,  some  time  of  the  mg* 
Lull'd  in  these  flowers  with  dances  and  deUj 
And  there  the  snake  throws  her  enamell'd  - 
Weed  wide  enough  to  wrap  a  fairy  m : 
And  with  the  juice  of  this  rH  streak  her  eyes. 
And  make  her  fliU  of  hateful  fantasies. 
Take  thou  some  of  it.  and  seek  through  this  grove 
A  sweet  Athenian  lady  is  in  love 
With  a  disdainful  youth :  anoint  his  eyes ; 
B  It  do  it,  when  the  next  thini  he  espies 
May  be  the  lady :  thou  shalt  know  the  man 
By  the  Athenian  garments  he  hath  on. 
Effect  it  frith  some  care ;  that  he  may  prove 
More  fond  on  her,  than  she  upon  her  love : 
And  look  thou  meet  me  ere  the  first  cock  crow. 
Fuck.  Fear  not,  my  lord,  your  servant  »bau  do 
80.  [ExewnL 

Enter 


2Fai.    Weamng  spiders,  tfmeMt  here; 

Hence,  you  Umg-legg*d  nrnners,  hmtse  ^ 
Beetles  buick,  aipfroaeh  noineiar  ; 
Worm,  nor  snait,  do  no  qffence. 
Chorus.    Philomel,  Itith  melody,  ^. 
1  FaL  Hence,  away ;  now  all  is  well : 

One,  aloof;  stand  sentinel.  . 

[ExninX  Fairies.    Titama  t«e«jw. 

Enter  Oberon. 
Obe,  What  thou  seest,  when  thou  dost  wake^ 

[Squeezes  the  flower  onTitania's  eye4tdf' 
Do  it  for  thy  true  love  take : 
Love,  and  languish  for  his  sake : 
Be  it  ounce,^  or  caL  or  bear, 
Pard,  or  boar  with  Bristled  hair, 
In  thy  eye  that  shall  appear 
When  thou  wak'sl,  it  is  thy  dear ; . 
Wake,  when  some  vile  thing  is  near. 


SCEJTE  IlL'-Jinothcr  part  qf  the  wood. 
Titania,  with  her  train. 


Tito.  Come,  now  a  roundel,*  and  a  fairy  song ; 
Then,  for  the  tWrd  part  of  a  minute,  hence ; 
Some,  to  kill  cankers  in  the  musk-rose  budff ; , 
Some,  war  with  rcar-mice»  for  their  leathern  wuigs, 
To  make  mv  small  elves  coats :  and  some,  keep 

back  ,  ,    ,  , 

The  clamorous  owl,  that  nightly  hoots,  >and  won- 
ders 
At  our  quamt  spvits  :*  sinff  me  now  asleep ; 
Then  to  your  offices,  and  let  me  rest. 

SONG. 

1  FaL      You  spoUed  snakes,  wUh  douHe  tongue. 
Thorny  hedre-hogs,  be  not  seen  ; 
^ewtt,*  and  blind^worms,*  do  no  wrong  ; 
Come  not  near  our  fairy  queen  : 

ChontB.     PhOomel,  with  mehdu, 

Skig  w  our  sweet  luUuby; 
LuUa^luUa,  hdlaby;  hitte>litUa,  UMaby  : 
Jfevpr  hann,  nor  spell,  nor  charm, 
Come  our  Undy  lady  niieh  ; 
8o,  good  night,  with  hJiahy. 


Enter  Lysander  and  Hernia. 

Lys.  Fair  love,  you  faint  with  wandermg  in  the 
wood ; 

And  to  speak  truth,  I  have  ibrgot  our  wwr ; 
We'll  rest  us.  Hermia,  if  you  thmk  it  good. 

And  tarry  lor  the  comfort  of  the  day. 

Her.  Be  it  so,  Lysander ;  find  you  out  a  bedi 
For  I  upon  this  bank  will  rest  my  head. 

Lys.  One  turf  shall  serve  as  pillow  for  us  both  ; 
One  heart,  one  bed,  two  bosoms,  and  one  troth. 

Her.  Nay,  good  Lysander ;  for  my  sake,  my  dear. 
Lie  further  off  yet,  do  not  lie  so  near. 

Lys.  O,  take  the  sense,  sweet,  of  my  innocettce; 
Love  takes  the  meanin^r,  in  love*s  conference. 
1  mean,  that  my  heart  unto  yours  is  laiit. 
So  that  but  one  heart  we  can  make  of  it : 
Two  bosoms  interchained  with  an  oath; 
So  then,  two  bosoms,  and  a  single  troth. 
Then,  by  your  side  no  bed-room  me  deny  ; 
For,  lying  so,  Hermia,  I  do  not  lie.' 

Her.  Lysander  riddles  very  prettily  :— 
Now  much  beshrew  my  manners  and  my  pride^ 
If  Hermia  meant  to  say,  Lysander  lied. 
But,  gentle  friend,  for  love  and  courtesy 
Lie  further  off;  in  human  modesty 
Such  separation,  as,  may  well  be  said. 
Becomes  a  virtuous  bachelor  and  a  maid : 
So  far  be  distant ;  and  ^ood  night,  swect^lhcna : 


i«i'i 


19)  The  greater  cowslip, 
d  of  dance.       (5)  Bat«. 


rS)  Vigorous. 


I  Sports. 


Thy  love  ne'er  alter,  tuf  thy  sweet  lifis  end ! 

Lys.  Amen,  amen,  to  that  fair  prayer,  say  I  j 
AncT  then  end  life,  when  I  end  loyal^r ! 
Here  is  my  bed :  sleep  give  thee  all,  his  rest ! 
Her.  with  half  that  wish  the  wisher's  eyes  be 
press'd!  [They  sUep. 

Enter  Puck. 
Fuek.  Through  the  forest  have  I  gooey 

But  AUienian  found  I  none. 

On  whose  eyes  I  might  approve 

This  flower^s  force  m  stimng  lave. 

Night  and  silence !  who  is  here? 

Weeds  of  Athens  he  doth  wear : 

This  is  he,  my  master  said. 

Despised  the  Athenian  mara ; 

AndT  here  the  maiden,  sleeping  sonnfl. 

On  the  dank  and  dirty  ground. 

Pretty  soul !  she  durst  not  lie 

Near  this  lack-love,  kilUourtcsy. 

Churl,  upon  thy.eycs  I  throw 

All  the  power^his  charm  doth  owe :  i' 

(7)  Eds.    (8)  Slow-worms.    (9)  The  smafl  tiger. 
(10)  Possess.  ^ 


^ 
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AlUt 


When  thou  w«k*fC,  let  love  forbid 
8kep  his  leat  oo  thy  eyelid. 
So  awake,  when  I  am  gone ; 
For  I  must  now  to  Oberon. 


[ExU. 


Enter  Demetrius  md  Helena,  running. 

fteL  Stay,  though  thou  kill  me,  sweet  Demetrius. 

Dcm.  I  coarge  thee,  hence,  and  do  not  haunt 
me  thus. 

HtL  O.  wilt  thou  darklingUeaTe  me?  do  not  so. 

JUm,  otay,  on  thy  peril ;  I  alone  will  go. 

[ExU  Demetrius. 

BcL  O,  I  am  out  of  breath  in  this  fondcha>.e ! 
The  more  my  prayer,  the  lesser  is  my  grace. 
Happy  is  Hermia,  wneresoe'cr  she  lies ; 
For  she  bath  blessed  and  attractive  eyes. 
How  came  her  eyes  so  bright  7  Not  with  salt  tears  : 
If  so,  my  eyes  are  oftener  washed  than  hers. 
No,  no,  I  am  as  ugly  as  abear ; 
For  beasts  that  meet  me,  run  away  for  fear : 
Therefore,  no  manrel,  though  Demetrius 
Do,  as  a  monster,  fly  my  presence  thus. 
What  wicked  and  dissembling  glass  of  mine 
Made  me  compare  with  Hermia^s  sphcry  eyne? 
But  who  is  here  7— Lysander !  on  the  ground ! 
Dead  7  or  asleep  ?  I  see  no  blood,  no  wound : — 
Lysander,  if  you  live,  good  sir,  awoke. 

jLhs.  And  run  through  fire  I  will,  for  thy  sweet 

^      sake.  [Waking. 

Transparent  Helena !  Nature  here  shows  art, 
That  tnrough  thy  bosom  makes  me  ace  thy  heart 
Where  is  Demetrius  7  O,  liow  fit  a  word 
Is  that  vile  name,  to  perish  on  my  sword ! 

HeL  Do  not  sav  so,  Lysander ;  say  not  so  : 
What  though  be  love  your  Hermia?  Lord,  what 

though? 
Tet  Hermia  still  loves  tou  :  then  be  content 

Lya,  Content  with  Hermia  7  No :  I  do  repent 
The  tedious  minutes  I  with  her  have  spent. 
Not  Hermia,  but  Helena  I  love  : 
Who  will  not  change  a  raven  for  a  dove  7 
The  will  of  man  is  by  his  reason  8wa>M  ; 
And  reason  says  you  are  the  wortliier  maid. 
Thmgs  ^wing  are  not  ripe  until  their  season : 
So  I,  hem^  young,  till  now  ripe  not  to  reason ; 
And  tottcfamg  now  the  point  of  human  skill, 
Reason  becomes  the  marshal  to  my  will. 
And  leads  me  to  your  eyes ;  where  I  overlook 
Love's  stories  wntten  in  love's  richest  book. 

HeL  Wherefore  was  I  to  this  keen  mockery  bom  ? 
When,  at  your  hands,  did  I  deserve  this  scorn  7 
IsH  not  enough,  is*t  not  enough,  young  man, 
That  I  dki  never,  no.  nor  never  can, 
Deserve  a  sweet  look  from  Demetrius'  eye. 
But  vou  must  flout  my  insufficiency  7 
Oooa  troth,  you  dome  wrong,  good  sooth,  you  do, 
In  such  disdainAiI  lyanner  me  to  woo. 
But  fare  you  well :  perforce  I  must  confess, 
I  thought  you  lord  of  more  true  prentleuess. 
O.  that  a  lady,  of  one  man  refiis'd. 
Soould,  of  another,  therefore  be  abus'd  f       [ExU. 

Lift,  She  sees  not  Hermia :— Hermia,  sleep  thou 
there; 
And  never  may'st  thou  come  Lysander  near ! 
For,  as  a  surfeit  of  the  sweetest  things 
The  deepest  loathing  to  the  stomach  brings ; 
Or,  as  the  heresies,  wat  men  do  leave. 
Are  hated  most  of  those  they  did  deceive ; 
So  thou,  my  surfeit,  and  my  heresy, 
Ofall  be  hated;  but  the  most  of  me! 
And  all  my  powers,  address  your  love  and  misrht. 
To  honour  Helen,  and  to  be  tier  knight !        [ExU. 


Her.  [Starting.]  Helpme,L7Miider,lidiVBe; 

do  thy  best, 
To  pluck  this  crawhng  sernent  from  my  breast ! 
Ah  me,  for  pity !— what  a  dream  was  here ! 
Lysanoer.  look,  how  I  do  quake  with  fear: 
Methougnt  a  serpent  eat  my  heart  away. 
And  you  sat  smiling  at  his  cruel  prey  :— 
Lvsander!  what,  removM?  Lysander!  loid! 
What,  out  of  bearing  7  gone  7  no  sound,  no  word? 
Alack,  where  are  you  7  speak,  an  if  you  hear ; 
Speak,  ofall  loves  ;^  I  swoon  almost  with  fear. 
Wo  7--then  I  well  perceive  you  are  not  nigh : 
Either  death,  or  you,  PU  find  immediately.  [£xtf. 


(1)  In  the  dark. 


(3)  By  all  that  is  dear. 


ACT  in. 

SCE.VE  T.—The  same.  The  fuesn  •ffaries 
luing  ueleepy^  Enter  Quince,  Snug,  Bottom, 
Flute,  Snou^  and  Starveling. 

Bot.  Are  we  all  met  7 

<^ttin.  Pat,  pat;  and  herc*s  a  marvenous  con- 
venient place  for  our  rehearsal :  this  green  plot  shall 
be  our  stage,  this  hawthorn  brake  our  ty  rin^>house ; 
and  we  will  do  it  in  action,  as  we  will  do  a  before 
the  duke. 

Bot.  Peter  Quince, — 

Strni.  Wliat  say'si  thou,  bully  Bottom  ? 
ot  There  are  things  in  this  comedy  of  Pyranuts 
and  Thisbtfj  that  will  never  please.   First,  Fyramus 
must  draw  a  sword  to  kill  himself;  which  tlie  ladies 
cannot  abide.    How  answer  you  that  7 

&'noiit  By  Vlakin,*  a  parlous*  fear. 

Star.  1  believe,  we  must  leave  the  kflling  out, 
when  all  is  done. 

Bot.  Not  a  whit ;  I  have  a  device  to  make  all 
well.  Write  me  a  prologue :  and  let  the  prologue 
seem  to  say,  we  wilt  do  no  harm  with  our  swords ; 
and  that  Pyramus  is  not  killed  indeed :  and,  for  the 
more  better  assurance,  tell  them,  that  I^  Pyramus, 
am  not  Pyramus.  but  Bottom  the  weaver :  this  will 
put  thbm  out  of  tear. 

Quin.  Well,  we  will  have  such  a  prologue ;  and 
it  shall  be  ^vritten  in  eight  and  six. 

Bol.  No^  make  it  two  more ;  let  it  be  written  ia 
eight  and  eight 

Snout.  W  ill  not  the  ladies  be  afeard  of  the  lion  7 

Star.  1  fear  it,  I  promise  you. 

Bot.  Masters,  you  ought  to  consider  with  your- 
selves :  to  bring  in,  God  shield  us !  a  lion  among 
ladies,  is  a  most  dreadful  thing ;  for  there  is  not  a 
more  fearful*  wild-fowl  than  your  lion,  living ;  and 
we  ought  to  look  to  it 

Snout.  Therefore,  another  prologue  must  tell  be 
Lb  not  a  lion. 

Bot.  Nay,  you  must  name  his  name,  and  half  his 
face  must  be  seen  through  the  lion's  neck  ;  and  be 
himself  must  speak  through,  saying  thus,  or  to  the 
same  defect, — Ladies,  or  fair  ladies,  I  would  wish 
you,  or,  I  would  request  you.  or,.  I  would  entreat 
you,  not  to  fear,  not  to  tremble :  my  life  for  yours. 
If  you  think  I  come  hither  as  a  lion,  it  were  pity  of 
m  V  life :  no,  I  am  no  such  thing ;  I  am  a  man  as 
other  men  are  :^and  there,  indeed,  let  him  name  his 
name ;  and  tell  them  plainly,  he  is  Snug  theioiBer. 

^ttin.  Well,  it  shall  be  so.  But  there  is  two 
hard  things :  thail  is,  to  bringthe  moon-Uffht  into  a 
chamber :  tor  you  know,  Pyramus  and  Thisby 
meet  by  moon-light 

€nng.  Doth  the  moon  shine,  that  night  we  play 
our  play? 

(3)  By  our  ladykin.  (4)  Dangerous.  (5)  TeiriUt. 
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BoL  A  ealendsr,  a  calendar!  look  in  the  alma- 
nac ;  find  out  mooD-ahine,  find  out  moon-abine. 

Ouin.  Tea,  it  doth  shine  that  nigfal. 

BU.  Why,  Chen  you  may  leaire  a  eawnient  of 
the  great  chamber  window,  where  we  play,  open ; 
and  the  moon  nay  thine  in  at  the  eaaement. 

Qiim.  Ay :  or  else  one  must  eome  in  with  a  bush 
ofthoma  and  a  lanthom,  and  aay,  he  eomea  to  dia- 
^  or  to  preaent,  the  person  of  moon-shine. 
thevtt  is  another  thing:  we  must  have  a  wall 


fiirare, 
Thent 


in  the  great  chamber ;  for  Pyramus  and  Thisbr, 
says  the  story,  did  talk  through  the  chinks  of  a  wall. 

Snug.  You  nerer  can  bnng  in  a  walL— What 
say  you.  Bottom  7 

.  BoL  Seme  man  or  other  most  present  wall :  and 
let  ham  haife  some  plaater,  or  some  loam,  or  some 
rouffb-caat  about  him,  to  signify  wall ;  or  let  him 
hold  hie  fingers  thue,  and  thrragn  that  cranny  shall 
Pyramua  and  Thisby  whisper. 

^ttiM.  If  thatmayb&tfken  all  uwell:  Come, 
ait  down,  every  mother^i  son,  and  rehearse  your 
parts.  Pyramos,  you  begin:  when  you  hare  spoken 
your  speech,  enter  into  that  brake,*  and  so  every 
iOne  aecording  to  his  cue. 

Enter  Vutk  behind. 

Fmek,  What  hempen  home-spuns  have  we  swag- 
seringhere. 
So  near  we  cradle  of  the  fairy  queen  7 
^Vhat,  a  play  toward?  I*U  be  an  auditor ;  . 
An  aotor  too,  perhaps,  if  I  see  cause. 

^,ttm.  SpMK,  Pyramus :— Thisby,  stand  forth. 
TMsby,  the  fiowtrs   of  odma  aavcurs 
9weei, — 

Qain.  Odours,  odours. 

Pyr.  -^-^^Odourt  tawfura  tfteei : 

So  doih  iky  kmik,  my  dearest  ThUby  demr.^ 
BtU^  hark,  a  voice  !  stay  thou  M  here  a  tolule. 

And  hy  and  by  I  will  to  thee  appear.  [Exii. 

/Nick.  A  stranger  Pyramus  than  e'er  play'd  nere ! 
{Aside.^Exit. 

This.  Must  I  speak  now  7 

QtdA.  Ay,  marry,  must  you:  forrou  must  un- 
derstand, he  goes  but  to  see  a  ndsc  (hat  he  heard, 
and  is  to  eome  again. 

This.  Jtfotl  rtUUant  Pyramus,  most  Wy-whUe  of 

OfeoUurUke  the  red-rose  on  trhmiphant  brier. 
Most  bnskiyjuoen«d,»  and  eke  most  lovely  Jew, 

As  trve  as  mtest  horse,  that  yet  tcoiUd  never  tire, 
rU  meet  thee,  Pyramus,  at  Ainny's  tomb. 

Qttin.  Nhuis*  tomb,  man:  why  you  must  not 
*peak  that  yet ;  that  you  answer  to  Pyramus :  you 
•peak  all  your  part  at  onoe,  cues*  and  all.— Pyra- 
mus enter ;  your  cue  is  past ;  it  is,  neoer  tire. 


^ 


Rc-enler  Pnek,  and  Bottom  wUh  an  ass's  head. 
Tkk.  0,~..Astrue  as  inust  horse,  that  yet  \ 
rtire. 


Bot.  Why  do  they  run  away  7  thislsAknaTCiy 
of  them,  to  make  me  afeard.^ 

12s-enter  Snout 

Snout.  O  Bottom,  thou  art  ehangedl  what  dol 
8eeonthee7 

Bot,  What  do  you  see?  you  aee  sntn^hoMfl 
of  your  own;  Do  you? 

Be-^nter  Quinee. 

Qw'n.  Bless  thee,  Bottom !  bless  thed !  thoo  ixi 
translated.  [ExiL 

Bot.  I  see  their  knavery :  this  is  to  make  an  aas 
of  me  ;  to  fright  me,  if  they  could.  But  I  wOl  not 
stir  from  this  place,  do  what  they  can :  I  will  walk 
up  and  down  here,  and  I  will  smg,  that  they  shall 
hear  I  am  not  afraid.  {Suigs. 

^The  ousel^coek,  so  black  of  hue. 
With  orange-tawny  bUl, 
The  throstle  with  his  note  so  true. 
The  wren  with  little  quiU  ; 

Ttio.  What  angel  wakes  me  Irom  my  flowery  bed  ^ 

Bot    Thefineh,  the  sparrow,  and  the  lark. 
The  plain'Song  cuckoo*  gray. 
Whose  note  full  many  a  man  Jmh  mark. 
And  darts  not  answer,  nay;-.- 

for,  indeed,  who  would  set  his  wit  to  so  foolish  a 
bird?  who  would  give  a  bird  the  lie,  though  fato 
cry,  cuckoo,  never  so  7 

Tita.  I  pray  thee,  gentle  mortal,  sing  again : 
Mine  ear  is  much  enamourM  of  thy  note, 
So  is  mine  eye  enthralled  to  thv  shape ; 
And  thy  fair  virtue's  force  perforce  doth  move  me, 
On  the  first  view,  to  say,  to  swear,  1  love  thee. 

Bot.  Methinks,  mistress,  you  should  have  little 
reason  for  that :  and  yet,  to  say  the  truth,  reason 
and  love  keep  little  company  together  now-a-days : 
the  more  the  pity,  that  some  honest  neighbours  will 
not  make  them  friends.  Nay,  I  can  glcek,*  upon 
occasion. 

Tita.  Thou  art  as  wise  as  thou  art  beautiftiL 

BoL  Not  so,  neither :  but  if  I  had  wit  enough  to 
get  out  of  this  wood,  I  have  enough  to  serve  mine 
own  tunu 

Tita.  Out  of  this  wood  do  not  desire  to  go ; 
Thou  Shalt  remain  here,  whether  thou  wilt  or  Mi 
I  am  a  spirit,  of  no  common  rate ; 
The  summer  still  doth  tend  upon  my  state. 
And  I  do  love  thee :  therefore,  go  with  me ; 
lUI  give  thee  fairies  to  atlend  on  thee ; 
And  they  shall  fetch  thee  jewels  (hnn  the  deep : 
And  sing,  while  thou  on  pressed  flowers  dost  sleep : 
And  I  inil  purge  thy  mortal  groaanesa  so, 
That  thou  shaft  iike  an  ahr  spirit  go.     > 
fOffuU  Peas-blessoml  Cobweb!  Aioth!anaMustard-aeed! 


,-  jck.  m  follow  you,  ru  lead  you  about  a  round, 
borough  bog,  through  bush,  through  brake,  through 

brier; 
c^on^one  a  horw  I'll  be,  sometime  a  hound, 
J.  *^hog,  a  beardless  bear,  sometime  a  fire ; 
f^  iJfVh,  and  baric  and  grunt,  and  roar,  and  bum, 
^'■■Bhorae,  hound,  hog,  bear,  nre,  atevery  turn. 

i')  The  last  words  of  the  preceding  speech, 
serve  u  a  bint  to  him  who  is  to  apisak  next, 


J 


Enter  four  Fairies. 

1  FU.  Ready. 

SfW.  And  I. 

SFai.  And  I. 

4  FaL  Where  shall  we  go  7 

Tita.  Be  kind  and  courteous  to  this  gentleman ; 
Hop  in  his  walks,  and  gambol  in  his  tjesj 
Feed  him  with  apricocks  and  dewbemes.*^ 
With  purple  grapes,  green  fin,  and  mulberries ; 
The  honey  bags  steal  from  the  humble-bees. 
And,  for  night  tapers,  crop  their  waxen  thighs. 
And  lifl^  them  at  the  fiery  glow-worm's  eyes, 

with  his  uniform  floCe. 


(4)Afiraid.  (6)  The  «M5koo,  w 
(6)  JokOk     (7)  Gooslberrica. 
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MIDSUMMER-NIGHrS  DREAM. 


Jktm. 


Tohafem]rlovetobed,aiidtomriM; 
Aod  pluck  tlie  wings  (Vom  painted  butterflies. 
To  fiui  the  moon-beams  from  his  sleeping  eyes : 
Nod  to  him,  ehes,  and  do  him  courtesies. 

1  fWrKail,  mortal! 

1  M.  Hafl! 

8  fW.  Hafl! 

4fW.  Hail! 

Bat.  I  cry  your  worship's  mercy,  heartily.^! 
IksMch,  your  worship's  name. 

Co*.  Cobweb. 

JBol.  I  shall  desire  yon  oT  more 
good  muter  Cobweb :  if  I  cut  my  finger,  I  shall 
make  bold  with  you.  Your  name,  honest  gentleman  7 

Ptaa,  Peas-blossom. 

BU.  I  pray  yoiL  commend  me  to  mistress  Squash, 
your  mother,  and  to  master  Peascod,your  father. 
Good  master  Peas-blossom,  I  shall  desire  of  you 
more  acquaintance  too. — Your  name,  I  beseech 
you,  sir  7 

Jlluf.  Mustard-seed. 

Bof.  Good  master  Mustard-seed,  I  know  your 
patience  well :  that  same  cowardly,  giant^like  ox- 
beef  hath  deroured  many  a  gentleman  of  your 
bouse :  I  promise  yootVour  kindred  hath  made  my 
eyes  water  ere  now.  Tdesire  you  more  acquaint- 
ance good  master  Mustard-seed. 

TwL,  Come,  wait  upon  him ;   lead  him  to  my 
bower. 

The  moon,  methinks,  looks  with  a  watery  eye ; 
And  when  she  weeps,  weeps  every  little  flower, 

Lamenting  some  enforoed  chastity. 

Tie  up  my  love's  tongue,  bring  him  silenUy. 

8CEJ^  IL^^Snother  part  qf  the  wood.    Enter 
Oberon. 

06e.  I  wonder  if  Titania  be  awak'd ; 
Then,  what  it  was  that  next  came  in  her  eye, 
Whicn  she  must  dote  on  in  extremity. 

Enter  Puck. 
Herecomes  my  messenger.— How  now,  mad  spirit? 
What  night-rule'  now  about  this  haunted  grove  7 

jPticJt.  My  mistress  with  a  monster  is  in  love. 
Near  to  her  close  and  consecrated  bower. 
While  she  was  in  her  dull  and  sleeping  hour, 
A  crew  of  patches,*  rude  mechanicals^ 
That  work  for  bread  upon  Athenian  stalls. 
Were  met  together  to  rehearse  a  play, 
Intended  fbr  great  Theseus'  nuptial  day. 
The  shallowest  thick-akm  of  that  barren  sort,' 
Who  Pyramus  presented,  in  their  sport 
Forsook  his  scene,  and  entered  in  a  brake : 
When  I  did  him  at  this  advantage  take, 
An  ass's  nowl«  I  Axed  on  his  head ; 
Anon,  his  Thisbe  must  be  answered. 
And  forth  my  mimic*  comes :  when  they  him  spy. 
As  wild  geese  that  the  creeping  fowler  eye. 
Or  msset-pated  chooghs,  many  in  sort. 
Rising  and  cawing  at  the  sun's  report 
Sever  themselves,  and  madly  sweep  the  akj ; 
So,  at  his  sight,  away  his  fellows  fly : 
And,  at  oar  stamp,  here  o'er  and  o'er  one  falls ; 
He  murder  cries,  and  help  firom  Athens  calls. 
Their  sense,  thus  weak,  lost  with  their  fears,  thiks 

strong^ 
Made  senseless  things  begin  to  do  them  wrong 
Forliriers  and  thorns  at  their  apparel  snatch : 
Some,  sleeves;  some,  hats:  from  yielders  all  things 
ealch. 


I  led  them  on  in  this  distracted  fear. 
And  left  sweet  Pyramus  translated  there : 
When  in  that  moment  (so  it  came  to  pass) 
Titania  wak'd,  and  straightway  lov'd  an  ass. 

Ofrs.  ThU  falls  out  better  than  I  couMdevme. 
Bat  hast  thou  yet  lateh'd*  the  Athenian's  eyas 
Withthe  lovo-jttiee,  as  I  did  bid  thee  do? 

Puck.  Itookhimsleeping,— thatisfinish'dtog,** 
And  the  Athenian  woman  by  bis  side ; 
That,  when  he  wak'd»  of  (brae  she  must  be  egr*d. 

Enter  Pemctrias  mid  Hennia. 


fl)  Revelry.       ,., 

(3)  Stapklcompsiiy 


(S)  Shapta&llows. 

-        (4)  Head.    (5)  Actor. 


Obe.  Stand  close;  this  is  the  same  i 

Fuek.  This  is  the  vraman.  but  not  this  the  man. 

Dem,  O  why  rebuke  you  nim  that  loves yoa  so? 
Lav  breath  so  nitter  on  your  bitter  foe. 

Her.  Now  I  but  chBe,  but  I  shoold  ose  tbee 
worse; 
For  thou,  I  fear,  hast  given  me  cause  to  curse. 
If  thou  hast  slain  Lysander  in  his  sleep, 
Being  o'er  shoes  in  olood,  plunge  in  tiio  deep* 
And  Kill  me  too. 

The  sun  was  not  so  true  unto  the  day. 
As  he  to  me:  Would  he  have  stol'n away 
From  sleeping  Hermia  7  I'll  believe  as  soon. 
This  whole  earth  may  be  bor'd;  and  that  the  moon 
May  through  the  centre  creep,  and  so  dialease 
Her  brother's  noon-tide  with  the  Antqiow. 
It  cannot  be,  but  thou  hast  murder'd  him ; 
So  should  a  murderer  look;  so  dead,  so  grim* 

Dem.  So  should  the  murder'd  took;   and  so 
should  I, 
Piere'd  through  the  heart  with  your  stem  crakj : 
Yet  you.  the  murderer,  look  as  origfat,  aa  clear. 
As  yonder  Venus  in  her  glimmering  sphere. 

Her.  What's  this  to  my  Lysander  7  where  is  lie  7 
Ah,  good  Demetrius,  wilt  thou  give  him  me  7 

Vem.  I  had  rather  give  his  carcase  to  my  houiids. 

Her.  Out,  dog !  out,  cor!  thou  driv'st  me  past 
the  bounds 
Of  maiden's  patience.    Hast  thou  slain  bim  then  t 
Henceforth  be  never  number'd  among  laen  1 
O!  once  teUtru^  tell  true,  even  for  my  sake: 
Durst  thou  have  look'd  upon  him.  bciag  awake. 
And  hast  thou  kiU'd  him  sleeping  t  O  brave  lonui  ;* 
Could  not  a  worm,  an  adder,  do  so  much  7 
An  adder  did  it :  (or  with  a  doubler  tongue 
Than  thine,  thou  serpent,  never  adder  ma^f. 

Dem.  You  spend  your  passion  on  a  mnpiis'd* 
mood: 
I  am  not  guilty  of  Lysander's  blood ; 
Nor  is  he  dead,  for  auirht  that  I  can  telL 

Her.  1  pray  thee,  teU  me  then  that  he  is  wen. 

Dem.  And  if  I  could,  what  should  I  get  tber^ 
fore? 

Her.  A  privilege,  never  to  see  me  more.— 
And  from  U^  hatea  presenee  part  I  so: 
See  me  no  more,  whether  he  be  dead  or  no.    [Exit. 

Dem.  There  is  no  following  her  m  this  fieroe 
•    vein: 
Here,  therefore,  for  a  while  I  wffl  remain. 
So  sorrow's  heaviness  doth  heavier  grow 
For  debt  tliat  bankrupt  sleep  doth  sorrow  owe ; 
Which  now,  in  some  slight  measure  it  wHl  pay. 
If  for  his  tender  here  I  make  some  stay. 

{Ueeiumm. 

Obe.  What  hast  thou  done  7  thou  hast  austakoo 
quite. 
And  laid  the  love-juice  on  some  true-love's  sight : 
Of  thy  misprision  must  perforce  ensue 
Some  true-love  tun'd,  and  mA  a  fiJse  tam'd  true. 

(0)  Infected.       (7)Bx|iloit.       (8)MiitalDM. 


^ 


6MilL 


midsummebpNiahts  dream. 
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FfeidL  Tlw&lkteo'flr-nikB;  that  one  nan  hold- 


AnilUon 

0»c  Al 


inff  troth, 

n  imiL  eonfoonding  oath  on  oath. 

Ibout  the  wood  go  fwifter  than  tl 


the  wind. 


_      of  Athons  look  thou  find 

All  fiuiey-eiek>  she  K  end  pole  of  cheer* 
With  flighs  orio?e,diei  eoit  the  freih  Mood  deer : 
Bv  aoane  illBflion  lee  thoa  bring  her  here ; 
TO  ehnrm  hie  ef  ei,  egehiit  she  do  e|ipear. 


I  «r^  egninet  she  ( 

Ptteic*  I  MQ%  t,  go ;  moIl  how  I  go  i 
Swifter  than  arrow knomtheTartaFi  bow.    {BsU. 
Oht.  Flower  ofthis  pople  dje, 


When  tlMNt  wakH^tf^^  bj. 
Beg  of  her  ibr  reoMdj. 

JU-tnUr  Pock. 

Pmet,  Caiitajn  of  oar  Airy  bind, 
Helena  ie  here  at  hand ; 
And  the  joath.  mistook  bj  me, 
Pleading  Ibra  lover's  fee ; 
ShaUwS  theb- fond  pageant  see  t 
Lord,  what  IboU  these  mortals  be  I 

0*e.  Stand  aside:  the  noise  tbej  make, 
WiD  cause  l>emetrius  to  awake. 

Puck,  Then  will  two  at  once,  woo  one; 
nai  nraet  needs  be  sport  alone ; 
And  those  things  do  best  please  me. 
Thai  belU  preposterously. 

Emier  L  jMnder  end  Helena. 
Iff.  Wlgrahonldyoa  think, that  I shooU  w 

inaeom? 
Scorn  and  derision  never  come  in  tears: 
Look,  when  I  vow,  I  weep ;  and  vows  so  bom. 

In  thdr  nativitjr  all  truth  i4>pearB. 
How  ean  these  tninfls  in  me  seem  scorn  to  you. 
Bearingthe  badge  or  faith,  to  prove  them  true? 
fliei.  sou  do  advance  your  cunning  more  ai 


^When  truth  kiUs  truth,  O  devilish-holy  iiray  I 
These  vowe  are  Hermia*s ;  Win  you  gire  her  o'er  7 

Weigh  oath  with  oath,  and  you  willnothing  weigh: 
Your  vows,  to  her  and  me,  put  in  two  scales, 
WmeveD  weigh;  and  boUi  as  light  aa  tales. 

.U^.  I  had  no  judgment,  when  to  her  I  swore. 

BtL  Nor  none,  in  my  mind,  now  you  give  her 
o'er. 

I«f .  Demetrius  loves  her,  and  he  loves  not  you 

iMm.  [w^dtin|r.]  O  Helen,  goddess,  nymph, 

To  wha;^  my  love,  shall!  compare  thine  eyne? 
Crystal  is  muddy.    O,  how  ripe  in  show 
Thy  lips,  those  fcisshig  cherries,  temptmg  grow ! 
That  mire  congealed  white,  high  TauruP  snow, 
£vmxl  with  the  eastern  wind,  turns  to  a  crow. 
When  thou  hold'st  up  thy  hand:  O  let  me  kiss 
Tms  princess  of  pure  white,  this  seal  of  bliM ! 
Hal  O  spitet  O  hell !  I  see  you  all  are  bent 
Toset  agamst  me  for  your  merriment, 
u  Ton  were  civil,  and  knew  courtesy, 
lott  would  not  do  me  thus  much  ii^ury. 
^an  you  not  hate  mcL  as  I  know  you  do, 
fj^  yon  most  join,  m  souls,*  to  mock  me  too? 
V  yen  were  men,  as  men  you  are  in  show. 
Ten  wottU  not  use  a  gentle  Udy  so ; 
To  vow,  and  swear,  and  superpraise  my  parts, 

il\  If^tkrV.  (S)  Countenance. 

(^iHavtily.    (4)  Degree.    (5)  Pay  deariy  for  it 


When,  I  am  aura,  yon  hate  me  with  your  heaita. 

Ton  both  are  rivals,  and  love  Hermia; 

And  now  both  rivals,  to  mock  Helena : 

A  trim  exploit,  a  manly  enterprise. 

To  eoi\iure  tears  up  in  a  poor  maid's  eye^ 

With Tour  derision!  none,  of  nohlesortt* 

Would  so  ofiend  a  virgin:  and  extort 

Door  soul's  patience,  an  to  make  yousport. 

liift.  You  are  unkind,  Deawtriua;  benotao; 
Per  you  love  Hermia;  thia.  you  know,  I  knows 
AndlMre,  with  aU  good^Sl,  with  aU  mj  heart. 
In  Hemua's  love  I  yield  you  up  my  part ; 
And  yours  of  Helena  to  me  bequeath. 
Whom  I  do  lovc^  and  will  do  to  my  death. 

HeL  Never  did  mockers  waste  more  idle  brealli. 

Denu  Lysander, keen  thy  Hermia;  IvriUnone: 
If  e'er  I  lov'd  her,  all  tiiat  love  isaone. 
My  heart  with  li«r,  but  as  guestwwe,  scdomn'd ; 
And  now  to  Helena  is  it  hmne  retnm'd^ 
There  to  remain. 

Lys.  Helen,  it  is  not  ao. 

'  Dem,  Disparage  not  the  feith  tliou  doat  notknow* 
LesL  to  thy  periL  thou  aby  it  dear.*— 
Look,  where  thy  love  comea ;  yonder  is  thy  dear* 

Enter  Hermia. 

Her.  Dark  night,  that  from  the  eye  his  fimction 


The  ear  more  ciuiek  of  apprehension  makea ; 
Wherein  it  doth  hnpair  the  seeing  sense, 
U  pays  tlie  hearing  double  recompense  :— 
Thou  art  not  by  mine  eye,  Lysander,  fr~~ 


Mine  ear,  I  thank  it.  brought  me  to  thy  sound. 
But  why  untindly  didst  thou  leave  me  so  ? 
JLyr.  Why  should  he  stay,  whom  love  doth  presa 

to  go? 
Her,  What  love  could  press  Lyaander  from  my 

side? 
lAfi,  Lymnder's  love,  that  would  not  let  hiffl 

Fair  Helena;  who  more  engiUs  the  night 
Than  all  yon  fiery  oci^  and  eyes  of  lighL 
Whyseek'st  thou  me?  could  not  tUs  make  thee 

know, 
The  hate  I  bear  thee  made  me  leave  thee  sot  • 
Her.  You  speak  not  aa  you  tMnk ;  Itcannotbe, 
Hel.  Lo,  she  isone  of  this  confederacy! 
Now  I  perceive  they  have  coiqom'd,  all  three, 
To  fashion  this  false  sport  m  spite  of  me. 
Injurious  Hermia !  most  ungrateful  maid ! 
Have  you  conspir'd,  have  you  with  these  contriv'd 
To  bait  me  with  this  foul  derision  ? 
Is  all  the  counsel  that  we  two  have  sliar'd. 
The  sisters*  tows,  the  hours  that  we  have  spent, 
When  we  have  chid  the  hasty-footed  tone 
For  partmg  us,— O,  and  is  all  foreot  7 
AU  school-days'  friendship,  chlldhiood  innocence  ? 
We,  Hermia,  like  two  artificial*  gods. 
Have  with  our  neelds*  created  both  one  fiower, 
Both  on  one  sampler,  sitting  on  one  cushion. 
Both  warbling  of  one  song,  both  in  one  k^ ; 
As  if  our  bands,  our  sides,  vokes,  and  mmds. 
Had  been  mcorporate.    So  we  grew  together, 


Like  to  a  double  cherrr,  nnoming  parted ; 
But  yet  a  union  in  paitition, 
Two  lovely  berries  moulded  on  one  stem : 
So,  with  two  seeming  bodies,  but  one  heart : 
Two  of  the  flrrt,  like  coats  hi  heraldry. 
Doe  buito  one,  and  erown'd  with  one  creat 
And  will  ]rou  rent  our  ancient  love  aamider. 
To  joui  with  men  in  scornfaigyoor  poor  Iriend  7 
U  is  not  friendly,  tis  not  maibnly 

(8)  Cfa«1es.      (7)  Ingenloasw     (f)l«eedl«s. 
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Ow  in,  M  wen  u  I,  maj  eUde  you  for  it : 
Though  I  alom  do  Ibd  the  iiOury. 

H<r.  lamtiBAzMatyoarpasaionate  words: 
I  tconi  TOtt  not ;  it  seemi  thai  you  worn  me. 

HeL  Have  you  not  set  Lysander,  as  in  scorn, 
To  foOow  me,  and  praise  n^  eyes  and  fteeT 
And  Hide  yow  other  lote,  Demetriiis. 
fWbo  even  but  now  did  spurn  mt  with  his  (hot,) 
Td  eaB  ne  goddess,  nymph,  Avine,  and  rare, 
Freeious,  celestial  f  Wherefore  speaks  he  this 
To  her  he  hates  7  and  wherefore  doth  Lysender 
Deny  your  love,  so  rich  within  his  soul. 
And  tender  me,  forsootl^  allection ; 
But  by  rour  setting  on,  by  your  consent  ? 
IVhat  though  I  be  not  so  m  Brace  as  you, 
80  hung  upon  irith  love,  so  fortunate ; 
But  miserable  most,  to  love  nnlovM  7 
This  you  should  pity,  rather  than  despise. 

Her.  I  understand  not  what  you  mean  by  this. 

ilcf.  Ay,  do  pers^ver,  counterfeit  sad  looks. 
Make  mows'  upon  me  when  I  turn  my  back ; 
Wink  at  each  other ;  hoM  the  sweet  jest  up; 
This  sport,  well  carried,  shall  be  chronicled. 
If  you  nave  any  pity,  grace,  or  manners, 
You  would  not  make  me  such  an  argument 
But,  fare  ye  well :  His  partly  mine  own  fault ; 
Whwb  death,  or  absence,  soon  shall  remedy. 

iMi.  Stay,  gentle  Helena ;  hear  my  eicuse ; 
Mv love,  my  life,  my  soul,  fair  Helena ! 

He(.  OeBceUent! 

Her.  Sweet,  do  not  seom  her  so, 

Dem.  If  she  cannot  entreat,  i  can  compel. 

Ljfi.  Thou  canst  compel  no  more  than  she  en- 
treat; 
Thy  threats  have  no  more  strength,  than  her  weak 

prayers.— 
Helen,  I  love  thee ;  by  mjr  life,  1  do ; 
I  sivear  bv  that  which  I  will  lose  for  thee. 
To  prove  nim  false,  that  says  I  love  thee  not 

Vem.  I  say,  I  love  thee  more  than  he  can  do. 

/.ys.  If  thou  say  so,  withdraw,  and  prove  it  too. 

DewL  <luiek,  come,— 

Her.  Lviander,  whereto  tends  all  this  7 

Jm.  Away,  you  Ethiop! 

Jftwi,  No,  no,  sb :— he  win 

Seem  to  break  loose ;  take  on,  aa  you  would  follow ; 
But  yet  come  not:  You  are  a  tame  man,  go ! 

ty».  Hanff  oil;  thou  cat,  thou  burr:  vile  1 

Or  I  win  shake  thee  (Vom  me,  like  a  serpent 

Jler,  Whv  are  you  grown  so  rude  7  what  change 
is  this, 
Sweet  love? 

Lys.  Thy  love  7  out,  tawny  Tartar,  out ! 

Out  loathed  medicine !  hated  potion,  hence ! 

Jier,  Do  you  not  jest  7 

Jliet  Yes,  *sooth ;  and  so  do  you. 

Lyi.  Demetrius,  1  will  keep  my  word  witii  thee. 

Dem.  I  would.  I  had  your  bond ;  for,  I  perceive, 
A  weik  bond  holds  you ;  1*U  not  trust  your  word. 

JLys .  What,  sboidd  I  hurt  her,  strike  her,  kfll 
her  dead? 
Although  I  hate  her.  111  not  harm  her  so. 

Jler/What  can  you  do  me  greater  harm,  than 

Hate  me!  wherefore?  O  me!  what  news,  my  love? 
Am  not  I  Hemua  7  Are  not  you  Lysander  7 
1  am  as  fair  now,  as  I  was  erewhile. 
8inee  niafat,  you  lov*d  me ;  yet,  ainee  night  yon 

h)  Wry  Dices. 


}Vhy,  then  ypu  left  miL— O,  the  gods  ibibid  !— 


>  thing. 


i*J  A  worm  that  prm^s  on  buds  of  Howers. 
(Sj  fthiewish  or  miRhiavocm.        (4)  Fooli 


Ay,  by  my  life ; 
stheem 


In  earnest,  shall  I  say  f 

And  never  did  desire  to  see  tiiee  more. 
Therefore,  be  out  of  hope,  of  question,  doubt, 
Be  certain,  nothing  truer :  'tis  no  jest. 
That  I  do  hale  thee,  and  love  Helena. 

Her.  O  me!  you  juggler!  yoocanker-Uossom!^ 
You  thief  of  love !  what,  have  you  come  by  aigfat. 
And  stolhi  my  love's  heart  from  him  ^ 

HeL  Fine,i'laith! 

Have  you  no  modesty,  no  maMcn  shame. 
No  touch  of  bashfuhiess  7   What,  witt  you  tear 
Impatient  answers  from  my  gentle  tongue  7 
Fie,  fie !  you  counterfeit,  you  puppet  you ! 

Jier.  Puppet!  why  so?  Ay,  that  way  goes  the 
game. 
Now  1  perceive  that  she  hath  made  compare 
Between  our  statures,  she  hath  urg'd  her  height; 
And  with  her  personage,  her  tall  personage. 
Her  height,  forsooth,  she  hath  prevailM  witfahim.^ 
And  are  you  grown  so  high  in  his  esteem. 
Because!  am  so  dwarfish  and  so  low  7 
How  low  am  I,  thou  painted  Baajpoie 7  apeak; 
How  low  am  1 7  I  am  not  yet  so  low. 
But  that  my  nails  can  reach  unto  thine  eyea, 

Hel.  I  pra  V  you,  though  you  mock  me,  gcntleiMD, 
Let  her  not  hurt  me :  Iwas  never  curst;* 
I  have  no  gift  at  all  in  shrewishness ; 
I  am  a  right  maid  for  my  cowardice ; 
Let  her  not  strike  me :  You,  perhaps,  may  thinly 
Because  she's  something  lower  than  myself. 
That  I  can  match  her. 

Her.  Lower !  hark,  again. 

Hel.  Good  Hermia,  do  not  be  so  bitter  vrith  me. 
I  evermore  did  love  you,  Hermia, 
Did  ever  keep  your  counsels,  never  wrong'd  you ; 
Save,  that  in  love  unto  Demetrius^ 
I  tola  him  of  your  stealth  unto  this  wood : 
He  follow'd  you ;  for  love,  I  follow'd  him. 
But  he  hath  chkl  me  hence ;  and  threaCen'd  me 
To  strike  me,  spurn  me,  nay,  to  Idll  me  too : 
And  now,  so  vdu  vnll  let  me  quiet  go, 
To  Athens  wfll  I  bear  my  folly  back. 
And  foUow  you  no  fiirther :  Let  me  so : 
You  see  how  simple  and  how  fond*  f  am. 

Her.  Why.  get  you  gone:  Who  ist  that  hinder* 
you? 

Hel.  A  foolish  heart,  that  I  leave  here  behind. 

Her.  What,  with  Lysander  7 

HeL  With  Demetrius. 

Lys.  Be  not  afraid :  she  shaU  not  harm  thee, 
Helena. 

Dem,  No,  sir;  she  shall  not,  though  you  take 
her  part. 

Hel.   O,  when  she's  angiy,  she  is  keen  and 
shrewd : 
She  was  a  vixen,  when  she  went  to  school ; 
And,  thou(rh  she  be  but  little,  she  is  fierce. 

Her.  Little  again  7  nothing  but  low  and  little  7— 
Why  vriU  you  suffer  her  to  flout  me  thus  7 
Let  me  come  to  her. 

Lys.  Get  you  gone,  yon  dwarf ; 

You  minimus,  of  liind'ring  loioUgrass*  made ; 
You  bead,  you  acorn. 

Dem,  You  are  too  officious. 

In  her  behalf  that  seoma  your  services. 
Let  her  alone ;  speak  not  of  Helena ; 
Take  not  her  part :  for  if  thou  dost  intend* 
Never  so  little  show  of  love  to  her, 

(6)  Ancientlv  knot-grass  was  believed  to  pr5- 
vent  the  growth  of  chiioren. 
(6)  Pretend. 
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]&1 


TlioualnltAbyit. 

Iff.  Now  die  holds  me  not ; 

Now  follow,  if  thou  dar^st,  to  tiy  whoee  ri^ 
Or  tiiiae  or  mine,  b  most  in  Helena. 

Dm.  Follow  7  nay,  PU  jro  with  thee,  eheek  by 
jple.  [Examt  Lys.  and  Dem. 

Her,  You,  mistrees,  all  thie  eoU  is^long  of  you : 
Nay,  so  not  back. 

JKC  I  will  not  trust  you,  I; 

Nor  longer  stay  in  your  eurst  company. 
Tour  hands,  than  mine,  are  quicker  for  a  fray : 
Mr  legs  are  longer  though,  to  run  away.      [Exit, 

Her.  I  am  amaz'd,  ana  know  not  what  to  say. 
[Exit,  pumting  Helena. 

Obe.  This  b  thy  negligence :  still  thou  mistak'st. 
Or  else  commit'st  thy iDiaveries  idlAiUy. 

Fttek,  Believe  me,  king  of*  shadows,  I  mistoidL 
Did  not  Tou  tell  me,  I  should  know  the  man 
By  the  Athenian  nrments  he  had  on  7 
And  so  far  blameless  proves  my  enterprise. 
That  I  hare  hurfnted  an  Athenian's  eyes : 
And  so  ftr  am  I  dad  it  so  did  sort,> 
As  this  thebjan^ing  I  esteem  a  sport.  • 

Obe,  Thou  seest  these  lovers  seek  a  placeto  fight  : 
Hie  therefore,  Robm,  overcast  the  night ; 
The  starry  welkin  cover  thou  anon 
With  drooping  fog,  as  black  as  Acheron : 
And  lead  these  testy  rivals  so  astray, 
As  one  come  not  within  another's  way. 
Like  to  Ljsander  sometime  frame  thy  tongue. 
Then  stir  Demetrius  up  with  bitter  wrong ; 
And  sometinie  rail  thou  like  Demetrius ; 
And  from  each  other  look  thou  lead  them  thus. 
Till  o'er  their  brows  death-counterieiting  sleep 
With  leaden  legs  and  batty  wings  doth  creep : 
Then  crush  this  herb  into  Lysaider's  eye ; 
Whose  liquor  hath  this  virtuous  propeny.* 
To  take  from  thence  all  error,  with  his  might. 
And  make  his  eye-balls  roll  with  wonted  nght. 
^Vhen  they  neit  wake,  all  this  derision 
Shall  seem  a  dream,  and  fruitless  vision ; 
And  back  to  Athens  shall  the  lovers  wend,' 
Wtth  leaffoe,  whose  date  till  death  shall  never  end. 
Whiles  I  m  this  a&ir  do  thee  employ, 
rU  to  my  quetti.  and  beg  her  Indian  boy ; 
And  then  I  will  her  charmed  eye  release 
From  monster's  view,  and  all  things  shall  be  peace. 

Fuek.  My  (airy  lord,  this  must  be  done  with 

For  night's  swift  dragons  cut  the  clouds  full  (kst, 

Aiid  Tender  shines  Aurora's  harbinger ; 

At  whose  approach,  ghosts,  wandering  here  and 

there* 
Troop  home  to  ehnreh-verds :  damned  spirits  all. 
That  in  cross-ways  ana  floods  have  burial^ 
Already  to  their  wonny  beds  are  gone ; 


Here 

fttierLyaander. 
Lys,  Where  art  thou,  proud  Panetriu?  ^peak 

thou  now. 
Fuck,  Here,  villahi ;  drawn  and  rea^J*  Where 

art  thou? 
Lys.  I  wiU  be  with  thee  straight. 
Pwsk.  FoBowmetlien 

To  plainer  ground. 

[ExU  Lys.  atflOawing  ikt  wke. 


Enter  Demetrius. 


Dem. 


Lysandor !  speak  uahh 


For  ftar  lest  day  should  kxik  their  shames  upon, 
r  wflihlly  themselves  exile  from  light. 


Theyi 


And  must  for  aye  comort  vrith  blaek-brow'd  night 

Ohe.  But  we  are  spirits  of  another  sort; 
I  with  the  Moniing>s  Love*  have  oft  made  sport: 
And,  like  a  forester,  the  groves  may  tread, 
Em  to  the  eastern  gate,  all  fiery  nd, 
Opoihig  on  Neptune  with  (air  btessed  beams. 
Turns  mto  yeUow  gold  his  saH-gieen  streams. 
But,  notwi^standhig,  haste;  makenodeUy: 
We  may  eftct  thisbunness  yet  eie  day. 

'   n    «.  r&tt  Obeion. 

-^ve*.  Up  and  down,  up  and  down; 

I  willlead  them  up  and  down : 

I  am  fear'd  in  field  and  town ; 

Goblin,  lead  them  \xp  and  down. 

(DRtppen.    (S)  Medkinal  efficacy.    (8)  fio. 


Thou  runaway,  thou  covrard,  art  thou  fled  1 
Speak.    In  some  bush?  Where  dost  thou  hide  (hf 
head? 
Puck.  Thou  coward,  art  thou  bragging  to  the 
stars, 
Tellinn^  the  bushes  that  thou  look'st  for  wars. 
And  wilt  not  come  7  Come,  recreant ;  come,  thon 

child; 
rn  whip  thee  with  a  ro<r:  Hebdefil'd 
That  draws  a  sword  on  thee. 
Dem.  Tea:  art  thou  there  7 

Puek.  Follow  my  voice ;  weHl  try  no  manhooS 
here.  [Exeimi. 

Jte-snicr  Lysander. 
Lys.  He  goes  before  me,  and  still  dares  me  OD  » 
When  I  come  where  he  calls,  then  he  is  gone. 
The  villain  is  much  lighter  heel'd  than  I : 
I  follow>d  fast,  but  (aster  he  did  fly ; 
That  fallen  am  I  in  dark  uneven  way. 
And  here  will  rest  me.    Come,  thou  gentle  day  ? 

[LUs  iangn* 
For  if  but  once  thou  show  me  thy  gray  light. 
Ill  find  Demetrius,  and  revenge  uS  spite,  [a 

Re-^nUr  Pock  Mnd  Demetrius. 

Fuek,  Ho,  ho !  ho,  ho !  Coward,  why  eom'sC 

thou  not  7 
Dem.  Abide  me,  if  thou  dar»st ;  for  well  I  wot. 
Thou  runn'st  before  me,  shifting  every  place ; 
And  dar'st  not  stand,  nor  look  me  in  the  (kce. 
Where  art  thou? 
P«ck.  Gome  hither;  I  am  here. 

Dem.  Nay.  then  thou  mock'st  me.    Thoushalt 
buy  this  dear. 
If  ever  I  thy  face  by  day-Ught  see : 
Now,  go  thy  way.    Fafiitness  constraineth  me 
To  measure  out  my  length  on  this  cold  bed.— 
By  day's  approach  look  to  be  visited. 

[Uea  dwn  md  detfiK. 
Enter  Helena* 

Het.  O  weary  night,  0  long  and  tedious. 

Abate  thy  hours :  shine,  comforts,  from  _, 
That  I  may  back  to  Athens,  by  day-light. 

From  these  that  my  poor  companyletest  :— 
And. sleep,  that  sometimes  shutsnp sorrow's ey& 
Steal  me  a  whfleirom  mine  own  company.  [SUm. 
Puck.  Yet  but  three  ?  Como  one  more  f 
Two  of  both  Unds  makes  up  four. 
Here  she  eomes.  curst  and  sad :— 
Cupid  is  a  knavish  lad. 
Thus  to  make  poor  fismales  mad. 

Enter  Hermia. 
H<pr«  Never  so  weary,  never  so  in  wo, 
Bedabbled  with  the  dew,  and  torn  with  bdttt'* 
I  can  no  (\irther  crawl,  no  further  so ;  * 

My  legs  can  keep  no  pace  vrith  my  desi^a. 

(4)  Cephaluf,  the  partmoor  ef  Aivora. 
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sar. 


dl  AllMH,  able  to  aitehim  Prnmus,  bnt  he. 

flu.  No;  he  hath  dmpljr  the  best  wit  of  any 
handicraft  man  in  Athena. 

QMfai.  Yea,  and  the  beat  person  too :  and  he  is 
a  very  paiainoar  Ibr  a  sweet  voice. 

tuL  You  must  saj»  paraxon:  a  paramour  is, 
Qod  bless  us^  a  tl^  of  nought 

JBnIcr  Snug. 

BnMg*  Maskers,  the  dulce  is  eomini?  Trom  the 
temple,  and  there  is  two  or  three  lords  and  ladies 
more  married :  If  our  sport  had  gone  forward,  we 
had  all  been  made  men. 

Flu,  O  sweet  bully  Bottom!  Thus  hath  be  lost 
aixpenee  a-day  during  his  lift ;  be  could  not  have 
*seaped  sixpence  a-day ;  an  the  duke  had  not  given 
hfan  sixpence  a-day  for  playinir  Pyramus,  ni  be 
hanced ;  he  would  have  deserved  It :  sixpence  a-day, 
in  n^ramos,  ornotbing. 

Elder  Bottom. 

Bsf .  When  aie  these  kAi  7  where  are  these 
bearUT 

Quin.  Bottom!— O  most  courageous  day!   O 

ost  happy  hour ! 

Bst  Masters,  I  am  to  discourse  wonders :  but 
ask  me  not  what :  for.  if  I  tell  you,  I  am  no  true 
Athaniaa*  I  wal  tell  you  ereiy  thing,  right  as  it 
fell  out. 

Qtiin.  Let  us  hear,  sweet  Bottom. 

M.  Not  a  word  of  me.  All  that  I  will  tell  you, 
Is,  that  the  duke  hath  dined :  Get  your  apparel  to- 
|;ether ;  good  strings  to  your  beards,  new  ribbons 
to  your  pumps;  meet  presently  at  the  palace; 
tiferj  man  look  o*er  his  port^ibr,  the  short  and  the 
lonji  is,  our  play  is  preferred.  In  any  case,  lei 
Tmsbr  have  clean  linen:  and  let  not  him,  that 
niays  the  lion,  pare  his  nails,  for  they  shall  bang  out 
Ibr  the  lions  claws.  And,  most  dear  actors,  eat  no 
«pioniu  nor  garlic,  for  we  are  to  utter  sweet  breath ; 
and  I  do  not  doubt,  but  to  hear  them  say,  it  is  a 


«way» 


That,  if  it  would  but  apprehend  some  joy* 
It  comprehends  some  brmger  of  thai  joy ; 
Or,  in  the  night,  imagining  some  fear. 
How  easy  is  a  bush  supposM  a  bear ! 

Hip.  Butallthe  story  ofthe  night  told  over. 
And  aU  their  minds  transfigur'd  so  together, 
More  witnesseth  than  fancy's  images. 
And  erows  to  something  of'sreat  constancy  ;* 
But,  mmBoerer,  strange,  ana  admirable. 

BnltT  Lysander,  Demetrius,  Hermia,  tmd  Helena. 

7^.  Here  come  the  lovers,  iUI  of  Joy  and  mirth.— 
Joy,  gentle  friends !  joy,  and  fresh  days  of  lore. 
Accompany  your  hearts ! 

L^a,  More  than  to  us 

Wait  onyour  royal  walks,  your  board,  your  bed. 

Thi.  Come  now ;  what  masks,  what  dances  shafl. 
we  have^ 
To  wear  away  this  long  age  of  three  hours, 
Between  our  ofter^upper,  and  bed-time? 
Where  i»  our  usual  manager  of  mirth  7 
What  revels  are  in  hand?  is  there  no  play. 
To  ease  the  anguish  of  a  torturing  hour  7 
Coll  Philostrate. 

Phihti.  Here,  mighty  Theseus. 

r^.  Say,  what  abridgment^  have  you  for  thii 
evening? 
What  mask?  what  music 7  How  shall  we  beguflo 
The  lazy  time,  if  not  with  some  delight  7 

PhiiosL  There  is  a  briei,*  how  many  sports  are 
ripe; 
Make  chmce  of  which  your  higbneas  will  see  firsL 
[GieingaMpcr. 

The.  [Reada.]   The  baMe  wUh  the  CmUme,  to 


beeunf^ 
1  an  Mhenun 


eunuch  to  the  harp. 


[Ext 


ixeunt. 


ACT  V. 

MGBMK  L-^The  $mne,     JSn  9parttneni  m  Ifte 

Maes  of  Theseus.    Enter  Theseus,  Hippolyta, 

Philostrate,  Lords,  and  Jittendants. 

flip,  lis  strange,  n^  Theseus,  that  these  lovers 
speak  of. 

The,  More  strange  than  true.  I  never  may  believe 
l%ese  antiane  Ikbles^nor  these  fairy  toys. 
Lovers,  and  madmen,  have  such  seething  brains, 
ftich  shaping  flmtosies,  that  apprehend 
More  than  cool  reason  ever  comprehends. 
The  lunatic,  the  loveis  and  the  poet. 
Are  of  imagmatlon  all  compact :  > 
One  sees  more  devib  than  vast  hell  can  hold ; 
That  is,  the  madman :  the  lover,  all  as  frantic. 
Sees  Helen's  beauty  in  a  brow  of  Egypt : 
The  paet*a  eye.  hi  a  fine  frenzy  rollinfr, 
Doth  glance  Irom  heaven  to  earth,  from  earth  to 

heaven; 
And,  as  imagination  bodies  forth 
The  forms  oTthfaigs  unknown,  the  poet's  pen 
Toms  them  to  sluqies,  and  gives  to  airy  nothing 
A  local  habitation^  and  a  name. 
3l|eh  tricks  hath  strong  hnagination ; 

njAremadeofmttehnagtaation.    (2)  Stability. 
iP)  Pasthno.  (15  Short  aecount. 


Wenl  none  of  that :  that  have  I  tolifmy  love, 

fflory  of  my  Idnsman  Hercules. 

The  riot  iff  the  tiptu  BaeehmaU^ 

Tearing  the  Thractaneinafer  qi  their  rage^ 
That  is  an  old  device ;  and  it  was  play'd 
When  I  from  Thebes  came  lost  a  conqueror. 

The  thrice  three  Mhscb  mourning  Jar  the  deM 

Of  learning,  late  deceased  in  heggwry,, 
That  is  some  satire,  keen,  and  crnical. 
Not  sorting  with  a  nuptial  ceremony. 

^  Udiatu  brief  scene  ofyeiung  Fyrmmue, 

Jtndhialooe  Thiebe  t  very  tragieat  mirth, 
fAerrj  and  tragical  7  Tedious  and  brief  7 
That  is,  hot  ice,  and  wonderous  strange  snow. 
How  shall  we  nnd  the  concord  of  this  discord  ? 

PhjM,  A  play  there  is,  my  lord,  some  ten  worda 
long; 
Which  ia  as  brief  as  1  have  known  a  play : 
By  ten  words,  my  lord,  it  is  too  long ; 
Vhich  makes  it  tedious :  for  in  all  the  play 
There  is  not  one  word  apt,  one  player  nttea. 
And  tragical,  my  noble  lord,  it  ip ; 
For  Pyramus  therein  doth  lall  himself. 
Which,  when  I  saw  rehears'd,  I  must  confess^ 
Made  mine  eyes  water ;  but  more  merry  teara 
The  passion  of  loud  laughter  never  shed. 

The.  What  are  thev,  that  do  play  it? 

PhUott,  Hard-handed  men,  that  work  m  Athens 
here. 
Which  never  labour'd  in  their  minds  till  now ; 
And  now  have  toil'd  their  unbreath'd*  mem 
With  this  same  play,  against  your  nupUaL 

The,  And  we  will  bear  it. 

PlUlost,  No,  my  noble  lord^ 

It  is  not  for  you :  I  have  heard  it  over. 
And  it  is  nothing,  nothing  m  the  worla ; 

(6)  Unexercised. 


Seuut, 
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Unless  yon  can  find  sport  m  their  intents, 
Eitremelj  strelchHl,  and  eonn'd  with  cruel  pain, 
TodoTooserfiee. 

The.  I  wiU  hear  that  play; 

For  nefer  any  thing  ean  be  amiss, 
When  steplenees  and  da^  tender  it. 
Gob  brinr  thena  in ;  -andtake  your  places,  ladies. 
[£«&  PhUostrate. 

MRp.  I  Iqye  not  to  see  frretcheaneas  o'ercharg'd, 
And  duhr  in  his  serrice  perishing. 

Tke.  Why,  gentle  sweet,  you  shall  see  no  such 
thing. 

Hip,  He  savs,  they  can  do  nothing  in  this  kind. 


Tke.  The! 


we,  te  give  them  thanks  for 


Our  sport  shall  oe,  to  take  what  they  mistake : 
AmI  what  poor  duty  cannot  do, 
Noble  respect  takes  it  in  might,  not  merit 
Where  I  have  come,  great  cienu  have  purpos'd 
To  greet  me  with  premeditated  welcomes ; 
"Wbere  I  have  seen  them  shiver  and  look  pale, 
Make  periods  in  the  midst  of  sentences. 
Throttle  their  practis'd  accent  fai  their  rears. 
And,  in  conclusion,  durably  have  broke  off. 
Not  paying  me  a  welcome :  Trust  me,  sweet. 
Out  of  this  silence,  yet,  I  pick'd  a  welcome ; 
And  m  the  modesty  of  fearful  duty 
I  read  as  much,  as  from  the  rattling  tongue 
Of  saucy  and  audacious  eloquence. 
Lore,  therefore,  and  tongue-tied  simplicity. 
In  least,  apeak  most,  to  my  capacity. 

Enter  Philostrate. 

PkttoBt.  So  please  your  grace,  the  prologue  is 

addrest.' 
The.  Let  him  approach.    [Ilcurishqf  trumpets. 

Enter  Prologue. 

Prol.  ffweefen^UiMwith^urgoodwiU. 
Thai  you  ikmddthuUt,  we  come  not  te  effendj 


Bid  wiih  good  wUl,    TotkowoiariimpUlkiU, 

That  iolhe  tnu  beginmng  of  our  end. 
Consider  then,  we  tame  hut  tu  deopUe, 

We  do  not  come  ae  mindingto  content  you, 
OHrfrueuOeiait.    JUl  for  your  delight, 

WeoreetUkere,  ThtUefonehoM  here  repent  yon, 
TheoetorMoreothemdf  ond,  by  their  ehow^ 
y«tt  sAoB  lEUOie  aO,  that  you  ore  Hke  toknow. 

The,  This  fellow  doth  not  stand  upon  points. 

Lye,  He  hath  rid  his  prologne,  like  a  rouch  colt, 
belmows  not  the  stop.  A  eood  moral,  my  lord:  It 
is  not  enough  to  speak,  but  to  speak  true. 

Bip,  Indeed  he  hath  played  on  this  prologue, 
like  a  ehfld  on  a  recorder  ;*  a  sound,  but  not  in 

was  like  a  tamded  chain ;  no- 
butalldisordeMd.  Who  is  next? 

Aiiir  Pyramus  audThisbe,  Wall,  MoonshuM^  and 
Liou,  at  in  dumb  ehow. 

ProL  'Gentles^  peithanee^  you  wonder  at  this 
show; 

*Bat  wonder  on,  tiB  truth  make  all  things  plain. 
'*Tlui  man  b  Pyramua,  tfrou  would  know ; 

'ThislManteous  lady  Tnisby  is,  cert&in. 
*This  man,  with  lime  and  roi]^:b-cast.doth  present 

«WaII,  th«t  vile  waU  which  did  these  lows 


This  man,  with  lantern,  doff,  and  bosh  of  thMni» 
'Prcsenteth  moonshine:  for,  if  jrou  will  know, 

By  moonshine  did  these  lovers  think  no  seen 
*To  meet  at  Ninus'  tomb,  there,  there  to  wook 

*  This  grisly  beast,  which  by  name  Uonhigk^* 
'  The  trusty  Thisby«  coming  first  by  niofat, 
^Did  scare  aw».  or  rather  did  aflnght: 

'  And,  as  she  fletL  her  mantle  she  dia  fall : 

*  Which  1km  vfliB  with  bloody  mouth  didotain: 
Anon  comes  Pyramus,  sweet  youth,  and  tall, 

*  And  finds  his  trusty  Thisby's  mantle  slain : 

<  Whereat  with  blade,  with  bloody  blameftil  blade, 

*  He  bravely  broach*d  his  boiling  bloody  breast ; 
'And,  Thisby  tarrying  in  mulberry  ahadcL 

*  His  dagger  drew,  and  died.    For  all  the  nat» 
'  Let  Lion,  Moonshine,  Wall,  and  lovers  twidn, 

'  At  large  discourse^hile  here  they  do  remain.^ 
[Exeunt  Prol.  Thisbe,  Lion,  and  Moonshior. 

The.  I  wonder,  if  the  lion  be  to  speak. 

Dem,  No  wonder,  my  lord:  one  lion  may,  wfaeg 
many  asses  do. 

Watt,  *  In  this  same  iateriud^  it  doth  be&S, 
'  That  I,  one  Snout  by  name,  present  a  wall : 

*  And  such  a  wall,  as  I  would  nave  you  think, 

*  That  had  in  it  a  cranny'd  hole,  or  chink, 

'  Throv«h  which  the  lovers,  Pyramus  and  Tldsby, 

*  Did  whisper  often  very  secretly. 

'This  loamt  this  rough^easl,  and  this  atoM^  doth 

show 
That  I  am  that  same  wall ;  the  truth  isao : 
And  this  the  cranny  is,  rignt  and  sinister, 

*  Throuffh  which  the  iearful  lovers  are  to  whisper.^ 

The,  Would  you  desire  lime  and  hair  to  spealt 

better? 
Dem,  It  is  the  wittiest  partition  that  ever  I  heard 
discourse,  my  lord. 
The,  Pyraimus  draws  near  the  wall ;  sOence! 

JSnIer  Pyramus. 
Pyr.  <Ogrim-lookM  night!  Onigbt  with  hue  a* 
black! 

*  O  night,  which  ever  art.  when  day  Is  not! 
'  O  ni^ht,  0  niffht,  alack,  alack,  alack,  . 

*  1  fear  my  Tliisby's  promise  is  forgot  !— 
'  And  thou,  O  wall,  O  sweet,  O  lovely  walL 

'  That  8tand*st  between  her  father's  ground  aai 


The.  His 
thbg 


^AoA  Ikrough  walPs  ddnk,  poor  sods,  they  are 
content 
'  ^To whisper;  at  the  wUch  let  noman  wonder. 

C)  Ikfdj.      it)  A  Buskal  instrument       | 


Thou  wall,  O  walL  O  sweet  and  lovely  wall, 

*  Show  me  thy  chmk,  to  blink  through  with  mhie 

eyne.  [Wall  AoWf  up  ikisjintfert. 

Thaidcs,  courteous  wall :  Jove  shiela  thee  weu  ibr 

Ihisl 
^  But  what  see  1 7  No  Thisby  do  I  see. 
'  O  wicked  wall,  through  whom  I  see  no  bUss ; 

*  Curst  be  thy  stones  fi>r  thus  deceivingme  f* 
7Ae.  The  wall,  methinb^  being  sensible,  should 

curse  again. 

P«r.  No,  in  truth,  sir,  he  should  not  Dueiiobig 
me,  isThtroy's  cue :  she  is  to  enter  now,  and  I  am 
to  spy  her  through  the  wall.  You  shall  see,  it  wiB 
fiill  pat  as  I  toUTyou  :»Yonder  die  comes. 

Eiiler  Thisbe. 
This,  *0  wan,  full  often  hast  thou  tieard  ms 
moans, 

*  For  parting  my  fair  Pyranms  and  me : 
My  cherry  lips  have  often  kiorfd  thy  stones ; 

'  Thy  stones  with  Ume  and  hair  knit  up  farthce** 
Pyr.  M  see  a  voice ;  now  willl  to  the  eUnk, 
*  To  spy  an  I  can  hear  my  Thisby's  face. 
Thisby!' 
Thie.  '' 


*fdj  love  I  thou  art  my  lore,  1 1!dak«* 
(S)  Called 


'i 


wi 
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jy.  '  TUnk  wh»t  Ihou  wilt,  I  im  thy  layer's 

grace; 
'  And  like  Limander  am  I  tnuty  stiU.* 
TkU.  <  And  I  like  Helen,  till  the  fates  rae  kUL' 
Ptor.  *  Not  Shafalus  to  Procrus  was  so  true.' 
T%is,  *  As  Shafalus  to  Proems,  I  to  you.' 
Pyr,  '  O,  kiss  me  through  the  hole  or  this  vile 

wall.' 
Tku.  'Ikissthewdl*8hole,notyoarlipBataIL* 
p^.    '  Wilt  thou  at  Ninny's  tomb  meet  me 

straightway?* 
3^.  *  TMte  life,  tide  death,  I  come  without  de- 

Watt.  *  Thus  hare  I,  Wall,  my  part  discharged  so; 

*  And,  being  done,  thus  Wall  away  doth  go.' 

[EzewU  Wall,  Pyramus,  ond  Thisbe. 

The,  Now  IS  the  mural  down  between  the  two 
neifffabonrs. 

Dem,  No  remedy,  my  lord,  when  walls  are  so 
wilful  to  hear  without  warning. 

Bip,  This  is  the  silliest  stuiTthat  •  ver  I  beard. 

Tie,  The  best  in  this  kind  are  b  ut  shadows :  and 
the  worst  are  no  worse,  if  imagination  amend  them. 

Hip.  It  mu9t  be  your  imagmation  then,  and  not 
theirs. 

The,  If  we  imagine  no  worse  of  them,  than  they 
of  themselves,  they  may  pass  for  excellent  men. 
Here  come  two  noble  beasts  in,  a  moon  and  a  lion. 

Enter  Lion  and  Moonshine. 

lion.  *  Too,  ladles,  you,  whose  gentle  hearts  do 

fear 
'  The  smallest  monstrous  mouse  that  creeps  on 

floor, 

*  May  now,  perchance,  both  quake  and  tremble 

here, 
'  When  lion  roueh  in  wildest  rage  doth  roar. 
'  Then  know,  that  1,  one  Snug  the  joiner,  am 
'  A  lion  fell,  nor  else  no  lion's  dam  : 

*  For  if  I  should  as  lion  come  in  strife 
'  Into  this  place,  'twere  pity  on  my  life.' 

The,  A  very  gentle  beast,  and  of  a  good  con- 
science. 

Dem.  The  very  best  at  a  beast,  my  lore),  that 
e'er  I  saw. 

Iais.  This  lion  is  a  very  fox  for  his  valour. 

The,  True ;  and  a  goose  for  his  discretion. 

Dem,  Not  so^  my  lord :  for  his  valour  cannot 
carry  his  discretion ;  and  the  fox  carries  the  goose. 

The.  His  discretion,  I  am  sure,  cannot  carry  his 
valour :  for  the  ffoose  carries  not  the  fox.  It  is 
well :  leave  it  to  nis  discretion,  and  let  us  listen  to 
the  moon. 

Moon,  '  This  lantern  doth  the  homed  moon  pre- 
sent:' 

Dem.  He  should  have  worn  the  horns  on  his 
head. 

The.  He  is  no  crescent,  and  his  horns  are  invisi- 
ble withm  the  cncumference. 

Jtfoon.   '  This  lantern  doth  the  homed  moon 
present ; 
'  *  Myself  the  man  i'  th'  moon  do  seem  to  be.' 

The.  This  is  the  greatest  error  of  all  the  rest 
the  maik  should  be  put  into  the  lantern :  How  is  it 
else  the  man  i'  the  moon? 
^  Dem.  He  dares  not  come  there  for  the  candle 
u  see,  it  la  already  in  snuff.* 

31  am  aweary  of  this  moon :  Would,  he 
change! 
The.  It  appears,  by  his  small  light  of  discretion, 
that  he  is  in  the  wane :  but  yet,  in  courtesy,  in  aD 
reason,  we  must  stay  the  time. 

(1)  In  anger ;  a  quibble.       (2)  Coarse  yarn. 


Lye.  Proceed,  moon. 

Jlfoon.  All  that  I  have  to  say,  is,  to  leB  yon, 
that  the  lantern  is  Uie  moon ;  I,  the  maa  in  the 
moon ;  this  tfaora-bush,  my  thom-busb ;  and  tfais 

1Be^^wEy,aU  these  should  be  in  the  iaatan  | 
for  they  are  in  the  moon.  ButySileaeoj  htntmm 
Thisbe. 


EnUr  Thisbe. 


Tide. 


Pur» 


« This  is  old  Ninny's  tomb:  Wbefehay 

love?' 
Uon.  « Oh— .» 

[The  Urn  fMrs.— Thisbe  nmi  ^. 
Dem.  Well  roared,  lion. 
The.  Well  run,  Thisbe. 

Hip.  Well  shone,  moon.— Truly,  the  noon 
shines  with  a  good  grace. 
The.  Weil  moused,  lion. 

[The  lion  Utare  Thisbe's  numOe,  mud  i*U, 
Dem.  And  so  comes  Pyramus. 
Lya.  And  then  the  moon  vanishes. 

Enter  Pyramus. 

'  Sweet  moon,  I  thank  thee  Cbr  thj  smuiy 
beams; 

*  I  thank  thee,  moon,  for  shining  now  sobifght: 
*  For,  by  thy  gracious,  golden  glittering  stretms, 

*  I  trust  to  taste  of  truest  Thuby's  si^. 

*  But  stay  ;^0  spite ! 
'  But  mark :— Poor  knigfat, 

*  What  dreadful  dok  is  here ! 

*  Eyes,  do  you  see  ? 
*0 dainty  duck!  Odear! 

<  Thy  mantle  good, 

<  What,  stain'd  wi&  blood  ? 

*  Approach,  ye  ftiries  fell ! 
'  0  &tes  !  come,  come  ; 
'  Cut  thread  and  tlvum  ;^ 

*  Quaihcnish,  conclude,  and  quell !'  * 
The.  This  passion,  and  the  death  of  a  dear 

friend,  would  go  near  to  make  a  man  look  sad. 
Hip,  Beshrewmyheartjbutlpity  themaB. 
Pyr-   '  O,  wherefore,  nature,  didst  thou  fione 
irame? 

*  Since  lion  vile  hath  here  deflour'd  n^dear: 
Which  is— no,  no— which  was  the  &irait  daae, 

<  That  Uv'd,  that  lov'd,  Uiat  lik'd,  tiiat  look'd  wdh 
cheer.* 

<  Come,  tears,  confound : 
'  Out,  sword,  and  wound 

<  The  pap  of  Pyramus : 
<Ay,Uiatleftpap. 
'Where  heart  diJ[h  hop: 

*  Thus  die  I,  thus,  thus,  thus. 
'  Now  am  I  dead, 
'  Now  am  I  fled ; 

'My  soul  is  in  the  sl^: 

<  Tongue,  lose  tiiy  light! 
'Moon,  take tiiyfli^t! 

*  Now,  die,  die,  die.  die,  die. 
[Dies.-^EgU  Moonshine. 

Dem.  No  die,  but  an  ace,  for  him ;  for  he  is  but 
Be. 

Lys.  Less  than  an  ace,  man ;  for  be  ii  dead; 
he  is  nothing. 

The.  With  tiie  help  of  a  surgeon,  he  wlfibt  yet 
recover,  and  prove  an  ass. 

Hip.  How  chance  Moonshine  Is  gonei  1 
Thisbe  comes  back  and  finds  her  lover  ? 

The.  She  will  find  him  by  star-li|^it.^Henah0 
;  and  her  passion  ends  the  play. 


(S)  Destroy. 


(4)  Coantenanee. 


ScetuJL 
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EtUer  Thiflbe. 


Hip.  MethmkB,  abe  should  not  use  a  lonk  one, 
fbr  such  a  Pjramus :  I  hopcL  she  will  be  brieT. 

Dem,  A  mote  will  turn  the  balance,  which  Py- 
ramus,  which  Thisbe,  Is  the  better. 

Lff9.  She  hath  spied  him  already  with  those 
sweet  ^res. 

ikm.  And  thos  she  raoaos,  r<ile(icet.— »- 
TMs.    '  Asleep,  my  lore  7 

*  What,  dead,  my  dore  7 
'  O  Pyramus,  arise, 

*  Speak,  speak.    Quite  dumb  ? 
'  Dead,  dead  7  A  tomb 

*  Must  coTcr  thy  sweet  tyea, 

*  These  lily  brows, 

*  This  cheny  nose, 

*  These  yellow  cowslip  cheeks, 

*  Are  gone,  are  gone  : 
'  Lovers,  make  moan ! 

'  His  eres  were  sreen  as  leeks. 
'  O  sisters  three. 


'  Come,  come,  to  me, 
*  With  hands  i 


I  as  jpale  as  milk ; 
'  Lay  them  m  gore, 
'  Since  you  have  shore 

*  With  shears  his  thread  of  sUk. 

*  Tongue,  not  a  word  :— 

*  Come,  trusty  sword  j 

*  Come,  blade,  my  breast  unbrue ; 

'  And  farewell,  friends ; — 

*  Thus,  Thisby  ends : 

*  Adieu,  a<Ueu,  adieu.*  [DUs, 
The.  Moonshine  and  Lion  are  left  to  bury  the 

dead. 

Dem.  Ay,  and  Wall  too. 

Boi,  No,  I  assure  you :  the  wall  is  down  that 
parted  their  fathers.  wOl  it  please  you  to  see  the 
epilogae,  or  to  hear  a  Bergomask  dance,  between 
two  ofour  company  7 

The.  No  epiloffue,  I  pray  yon ;   for  your  play 
needs  no  excuse.  Never  excuse ;  for  when  the  play- 
ers are  all  dead,  there  need  none  to  be  blamed. 
Many,  if  he  that  writ  it  had  play'd  Pyramus,  and 
hanged  himself  in  Thisbe's  garter,  it  would  have 
been  a  fine  tragedy :  and  so  it  is,  truly ;  and  very 
notably  discha^^.    But  come,  your  Beivomask : 
let  your  epilogue  alone.  [Here  a  dance  o/Clovma, 
The  iron  iaogoe  of  midnight  hath  told  twelve :» 
Lovers,  to  b«l ;  'tis  almost  fairy  Ume. 
I  fioir  we  shall  out^sleep  the  coming  mom. 
As  much  as  we  this  night  have  overwatch'd. 
This  palpable  gross  play  hath  weH  beguil'd 
The  heavy  gait*  of  nkht— Sweet  fUei^  to  bed.— 
A  fortnight  nold  we  this  solemnity. 
In  nightfy  revels,  and  new  jollity.  [Exeuni, 

/  SCEJfE  a^Enterfuck. 

Puek.  Now  the  hungry  lion  roars, 

And  the  wolf  behowls  the  moon ; 
Whilst  the  heary  ploujdunan  snores, 

All  with  weanr  tasklbrdone.* 
Now  the  wastaa  brands  do  glow. 

Whilst  the  scritch-owl,  scritdung  load, 
Pnto  the  wretch,  that  lies  in  wo, 

In  remembraBce  of  a  shroud. 
Now  H  is  the  time  of  night. 
^That  the  graves,  all  gapfog  wkle, 
Eveqr  ooe  leU  (bith  his  sprite, 

In  the  chureb-way  paths  to  glide : 
And  WB  (kuriea,  that  do  run 

By  lb*  trq>le  Hecat«'s  team, 


(nProgw. 


(f )  OrvrcoQie. 


From  the  presence  of  the  sun. 

Following  darkness  like  a  oream. 
Now  are  frolic ;  not  a  mouse 
Shall  disturb  this  hallow'd  house : 
I  am  sent,  with  broom  before, 
To  sweep  the  dust  behind  the  door. 

Enfer  Oberon  «ui  Titania,  ioil&  fA«ir  TVrfK. 


Ohe,  Through  this  house  give  gfimmariDg  l|gh^ 

By  the  dead  and  drowsy  fbe : 
Every  elf,  and  fhiir  sprite. 

Hop  as  light  as  oira  from  brier ; 
And  this  ditty,  after  me, 
Sing  and  dance  it  trippmgly. 

Tito.  First  rehearse  this  song  by  rote: 
To  each  word  a  warbling  note. 
Hand  hi  hand,  with  faoy  arace. 
Will  we  sing,  and  bless  tms  place. 

SONG,  AND  DANCE. 

06tf.  Now,  until  the  break  of  day, 
Through  this  house  each  fkiry  stray. 
To  the  best  bride-bed  will  we. 
Which  by  us  shall  blessed  be ; 
And  the  issue,  there  create. 
Ever  shall  be  fortunate. 
So  shaU  all  the  couples  three 
Ever  true  in  loving  ne : 
Arirt  {he  Wc---  -r^nf.,-r»B  hand 
S^hallnotii!  stand; 

Never  taoliu  >.'■■'  -U\<,  nor  scar. 
Nor  mark  [  ir.ji  jjn^t-,  ■  such  as  are 
Despised  ill  tjuuvitir. 
Shall  iipuij  their  children  be. — 
WiUiUiis  dcy-doiv  cojiifecnte, 
Every  fairy  tuk&  tils  irait/ 
And  i^ach  ?<:!vcral  cliiutiber  bless, 
Throiip^Ji  [his  palncc  wiih  sweet  peace < 
K^crBlmU  it  iti  saftty  rcstj 
And  the  owner  of  il  Ulest, 
Trip  away ; 
Make  no  stay ; 
Meet  me  all  by  break  of  day. 

[Exeunt  Oberon,  Titania,  and  Train* 
Puck.  If  we  ikadoiM  lune  offended. 

Tkinkbut  thia  (and  aU  U  mended,) 

That  yeu  hone  but  dumber*d  here, 

WhUe  these  visions  did  mpear. 

Md  this  weak  and  idle  Meme, 

Ab  more  vielding  hutadream^ 

Gentles,  do  not  reprehmd  ; 

H  you  pardon,  we  wHlmoid. 

^4,  as  J  am  an  honest  Puekf 

If  we  haoe  unearned  tuck 

JVVio  to  'ecsoe  the  serpenVs  tongue. 

We  wUl make  amends,  erelong: 

Else  the  Puck  a  Hot  ealL 

8o.  good  night  unto  yottatt. 

Gtoe  me  your  hands,  if  we  befriends, 

^d  Rom  shall  restore  amends,        [Elit. 


Wild  and  fantastical  as  this  play  is,  all  the  parts 
hi  their  Tarious  modes  are  well  written,  and  gire 
the  kind  of  pleasure  whkh  the  author  deafgned. 
Fairies  in  his  time  were  much  in  fkafakm ;  eonmon 
tradition  had  made  them  IkmiUar,  and  SpeneerHi 
poem  had  made  tbem  great 
•^  JOHNSON. 


(S)  Portentou. 


(4)  War. 
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liOYE'S  liABOUR'S  IiOST* 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Ferdinuid,  lAng  qf^t 

Biron,         ) 

LongaTiHe,  >  krdt,  ulUnding  on  the  Idng, 

Dumain,     ) 

Boyet,      l^^nbi   aUenMng  on  the  prineese  of 

Mereaddi )        JVonee. 

Don  Adnano  de Armado,  a  fmtastical  Spmiiard. 

Sir  Nathaniel,  «  curaU, 

Holofernea,  a  tehoUmaster. 

Dull,  aecniUMe, 

Coftkfd,  aelaaon. 

Moth,  page  to  JSrmMde, 


A  Fareater. 

Princeai  of  France* 

Rosaline,     ) 

Maria,         >ladieif  tMenimgmtkepmcmf. 

Katharine,   ) 

Jaquenetta,  a  etnmtry  wench, 

Officen  md  othere,  aUendmti  m  the  hmg  i 
prineeu. 

Seene,  JV*am«re. 


ACT  1. 


SCBJVE  /.-JVaeorr*. 
inU. 
DumaiD. 


•8  park,  with  a  paUee 
Enter  the  King,  Biron,  Longaf  ille,  and 


King, 

XiET  Tame,  that  all  hunt  aller  in  then:  lives, 
Live  registered  upon  our  brazen  tombs, 
And  then  grace  us  in  the  disgrace  of  death ; 
When,  spite  of  cormorant  devouring  time, 
The  endeavour  of  tiiis  present  breath  may  bur 
That  honour,  which  shall  bate  his  scyUie's  Keen 


And,  one  day  in  a  week  to  touch  no  food ; 
And  but  one  meal  on  every  day  bedde ; 
The  which,  I  hope,  is  not  enrolled  there : 
And  Uien  to  sleep  hut  three  hours  in  the  night, 
And  not  to  be  seen  w  wink  of  all  the  day ; 
(When  I  Was  wont  t  >  .htnk  no  harm  all  nag^t, 
And  make  a  dark  n'«^:ii  too  of  half  the  day;) 
Which,  I  hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  there : 
O,  these  are  bajrea  tasks,  tpo  hard  to  keep; 
Not  to  see  ladies,  study,  fast,  not  sleep. 

ITtng;  Your  oath  is  pass'd  to  pass  away  from  these. 

"        '  •  ifi 


And  make  us  heirs  of  all  eternity. 
Therefore,  brave  coniiuerors  !*-for  so  yon  are, 
That  war  against  your  own  affections, 
And  the  hqge  army  of  the  world's  deskes,— 
Our  late  wki  shall  strongly  stand  in  force : 
Navarre  shall  be  the  wonder  of  the  world ; 
Our  court  shall  be  a  little  aead^me. 
Still  and  contemplative  hi  living  ait. 
You  three,  Birtn,  Dumaki.  and  Longaville, 
Have  sworn  for  three  years'  term  to  live  with  me. 
My  fellow-scholarL  and  to  keep  those  statutes, 
That  are  recorded  m  tfau  schedule  here : 
Your  oaths  are  past,  and  nowsttbseribe  jrour  names ; 
That  his  own  hand  may  strike  his  honour  down, 
That  vtolates  the  smallest  branch  hereiB : 
If  you  are  arra'd  to  do,  as  sworn  to  do, 
Subscribe  to  your  deep  oath,  and  ke^  it  too* 

Long.  I  am  resolv^:  'tis  but  a  three  years'  ftst; 
The  mind  shall  banquet,  though  the  body  pine : 
Fat  paunches  have  lean  nates ;  and  dainty  bito 
Mans  rich  the  ribs,  but  oank'rout  quite  the  wits. 

Dum.  My  loving  lord,  Dumam  is  mortified ; 
)*he  grosser  manner  of  these  world's  delisfats 
He  throws  upon  the  gross  world's  baser  skves : 
To  love,  to  wealth,  to  pohip,  1  pine  and  die; 
IVfth  Ji  these  Uving  in  nhilosophy.    , 

J^iron.  I  can  but  say  their  protestation  over, 
So  mneh,  dear  liege,  1  have  already  sworn, 
That  is.  To  live  and  study  here  three  years. 
But  there  are  other  strict  observances : 
not  to  see  a  woman  in  that  term : 
'   I  hope  welU  is  not  enrolled  then: 


And  stay  here  in  jrour  court  for  twee  yean'  space. 
Long.  You  swore  to  that,  Biron,  and  to  the  resL 
Biron,  Bv  yea  and  nay,  air,  then  I  swore  in 

Whatbtheendof stady?    letmeknow. 
King.  Why,  that  to  know,  wfakh  else  we  abmdd 

not  know. 
Biron.  Things  hid  and  barr'd,  you  mean,  from 


Biron.  Let  me  say  no^  m^ 
I  only  swore,  to  eUidy    *' 


you  please; 
your  grace. 


King.  Av,  that  is  study's  god-like  reeompcnft. 

Biron.  Come  on,  then,  I  will  swear  to  study  so. 
To  know  the  thing  I  am  fori>kl  to  know : 
As  thus— To  study  where  I  well  may  dine, 

VtThen  I  to  feast  ezpremly  am  forbid ; 
On  study  where  to  meet  some  mistrem  tmt^ 

When  mistresses  from  common  sense  are  hid: 
Or,  having  sworn  too  hard-»-keepiiig  oath. 
Study  to  break  it,  and  not  break  my  troth. 
If  study's  gain  be  thus,  and  this  be  so. 
Study  knows  that,  which  yet  It  doth  not  know : 
Swear  me  to  this,  and  I  will  lie'er  say,  no. 

King.  These  be  the  stops  that  hinder  study  quite, 
And  train  our  intellects  to  vain  deli^ 

Biron.  Why,  all  delights  are  vain  ;  but  ttmt 
most  vain, 
Which,  with  pain  purehai^d,  doth  inherit  pain : 
As,  punftdly  to  pore  upon  a  book, 
^o  seek  the  like  of  truth;  while  truOi  the  wlule 
Doth  folsely>  blind  the  eyesight  of  his  look : 

oo,  ere  YOU  nna  wnere  ngnt  m  aamess  lies. 
Your  lignt  grows  dsrii  by  losing  of  your  eyes. 

<1)  Dishonestly,  treadMnns^y. 


/. 
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Stady  nebow  to  pftue  the  eye  indeed, 

Bj  ftdu  it  vpoo  e  lUnr  m : 
Who  deszlfaur  M.  that  eje  ■bell  be  hif  hee^f 

And  gHeUniBgfatthetwesitblmdedby. 
Stody  ie  lake  the  bBaven's  gloriooe  Bon, 

Thet  will  not  be  dee^eeerebM  with  ttocy  looki ; 
Small  have  continual  plodders  erer  won. 

Safe  base  authority  from  others'  books. 
These  earthly  godfathers  of  heaven's  lights, 

That  guYO  a  name  to  every  fixed  star, 
Have  no  nMHre  profit  of  their  shininff  nq^hts. 

Than  those  that  walk,  and  wot  nM  what  they  axe. 
Too  much  to  know,  is,  to  know  nought  but  iune ; 
And  everr  godlkther  can  give  a  name. 

King.  How  weO  lie's  read,  to  reason  against 
reading! 

Ditrn*  Proceeded  well,  to  stop  all  good  pro- 


Lsng.  He  weeds  the  corn,  and  still  lets  grow  the 


Birmu  The  spring  is  near,  when  green  geese 

are  a  breeding. 
Ami.  How  firikms  that? 
Birmu  Pit  in  his  plaee  and  time. 

Ami.  In  reason  nothinff. 
JBIrsii.  Something  then  in  rhyme. 

Long.  Biron  is  like  an  envious  sneaping*  frost. 

That  bites  the  first-born  infants  of  the  sj  * 
BSren,  WeO,  sav  I  am ;  why  should 

Befim  the  bii3s  have  any  cause  to  sing? 
Why  should  I  joy  m  an  abortive  birth  ? 
At  Christmas,  I  no  more  desire  a  rose 
Than  wish  a  snow  in  May's  new-fangled  shows  ;• 
But  like  of  each  thing,  that  in  season  grows. 
So  you,  to  study  now  it  Is  too  late, 
Climb  o'er  the  house  to  unlock  the  little  gate. 

King.  Well,  sit  you  out :  so  home,  Bir6n ;  adieu ! 

Binn.  No,  my  good  lora ;  I  have  sworn  to  stay 
vrithyou: 
An^  though  I  have  for  barbarism  spoke  more. 

Than  for  that  angel  knowledge  you  can  say, 
Yet  confident  Pll  keep  what  I  have  swore. 

And  'bide  the  penance  of  each  three  years'  day. 
Give  me  the  pnper,  let  me  read  the  same ; 
And  to  the  sCrict'st  decrees,  I'll  write  my  name. 

£iii^.  How  well  this  yielding  rescues  thee  from 


Birsn.   IkecdM.}  Item,  That  no 

emne  wUmn  a  mue  ofmu  cmcrf.— 
And  hath  thb  been  praelafaifd  7 

{?*•  .    .  ^        Fourdaysago, 

Biron.  Let's  see  the  penalty.  ^ 

[BMdt.]^0»  jMiii  tf  ££1^  hir  iangue.^ 

r        „  .     ,.,.         Who  devis'd  this? 

^.  Marry,  that  did  L 

Bfrm.  Sweet  lord,  and  why  7 

'Mig.  To  frit^  them  hence  with  that  dread 
penalty. 

^^  A  dangerow  law  agafaist  gentiHty. 

IHesdt.]  Item,  iftn^mm  ht  umioiikwUh 
•  ^jmmmUkinau  term  ^  thru  yemn,h€$IM 
^- riliS  tfg?  '**^  "  M>  fgy  tfcsesnn 
Thw  artkde,  my  Uege,  yowself  must  braak ; 


Tobsrdeerepi^  skk,  and  bed-rid  Ikther: 


1^18S&>- 


It)  Games,  sports. 
(4)  Temptations. 


Therefore  this  article  is  madeia?aiR^ 
Or  vainly  comes  the  admired  prinoBss 
King,  what  say  you,  lords  7  wfay,  this  vie 

ipnte  forgot. 
Bifsn.  So  study  evermore  is  overshot; 
While  it  doth  study  to  have  what  it  would. 
It  doth  forget  to  do  the  thing  it  should : 


nd  when  it  hath  the  thmg  »  hunteth  most, 
is  won,  as  towns  vrith  fire ;  so  won,  so  kM 
Kkig.Wtmu^  of  fiffce,  dispense  nrit 
decree : 


with  this 


She  must  lie>  here  on  mere  necessity. 

Biron.  Necessity  vrill  make  us  aU  fl 

Three  thousand  tones  vrithin  this  three  years? 


For  every  man  with  his  aflieets  is  bom ; 

Not  by  might  master'd,  but  by  sperial  grace : 
Iflbraakfidtfi,  this  word  shaU  spMlT^nwi, 
i  am  forsworn  on  mere  necessily.^ 
So  to  the  laws  at  brge  I  write  my  name : 

[anbaariben 

And  he  that  breaks  them  in  the  least  degiee. 
Stands  in  attainder  of  eternal  shame : 

Suggestions^  are  to  others,  as  to  me: 
But,  rMieve,  although  I  seem  so  loth, 
I  am  the  last  that  wiUlast  keep  his  oath. 
But  Is  there  no  quick*  recreation  granted : 
King,  Ay,  that  there  is :  our  court,  you  knOW^ 
is  haunted 

With  a  refined  traveller  of  Speln ; 
A  man  in  all  the  woridPs  new  fashion  planted. 

That  hath  a  mmt  of  phrases  in  his  brain : 
One,  whom  the  music  of  nis  own  vain  tongue 

Doth  ravish,  like  enchantinff  hannony ; 
A  man  of  complements,  whom  ngdit  and  wroof 

Have  chose  as  umpire  of  their  nrntiny : 
This  child  of  fancy,  that  Armado  hiSL* 

For  interim  to  our  studies,  shauraate. 
In  hijch-bom  words,  the  worth  of  many  a  knight 

From  tawny  Spain,  lost  in  the  world's  debate 
How  you  delight,  my  lords,  I  know  not,  I ; 
But  I  protest,  I  love  to  hear  hhn  lie. 
And  I  wlU  use  him  for  my  minstrelsy. 

Biron.  Armado  is  a  most  illustrious  wight, 
A  man  of  fire-new  words,  fiuhlon's  ownbutt. 
Long.  Costard  the  swain,  and  he,  sbaUbe  our 


And,  so  to  study,  three  years  Is  hut  short. 
Enter  Dull,  wUh  a  UUer,  mid  Costard. 

Dvtt.  Whkh  is  the  duke's  own  person  7 

BlfMi.  This,  fellow;  Whatwould'st? 

Dvtt.  I  myself  reprehend  his  own  person,  Ibr  I 
am  his  grace^s  tharoorough  :*  but  I  wodd  «e  his 
own  person  in  flesh  and  blood. 

Biren.  Thb  b  he. 

DuU.  Sunior  Arme^-Aime—eomnends  yon.-* 
There's  vUlany  abroad ;  this  letter  vrill  teu  yoo 


Coat.  Sir,  the  contempts  theseof  aro  as  touchiiig 

{lN|r«  A  letter  from  the  magnlfieent  Armado. 

JMrpn.  How  low  soever  the  matter,  I  hope  in 
God  for  high  words. 

Lang.  A  high  hope  for  alow  havhig:  God  grvit 
nspatieneet 

Biron.  To  hear  7  or  foibeer  hearingL? 


Long,  To  hear  meeUy.  sir,  and  to 
mtuXyi  or  to  forbear  hoik. 

BMi.  Well,  sir,  be  it  as  the  s^le  shall  givB  us 
cause  to  dimb  In  the  merriness. 


(5)  Llvdy.  sprightly. 
(1)  i.  e.  third-borough,  a 


(e)  Called. 


10) 
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^Ah 


I  me.  tir,  M  coDMnriiig  9wkn^  I  knp  Ur  tu  a  u»$d  ^Um  tmB^$Jwm; 
r  of  It  »,  I  inMtaknimidtkM,at&eUaHjjfatyno€3mB^ 


Mrm.  In  what  manner  7 
CM.  temmmerandfo 

I  was  aeen  with 


air;  aU 


foHowinff.  ■ 

J  her  in  iDB 

hooaey  altting  with  her  upon  the  fonn,  and  taimn 
IbllowiqK  her  into  the  park ;  wliieh,  pot  together, 

»_   . ^^  ijjj^  foHowinr.    Now,  air,  for 

-It  la  the  manner  of  a  man  to  apealE 
for  the  form,— in  some  form. 
For  the  following,  air  7 
Coat  A*  It  Shan  foUowin  mr  correction ;  and 
God  defond  the  right! 
jr<ng.  Will  you  hear  tfaia  letter. with  attention7 
Biron.' Aa  we  would  hear  an  oracle. 
Cetf.  Such  ia  the  limpttcity  of  man  to  hearken 
after  the  fladi. 

r.]  Greta  itpntff.  the  weOdn^s  vice- 
'     ntOor^Sr 

CmI.  Not  a  word  of  CostarSTyet. 


Kmr.  [JReodv.]  Gretd  itpntff.  the  weOdn^s  vice-- 
geren^  end  teh  dembimlor  ^  jtTwoarre^  my  wuTf 
corfA'f  Q^  and  bodn^afostermg  patren^^ 


patren,^- 


It  may  do  ao :  but  if  he  aay  it  is  ao,  he  is, 


Kbg. 

in  telling  true,  but  so^  ao. 

Khif.  Peace. 

Cos r.  —  be  to  me,  »^d  eyery  man  that  dares 
not  flght !— 

King,  No 

Ceni  —  of  other  men*s  secrets,  I  beseech  yon. 

Khig.    8o  it  Uf   besieged  with  Boble-^cUured 


King,  No  words. 
CeSi  — 

melondkefy,  /  did  commend  the  blaek-mntreising 
humour  to  the  most  whoteeome  physic  of  thy  heatth- 
giving  tdr :  andttu  I  am  a  gentlemmi,  belook  mv- 
eelf  to  walk.  The  time  when  ?  Jtbout  the  six! & 
kmtr;  when  heoats  most  graze^  hbrde  best  peck^  and 
men  sit  down  to  that  noummnenl  which  is  eaUed 
Bupper.  8o  much  for  the  time  when.  AW  for  the 
grtnmd  which;  whieh^  J  meany  I  walked  upon : 
et  is  ydened  thy  park.  Then  for  the  place  where ; 
wJUre,  1  meeaif  I  did  encounter  that  obscene  and 
most  prejsoeteraus  event,  that  draweth  from  my 
onoW'White  pen  the  ebon-coloured  ink,  which  here 
iho|^  viewestj  beholdest^  surveyest,  or  seest :  but  to 
the  plaet,  waere,— It  standeth  north-north-east  and 
by  eatt  from  the  west  comer  of  thy  curious-knotted 
garden:  there  did  J  see  that  low-spirited  stomn, 
that  bate  minnow  qftky  mirth, 

Co$t,  Me. 

King.  ^  that  unletter''dsmall'knowing  soul. 

Vast,  Me. 

King.  -^  that  sheUow  vassal, 

Coa.  Still  me. 

King.  —  leJUcA,  as  I  remember,  highi  Cos- 
tardm 

Cost.  Ome! 

Kfaig.  —  sorted  and  consorted,  contrary  to  thy 
tstMshed  prodakned  edid  and  contineni  canon, 
ioith^-with,^0'With^--1na  wUh  this  I  passion  to 
gay  wherewith'^ 

VosL  Witha- 


King.  —  voith  a  cMtd  </  our  grandmother  Eve, 
mfmSe:  or,  J^  thy  more  sweet  understanding,  a 
woman.  Bm  I  {asv^  ever^steenud  duty  pricks 
mt  en)  Amm  fmf  <o  mm.  to  receive  the  meed  of 
punmnoni^  by  thy  sweet  grocers  qfieer,  Antony 
DoU;  m  mm  ef  good  repuU,  carnage,  bearing, 
ami  as ffnoljtfi. 

IhOL  Me.  anH  shall  please  you ;  I  am  Antony 
Bun. 

King.  I^  Jaauonotta  (so  is  the  weaker  vessd 
caBed;  which  reprehended  wUh  the  aforesaid 


(l)btlmfteL 


(S)  A  young 


.tolrieL    Thme^ in aUcompHasanU  ^ devoted md 
heari-bwmingheat  of  duty. 

I>ON  ADRIANO  D£  ABMADO. 

JKhm.  This  is  not  so  weD  aa  I  loohed  for,  hot 
the  best  thai  ever  I  heard: 

King.  Ay,  the  best  for  the  wont.  But,  airTali, 
what  say  you  to  this  7 

Coet.  &rf  I  confess  the  wench. 

King.  Did  you  hear  the  proclamation  7 

Coet.  I  do  confess  much  of  the  hearing  it,  bat 
litttc  of  the  marking  of  it 

King.  It  was  prodahned  a  year's  impcjaonment, 
to  be  taken  with  a  wench. 

Cost,  I  was  taken  with  none,  sir,  I  wis  takn 
with  a  damosel. 

King.  Well,  it  was  proclaimed  damoaeL 

Cost.  This  was  no  damosel  oeilfaer,  sir;  aliewu 


King,  It  is  so  varied  too;  for  it  was  | 
Tinrin. 

CotI,  If  it  were,  I  deny  her  Tirginity ;  I  wu 
taken  with  a  maid. 

ICtng.  This  maid  will  not  serre  your  turn,  sir. 

Cost.  This  maid  will  serve  my  turn,  sir. 

King.  Sir,  I  will  pronounce  your  sentoiee ;  Ten 
shall  fast  a  week  with  bran  and  water. 

Cost.  I  had  rather  pray  a  month  with  mullOD 
and  porridge. 

King.  And  Don  Armado  shall  be  your  ku^er.— 
My  lord  Biron  see  him  deliTer'd  o*er. — 

And  go  we,  lords,  to  put  in  practioe  that 
Which  each  to  other  hath  so  strongly  swora. 
r£xnmf  Kingf  Longaville,  mid  Dnmaio. 

Biron.  IMI  lay  my  head  to  any  good  man's  hat, 
These  oaths  and  laws  will  prore  an  idle  scorn. 
— Sirrah,  come  on. 

Cost.  I  suffer  for  the  truth,  sv:  for  true  it  is,  I 
was  taken  with  Jamienetta,  and  Jaqnenetta  is  a 
true  girl ;  and  therefore.  Welcome  the  sour  cup  of 
prosperity !  Affliction  may  one  day  andle  again, 
and  till  then,  Sit  thee  down,  sorrow!        [Exeunt. 


SCEJTE  iI.'--Jhwther  part  qf  the  saau.    Anna- 
do's  house.    Enter  Armado  and  Moth. 

Jhm.  Boy,  what  sign  is  it,  when  a  man  of  great 
spirit  grows  melancholy  7 

Moth,  A  fn-eat  siim,  sir,  that  he  will  look  sad. 
id  the  aalf-aame 
thine,  dear  imp. 

Jiioth,  No,  no ;  O  lord,  sir,  no* 

Jhm.  How  canst  thou  part  aadness  and  mdan- 


choly,  my  tender  juvenal  7* 

Moth.  By  a  familiar  demonstration  of  the  wock- 
ing,  my  tough  senior. 

•mrm.  Why  touch  senior  7  why  tough  senior  7 

Moth*  Why  tender  Juvenal  7  wny  tender  jurenal? 

,^rm.  I  spoke  it,  tender  juTcnaJ,  aa  a  congruent 
epitheton,  appertaminff  to  thy  young  days,  which 
we  may  nominate  tender. 

JWot*.  And  I,  tough  senior,  aa  an  appertinent 
title  to  your  old  time,  which  we  may  name  tough. 

w9rm.  Pretty,  and  apt 

Moth,  How  mean  you,  air  7  I  pretty,  and  my 
saying  apt  7  or  I  apt,  and  my  saying  pretty  7 

^rm.  Thou  pretty,  because  little. 

Moth.  Littleprettv,becauaeUttle:  Wheraforetpt? 

Jirm,  And  therefore  apt,  because  quick. 

Jtfot*.  Speak  you  thiam  my  praise,  master? 

Jhm.  In  thy  condign  praise. 

Moth,  I  will  praise  an  eel  with  the  aamaprtiiie. 

Jimu  What  T  that  an  eel  is  jngeakms? 
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JUtik*  That  tn  Ml  is  <iiiielt. 

•frm.  I  do  183%  thou  art  quick  in  answers:  Thou 
beatest  mv  blood. 

JHoihm  I  am  answered,  sir. 

•frm.  I  lore  not  to  be  crossed. 

JHoUL  He  speaks  the  mere  contrary,  crosses* 
lore  not  him.  [JMdi. 

Jhm,  I  have  promised  to  study  three  years  with 
the  duke. 

MoUL  Yon  may  do  it  in  an  hour,  sir. 

•/frni*  Impossible. 

JIfsUk.  How  many  is  one  thrice  told  7 

wfrm.  lam  mat  reckoning,  it  fitteth  the  sphit  of 

MaUL  Ton  are  a  gentleman,  and  a  samester,  sir. 

JJrm.  I  confess  both ;  they  are  both  the  iramish 
of  a  complete  iPi^Hf 

Mcth,  Thokf  I  am  sure  you  know  how  much  the 
gross  sum  of  oeuee-aee  amounts  to. 

Arm,  It  doth  amount  to  one  more  than  two. 

Metk.  Which  the  base  vulgar  do  call,  three. 

J§rm,  True. 

Jtfof  A.  Why,  sir,  is  this  such  a  piece  of  study  ? 
Now  here  is  three  studied,  ere  you^ll  thrice  wink : 
and  how  easy  it  b  to  put  years  to  the  word  three, 


and  study  three  yean  in  two  words,  the  dancing- 
horse  win  tell  you. 

t^rfHm  A  most  fine  figure ! 

JMbUk  To  prove  you  a  cypher.  [»A8ide, 

JSrm.  I  will  hereupon  canfess,  I  am  in  lore:  and, 
as  it  is  base  for  a  soldier  to  love,  so  am  I  in  love 
with  a  base  wench.  If  drawing  my  sword  against 
the  humour  of  afiection  would  deliver  me  from  the 
reprobate  thought  of  it,  I  would  take  desire  pri- 
soner, and  ransom  him  to  any  French  courtier  for 
a  new  devised  courtesy.  I  think  scorn  to  sigh ; 
methinlv,  I  should  out-swear  Cupid.  Comfort  me, 
boy :  What  great  men  have  been  in  kwe  7 

Mcik.  Hmules,  master. 

Jbrm,  Most  sweet  Hercules  I^More  authority, 
dear  boy,  name  more ;  and,  sweet  my  child,  let 
them  be  men  of  good  repute  and  carriage. 

Moik.  Samson,  master:  he  was  a  man  of  good 
carriage,  great  carriage;  for  he  carried  the  town- 
gates  on  his  back,  like  a  porter:  and  he  was  in  love. 

Arm.  O  weU-knit  Samson !  strong-jointed  Sam- 
son!  I  do  excel  thee  in  my  rapier,  as  much  as  thou 
didst  me  in  canying  gates.  I  am  in  love  too,— Who 
was  Samson's  love,  my  dear  Moth  7 

Moth,  A  woman,  master. 

t^rm.  Of  what  complexion  7 

Mcih,  Of  all  the  four,  or  the  three,  or  the  two ; 
or  one  of  the  four. 

t^rm.  Tell  me  precisely  of  what  complexion. 

Moth,  Of  the  sea^water  green,  nr. 

Arm,  Is  that  one  of  the  tour  complexions  7 

JtfsO.  Aslhaverc«d,sir;  and  the  best  of  them 
loo. 

Arm,  Green,  indeed,  is  the  colouf  of  lovers:  but 
to  have  a  love  of  that  colour,  methinks.  Samson 
had  small  reason  for  it.  He,  surely,  affected  her 
forherwlt 

Jgcik,  It  waAio,  sir ;  for  she  had  a  green  wit 

Ann,  My  love  is  most  immaculate  white  and  red. 

«yfc.  Most  maculate  thoughts,  master,  are 
Bmed  under  such  colours. 

Arm,  Define,  define,  welt-educated  infant 

Mtik,  My  lathei's  wit,  and  my  mother's  tongue. 


Arm,  Sweet  invocation  of  a  child ;  most  pretty, 
tnd  pathetical ! 

U)  The  nam9  of  a  coin  once  current 
(*)  Of  i^eh  she  is  naturally  possessed. 


Moth,  If  she  be  made  of  white  and  red. 
Her  faults  will  ne'er  be  known ; 
For  blushing  cheeks  by  fkults  are  bred. 

And  fears  i)y  pale-wnite  shown : 
Then,  if  she  fear,  or  be  to  blame, 

By  this  you  shall  not  know ; 
For  still  her  cheeks  possess  the  same, 
Which  native  she  doth  owe.* 
A  dangerous  rhyme,  master,  against  the  reason  of 
white  and  red. 

Arm,  Is  there  not  a  ballad,  boy,  ofthe  King  and 
theBemar7  ^^  ^ 

Moth.  The  world  was  very  guilty  of  such  a  bal- 
lad some  three  ages  since :  but,  1  think,  now  tis 
not  to  be  found  \  or,  if  it  were,  it  would  neither 
serve  for  the  writmg,  nor  the  tune. 

Arm,  I  will  have  the  subject  newly  writ  o'er, 
that  I  may  example  my  digression*  by  some  trnf^tay 
precedent  Bov,  I  do  love  that  country  girl,  that  I 
took  in  the  para  with  the  rational  hmdT Costard; 
she  deserves  well. 

Moth.   To  be  whipped;  and  yet  a  better  love 

than  my  master.  [Aaide. 

Arm.  Sing,  boy:  my  spirits  grow  heavy  m  love* 

Moth,  And  that's  great  marvel,  loving  a  light 

wench. 

Arm.  I  say,  sing.  ^ 

Moth,  Forbear  till  this  company  be  past. 

Enter  DuU,  Costard,  and  Jaquenetta* 

DuU.  Sir,  the  duke's  pleasure  is,  that  you  keep 
Costard  safe ;  and  you  must  let  him  take  no  deligh^ 
nor  no  penance ;  but  a' must  fast  three  days  a-w^ : 
For  this  damsel,  I  must  keep  her  at  the  park ;  she 
is  allowed  for  the  day- woman.*    Fare  you  weD. 

Arm,  I  do  betray  myself  with  blushug.— Maid* 

Juq.  Man. 

Arm.  I  will  visit  thee  at  the  lodge. 

Jaq.  That's  hereby. 

Arm.  I  know  where  it  is  situate. 

Jaq.  Lord,  how  wise  you  are ! 

Arm,  I  will  tell  thee  wonders. 

Jaq.  With  that  face  7 

Arm.  I  love  thee. 

Jaq.  So  I  heard  yon  say. 

Arm.  And  so  farewell. 

Jaq.  Fair  weather  after  you ! 

DicM.  Come,  Jaquenetta,  away. 

[Exnmt  Dull  and  Jaquenetta. 

Arm.  Vfllain,  thou  shalt  fast  for  thy  oflences, 
ere  thou  be  pardoned. 

Cott.  Well,  sir,  I  hope,  when  I  do  it,  I  shall  do 
it  on  a  full  stomach. 

•^rm.  Thou  shalt  be  heavily  punished. 

Cost.  I  am  more  bound  to  you,  than  your  fellows, 
for  they  are  but  lightly  rewarded. 

Arm,  Take  away  this  villain ;  shut  him  up. 

Moih.  Come,  you  transgressmg  slave ;  awar. 

Cost.  Let  me  not  be  pent  up,  sir ;  I  will  ust, 
being  loose. 

Moth.  No,  stf;  that  were  fast  and  loose:  thou 
shalt  to  prison. 

Cost.  Well,  if  ever  I  do  see  the  merry  days  of 
desolation  that  I  have  seen,  some  shall  see^ 

Moth.  What  shall  some  see  7 

Cost.  Nay,  nothing,  master  Moth,  but  ^at  they 
look  upon.  It  is  not  for  prisoners  to  be  too  silent 
in  their  words :  and,  therefore,  I  will  say  nothing : 
I  thank  C^  I  have  as  little  patience  as  another 

an ;  and,  therefore,  I  ran  be  ouiet 

[Exeunt  Moth  and  Costard. 

Arm.  I  do  aflfect*  the  very  ground,  which  is  base, 


(3)  Transgression.   (4)  Daiiy-wonan. 


(6)  Love. 
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wbera  her  duw,  which  is  btwr,  guided  by  her  foot, 
which  is  basest,  doth  tread.  1  shall  be  fbrswom 
(which,  b  a  great  argumeot  of  falsehood,)  if  1  love : 
and  how  can  that  be  true  lore,  which  is  falselr  at^ 
tempted  7  Lore  is  a  familiar ;  lote  is  a  devil :  there 
is  no  evil  angel  but  lore.  Yet  Samson  was  so 
tempted :  ana  he  had  an  excellent  strength :  yet 
was  Solomon  so  seduced ;  and  he  had  a  rerj  good 
wit.  Cupid's  butt-ahafl^  is  too  hard  for  Hercules' 
club,  and  therefore  too  much  odds  for  a  Spaniard's 
rapier.  Tho  first  and  second  eausf  will  not  serve 
my  turn :  the  passado  he  resjMscts  not,  the  duelio 
be  rei^ards  not;  his  disffrace  is  to  be  called  boy 
but  his  glory  is,  to  suraue  men.  Adieu,  valour 
rust,  rapier !  be  still,  drum !  for  your  manager  is 
in  love ;  vea,  he  loveth.  Assist  me,  some  eztem- 
poral  goa  of  rhyme,  for,  lam  sure^  I  shall  turn  son- 
netteer.  Devise  wit ;  write  pen ;  (or  I  am  for  whole 
volumes  in  folio.  [Exit. 


Whose  ^ge  hath  power  to  cut,  whoia  wib  tiSS 

It  should  none  spare  that  eone  within  his  pvwcr. 
Prin^  Some  merry  mocking  lordj^like :  ufiaol 
Mar,  They  say  so  most,  that  most  hn  liauiwi 

know. 
Prin.  Such  shortrliv'd  wits  do  wither  as  they 


ACT  II. 

SC£A!E  L— Another  pari  of  the  tame.    A  pool- 
Hon  and  tentt  at  a  dutanet.    Enter  the  Princess 
of  France,  Rosaline,  Maria,  Katharine,  Boyet, 
Lords,  and  other  attendantB, 
Boyet,  Now,  madam,  summon  up  your  dearest* 
spirits: 
Consider  who  the  king  your  father  sends ; 
To  whom  he  sends  j  and  what's  his  embassy : 
Yourself,  held  precious  in  the  world's  esteem, 
To  parley  with  the  sole  inheritor 
Of  all  perfections  that  a  man  may  owe. 
Matchless  Navarre ;  the  plea  of  no  less  weight 
Than  Aquitain ;  a  dowry  for  a  queen. 
Be  now  as  prodigal  of  all  dear  graee, 
^s  nature  was  in  making  graces  dear, 
When  she  did  starve  the  general  worid  beside. 
And  prodigally  gave  them  all  to  you. 
/Vtn.  Giood  lord  Boyet,  my  beauty,  though  but 
mean. 
Needs  not  the  painted  flourish  of  your  praise ; 
Beauty  is  bou^t  by  judgment  of  the  eye,. 
Not  utter'd  by  base  sale  of  chapmen's  tongues  r 
I  am  less  proud  to  hear  you  teil  my  worth. 
Than  you  much  willing  to  be  counted  wise 
In  spending  your  wit  in  the  praise  of  mine. 
But  now  to  task  the  ta8ker,~Good  Boyet, 
You  are  not  ignorant,  all-telling  fame 
Doth  noise  abroad,  Navarre  hath  made  a  vow, 
Till  painful  study  shall  out- wear  three  years, 
No  woman  may  approach  his  silent  court : 
Therefore  to  us  seemeth  it  a  seedAil  course, 
Before  we  enter  his  forbidden  gates. 
To  know  his  pleasure ;  and  m  that  behalf. 
Bold  of  Tour  worthiness,  we  single  you 
As  our  best-moving  fliir  solicitor : 
Tell  hiffl,  the  daughter  of  the  king  of  France, 
On  serious  business,  craving  qwck  despatch, 
Importunes  personal  conference  with  his  grace. 
Haste,  signify  so  much ;  while  we  attend, 
Like  humole-viBac'd  suitors,  his  high  will. 
Boyet,  Proud  of  employment,  willingly  I  go. 

Prin,  All  pride  is  willing  pride,  and  yours  is  so.— 
Who  are  the  votaries,  my  lovinj^  lords, 
That  are  vow-fellows  with  this  virtuous  duke  7 

1  Lord.  Longaville  is  one. 

Prin.  Know  you  the  man  7 

Mar.  I  know  him,  madam ;  at  a  marriage  feast, 

( I )  Arrow  to  shoot  at  butts  with.       <2)  Best. 


Between  lord  Per^ort  and  the  I 

Of  Jacques  Falconbridge  solemnised. 
In  Normandy  saw  I  this  Longaville: 
A  man  of  sovereign  parts  he  is  esteemed ; 
Well  fitted  in  the  arts,  glorious  in  anna : 
Nothing  becomes  him  ul,  that  be  would  wdL 
The  only  soil  of  his  fair  virtue's  gloss. 


wiD» 


(If  virtue's  g^oss  will  stain  with  any  simI,) 
Is  a  sharp  wit  match'd  with  too  blunt  a 


Who  are  the  rest  7 

Kaih.  The  young  Dumain,  a  weD-accoiqiBsh*4 
youth, 
Of  all  that  virtue  love  for  virtue  lov*d : 
Most  power  to  do  most  harm,  least  faiowiBf  SB; 
For  he  hath  wit  to  make  an  ill  shape  good, 
And  shape  to  win  grace  though  he  baa  dowiL 
I  saw  him  at  the  duke  Alen^n's  once; 
And  much  too  little  of  that  good  1  saw. 
Is  my  report,  to  his  great  worthiness. 

Rot.  Another  ofthese  students  at  that  Une 
Was  there  with  him :  if  I  have  heard  a  truth, 
Biron  they  call  him :  but  a  merrier  n 
Within  the  limit  of  becoming  mhrth, 
I  never  spent  an  hour's  talk  withal : 
His  eye  begets  occasion  for  his  wit ; 
For  every  object  that  the  one  doth  eateh. 
The  other  turns  to  a  mWi-moriiig  jest ; 
Which  his  fair  tongue  (conceit's  expositor,} 
Deliver's  in  such  apt  and  gracious  words. 
That  aged  ears  play  truant  at  his  tales, 
And  younger  hearings  are  quite  raviabed ; 
So  sweet  and  voluble  is  his  discourse. 

Prtn.  God  bless  my  ladies !  are  thsj  all  In  lore ; 
That  every  one  her  own  hath  gamishira 
With  such  bedecking  ornaments  of  praiw  7 

Mar^  Here  comes  Boyet. 

Re-enter  Boyet. 

Prin,  Now,  what  admittaaee,  lord  ? 

Bouet.  Navarre  had  notice  of  your  fair  approach ; 
And  he.  and  his  competitors*  in  oath, 
Were  all  address'd*  to  meet  you,  g«w  lady. 
Before  I  came.     Many,  thus  much  I  have  levnt, 
He  rather  means  to  lodge  you  in  the  field 
(Like  one  that  comes  here  to  besiege  his  court,) 
Than  seek  a  dispensation  for  his  oath. 
To  let  you  enter  his  unpeopled  house. 
Here  comes  Navarre.  [The  UdUt  matk. 

Enter  King,  LongavUle.  Dumain,  Biron,  and  at* 
tendanit. 
King.  Fair  prmcess,  welcome  to  the  court  of 

Navarre. 
Prin.  Fair,  I  give  3rau  back  again ;  and,  wel- 
come I  have  not  yet:  the  roof  of  this  court  is  too 
high  to  be  yours  j  and  welcome  to  the  wild  fields 
too  base  to  be  mine. 
King.   You  shall  be  welcome,  madam,  to  my 

court.    ^ 
Prin.  I  will  be  welcome  then;  conduct  me 

thither. 
King.  Hear  me,  dear  lady ;  I  have  sworn  an  oath. 
Prin.  Our  lady  help  my  lord  t  he'll  be  forsworn. 
King.  Not  for  the  world,  fair  madam,  by  my  will. 

(3)  Confederates.       (4)  Prepared* 
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frku  TVbj,  wiUahaU  break  it;  will,  and  noUuDg 
cue* 

JBmg*  Tour  ladyihip  is  iffDorant  what  it  is. 

Brin,  Were  mj  lord  so.  hu  ignorance  were  wise. 
Wlien*  now  his  Imowledge  must  prove  ignorance. 
I  liear,  your  sraee  hath  sworn  out  house-keeping 
*Tf0  deiMlj  m  to  keep  thai  oath,  my  lord. 
And  MO  to  break  it: 
But  pudon  me^  I  am  too  sudden-bold ; 
To  teaeh  « tefteher  01  beseemeth  me. 
Vovehaalk  to  read  the  purpose  of  my  coming, 
And  suddenly  resolve  me  in  my  suit 

[Gives  a- paper. 

King.  MadaiiLl  will,  if  suddenlVlmay. 

Frtn.  You  will  the  sooner,  that  fwere  away ; 
For  vou'U  prore  periur'd,  if  you  make  me  stay. 

JBsrofi.    Did  not  I  dance  with  you  in  Brabant 
onee? 

Jlos.  Did  not  I  dance  with  you  in  Brabant  once  7 

.BiroR.  I  know,  you  did. 

Ro&.  How  needless  was  it  then 

To  ttk  the  question] 

Miran*  You  must  not  be  so  ^uick. 

JtM.  'TIS  long  of  you  that  spur  me  with  such 


Jlirvfi.  Your  wit's  too  hot,  it  speeds  too  last, 
"twiUtire. 

Jlot.  Not  till  it  leaves  the  rider  in  the  mire. 

Binm.  What  time  o' day  7 

JSes.  The  hour  that  fools  should  ask. 

Bfron.  Now  lair  befall  your  mask! 

^o9.  Fair  fall  the  iace  it  covers! 

IMrsn.  And  send  you  many  lovers  t 

Hot.  Amen,  so  you  be  none. 

JNrwi.  Nay,  then  will  I  bo  vone. 

Kimg,  Madam,  vour  fatiier  here  doth  intimate. 
The  payment  of  a  nundred  thousand  crowns ; 
Being  Sat  the  one  half  of  an  entire  sum, 
Disbarsad  bf  my  father  in  his  wars. 
But  sar.  that  h^  or  we  (as  neither  have,) 
Recelv'a  that  sum ;  jei.  there  remains  unpaid 
A  hmdred  thousandTmore ;  in  surety  of  the  which. 
One  part  of  Afuitain  is  bound  to  us, 
Ahhoogh  not  valued  to  the  money's  worth. 
If  then  the  king  your  father  will  restore 
But  that  one  half  which  is  unsatisfied, 
We  win  give  up  our  right  in  Aouitain, 
And  hola  fiur  Inendship  with  his  mayesty. 
But  that,  it  seems,  he  little  purposeth. 
For  here  faiB  doth  demand  to  have  repaid 


A  hondred  thousand  crowns ;  and  iiot  demands. 
On  payment  of  a  hundred  thousand  crovms. 
To  nave  his  title  live  in  Aquitain ; 
Which  we  'much  rather  had  depart*  withal, 
And  have  the  money  by  our  father  lent. 
Than  Aquitain  so  gelded  as  it  is. 
Bear  pnncesa,  were  not  his  requests  so  far 
Pmrn  reason's  ytekling,  your  fair  self  should  make 
A  yielding,  'gamst  some  reason,  in  my  breast, 
Andco yfhM  satisfied  to  France  agafai. 

Mr,  YoQ  do  the  king  my  (kther  too  much  wrong. 
And  wrong  the  reputauon  of  your  name, 
In  so  unseeming  to  confess  receipt 
or  that  which  luth  so  faithfully  been  paid. 

JTinr.  I  do  protest,  I  never  beard  of  it ; 
Aa^ffron  prove  it,  I'll  repay  it  back. 

We  arrest  your  word : 
leeacqui" 
special  < 


up  Aquitain. 


5«fet»  TOO  can  produce 

aR^w     '^  "^tf*^""^  special  officers 


Satisfy  me  ao. 


i^)  Whereas.     (2)  Part.     (S)  Aye,  yes. 


Bcyei.  So  please  your  grace,  the  packet  is  not 
come. 
Where  that  and  other  specialities  are  bound, 
To-morrow  you  shall  have  a  sight  of  them. 

King.  It  shall  suffice  me :  at  which  interview 
All  literal  reason  I  will  yield  unto. 
Meantime,  receive  such  welcome  at  my  handi 
As  honour,  without  breach  of  honour,  maj 
Make  tendfer  of  to  thy  true  worthmess  : 
You  may  not  come,  fair  princess,  in  my  gatet; 
But  here  without  you  shall  be  so  receiv'dT 
As  you  shall  deem  yourself  lod(|;*d  in  my  neartt 
Though  so  denied  (air  harbour  m  my  house. 
Your  own  good  thoughts  excuse  me,  and  farewell ; 
To-morrow  shall  we  visit  you  again. 

Prin.  Sweet  health  and  fair  (fesues  consort  your 
gnce! 

King.  Thy  own  wish  wish  I  thee  in  every  place ! 
[Exeunt  King  and  hit  Train. 

Biron.  Lady,  I  wiH  commend  you  to  my  own 
heart. 

Ros.  'Pray  you,  do  my  commendations ;  I  would 
be  dad  to  see  It. 

Biron.  I  would,  you  heard  it  groan  7 

Rob.  Is  the  fool  sick  7 

Biron.  Sick  at  heart. 

Roe.  Alack,  let  it  blood. 

Btron.  Would  that  do  it  good? 

Ros.  My  physic  says.  I.* 

Btron.  Will  you  prickH  with  your  eye  ? 

Ros.  fiopoffntj*  with  my  knife. 

Biron.  Now,  God  save  thy  life ! 

Ros.  And  yours  ft-om  long  living ! 

Biron.  I  cannot  stay  thaiuugiving.     [Retirini^. 

than.  Sir,  I  prav  you,  a  word :  Wluit  lady  is 
that  same  7 

Boyet.  The  heir  of  Alen^on,  Rosaline  her  name. 

Jhau  A  gallant  lady !  Monsieur,  fare  you  well. 

Lonr.  I  beseech  you  a  word ;  What  is  she  in 

the  white? 
Boyet.  A  woman  sometimes,  an  you  saw  her  in 

theliffht 
Long.  Perchance,  light  in  the  light :  I  desire  her 

name. 
Boyet.  She  hath  but  one  for  herself;  to  desire 

that,  were  a  shame. 
Long,  Fny  you,  sir,  whose  daughter  7 
Boyet.  Her  mother's,  I  have  heard. 
Long.  God's  blessing  on  your  beard ! 
Boyet,  Good  sin  be  not  offended  : 
She  IS  an  heir  of  Falconbridge. 

Long.  Nay,  my  choler  is  ended. 
She  is  a  most  sweet  lady. 
Boyet.  Not  unlike,  air ;  that  may  be. 

rExi7  Long. 
Biron.  What's  her  name,  in  the  cap  7 
Boyet.  Katharine,  by  good  hap. 
Biron.  Is  she  weodM,  or  no  7 
Boyel.  To  her  will,  sir,  or  so. 
Biron,  You  are  welcome^  sir ;  adieu ! 
Boyet,  Farewell  to  me,  sir,  and  welcome  to  yon. 
lExil  Biron.— Ladies  unmask. 
Mar.  That  last  is  Biron,  the  merry  mad-cap  lord ; 
Not  a  word  with  him  but  a  jest. 
Boyet,  And  every  jest  but  a  word. 

JPrm.  It  was  well  done  of  you  to  take  him  at  his 

word. 
Boyti,  I  was  as  willmg  to  grapple^  as  he  was  to 

board. 
Jtfer.  Two  hot  sheeps,  many ! 
Boyet,  And  wherefore  not  ships  7 

(4)  A  French  partkle  of  negation. 
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JktUI. 


No  •beep.  tWMi  lamb,  unless  we  feed  on  jour  lips. 
Mar.  Tou  sheep,  and  I  pasture ;  Shall  that  finish 

the  jest?  , 

Boyet  So  you  grant  pasture  for  me. 


.Arm,  How  means't  thou  ?  brawtiiig  in  French  7 

er:  but  to  jig  off 

a  tune  at  the  tonne's  end,  canary^  to  it  with  your 


[(Offering  iokist  her. 


Mar.  Not  so,  gentle  beast ; 

My  lips  are  no  common,  thourh  several*  they  be. 

lloyeC.  Belonging  to  whom  f 

Mar.  To  my  fortunes  and  me. 

iVtn.  Good  wito  wfli  be  jangling:  but,  genUes, 
agree: 
The  civil  war  of  wits  were  much  better  used 
On  Navarre  and  his  book-men ;  for  here  'tis  abused. 

BoyeL  If  my  observation  (which  very  seldom 

By  the  heart's  still  rhetorie,  disdosed  with  eyc% 
Deceive  me  not  now,  Navarre  is  infected. 

Prin,  With  what? 

Bm(et.  With  that  which  we  lovers  entiUe,  afiected. 

Prm,  Your  reason? 

BotfH.  Why,  all  his  behaviours  did  make  their 
retire 
To  the  court  of  his  eye,  peeping  thorough  desire : 
His  heart,  like  an  agate,  with  your  print  impressed. 
Proud  with  his  form,  in  his  eye  pride  expressed. 
His  tongue,  all  impatient  to  speak  and  not  see. 
Did  stumble  with  baste  in  his  eye-sight  to  be ; 
All  senses  to  that  sense  did  maae  their  repair, 
To  feel  only  looldng  on  fairest  of  fair : 
Methought,  all  his  senses  were  lockM  in  his  eye, 
As  jewels  in  crystal  for  some  prince  to  biur : 
Who,  tendering  their  own  worth,  from  where  they 

were  glass'd. 
Did  point  you  to  buy  them,  along  as  you  pass*d. 
His  lace's  own  maroent  did  quote  such  amazes. 
That  all  eyes  saw  his  eyes  enchanted  with  gazes : 
I'll  give  you  Aquitain,  and  all  that  is  his, 
Anyou  give  him  for  my  sake  but  one  loving  kiss. 

Frm.  Come,  to  our  pavilion :  Boyet  is  disposM— 

BoyeL  But  to  speak  that  in  words,  which  his 
eye  hath  disdos'd: 
I  only  have  made  a  mouth  of  his  eye, 
By  addinc  a  tongue  whkh  I  know  will  not  lie. 

Ros.  Thou  ail  an  old  love-monger,  and  speak'st 
skilfully. 

M9t,  He  is  Cupid's  grandfather,  and  learns 
news  of  him. 

Ros.  Then  was  Venus  like  her  mother ;  for  her 
father  is  but  grim. 

Bcyet.  Do  you  hear,  my  mad  wenches  ? 

Mar.  No. 

Boyei.  What  then,  do  you  see  7 

Ros.  Ay,  our  way  to  be  gone. 

Boyet.  You  are  too  hard  for  me. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT  III. 

SCE^E  L'^Molher  part  of  the  same.    Enter 
Armado  and  Moth. 

'  ^rm.  Warble,  child ;  make  passionate  my  sense 
of  hearing. 

Moth.  Conedinel -  [Sin^nj 

•Arm.  Sweet  air !— Go,  tenderness  of  years : 


[Singing.  Bvthyfi 
sars:take  Mostru 


this  key,  give  enlargement  to  the  swain,  bring  him 
festinately*  hither ;  I  must  employ  him  in  a  letter 
to  my  love. 

Moth.  Master,  will  you  win  your  love  with  a 
French  brawl  7* 

\l\  A  ^^i^^  »«^«^  signiiied  unenclosed  lands. 
(2)  Hsstily.  (S)  A  kind  of  dance. 


Moth.  No,  my  complete  master: 


feet,  humour  it  with  turning  up  your  eyelids ;  sigfa 
a  note,  and  sing  a  note ;  sometime  through  the 
throaty  as  if  you  swallowed  love  with  singing  love ; 
sometime  through  the  nose,  as  if  yoii  snniied  np 
love  by  smelUug  love ;  with  your  nat  penthoiise* 
like,  o'er  the  shop  of  your  eyes ;  with  your  arms 
crossed  on  your  tiiin  belly-doublet,  like  a  nhbil  on 
a  spit ;  or  your  hands  in  your  pocket,  like  a  man 
alter  the  old  painting;  and  keep  not  too  hmg  in 
one  tune,  but  a  snip  and  away :  These  are  com- 
plements, these  are  humours ;  theae  betray  nice 
wenches— that  would  be  betrayed  without  these ; 
and  malie  them  men  of  note  (do you  note^  men?) 
that  are  most  afiected  to  theae. 

^rm.  How  hast  thou  purchased  this  «iperien€e  7 

Moth.  By  my  penny  of  observation. 

•frm.  But  O,— but  O,— 

Moth,  —the  hobby-horse  is  forsoL 

wfrm.  Callest  thou  my  Iovcl  hobbyrhorse  ? 

Mcih.  No,  master ;  the  hoboy-borse  is  but  a  eolt, 
and  your  love,  perhaps,  a  hackney.  But  have  you 
forgot  your  love  ? 

Jrnn.  Almost  I  had. 

Moth.  Negligent  student !  learn  her  by  heart. 

^rm.  By  heart,  and  in  heart,  boy. 

Moth.  And  out  of  heart,  master :  all  those  three 
I  will  prove. 

Arm.  What  wilt  thou  prove  7 

Moth.  A  man,  if  I  live :  and  this,  by,  in,  and 
without,  upon  the  instant :  By  heart  you  love  her, 
because  vour  heart  cannot  come  by  Mr ;  in  heart 
you  love  her,  because  your  heart  is  m  love  with  her ; 
and  out  of  heart  you  love  her,  being  cat  of  heart 
that  you  cannot  anjoy  her. 

Ann.  I  am  aH  these  three. 

Moth.  And  three  times  as  much  more,  tad  yet 
nothing  at  all ! 

Arm.  Fetch  hither  the  swain;  he  must  cinry  me 
a  letter. 

Moth.  A  message  well  sympathised  $  t  hmnBe  to 
be  ambassador  for  an  ass ! 

Arm.  Ha,  ha!  what sayest  thon ? 

Moth.  Marry,  sir,  you  must  send  the  ass  npoo 
the  horse,  for  he  is  very  slow-gaited :  But  I  go. 

Arm.  The  way  is  but  short ;  away. 

Moth.  As  swift  as  lead,  sir. 

Arm.  Thymeaning,  pretty  ingenious? 
Is  not  lead  a  metal  heavy,  dull,  and  slow  7 

Moth.  Jlftnim^,  honest  master ;  or  raUier,  mat- 
ter, no. 

Arm.  I  say,  lead  is  slow. 

Moth.  You  are  too  swift,*  sir,  to  say  so ; 

Is  that  lead  slow  which  is  fir'd  from  a  gun  7 

Arm.  Sweet  smolm  of  rhetoric! 
He  reputes  me  a  cannon ;  and  the  buUet,  that's 

he:— 
I  shoot  thee  at  the  swain. 

Moth.  Thump  then,  and  I  flee. 

Arm.  A  most  aeute  juvenal ;  Tdable  ana  free 
of  grace  I 
Bv  thy  favour,  sweet  welkin,  I  must  sigh  in  thy  face; 
Most  rude  melancholy,  valour  gives  uee  place. 
My  herald  is  retum'd. 

Jte-enler  Moth  and  Costard. 

Moth.  A  wonder,  niaster ;   here's  a  Costard' 
broken  in  a  r  ' 


(4)  Canary  was  the 

(5)  Quick,  ready. 


oft; 


sprightly  da 
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.Srm*  Some  enigma,  some  riddle :  come,— thy 
rcMMy;*— begin. 

CbsL  No  c^a.  no  riddle,  no  Penvo^;  no  nhe 
in  the  mail,  or :  O,  air,  plantain,  a  plain  plantain 
no  VenvavL  no  TciiMy.  no  sake,  sir,  but  a  plantain 

Arm,  Bt  ▼irtue,  tfiou  enforcest  laughter:  thy 
siUy  thought,  my  spleen ;  the  heaTins  of  my  lungs 
proTokea  me  to  ridiculous  smiling^ :  0^  pardon 
my  stars  I    •"  -  -     • 


les 


Be:  aad,  in  lieu  thcreoi;  impose  on  thee  BoChinff 
but  this:  Bear  this  significant  to  the  counti7*maid 
Jaquenctta:  tltere  is  remuneration ;  [OMnrkbm 
money.]  ibr  the  best  ward  of  mine  hmiour,  is.  r^ 
warding  my  dependents.  Moth,  follow.  {EaeUm 
JtSHh.  Like  the  eeqdd,  L-Signior  Coatai^ 


Doth  the  inconsiderate  take  salve  for 


Petmmu  and  the  word,  renvoif,  for  a  salve? 

JlfoS.   Do  the  wise  thmk  them  other?   is  not 
Tenvoy  a  salve  ? 

Jirau  No,  page:  it  is  an  epilogue  or  discourse 
to  make  plain 
Some  obscure  precedenee  that  bath  lofon  been 


I  wHleiampleit: 

The  fox,  the  apet,  and  the  humble-bee, 
Were  soil  at  odds,  being  but  three. 
There's  the  moral :  Now  the  feiieov. 

Moth,  I  will  add  the  Pemwy:  Bay  tiie  moral 
again. 
Arm,  The  fox,  the  ape,  and  tiie  humble-bee. 
Were  still  at  odds,  bdng  but  three 


Moik.  Until  the  goose  came  out  of  door. 

And  star'd  the  odds  by  addinc  four, 
^ow  will  I  Segin  your  moral,  aim  do  you 


)  you  follow 


Arn  lb 
Now  will  I  Segin  your 
with  my  Penvoy, 

The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble-bee. 
Were  still  at  odds,  being  but  three : 
•ifrm.  Until  the  goose  came  out  of  door, 

Staying  the  odds  by  adding  four. 
JtfblA.  A  good  Tcneoy.  ending  in  the*  goose; 
Would  you  desire  more  7 
CoBt.  The  boy  hath  sold  hfan  a  bargain,  a  goose, 
that's  flat:— 
Sir,  your  pennyworth  Is  good,  an  your  goose  be 

fat- 
To  seD  a  bargain  weD,  is  as  eoanlng  as  ftst  and 

loose: 
Let  me  see  a  fat  TrnMy;  ay,  that's  a  fat  goose. 
Arm,  Come  hither,  come  hither:  How  did  thb 

argument  begin? 
JtfbtJL  By  saying  that  a  Cstfard  was  broken  in 
a  shin. 
Then  call'd  you  for  the  Penvw, 
Co$U  True,  and  I  for  a  plantain ;  Thds  came 
your  argument  in ; 
Then  tiie  boy's  lat  renvoy,  the  goose  that  you 

bouffht; 
And  he  ended  the  maiket. 

Arm.  But  tell  me ;  bow  was  there  a  Costard 
broken  in  a  shin  7 
Moth.  I  wmteU  you  sensibly. 
Ctut.  Thou  hast  no  feeliBgof  it,  Moth;  IwiD 
speak  that  renvoy.— 

I^  Costard,  runnmg  out,  that  was  tafoly  within, 
(ell  over  the  threshold,  and  broke  my  shfau 
Arm.  We  will  ulk  no  more  of  this  matter. 
Cofl.  Till  tiiere  be  no  more  matter  in  the  sblii. 
Arm,  Sirrah  Costard,  I  wUI  enfranchise  thee. 
Coti,  O,  marry  me  to  one  Frances :— I  smell 
some  frnvoy,  some  goose,  in  this. 
.,Arm.  By  my  sweet  soul,  I  mean,  setting  thee  at 
liberty,  ennreeooming  thy  person ;  thou  wert  loi- 
mured.  restrained,  captivated,  bound. 

OoH,  True,  true ;  and  now  you  will  be  my  pur* 
gatapn,  and  let  me  loose. 
•Aw.  I  give  thee  thy  libeHy,  set  thee  from  du- 

(1)  An  old  French  tbim  for  eonduding  veraes, 
isorved  either  to  convey  the  moral,  or  to  ad' 

(sfSSightfo?*^**^  (8)  Reward. 


Cost.  My  s¥reet  ounce  of  man'a  flesh!  my  I 
Jew!-  [JBcttMo 

Now  will  1  hiok  to  his  remuneration.  Remuiier»> 
Uonl  O,  that's  the  Latin  word  for  three  forthmgs: 
three  forthings— remuneration.— ITAafs  the  prkt 
of  thii  Mdel  m  penny  .—AV,  PU  give  you  « re- 
anmerafton;  wl^,itcarriesiL— Remuneration  !— 
why,  it  is  a  fairer  name  than  French  crown*  I  will 
never  buy  and  sell  out  of  this  word. 

Enter  Biron. 

JKroft.  O,  my  good  knave  Costard !  eiccedingly 
well  met 

Coff.  Pray  you,  shr,  bow  much  carnation  ribbon 
lav  a  man  buy  for  a  remuneration  ? 

l^iron.  What  is  a  remuneration? 

Cosf.  Marry,  sir,  half"penny  ikrthing. 

Biron.  O.  why  then,  three-farthmgs-worih  of  siUr. 

Cost:  I  thank  your  worship :  God  be  with  you  I 

Btron.  O,  stay,  slave ;  I  must  employ  thee : 
As  thou  wilt  win  my  %vour,  good  my  Imave, 
Do  one  thing  for  ^e  Wat  I  shall  entreat.  ^ 

Coat.  Wbei^rDuVryouhaveitdone,sir7 

Biron.  O,  fiB  afkemoon. 

Cost.  WellTl  TfT 

Biron.  0,thouj 

CoH,  I  shall  know,  sir.  when  I  have  done  it.     . 

Biron.  Why,  villain,  tnou  must  know  fint. 

Coat,  I  win  come  to  your  worship  to-morrow 
morning. 

Biron,  It  must  be  done  this  afternoon.    Hark, 
slave,  it  is  but  this;— 
The  princess  comes  to  hunt  here  inthe  park^ 
And  m  her  train  there  Is  a  gentle  lady ; 
When  tongues  speak  sweetly,  then  they  name  her 


i/do  it,  sir:  Fare  you  well, 
^iwest  not  what  it  is. 


which  I 


And  Rosaline  they  call  her:  ask  for  her; 
And  to  her  white  hand  see  thou  do  commend 
This  seal'd-up  couDseL  There's  thy  guerdon  ;>  go. 
[Gtvee  kim  money. 

Coat,  Guerdon,— O  sweet  guerdon !  better  than 
remuneration ;  eleven-pence  mrthing  better :  Most 
sweet  guerdon  ?— I  will  do  it,  sir,  in  print,*— Guer- 
don—remuneration.  [Exit, 

Biron.  O!— And  I,  forsooth,  in  love !    1,  that 
have  been  love's  whip ; 
A  v«T  beadle  to  a  humourous  sigh : 
Acrioe;  nay,  a  night-watch  constable ; 
A  domineering  pedant  o'er  the  boy. 
Than  whom  no  mortal  ao  magnificent  f 
This  wfaimpled,*  whining,  purt>lind,  wayward  boy i 
This  senior-jumor,  gianMwarf,  Dan  Cupid ; 
Regent  of  love-rfaymes,  lord  of  folded  arms. 
The  anointed  iovereign  of  sighs  and  groans, 
Liege  of  all  loiterers  and  malcontents. 
Drmd  prinee  of  plackets,*  king  of  codpieces, 
Sole  imperator,  and  great  general 
Of  trottfflgpvitors,^-^  mv  Uttle  heart!— 
And  I  to  be  a  corporal  of  ms  field. 
And  wear  his  colours  like  a  tumbler's  hoop ! 
What?  I!llove!Isue!  Iseekawifo! 
A  woman,  that  is  like  a  German  dock, 

(4)  Whh  the  utmost  exactness. 

(6)  Hooded,  veiled.       (6)  Petticoats. 

(7)  The  officers  of  the  sptntoal  courts  wbo 
citations. 
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Jktl}\ 


BSi^npMpg;  evwoutoriiniBe; 

Btttbditt  wSSi'dt&t  it mty  still  go  riofat 7 
Nur,  to  &  peijur'd,  wfaicb  is  worst  of  afl  i 
JUM|  among  three,  to  Iotc  the  wont  of  all ; 
Awhitflly  wanton  with  a  velvet  brow, 
With  two  pitch  balls  stuck  in  her  face  for  eyes ; 
M*  and,  bj  heaven,  one  that  will  do  the  dosd, 
'  nis  were  her  eunuch  and  her  guard : 
_i  for  her!  to  watch  for  her ! 
Toprarforher!  Goto;  itisaplacue 
That  Cupid  will  impose  for  my  neffiect 
Of -his  ahnifrtity  dreadful  little  mignt. 
Well,  I  will  love,  write,  siclk  pray,  sue,  and  groan ; 
^  nust  love  my  tady,  ana  some  Joan. 


TwMghAnuswi 
AndTtosighforl 
To  pray  for  her! 


Gone  men  must! 


ACT  IV. 

SC£AS  l-^neiher  part  of  ike  $ame.  Enter 
the  Princess,  Rosaline.  Mana,  Katharine,  Boyet, 
Jjorde,  iMetuUmtSf  ana  a  Foreeter, 

Frin.  Was  that  the  long,  that  spurr'd  his  horse 
so  hard 
Aninst  the  steep  uprising  of  the  hill  ? 

nouet,  I  know  not ;  but,  I  think,  it  was  not  he. 

Frtn.  Whoe'er  he  was,  he  show'd  a  mounting 
mind. 
Well,  lords,  to-day  we  shall  have  our  despatch ; 
On  Saturday  tve  will  return  to  France. — 
Then,  forester,  my  friend,  wliere  is  the  bushj 
That  we  must  stand  and  plav  the  murderer  m  ? 

At.  Here  by,  upon  the  cage  of  yonder  coppice ; 
A  stand,  where  you  may  make  the  (aireflt  shoot. 

Prin.  I  thank  my  beauty,  I  am  fair  that  shoot, 
And  thereupon  thou  speak^st,  the  Ciirest  shoot. 

For.  Pardon  mc,  madam,  for  I  meant  not  so. 

Frin*  What,  what?  first  praise  me,  and  again 
say.  no  7 
O  short^IivM  pride !  Not  fair?  alack  fbr  wo ! 

For.  Yea,  madam,  fair. 

Frin.  Nay,  never  paint  me  now ; 

Where  fair  is  not  praise  cannot  mend  the  brow. 
Here,  good  my  glass,  take  this  for  tellini;  true ; 
{XiUmng  hwi  mom 
Fair  payment  for  foul  words  is  more  than  due. 

For.  Nothing  but  fair  is  that  whkh  vou  inherit 

Frtn,  See,  see,  my  beauty  will  be  savM  by  merit 
O  heresy  u  (air.  fit  for  these  days ! 
A  giving  hand,  though  foul,  shall  have  fair  praise. 
But  come,  the  bow :— Now  mercy  goes  to  kill, 
A  shootinff  well  is  then  accounted  ul. 
Thus  win  1  save  my  credit  in  the  shoot  : 
Not  woundinff.  pity  would  not  let  me  do't ; 
If  wounding,  then  it  was  to  show  my  skill, 
That  more  tor  praise,  than  purpose,  meant  to  kill. 
And,  out  of  question,  so  it  is  sometunes ; 
Glo^  grows  guilty  of  detested  crimes ; 
%Vhen,  for  flune's  sake,  for  praise,  an  outward  part. 
We  Vbnd  to  that  the  working  of  Oie  heart: 
As  I,  for  praise  alone,  now  seek  to  spill 
The  poor  deer's  blood,  that  my  heart  means  no  Ul. 

JBqyef.  Do  not  curst  wives  hold  that  self-sove- 

Only  for  praise*  sake,  when  they  strive  to  bo 
Loras  o'er  then'  lords  7 

JPKn.  Only  for  praise :  and  praiso  wo  may  afford 
To  any  Udy  that  subdues  a  lord. 

i!)  S*^  BL^  I®"  Koo^  «▼«>• 

(t)  Open  this  letter.    (S)  lUustrious. 


Enter  Costard. 

Frin,  Here  comes  a  member  of  the  < 
wealth. 

Cott.  God  dig-yott-den*  all  i  Pray  you,  which  is 
the  head  Udy  K 

iVin.  Thou  shalt  know  her,  feOow,  by  the  rest 
that  have  no  heeds. 

Coat.  Which  is  the grealest  lady,  the  Ugliest? 

Frin.  The  thickest,  and  the  tallort 

Cost.  The  thickB8t,andthetalleBt!  itisao;  truth 
is  truth. 
An  your  waist,  mistress,  were  as  slender  as  mv  wit 
One  of  these  maids'  girdles  for  your  waist  abould 

befit 
Are  not  vou  the  chief  woman?  you  are  the  tluchert 
tiere. 

Frin.  What's  your  wUl,  sir  7  what's  your  will  ? 

Cott.  I  have  a  Iciter  from  monsieur  Biron,  to  ooe 
lady  Rosaline. 

Frin.  O.&j  letter,  thy  letter;  he'sagood  fiiend 
ormme: 
Stand  aside,  good  bearer.— Boyet,  you  can  carve ; 
Break  up  this  capon.* 

Boyet  I  am  bound  to  serre.— 

This  letter  is  mistook,  it  importeth  none  here ; 
It  is  writ  to  Jaquenelta. 

Pri$i.  We  win  read  it,  I  swear: 

Break  the  neck  of  the  wax,  and  every  one  give  ear. 

Boyet.  [Reads.]  By  heaven^  that  than  art-fair, 
is  nwst  infaUiHe;  true,  that  thou  art  beautemuf 
truth  itself f  that  thau  art  laoOy :  More  fairer  than 
fair,  heauttjut  than  beauteous;  tnter  than  truth 
itself,  have  eommiseration  on  thy  henied  vassoi ! 
The  magnanimous  and  most  illustrate*  king  Co- 
phetua  set  eye  upon  the  pemieious  ond  induhitate 
beggar  Zenelqpnon  j  and  he  it  toas  that  might 
—•-r.i- ^j^  ^^1 .  ^j^^  |0  anatomixe  in 

and  ohseure  vulgar !)  videlicet, 
enereame:  he  eame,  one;  saw, 
two;  overcame,  three.  Who  came 7  the  king; 
Wk^  did  he  came  7  to  see;  Why  did  he  see  7  to 
overcome:  To  wham  came  he?  to  the  beggar; 
What  saw  he?  the  beggar;  Who  overcame  he? 
the  beggar:  The  eonduston  is  victory:  On  whose 
side  7  the  king's :  the  captive  is  enriched  ;  On  whose 
side  7  the  beggar's;  The  catastrophe  is  a  nuptial; 
On  whose  stde  7  the  htn^o^^^no,  on  both  in  one,  or 
one  in  both.  I  am  the  ksng;  for  so  stands  the  com- 
parison: thou  the  beggar;  for  so  witnesseth  thy 
lowliness.  Shall  I  command  thy  love  ?  I  may : 
Sh4dl  I  enforce  thy  love  ?  1  coM:  ShaU  I  entreat 
thy  love?  J  wiU.  What  shaU  thou  exchange  for 
rags?  robes;  For  tittles,  titles:  jFbr  thfisetf,  me. 


oeggar  i^enelqpbfl 
righUy  say,  veni,  v 
lAen(fg«r(0  6«e 
he  came,  saw,  and 


Thus,  expecting  thu  reply,  Iprqfane  maSpson  thy 
foot,  my  eyes  on  thy  pieture,  md  my  heart  on  thy 
^everypart. 

Thine,  in  the  dearest  design  of  industry, 
Don  Adriano  de  Aimado. 
Thus  dost  thou  hear  the  Nemean  lion  roar 

'Gainst  theeu  thou  lamb,  that  standest  as  his  prey ; 
Submissive  (kU  his  princely  feet  before, 

And  he  from  forage  wiU  incline  to  play : 
But  if  thou  strive,  poor  soul,  what  ait  thou  then  7 
Food  for  hiB  rage,  repasture  for  his  den. 
.  Frin.  What  plume  of  feathers  is  he,  that  indited 

this  letter  7 
Whatvane?  whatweathereock?  did  you  ever  hear 
better? 
Boyet.  I  am  much  deceived,  but  I  remember 

the  style. 
Frin.  Else  your  memoiy  is  bad,  going  o^er  it 
erewhue.* 

(4)  Just  now. 


SUnrir. 
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BogML  TboB  Armado  it  &  Spanbrd,  that  keepB 
here  in  court; 
A  phantasm, «  Monareho,  and  one  that  duJem  sport 
To  the  prince,  and  his  book-mates. 

PKn.  Thou,  fellow,  a  word: 

Who  gaTe  thee  this  letter  7 

Cofl.  I  told  you ;  my  lord. 

Prin.  To  whom  should'st  thou  ffiTO  it  7 

Cost.  From  mylord  to  my  lady. 

PrUi,  From  which  lord,  to  which  lady  ? 

OmC .  From  my  lord  Biron,  a  good  master  of  mine, 
To  a  UdyoT  France,  that  he  caU'd  Rosaline. 

Frin,  Thou  hast  mistafcen  his  letter.    Come, 
lords,  away. 
Here,  sweet,  put  up  this;  Hwill  be  thnie  another 
day!  [fcri«  Princess  and  TVwfi. 

Bsyct.  Who  is  the  suitor  7  who  is  the  suitor  7 

£ot.  Shall  I  teach  you  to  know  7 

Boytt.  Ay,  my  continent  of  beauty. 

£m.  Why,  she  that  bears  the  bow. 

Finely  pat  oflTl 

Boyd.  My  hdy  goes  to  kill  horns;  but,  if  thou 

Hans  me  by  tM  neck.  If  horns  that  year  miscarry: 

Finefy  put  on ! 
£m.  WeU  then,  I  am  the  shooter. 
Boyei,  And  who  is  your  deer  7 

SoM.  Ifwe  choose  by  the  horns,  yourself: 


Finely  put  on,  indeed  !^ 

Mar,  You  still  wrangle  with  her,  Boyet,  and  she 
strikes  at  the  brow. 

BoytL  But  she  henelf  is hU lower :  Havelhit 
her  now  7 

Roi.  Shall  I  come  upon  thee  with  an  old  saying, 
Ihat  was  a  man  when  long  Pepin  of  France  was  a 
little  boy,  as  touchmg  the  hit  it7 

^ti.  So  I  may  answer  thee  with  one  as  old, 
that  was  a  woman  when  queen  GuincTer  of  Britain 
was  a  little  wench,  as  touching  the  hit  it. 

Ros.  Thmam3tnotkUU,kUU,kUii.[Siafpng. 

Thau  ean»t  ludkiiU,  mffgoodmm. 
Boyet.  dfn  leannoi,  etamoif  eannoij 
d9f»  /  cmmaif  toMther  can. 

[Exeunt  Ros.  md  Kath. 

Cost.  By  my  troth,  most  pleasant!  how  both  did 

fit  it! 
Jtfar.  A  marie  manrellous  wdl  shot:  for  they 

both  did  hit  it 
Bojftt  A  maris!   O,  mark  but  that  mark;  A 

mark,  says  my  lady  I 
Let  the  mark  We  a  prick  in%  to  mete  at,  if  it 

Mmr.  WiSeo'* the  bow  hand!  I'laith,  your  hand 

Is  out. 
Coil.  Indeed,  a'  must  shoot  nearer,  or  hell  ne'er 

hit  the  clout 
Boyrt.  An  if  my  hand  be  out,  then,  belike  your 

hand  is  in. 
Coil.  Then  will  she  get  the  upshot  by  cleaTing 

the  pin. 
JVer.  Come,  come,  you  talk  greesOy,  your  lips 
^       grow  foul. 
Cost.  She's  too  bard  for  yon  at  pricks,  sir ;  chal- 

lenge  her  to  bowl. 
Boiftt,  I  fnr  too  much  rubbuig:  Good  night,  my 

good  owL        [£x«iml  Boyet  ami  Maria. 

CmI.  BrmysouLaswatn!  amost  simple  clown! 

X^>  lord!  how  the  ladies  and  I  hare  put  bun  down ! 

u  my  troth,  most  sweet  jests  I  most  incony  vulgar 

0)  A  species  of  apple.         (2)  A  low  ieflow. 


When  H  comes  so  smoothly  oil(  io  obeeeiMly»  u  it 

were,  so  fit 
Armatho  o>  the  one  aide,— O,  a  most  dalntv  man ! 
To  see  him  walk  before  a  lady,  and  to  bear  ber  fim ! 
To  see  him  kiss  his  hand!  and  how  most  sweetly 

a»  will  swear!—  ..... 

And  his  page  0' t'other  side,  that  handftd  of  wit! 
Ah,heaTen8,itisamostpatbetiealnit!      ,,, 
SS^solaP  [ShoidinruMbf. 

[Exit  Costaid,  rmming* 

8CEJ^  a.^Tk€  smne.    Enter  Holofemes,  » 
Nathaniel,  and  Dull. 

Jfath.  Very  reverent  sport,  truly ;  and  done  In 
the  testimony  of  a  good  conscience. 

Hoi.  The  deer  was,  as  you  know,  ui  jengutt,--- 
blood :  ripe  as  a  pomewater/  who  now  haiuKtIi 
like  a  jewel  in  the  ear  of  colo.— the  sky,  the  welkin, 
the  heaTcn ;  and  anon  folleth  like  a  crab,  on  the 
face  of  lerro,— the  soil,  the  land,  the  earth.    , , 

/rath.  Truly,  master  Holofemes,  the  epithets 
are  sweetly  vaned,  like  a  scholar  at  the  least:  But» 
sir,  I  assure  ye,  it  was  a  buck  of  the  first  head. 

Hoi.  Sir  Nathaniel,  kaud  credo. 

JhiU.  'Twas  not  a  kaud  creio,  'bras  a  prieken 

HoL  Most  barbarous  intimation!  yet  a  kind  oC 
insinuation,  as  it  were,  in  via,  in  way,  of  expuea* 
tion ;  faeere,  as  it  were,  repUcation,  or,  rather> 
otlenlore,  to  show,  as  it  were,  his  inclination,— after 
his  undressed,  unpolished,  uneducated,  unpruned, 
untrained,  or  rather  unlettered,  or  ratherest,  uncon 
firmed  fiishion— to  insert  agam  my  kaud  crtda  for 

DuU.  I  said,  the  deer  was  not  t  h&ud  credo ! 
'twas  a  pricket 


Hot.  twice  sod  sfanplicitr,  kis  cactus  /— O  thou 
monster  ignorance,  how  deformed  dost  thou  look  I 
/Tath,  Sir,  he  haUi  neTer  fed  of  the  dainties  that 
are  bred  m  a  hook ;  he  haUi  not  eat  paper  as  it 
were ;  he  hath  not  drunk  ink :  his  inteOect  is  not 
replenished ;  he  u  only  an  animal,  only  sensible  in 
the  duller  parts; 
And  such  Darren  plants  are  set  before  us,  that  w» 

tiiankful  should  be 
(Which  we  of  taste  and  feeling  are)  for  those  puts 

that  do  fructify  in  us  more  than  he. 
For  as  it  would  ill  become  me  to  be  rain,  indiscreet, 

or  a  fool. 
So,  were  there  a  patch*  set  on  teaming,  to  see  htm 

in  a  school : 
But,  omne  bene,  say  I ;  being  of  an  old  father's  nUndy 
Many  can  hrock  the  weather^  thai  Une  not  the 
wind. 
DuU.  Tou  two  are  book-men:  Can  you  teH  by 
your  wit, 
What  was  a  month  old  at  Cahi's  burth,  that's  not 
five  weeks  old  asyet7 
Hoi.  Dktynna.  good  man  DuU ;  Bietyima,  good 

man  Dull. 
Duff.  WhatisPictynna? 
AVIA.  A  tiUe  to  Phcebe,  to  Luna,  to  the  moon. 
Hoi.  The  moon  was  a  month  old,  when  Adan 
was  no  more ; 
And  raught*  not  to  fire  weeks,  whenbe  came  to  fiw 

score. 
The  allusion  holds  in  the  eiehanae. 

DuU.  'TIS  true  mdeed ;  the  collusion  holds  in  tho 
dchange. 

Hoi.  God  comfort  thy  capacity !  I  say,  the  allii- 
ston  holds  fai  the  exchange. 

Bull.  And  I  say  the  pollution  hoMs  in  tiie  ex- 
change; for  the  moon  is  never  but  a  month  eld: 

0)  Beached. 


loa 
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Mir. 


and  IfltTbcsUtoi  thrt 'tivif  t  piktet  tiMl  tbe  priB- 

Bd.  Sir  Nathaniel,  wiO  pm  hear  an  exteaBporal 
anitaphonthedeethof  thedeer?  and,  to  hnmottr 
the  Ignorant.  I  have  calPd  the  deer  the  ^rinccM 
VXi%  a  pricket 

Nath.  Ftrge,  good  master  Holofemefl,  perge 
ao  it  aball  please  you  to  abrogate  seurriii^. 

HoL  I  win  sometfamg  afieet  the  letter ;  ihr  it 
argues  ftdlitr. 

Tas  jN^e/w  prineest  piere'*d  md  priek*d  m  pnUy 
pUuiing  pricket; 

Some  MSf,  a  sere  j  but  not  a  sere,  titt  nmo  made 
sers  with  fkoUing, 
The  doge  did  ytU;  pntLto eore^  then mirel  jumpe 
fifom  thitkti  ; 

Orpridkst,  eore,  or  deoeorelf  the  people  fell  m 
hotAng.  '       r- M- 

J[f  eore  he  eore,  then  Ltoeoremeikee  J{fiy  eoree;  O 

sore  L! 
Of  one  eore  i  a  hundred  makef  ftp  odding  hut 
on^mare  Im 

JWrfA.  A  rare  talent! 

Dull.  If  a  talent  be  a  claw,  look  how  he  claws 
him  with  a  talent 

HoL  This  is  a  gift  that  I  have,  simple,  simple ; 
a  roolish  extraTagant  spirit,  AiH  of  forms,  figures, 
shapes,  oljijeets,  ideas,  apprehensions,  mcmons, 
revolutions :  these  are  begot  b  the  ventricle  of 
memorv,  nourished  in  the  womb  of  pie  maler ;  and 
deilverd  upon  the  mellowing  of  occasion :  But  the 
frift  is  good  hi  those  in  whom  it  is  acute,  and  I  am 
thank(ul  for  it 

•Vo^A.  Su*,  I  praise  the  Lord  for  you ;  and  so 
may  my  parishioners ;  for  their  sons  are  weu  tntor'd 
by  you,  and  their  daughters  profit  very  greatly  un- 
der you :  you  are  a  good  member  of  the  common- 
wealth. 

Hoi.  Mehtrde^  if  their  sons  be  ingenious,  they 
snail  want  no  instruction:  if  their  aaughters be 
capable,  I  will  put  it  to  them :  But,  vir  eapU^  qui 
pouca  loquitur  .•  a  soul  jbminine  saluteth  us. 

Enter  Jaquenetta  and  Costard. 

Jaq,  God  give  you  good  morrow,  master  person. 

Hoi,  Master  parson,— fiMui  pers-on.  Ana  if  one 
should  bejtierced,  which  is  the  one  7 

Cost  Many,  master  schoolmaster,  he  that  is 
lOcest  to  a  hogshead. 

Hd.  Of  !&«] 
conceit  in  a  ' 
pearl  enough _^      ^, 

Jaq,  Good  master  parson,  be  so  good  as  read  me 
this  letter ;  it  was  given  me  by  Costard,  and  sent 
me  trom  Don  ArmaQio :  I  beseech  you,  read  it 

Hoi.  ^^I'^^JIII^^  8^*^^  quando  peeus  omne 

XtimnMf,— and  so  forth.    Ah,  good  old  Mantnen  f 
1  may  speak  of  thee  ss  the  traveller  doth  of  Venice : 

Vinegioj  Vinegia, 

Chi  non  te  vede,  ei  non  tenregia. 
Old  Mantuan !  old  Mantuan !  VHio  understandeth 
tiiee  not,  loves  thee  not^CTl,  re,  sd,  la,  mi,  fa.-^ 
Under  pardon,sur,  what  are  the  contents?  or,  rather, 
we  Horace  says  in  his— What,  my  soul,  venes  7 

^ath»  Ay,  sir,  and  verv  learned. 

Hot  Let  me  hear  a  statf,  a  stanza,  a  verse;  Lege, 
^smtne. 

^ath.  If  love  msfte  me  forsworn,  how  shall  I 
.  swear  to  love? 

Ah»  never  faith  could  hold,  if  not  to  beauty 
vowed!  '' 

(1)  Horse  adorned  with  ribbands. 


Though  to  mymlf  finwom,  to  ttiee  IH  iailhfld 
prove: 
Those  thoui^  tone  were  oaks,  to  thee  like 


Study  his  bias  leaves,  and  makes  his  booktUne 
eyes; 
Where  all  those  pleasures  live,  that  artwooM 


If  knowledge  be  the  mark,  to  know  thee  shall  suf- 
fice; 
Wen  learned  is  that  tongue,  that  wdl  can  thee 
commend: 
An  Ignorant  that  soul,  that  sees  thee  without  won- 
der; 
(Which  is  to  me  some  praise,  thati  tl^  parts 
admire;) 
Thy  «ye  Jove*s  lu^tnmg  bears,   thy  voiee  his 
dreadfiil  thunder. 
Which,  not  to  anger  bent,  is  musie,and  sweet  fire. 
Celestial,  as  thou  art,  oh  pardon,  love,  this  wrong, 
That  sings  heaven's  praise  with  sncn  an  etrthly 

Hd,  You  find  not  the  apostrophes,  and  so  mss 
the  aceent:  let  me  superv&e  the  canzonet  Here 
ere  only  numbers  ratified ;  but,  for  the  elegancy, 
facility,  and  golden  cadence  of  poesy,  caret  Ovi- 
dius  Naso  was  the  man :  and  why>  indeed,  Naso; 
but  for  smelling  out  the  odoriferous  flowers  of  fancy, 
the  ierks  of  invention?  ImUari,  is  nothing:  sodoth 
the  hound  his  roaster,  the  ape  hb  keeper,  the  tired 
horse*  his  rider.*But  damosdla  virgin,  was  this 
directed  to  you  7 

Jmq.  Ay,  sir,  lh>m  one  monsieur  Biron,  one  of 
the  strange  aueen's  lords. 

^ot  I  will  overglance  the  superscript  To  the 
enouhwhUe  hand  qf  the  moot  beauteoue  Lada  £eso- 
Ufie.  I  will  look  again  on  the  intellect  of  the  letter, 
for  the  nommation  of  the  party  writing  to  the  person 
written  unto: 

Four  io^Mp's  <n  00  dcslreil  empbymeiit 

Sir  Nathaniel,  this  Biron  is  one  of  the  votaries  with 
the  king;  and  here  he  hath  firamed  a  letter  to  a  se- 
quent of  the  stranger  queen's,  which,  accidentally, 
or  by  the  way  oTproffression,  hath  miscarried.— 
Tnp  and  eo,  my  sweet :  deliver  this  paper  into  the 
royal  bana  of  the  king|  it  may  concern  much :  Stay 


,^  iiiaj  «iuu«;cru  luucj]  :  Oi) 

foigive  thy  duty ;  adieu! 
«/««..  Good  Costard,  go  with  me.— Sir,  God  sa 

^.for.nrine:  Hi.p«tty,.iti,wdL        JW*.  Sir.  you  hare  aJtetSlfrf^: 

▼err  reliriousiy ;  and,  as  a  certam  father  saith-.— 

Hd.  Sir,  tell  not  me  of  the  father,  I  do  fear 

colourable  colours.    But  to  return  to  the 

Did  they  j>lea8e  vou,  su*  Nathaniel  7 


AVrfA.  Marvellous'  well  for  the  pen. 

Hd,  I  do  dme  to-day  at  the  fiither^s  of  a  certain 
pupil  of  mine ;  where  if,  before  repast  it  shall 
please  you  to  gratify  the  table  with  a  grace,  I  will, 
on  my  j^rivilege  I  have  with  the  parents  of  the  Pxe- 
said  child  or  pupil,  undertake  your  ben  vernifo  ; 
where  I  will  prove  those  verses  to  be  very  unlearn- 
ed, neither  savouring  of  poetry,  wit,  nor  mvention : 
I  beseech  your  society. 

«Ya(A.  And  thank  you  too :  for  society  (saith  the 
tezt)  is  the  happiness  of  life. 

Hd,  And  certe8,sthe  tezt  most  infaBiblT  con- 
cludes it— Sir,  [To  Dull.]  I  do  invite  you  too ;  you 
shall  not  say  me.  nay :  ponca  verba.  Away ;  the 
gentles  are  at  their  game,  and  we  will  lo  our 
recreaUon.  [Exeunt. 

(2)  In  truth. 
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SCEJfE  IJI-'-JiMther  wart  qf  the  iome.    Enter 
Biron,  with  a  paper. 

BIrm.  The  kiog  he  is  hantixig  the  deer ;  I  am 
coimiiig  myself:  they  hare  pitch'd  a  toil ;  I  am 
toitiDg^m  a  pitch ;  pitch  that  defiles ;  defile !  a  foul 
word.  Well,  set  toee  down,  sorrow !  for  so,  thev 
saj,  the  fbol  said,  and  so  say  I.  and  I  the  fool. 
Wefl  proved,  wit !  By  the  lord,  this  Iotc  is  as  mad  ^  , 
as  Ajax :  it  kill^  sheep ;  it  kills  me.  I  a  sheep : 
Well  proTcd  ogam  on  my  side !  I  will  not  loTe :  if  ^ 
*I  doL  banff  me ;  i'faitb,  I  will  riot.  O,  but  her  eye,— 
by  tnis  licbt,  but  for  her  eye,  I  would  not  loTe  h^j* ; 
yes,  focBer  two  eyes.  tVell,  I  do  nothing  in  the 
world  mit  Ue.  and  ue  in  my  throat  By  heaTen,'  I 
do  love :  and  it  hath  taught  me  to  rhyme,  and  to 
be  melancholy ;  and  here  is  part  of  my  rhyme,  and 
here  my  meuncholy.  Well,  she  hath  one  o'  my 
sonnets  already ;  the  clown  bore  it,  the  fool  sent  it, 
and  the  lady  nath  it :  sweet  clown,  sweeter  fool, 
sweetest  laii^ !  By  the  world,  I  would  not  care  a 
pin  if  the  other,  three  were  u :  Here  comes  one 
with  a  paper;  God  give  him  grace  to  groan ! 

[Gets  up  into  a  tree. 

Enter  the  King,  with^p^ter, 

K%ng»Ahmt\ 

BiroQ.  [.isuk.]  Shot,  by  heaven !— Proceed, 
tweet  Cupid ;  thou  hast  thumn'd  him  with  thy 
bird-bolt  under  the  left  pap :— Ptaith  secrets.— 

King.  [Reads.]  So  ewtet  a  kite  the  golden  tun 
givee  noi 

To  those  fieeh  morning  drope  upon  the  rose, 
d8s  tAy  ette4eain«,  when  their  fresh  rout  have  emote 

The  ntght  of  dew  that  on  my  ehetks  down  flows : 
jrorshiaesthesikfermoononehdfsoMght 

Through  the  transparent  bosom  of  the  deep. 
As  doth  thy  face  through  tears  ^mtne  give  light; 

Tkou  shSn'st  in  every  tear  that  I  do  weep : 
Jfo  dm  but  at  a  coach  doth  carry  thee^ 

So  ndest  thou  triOmphing  in  my  wo: 
Do  but  behold  the  tears  that  sweU  in  me, 

And  they  thy  glory  through  thy  grief  wUt  skowi 
Bui  do  not  ioes  tk^elf;  then  thou  wilt  keep 
•Vy  tears  for  glasses,  and  still  make  me  weep. 
0  queen  ^tpuene,  how  far  dost  thou  excel ! 
<^"o  thought  can  think,  nor  tongue  of  mortal  tell,^ 
..     -v^..   .    .  kf?  ril  drop  the  paper : 

Who  is  he  comes  here  7 
[Steps  aside. 

Enter  LongaviUe,  with  a  paper. 

What,  LonffaviUe!  and  reading!  listen,  ear. 
jBfron.  Now,  in  thy  likeness,  one  more  fool, 
appear !  [Aside. 

long.  An  me !  I  am  fbrswom. 
BkrSn.  Why,  he  comes  in  like  a  peijure,  wear- 
ing papers.  [Aside. 
King.  In  love,  I  hope;  Sweet  fellowship  in 
shame !  [Aside. 
Biron.  One  drunkard  loves  another  of  the  name  ? 

[Aside. 

hang.  Am  I  the  first  that  have  been  peijur'd  so  ? 

Biron.  [Aside.]  I  could  put  thee  in  comfort;  not 

by  two,  that  I  know : 

Tnou  mak'st  the  triumviry,   the  comer-cap  of 

society, 
The  shape  of  love's  Tyhum  that  hangs  up  nm- 

Lmg,  Ifear'  these  stubborn  Hnes  lack  power  to 
move: 
Ofweet  Maria,  empress  of  my  love! 

<1)  Outstripped,  surpa8«5«1. 


How  shall  she  know  mv  grief?  V\\  drop  the  paper 
Sweet  leaves,  shade  folly* 


These  numbers  will  I  tear,  and  write  in  prose. 

Bhron.  \Mde.\  O,  rhymes  are  guards  on  wanton 
Cupid's  hose: 
Disfigure  not  his  slop. 

Long.  This  same  shall  go.— 

[He  reads  the  sonnet. 
Did  not  the  hewenly  rhetoric  qfthme  eye 

('GoifMl  whomtheworld  cannot  held  argwnenty) 
Persuade  my  heart  to  this  false  perjury  ? 

Vows,  for  thee  broke,  deserve  not  pumishnunt. 

woman  I  forswore ;  but,  J  wUl  prove. 

Thou  being  a  goddess,  I  forswore  not  thee  ; 
Mvvow  was  earthly,  thiu  a  heavenly  love  ;, 

Thy  grace  being  gained,  cures  all^isgraee  in  me. 
Vows  are  but  breath,  and  breath  a  vapour  is : 

Then  thou,  fair  sun,  which  on  my  earth  doth 
shine, 
ExhaPst  this  vapour  vow  ;  in  thee  it  is : 

If  broken  then,  it  is  no  fauU  tfmine; 
Ifby  me  broke.  What  fool  is  not  so  wite. 
To  (oee  an  oath  to  win  a  paradise  ? 

Biron.  [Aside.]  This  is  the  liver  vein,  which 
makes  flesh  a  deity ; 
A  green  goose  a  goddess :  pure,  pure  idolatry. 
God  amend  us,  God  amend !  we  are  much  oat  o' 
the  way. 

£ntsr  Dumain,  with  a  paper. 

Long.  By  whom  shall  I  send  this  ?— CompanT ! 
stay.  [Stepping  aside. 

Biron.  lAside.]  All  hid,  all  hid,  an  oM  mfant 

Like  a  demi-ffod  here  sit  I  in  the  slnr, 
And  wretched  fools'  secrets  heedftiify  o'er-eye. 
More  sacks  to  the  mill !  O  heavens,  I  have  my  wish : 
Dumain  transfoim'd :  four  woodcocks  in  a  dbh ! 

DuM.  O  most  divine  Kate ! 

Biron.         O  most  profane  coxcomb !    [Aside. 

Dum.  By  heaven,  the  wonder  of  a  mortal  eye ! 

Biron.  By  earth,  she  is  but  corporal ;  theae  fQ\i 

Dum.  Her  amber  hairs  for  foul  have  amber 

coted.> 
Biron.  An  amber-coloor'd  raven  was  wefl  noted* 

[Aside. 
Diim.  As  8q[>right  as  the  eedar* 
Biron.  Stoop,  I  say ; 

Her  shouUerb  with  child.  [Mde, 

Dum.  As  faur  as  day. 

Biron.  Ay,  as  some  days ;  but  then  no  sun  must 

shine.  [Aside. 

Dum.  O  that  I  had  my  wish ! 
Long.  And  I  had  mine !    [Aside. 

King,  And  I  mine  too,  good  Lord  1         [Aside, 
Biron.  Amen,  so  I  had  mine :  b  not  that  a  good 

word  7  [.fnde, 

Dum.  I  would  forget  her :  but  a  fever  she 
Reigns  in  my  blood,  and  will  remember'd  be. 
Btfon.  A  fever  in  your  blood,  why,  then  incfw 

don  '-• 

Would  let  her  out  in  saucers ;  Sweet  misprision ! ' 

[AsidCf 
Dwn.  Once  more  PIl  read  the  ode  that  I  have 

writ. 
Btron.  Once  more' I'll  marie  hov  love  cah  vafr 

vrit.  [Aside, 

Dvm.  On  a  day  {alack  the  day  !) 

Love,  whose  month  is  ever  Jtfoy, 

Sjpied  a  blossom,  passing  fmr^ 

Playing  in  the  wanton  osr : 

Through  the  velvet  leaves  the  wfni^ 

All  unseen,  ^gan  passage  finds 

That  the  lover,  siek  to  dedh, 

Ifrsh'd  himself  the  heaven^s  breaih. 
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Jktjr^ 


JliTf  quofh  he,  (Jby  ekeekt  may  hkw  i 
Air,  wmUd  I  migki  triumph  so  I 
BvU  alack,  m«  hand  ia  sworn, 
Jfeer  to  pbiek  thee/rom  thy  ihom  : 
Vow,  alack,  for  youth  unmeet; 
Youth  so  apt  tofiuck  a  noeet. 
Do  not  caU  itstnin  me. 
That  J  amjorswomfor  thee : 
Thou  for  whom  even  Jove  would  swear^ 
Juno  out  an  EtkUm  were  ; 
'  And  deny  himaet/for  Jove, 
Turning  mortal/or  thy  love, — 
Tbit  will  I  send ;  and  somethinff  else  more  plain, 
That  shall  express  m^jr  true  lore's  fasting  pam. 
O,  would  the  long,  Biron,  and  LongaviUe, 
Were  lovers  too !  111.  to  example  i1^ 
Would  from  my  forehead  wipe  a  periur'd  note ; 
For  none  offexio.  where  all  alike  do  dote. 
Long.  Dumain,  [advancing,]  thy  lomeis  far  from 
charity, 
That  in  love's  grief  desir*st  society : 
Yoa  may  look  pale,  but  I  should  blush,  I  know, 
To  be  o'erheard,  and  taken  napping  so. 
King.  Come,  sir,  ladvancing,]  you  blush;  as 
hb  your  case  is  such ; 
You  chide  at  him,  offending  twice  as  much : 
You  do  not  love  Maria ;  Longaville 
Did  never  sonnet  for  her  sake  compile ; 
Nor  never  lay  his  wreathed  arms  athwart 
His  loving  bosom,  to  keep  down  his  hearL 
I  have  been  closely  shrouded  in  this  bush. 
And  mark'd  you  both,  and  for  you  both  did  blush. 
I  beard  your  zuilty  rhymes,  observ'd  your  fashion ; 
Saw  signs  reek  from  you,  noted  well  your  passion : 
Ah  me!  says  one ;  O  Jove !  the  other  cries  ; 
One,  her  hairs  were  gold,  crystal  the  other's  eyes : 
You  would  for  para&e  break  faith  and  troth ; 

[To  Long. 
Aad  Jove,  for  your  love,  would  infringe  an  oath. 

{To  Dumain. 
What  wiD  Biron  say,  when  that  he  shall  hear 
'  A  faith  infring'd,  which  such  a  real  did  swear  ? 
How  will  he  scorn  7  how  will  he  spend  his  wit  ? 
How  will  he  triumph,  leap,  and  laugh  at  it  7 
For  all  the  wealth  that  ever  I  did  see, 
I  would  not  have  him  know  so  much  by  me. 

Biron.  Now  step  I  forth  to  whip  hypocrisy.— 
Ah,  good  my  liege,  1  pray  thee  pardon  me : 

[Descends  from  the  tree. 
Good  heart,  what  grace  hast  thou,  thus  to  reprove 
These  worms  for  loving,  that  art  most  in  love  7 
Your  eyes  do  make  no  coaches ;  in  your  tears, 
There  is  no  certain  princess  that  appears  : 
You*U  not  beyj)erjur*d,  'tis  a  hateful  thing ; 
Tush,  none  but  minstrels  like  of  sonneting. 
But  are  you  not  asham'd  7  nay,  are  you  not. 
All  three  of  you,  to  be  thus  much  o'ershot7 
You  found  his  mote :  the  king  your  mote  did  see ; 
But  I  a  beam  do  find  in  each  of  three. 
O,  what  a  scene  of  foolery  I  have  seen. 
Of  sighs,  of  groans,  of  sorrow,  and  of  teen  !> 
O  me,  with  what  strict  patience  have  I  sat, 
To  see  a  king  transformed  to  a  gnat ! 
To  see  great  Hercules  whipping  a  gigg. 
And  prMOund  Solomon  to  tune  a  jigg. 
And  Nestor  play  at  push-pin  with  the  boys. 
And  critic*  Timon  laugh  at  idle  toys ! 
Where  lies  thy  griei^  0  tell  me,  good  Dumain  7 
And,  gentle  Longaville,  where  hes  thy  paiii  7 
And  where  my  life's  7  all  about  the  hreast :— > 
A  caudle,  ho  f 
Ming.  Too  bitter  is  thy  jest. 

(1)  Chief*    (2)  Cynic.   (3)  In  trimming  myself. 


Are  we  betray 'd  thus  to  thy  ofot-ikswl 

Biron.  Not  you  by  me,  but  I  betn.y'd  to  yoa  ; 
L  that  am  honest :  1,  that  hold  it  sin 
To  break  the  vow  1  am  engaged  in ; 
I  am  betraye^  by  keeping  compaiiy 
With  moon-like  men,  of  strange  incoDsdncy. 
When  shall  you  see  me  write  a  thing  in  ifayme? 
Or  groan  for  Joan  7  or  spend  a  minute's  time 
Ittpruning'  me  7  When  shall  you  hear  that  I 
Wui  praise  a  hand,  a  foot,  a  face,  an  eft, 
*  gait,  a  state,  a  brow,  a  breast,  a  waist, 
leg,  a  limb  7-^ 


A 

A    ^ 

King.  Soft ;  Whither  away  ao  fast  7 

A  true  man,  or  « thiefl  that  ^dlops  so  i 

Biron.  I  post  from  love ;  good  lover,  let  me  gou 

Enter  Jaquenetta  and  Cpstard. 

Jaq.  God  bless  thii  king ! 

King.  What  present  hast  thon  there  r 

Cost.  Some  certain  treason. 

King.  '  What  makes  treason  heroT 

Cost,  Nay,  it  makes  nothing,  sir. 

King,  If  it  mar  nothing  nettfaer. 

The  treason,  and  you,  go  in  peace  away  together. 

Jaq.  I  beseech  yoiir  ^ce,  let  tins  letter  he  read; 
Our  parson  misdoubts  it ;  'twas  treason,  he  said. 

Kmg.  Biron,  read  it  over.  [Giving  him  tki letter. 
Where  hadst  thou  it  7 

Jaq.  Of  Costard. 

King.  Where  hadst  thou  it? 

Cost,  Of  Dun  Adramadio,  Dun  Adramadki. 

King,   How  now!  what  is  in  you 7  why  dost 
thou  tear  it  7 

jBtron.  A  toy,  my  liege,  a  toy ;  your  grace  need» 
not  fear  it. 

Long.  It  did  move  him  to  passion,  and  therefore 
let's  hear  it 

Diim.  It  is  Biron*8  writing,  and  here  is  his  name. 
[Picks  191  Ubejrieeer. 

Biron.  Ah,  you  whoreson  loggerhead,  [To  Cos- 
tard. J  you  were  bom  to  do  me  shame. 
Guilty,  my  lord,  guilty ;  I  confess,  I  confess. 

Biron,  That  you  three  fools  lack*d  me  fool  to 
make  up  the  mess : 
He,  he,  and  you,  my  liege,  and  I. 
Are  pick-purses  in  love,  and  we  deserve  to  die. 
O,  dismiss  this  audience,  and  I  shall  tell  yon  more. 
Diim.  Now  the  number  is  even. 
Biron.  True,  true;  we  are  four :—^ 

Will  these  turtles  be  gone  7 
King,  Henoe,  sfav,  away. 

Cost.  Walk  aside  the.  true  foUc,  and  let  the  trai. 
tors  stay.  [Exeunt  Cost  and  Jai|. 

Biron,  Sweet  lords,  sweet  lovers,  O  let  us  em* 
brace! 
As  true  we  are,  as  fiesh  and  blood  ean  be  : 
The  sea  will  ebb  and  flow,  heaven  show  his  ftc« ; 

Young  blood  will  not  obey  an  old  decree ; 
We  cannot  cross  the  cause  why  we  were  bom ; 
Therefore,  of  ull  hands  must  we  be  forsworn. 
King.   What,  did  these  rent  lines  show 

loye  of  thine  7 
Btron.    Did  they,  quoth  you?  Who  see 
heavenly  Kosaline, 
Thatj  like  a  rude  and  savage  man  of  Inde, 

At  the  first  opening  of  the  gorgeous  east, 
Bows  not  his  vassal  head  ;  and,  strucken  bGnd, 

Kisses  the  base  ground  with  obedient  breast? 
What  peremptory  eagle-sighted  eye 

'  Dares  look  upon  the  heaven  of  her  brow, 
That  is  not  blinded  by  her  migesty? 
King.  What  zeal,  what  fury  hath  iospir'd  thet 
now? 


the 
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My  lofe,  her  mistress,  is  a  graeious  moon  ^ 

She,  an  attending  star,  scarce  seen  a  hi 
JUrMk  Mv  eyes  are  then  no  eyes,  nor  I  Bir6n 

O,  hot  lor  my  lore,  day  would  turn  to  night! 
Of  all  complexions  the  cufl'd  sovereignty 

Do  meet,  as  at  a  ikir,  in  her  fair  cheek; 
Where  several  worthies  make  one  dignity ; 

Where  nothmg  wants,  that  want  itself  dilh 


Lend  me  the  flourish  of  all  gentle  toneues, — 
Fie,  paiDted  rhetoric !  O,  she  needs  it  not : 

Tq  things  of  sale  a  seller's  praise  belongs ; 

She  parses  praise ;  then  praise  too  short  doth 

A  wither'd  hermit,  five-score  winters  worn, 

M^t  shake  off  filly,  lookmg  in  her  eye : 
Beau^raoth  Tarnish  age,  as  if  new-bom. 

And  gires  the  crutch  the  Axle's  infancy. 
O,  'tis  the  san,  that  maketh  all  UUngs  shine  ! 
JITin^.  By  heaven,  thy  love  is  black  as  ebony. 
iitron.  Is  ebony  like  ber 7  O  wood  divine! 
A  jri§t  of  such  wood  were  felicity. 
O,  who  can  give  an  oath  ?  where  is  a  book  7 

That  I  may  swear,  beauty  doth  beauty  lack, 
If  that  she  learn  not  of  her  eye  to  look : 
No  lace  is  fair,  that  is  not  full  so  black. 
,      JTwur.  O  paradox !  Black  is  the  badge  of  hell. 
The  hue  of  dungeons,  and  the  scowl  of  night ; 
And  beauty's  crest  Becomes  the  heavens  weD. 
Bimu  uevils  soonest  tempt,  resembling  spirits 
of  light 
O,  if  in  black  my  lady's  brows  be  deckt, 

It  momrns,  that  painting,  and  usurpmg  hair. 
Should  ravish  doters  with  a  false  aspect : 

And  therefore  is  she  bom  to  make  black  fair. 
Her  fhvour  turns  the  fashion  of  the  days ; 

For  native  blood  is  counted  painting  now ; 
And  therefore  red,  that  would  avoid  dispraise. 
Paints  itselCblack,  to  imitate  her  brow. 
Dwn.  To  look  like  her,  are  chimney-sweepers 

black. 
Ltmg.  And,  since  ber  time,  are  eolliers  counted 

iNrisht 
Kwg.  And  Ethlops  of  their  sweet  complexion 

crack. 
JDmii.  Dark  needs  ne  candles  now,  for  dark  is 

iKroii.  Tour  mistresses  dase  never  come  m  rain, 

For  fear  theb  colours  should  be  wash'd  away. 

Kia^,  'Twere  good,  yours  did ;  for,  sir,  to  tell 

you  plain, 
III  and  a  fairer  face  not  wash'd  to-day. 
iiwoii.  I'll  prove  her  fsir,  or  talk  till  dooms-day 

here. 
Chig.  Ne  devO  wm  fright  thee  then  so  much  as 

she. 
Ann.  I  never  knew  man  hold  vile  stuff  so  dear. 
Long.  Look,  here's  thy  love :  my  foot  and  her 

lace  see.  [Shnokig  his  shoe. 

Bwm.  O,  if  the  streets  were  paved  with  thine 

Hmt  feet  were  much  too  dainty  for  such  tread . 

Xhan.  O  vOe!  then  as  she  goes,  what  upward 

lies 

The  street  should  see  as  she  walk'd  over 

head. 

Xhig.  But  what  of  this  7  Are  we  not  all  in  love  7 

JUrim.  O,  nothing  so  sure ;  and  thereby  all  for 


Long,  O,  some  anthority  how  to  proceed ; 

mie  vicks,  some  quUlets,>  how  to  cheat  the  devlL 

Dum.  Some  salve  for  peijury. 

Btron.  O,  'tis  more  than  need  !— 

Have  at  you  then,  afiS^tion's  men  at  arms : 
Consider,  what  you  first  did  swear  unto ;— > 
To  fast,— to  stuay,— and  to  see  no  woman  ;— 
Flat  treason  'gainst  the  kingly  state  of  youth. 
SajN  can  you  fast  7  your  stomachs  are  too  yottll^; 
And  abstmcnce  engenders  maladies. 
And  where  that  you  have  vow'd  to  study,  lords. 
In  that  each  of  you  hath  forsworn  his  book : 
Can  you  stfll  dream,  and  pore,  and  thereon  looltf 
For  when  would  you,  my  lord,  or  you,  or  you. 
Have  found  the  ground  of  study's  excellence, 
Without  the  beauty  of  a  woman's  face  7 
From  women's  eyes  this  doctrine  I  derive ; 
They  are  the  ground,  the  books,  the  academes, 
From  whence  doth  spring  the  true  Promethean  fite. 
Why,  universal  plodding  prisons  up 
The  nimble  spints  in  the  arteries ; 
As  motion,  and  long-durmg  action,  tires 
The  sinewy  visour  of  the  traveller. 
Now.  for  not  looking  on  a  woman's  face. 
You  nave  in  that  forsworn  the  use  of  eyes ; 
And  study  too,  the  causer  of  your  vow : 
For  where  is  any  author  in  the  world. 
Teaches  such  beauty  as  a  woman's  eye? 
Learning  b  but  an  adjunct  to  ourseU, 
And  where  we  are,  pur  learning  likewise  is. 
Then,  when  ourselves  we  see  in  ladies'  eyes, 
Do  we  not  likewise  see  our  learning  there  7 
O,  we  have  made  a  vow  to  study,  lords : 
And  in  that  vow  we  have  forsworn  our  books ; 
For  when  would  you,  my  liege,  or  you,  or  you, 
In  leaden  contemplation,  have  found  out 
Such  fiery  numbers,  as  toe  prompting  eyes 
Of  beauteous  tutors  have  enrich'd  you  with  1 
Other  slow  arts  entirely  keep  the  brain ; 
And  therefore  lindui<;  barren  practisers, 
Scarce  show  a  hardest  of  their  heavy  toil : 
But  love,  first  learned  in  a  lady's  eyesj 
Lives  not  alone  immured  in  the  brain ; 
But  with  the  motion  of  all  elements. 
Courses  as  swid  as  thought  in  every  power ; 
And  gives  to  every  power  a  double  power, 
Above  their  fiuictions  and  their  offices. 
It  adds  a  precious  seeing  to  the  eye  -j 
A  lover's  eyes  will  gaze  an  eagle  bhnd  : 
A  lover's  ear  will  hear  the  lowest  sound. 
When  the  suspicious  head  of  theft  is  stopp'd  ; 
Love's  feeling  is  more  soft,  and  sensible, 
Than  are  the  tender  horns  of  cockled  snails ; 
Love's  tongue  proves  dainty  Bacchus  gross  in  t^fei 
For  valour,  is  not  love  a  Hercules, 
Still  climbmi;  trees  in  the  Hesperides  7 
Subtle  as  sphinx :  as  sweet,  and  musical, 
As  bright  ApoUo's  lute,  strung  with  bis  hair ; 
And,  when  love  speaks,  the  voice  of  all  the  gods 
Makes  heaven  drowsy  with  the  harmony. 


<Khig.  Then  leave  this  chat;  and,  good Bh-6n, 

^    BOW  prove 
^Ow  hnrmg  lawftil^and  our  fs^^nfj^^f^' 

•  ^} 
evil 


^'um.  At,  many,  there  ;—sofiie  flattery  for  this 
vii. 


And  plant  in  tyrants  mild  humility. 
From  women's  eves  this  doctrine  I  derive : 
They  sparkle  still  the  rigbt  Promethean  fire; 
They  are  the  books,  the  arts,  the  academes. 
That  show,  contain,  and  nourish  all  the  world ; 
Else,  none  at  all  in  aught  proves  excellent : 
Then  fools  you  were  these  women  to  forswear ; 
Or,  keepinpr  what  is  sworn,  you  will  prove  fools. 
For  wisdom's  sake,  a  word  that  all  men  love ; 

(l)Lawcldc8ne. 
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Or  for  1oTe*v  sake,  a  word  that  lov«sa11  men ; 

Or  for  men*!  take,  the  author's  ofthew  women  ; 
Or  women's  sake,  by  whom  we  men  are  men ; 
Lci  us  once  lose  our  oaths,  to  find  ouraeWes, 
Or  else  we  lose  ourselves  to  keep  our  oaths : 
It  is  reliffion  to  be  thus  forsworn : 
For  chanty  itself  fululs  the  law ; 
And  who  can  sever  love  (h)m  charity  7 
JTinr.  Saint  Cupid,  then!  and,  aoldien,  to  the 

field! 
Mvn.  Advance  your  itandardi,  and  upon  then, 
lords; 
PeH-mell,  down  with  them  1  but  be  first  advls'd, 
In  conflict  that  you  get  the  sun  of  them. 

Lonf .  Now  to  plain-dealing ;  lav  then  gloies  by : 
Shall  we  resolve  to  woo  these  girls  of  France? 

ITtny.  And  win  them  too :  therefore  let  us  devise 
Some  entertainment  for  them  in  their  tents. 
Biron.  First,  from  the  paik  let  us  conduct  them 
tliither ; 
Then,  homeward  every  man  attach  the  hand 
Of  his  fair  mistress :  in  the  afternoon 
We  will  with  some  strange  pastime  solace  them, 
Such  as  the  shortness  of  the  time  can  shape ; 
For  revels,  dances,  masks,  and  merry  hours. 
Fore-run  »ir  love,  strewing  her  way  with  flowers. 

Kui^,  AwfLyt  away!  no  tuie  shaH  be  omitted, 
That  will  be  time,  and  may  bv  us  be  fitted. 
Biron.  JUlons  I  JUlons  /— Sow'd  coekle  reap'd 
no  com ; 
And  justice  always  whirls  in  equal  measure : 
Light  wenches  may  prove  pfagues  to  men  forsworn ; 
If  so,  our  copper  buys  no  better  treasure. 

[ExetaU, 


ACT  V. 


Enter 


SCE^E  L-'JInoiher  pari  qf  the  eame,     J 
Holofemes,  Sir  Nathaniel,  and  Dull. 

Hoi.  SalU  quod  mffieU, 

JiTath,  I  praise  Ood  for  yon,  sir :  your  reasons 
at  dinner  have  l>een  sharp  and  sententious ;  plea- 
sant without  scurrility,  witty  without  affection,* 
audacious  without  tmpudency,  learned  without 
opinion,  and  strange  without  neresy.  I  did  con- 
verse this  quondam  day  with  a  companion  of  the 
kingi's,  who  is  intituled,  nominated,  or  called,  Don 
Adnano  de  Armado. 

Hoi.  Abet  Aominem  ttaupuan  U :  His  humour 
is  lofty,  his  discourse  peremptory,  his  tongue  filed, 
his  eye  ambitious,  his  gait  miyesticaL  and  nb  oene- 
ral  behaviour  vain,  ndiculoua,  anfl  thrasonical.' 
He  is  too  picked,*  too  spruce,  too  affected,  too  odd, 
as  it  were,  too  perigrmate,  as  I  may  call  it. 

JWtf  A.  A  most  singular  and  choice  epithet 

[Takes  out  Mm  tabU-book, 

Hot.  He  draweth  out  the  thread  of  his  verbosity 
finer  than  the  staple  of  his  argument  I  abhor  such 
fanatical  phantasms,  such  insociable  and  point-de- 
vise^ companions :  such  rackers  of  orthography,  as 
to  speak,  dout,  fine,  when  he  should  say  doubt ; 
det,  when  he  should  pronounce  debt :  cL  e,  b,  t ; 
not  d.  e,  t :  he  clepeth  a  calf,  cauf ;  half,  hauf ; 
neighoour,  vacatur,  nebour ;  neigh,  abbreviated, 
ne :  This  Is  abhominable  (which  he  would  call 
abominable,)  it  insinuateUi  me  of  insanie  ;  JW 
intelligis  domine  ?  to  make  firantic,  lunatic. 

Nath.  LauM  deo,  bone  inteUigo. 

n\  Discourses.  rt)  Affectation. 

M  Bpastfut  \4)  Over-dreased. 

(5)  Fmical  eiactness. 


Hoi.  Bonef-^F-^^eM^  for  beni:  iViicteaBtfle 
scralch'd  ;  'twill  serve.  . 

Enter  Armado,  Molh,  and  Coatard. 

Naih.  Videsnequisvenii? 
Hoi.  Video,  et  gaudeo. 

•irm.  Chirral  [TlBIotfafc 

Hoi.  Quare  Chiira,  not  sirrah  7 
jfrm.  Men  of  peace,  well  encoonla^ 
JfM,  Most  mifitary  sir,  saloUtioiL 
Moth.  They  have  been  at  a  neat  feiil  of  IiD- 
gua^,  and  stolen  the  scraps.    pTo  Costaid  ciUe. 


O,  they  have  lived  long  in  the  alme-bashet 

Is !    I  marvel,  thy  master  hath  not  eaten 

a  word ;  for  thou  art  not  so  long  by  the 


of  words! 

thee  for  a 

head  as  honor^akOitudinUaiibus :  thou  art  foakr 

swallowed  than  a  flap-drason.* 

Moth,  Peace;  the  peal  bei^. 

Arm.  Monsieur,  [To  Hoi.]  are  yon  not  lettered  T 

JtfbCA.  Yes.yes;  he  teaches  boys  the  honibook:— 
What  is  a,  b,  spelt  backward,  with  a  bom  on  his 
head? 

Hoi.  Ba,  puertHoy  with  a  horn  a^ded. 

Moth,  Ba,  most  silly  sheep,  with  a  horn :— Yon 
hear  his  learning. 

Hoi.  Qi(»,  qwe,  thou  consonant  ? 

Moth.  The  third  of  the  five  voweb|  if  yoo  re- 
peat them ;  or  the  fifth,  if  I. 

HoL  I  will  repeat  them,  a,  e,  t— 

Moth.  The  sheep:  the  other  two  coocliidei  it; 
6,  u. 

Jlrm.  Now,  by  the  salt  wave  of  the  Medfterra 
neum,  a  sweet  touch,*  a  quick  venew  of  wit:  amp, 
snap,  quick  and  home;  it  r^oiceth  mjintelleet: 
true  wit 

Moth.  OfierM  by  a  child  to  an  old  man ;  wliieh 
is  wit-old. 

Hoi.  What  is  the  figure?  whatisthefigve? 

Moth.  Horns. 

Hoi.  Thon  disputeat  like  an  infant :  go^  whip 

Moth.  Lend  me  yonr  horn  to  make  one^  and  I 
will  whip  about  your  iniamy  ekrekm  drci  !  Afpg 
of  a  cuckold's  horn ! 

Coat.  An  I  had  but  one  penny  in  the  worid» 
thon  shouM'st  have  it  to  buy  ffingerbread :  bM, 
there  is  the  very  remuneration  iRad  of  thy  master, 
thou  half-penny  purse  of  wit,  thou  piseon-egar  of 
discretion.  O,  an  the  heavens  were  so  pleased,  that 
thou  wert  but  my  bastard !  what  a  joyftd  latber 
would'st  thou  make  me !  Go  to :  thou  bast  it  md 
dunghill,  at  the  fingers'  ends,  as  they  say. 

HoL  O,  I  smeU  false  Latin  s  dungfaOl  fbr  im- 
guem. 

Jirm.  Arts-man,  prmmnMa;  we  will  be  ainKled 
from  the  barbarous.  Do  you  not  edneate  youth  at 
the  charge-house*  on  the  top  of  the  mountain  ? 

Hoi.  Or,  moiu,  the  hill. 

Arm.  At  your  sweet  pleasure,  for  the  moimtaim 

Hoi.  I  do,  sans  question. 

Arm.  Sir,  it  is  the  king's  most  sweet  ph  asmne 
and  affection,  to  congratulate  the  princess  nt  her 
pavilion,  in  the  posteriors  of  this  day ;  wUcfa  the 
rude  multitude  call  the  afternoon. 

Hoi.  The  posterior  of  the  day,  moat  generons 
sir,  is  liable,  congruent,  and  measurable  for  the 
afternoon:  the  word  Is  well.culi'd,  chose;  sweet 
and  apt,  I  do  assure  you,  sir,  I  do  asaure. 

Arm.  Sir,  the  king  is  a  noble  gentleman ;  and 
my  fiuttiliar,  I  do  aasuie  you,  very  good  lUend:— 

(6)  A  small  in0animable  substance,  twaHowed 
in  a  glass  of  wine. 

(7)  A  hit  (8)  Frce-schooL 


Sem^lL 
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For  tHuU  is  inward>  between  ns,  let  it  pass :— I  do 
beseech  theeL  remember  thv  courtesj :— I  beseech 
thee,  apparel  thy  head ;  ana  among  other  importu- 
nate and  most  serious  designs,— and  of  great  im- 
port, indeed,  too  ;'but  let  that  pass :— for  I  must 
tell  thee,  it  wfll  please  his  grace  (br  the  worid) 
sometime  talean  upon  my  poorshouloer;  and  with 
his  royal  finger,  thus,  dauy  with  my  excrement,* 
withmymiistacnio:  but  sweet  heart,  let  that  pass. 
By  the  world,  I  recount  no  fable ;  some  eertatn 
special  honours  it  pleaseth  his  greatness  to  impart 
to  Armada,  a  soldier,  a  man  of  travel,  that  hath 


Prtn.  Nothing  but  this  7  jtM^  as  much  love  in 
rfarme 
As  would  be  cramm'd  up  in  a  sheet  of  PftP«» 
Writ  on  both  sides  the  leaf;  margent  ana  aU ; 
That  he  was  fiun  to  seal  on  CnpSl's  name. 

Rot,  That  was  the  way  to  make  his  god-bead 
wax;* 
For  he  hath  been  lite  thoasand  yean  a  boy. 

Ktik.  Ay,  and  a  shrewd  unhappy  gallows  Coo. 

R0B.Y0M  ne'er  be  friends  wtth  Urn ;  hekffl*^ 


seen  the  world :  but  let  that  pass.— The' very  all  of]  And  so  she  died :  had  she  b^n  light,  dke  yoQy 
all  isj — ^but,  sweetheart,  I  do  implore  secrecy,—  -^^      "^  


that  the  king  would  have  me  present  the  princos, 
sweet  chuck,*  with  some  delightful  ostentation,  or 
show,  or  pageant,  or  antic,  or  fir&>work.  Now^ 
understanmng  that  the  curate  and  your  sweet  sell, 
are  good  at  such  eruptions,  and  sudden  breaking 
out  of  mirth,  as  it  were,  1  have  acquainted  you 
withal,  to  the  end  to  crave  your  asdstance. 

HoL  Sir,  you  shall  present  befbre  her  the  nine 
worthle8.--oir  Nathamel,  as  concerning  some  en- 
tertainment of  time,  some  show  m  the  posterior  of 
this  day,  to  be  rendered  by  our  assistance,— the 
king's  command,  and  this  most  gallant,  UlustratcL 
aniT  learned  gentleman,— before  the  princess ;  I 
say,  none  so  fit  as  to  present  the  nine  worthies. 

yrmih.  Where  will  you  find  men  worthy  eMongh 
to  present  them  7 


TOO 

Kaih,  He  made  her  melancholy,  sad,  and  heafy; 


Hoi.  Joshua,  yourself;  myself,  or  this  gallant 
gentleman,  Judas  Maccabeus;  this  swain,  because 
of  his  great  limb  or  joint,  shall  pass  Pompey  the 
great;  Ibe  page,  Hereules. 

.mi.  Fardon,  sir,  error:  he  is  not  quantity 
enough  for  that  worthy's  thumb  :  he  is  not  so  big 
as  the  end  of  his  club. 

Aol.  Shall  I  have  audience?  he  diall  pi 
Hereules  in  minority ;  his  enter  and  exit  shall  be 
stranglfaig  a  snake ;  and  I  will  have  an  apology  for 
that  purpose. 

Moik,  An  eaeellent  deviee !  so.  if  anr  of  the 
audience  hiss,  you  may  cry :  loetf  done,  Heradet ! 
yuno  thou  cruahtth  the  nuke  !  that  is  the  way  to 
make  an  offence  gractovs ;  though  few  have  the 
grace  to  do  it 

•frm.  For  the  rest  of  the  worthies  7 

HoL  I  will  phiy  three  myseIC 

Math.  Thrice-worthy  gentleman ! 

Jlrm.  Shall  I  teU  you  a  thing  7 

Hof.  We  attend. 

^frm.  We  will  have,  if  this  fiidge^  not,  an  antk. 
I  beseech  tou,  follow, 

HoL  Fio,*  good  man  Dull !  thou  has  spoken  no 
word  an  this  i^le. 

ihdl.  Nor  understood  none  neither,  sir. 

HoLdlUofis/  wevrill  emvioythee. 

.liuS.  ril  make  one  in  a  dance,  or  so :  or  I  will 

ay  on  the  tabor  to  the  wortlues,  and  let  them 

Slice  the  hay. 

aoL  Most  dull,  honest  Dull,  to  our  sport,  away. 

SCprB  IL^^^nMher  part  of  the  tanu.  Before 
i^  Mncctf's  PanQion.  Enter  the  Prinooss, 
Katharine,  Rosaline,  tmd  Maria. 

•ff^  Sweet  hearts,we  shall  be  rich  ere  we  depart, 
u  faUags  come  thus  plentifblly  in : 
Ai^  walled  about  with  diamonds  !— 
^^^  yoD,  what  I  have  from  the  loving  king. 
ASt.  Madam,  came  nothing  else  along  with  that  7 

[  Cenfideotlal. .  _  (2)  Beard.       (3)  CUck. 
(6)  Grow. 


play 
Qsnc 


Wseit  (5)  Courage. 


Of  such  a  merry,  nimble,  stirring  spirit. 
She  might  have  been  a  grandam  ere  she  died ; 
And  so  may  you ;  for  a  light  heart  lives  long. 

Roe.  What's  your  dark  meaning,  mousey^of  this 
light  word  7 

KM.  Alight  condition  In  a  beauty  daik. 

JZm.  We' need  more  li^tofind  yoarneaniDg 
out. 

KM.  You'll  mar  the  licfat,  by  taking  it  hmaff;* 
Therefore,  I'll  darkly  end  the  argument.    . 

itos.  Look,  what  you  do.  you  do  it  stiU  P  the  daric. 

Kath.  So  do  not  you ;  lor  yon  are  a  light  wench. 

Roe.  Indeed,  I  weigh  not  you ;  and  therefore  light. 

Kath.  You  weigh  me  not,— ^,  that's,  you  care  not 
forme. 

Roe.  Greatreaion ;  for,  Pastcwe  is  still  pastcaie. 

Frin.  Well  bandied  both;  a  set  of  wit  weDplay'd. 
But  Rosaline,  you  have  a  favour  too : 
Who8entit7  and  what  is  it7 

Ros.  I  would,  yon  koeir: 

An  if  my  face  were  but  as  fair  as  years. 
My  favour  were  as  great ;  be  witness  tids. 
Nay,  I  have  venes  mo,  I  thank  Birdn : 
The  numbers  true ;  and,  were  the  numb'ring;  too, 
I  were  the  fairest  goddess  on  the  ground ; 
I  am  compar'd  to  twenty  thousand  fairs. 
O,  he  hath  dnwn  my  picture  in  his  letter ! 

PHn.  Any  thing  Uke  7 

Roe.  Much. ki  Qie letters;  nothing m thepnise. 

PHn.  Beadleous  as  mk ;  a  good  eonclttsion. 

KM.  Fair  as  text  B  in  a  copy-book. 

Mtos.  'Ware  pencils !  How  7  let  me  not  die  yotur 
debtor. 
My  red  dominical,  my  golden  letter  .* 
O,  that  your  face  vrere  not  so  fhll  of  0*s ! 

Kath.  A  pox  of  that  jest !  and  beshrew  all  shrows ! 

Pria.  But  what  was  sent  to  you  fhtt  fair  Dn- 


Kedh.  Madam,  this  glove. 

Prin.  Did  be  not  send  yon  twain? 

ICs/A.  Yes;  madam ;  and  moreover, 
Some  thousand  verses  of  a  faithAd  lover: 
A  huge  translation  of  1 
Vilely  compO'd,  mofoi 

Jtfsr.  This,  alnd  these  pearls',  to  me  sent  Longat^ 
ville; 
The  letter  is  too  long  by  half  a  mile. 

Frin.  I  think  noleas:  Dost  thou  not  wish  in 
heart, 
The  chain  were  longer,  and  the  letter  short  7 

Jtfisr.  Ay,  or  I  would  these  bands  might  nev^ 

Frin.  We  are  vHse  girls,  to  mock  our  lovers  so. 

Rot.  Theyare  worse  Ibols  to  purehase  mockiiig  so* 
That  same  Bir6n  I'll  torture  ere  I  gow 
O,  that  I  knew  he  were  but  In  by  toe  week! 
How  would  I  make  hhn  Ikwn,  and  beg.  and  eeek» 
And  wait  the  season,  and  observe  the  times, 
And  spend  hU  prodigal  wits  in  bootless  rhymee ; 

<7)FormeriyatermofendcanMiit^  (8)Inaiigen 
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And  fhrn  his  ■enrioe  wholly  to  my  beheste ; 
And  nuuw  him  proud  to  make  me  proud  that  jests 
80  portent^Uke  wouM  I  o'enwaj  his  state, 
That  hs  shouM  be  my  fool,  and  1  his  fate. 

Jhrm,  None  are  so  surely  caught,  when  they  are 
catch'd, 
As  wit  tmrnM  fool :  folly,  in  wisdom  hatch'd. 
Hath  wisdom's  warrant,  and  the  help  of  school ; 
And  wif  s  own  grace  to  grace  a  learned  fool. 

Jtoff.  The  blood  of  youth  bums  not  with  such 
excess, 
As  gravity's  rcTolt  to  wantonness. 

Mor,  Folly  in  fools  bears  not  so  strong  a  note. 
As  foolery  in  the  wise,  when  wit  doth  dote ; 
Since  all  the  power  thereof  it  doth  apply, 
To  proTe,  by  wit,  worth  in  simplicity. 

Enter  Boyet 

JPrin.  Here  comes  Boyet,  and  mirth  is  in  his  face. 

Boyet.  O,  I  am  sUbbM  with  laughter!  Where's 
her  grace  ? 

Prku  Thy  newa^  Boyet? 

Boyet,  Prepare,  madam,  prepare !— 

Ann,  wenches,  arm ;  encounters  mounted  are 
Agamst  your  peace :  Love  d<Ah  approach  disguis'd, 
Arm'd  in  arguments ;  you'll  be  surprised : 
Muster  your  wits ;  stand  in  your  own  defence ; 
t>r  hide  your  heads  like  cowards,  and  fly  hence. 

Frin.  Saint  Dennis  to  saint  Cupid !  What  are 

That  chaige  dieir  breath  aminst  us  7  say,  scout,  say. 

Boyet,  under  the  cool  shade  of  a  sycamore, 
I  though  to  close  mine  eyes  some  half  an  hour  : 
When,  lo !  to  interrupt  my  purposed  rest. 
Toward  that  shade  I  might  behold  addrcst 
The  king  and  hb  companions :  warily 
I  stole  into  a  neighbour  thicket  by. 
And  OTerheard  what  you  shall  orerhear ; 
That,  by  andjby,  disguis'd  they  will  be  here. 
Their  herald  is  a  pretty  knaTisb  page, 
That  well  by  heart  hath  conn'd  his  embassage : 
Action,  and  accent,  did  they  teach  him  there ; 
TAus  must  thou  speak,  and  thus  thy  body  hear : 
And  cTer  and  anon  they  made  a  doubt. 
Presence  majestical  would  put  him  out : 
For,  quoth  the  king,  an  angel  shaU  thou  see  ; 
Yet  fear  not  thou,  but  speak  audaeicusty. 
The  boy  replied,  An  angel  is  not  evil; 
I  should  hmefear'd  her,  had  she  been  a  devU, 
With  that  all  laugh'd,  and  clapp'd  him  on  the 

shoulder ; 
Making  the  bold  wag  by  their  praises  bolder. 
One  nibb'd  his  elbow,  thus ;  and  fleer'd,  and  swore, 
A  better  speech  was  never  spoke  before : 
Another,  with  his  finger  and  his  thumb, 
Cry'd.  Via !  we  will  doH,  come  whai  will  eonu 
The  third  he  caper'd,  and  cried,  AU  goes  well : 
The  fourth  tum'd  on  the  toe,  and  down  he  fell. 
With  that,  they  all  did  tumble  on  the  ground, 
With  such  a  zealous  laughter,  so  profound, 
That  in  this  spleen  ridkulous  appears, 
To  check  thcur  folly,  passion's  solemn  tears. 

Prtn.  But  what,  but  what,  come  they  to  visit  us  7 

Boyet,  They  do,  they  do;  andareapparel'dthus,' 
Like  Muscovites,  or  Russians :  as  1  guess. 
Their  purpose  is,  to  parle,  to  court,  and  dance : 
And  every  one  ms  love-feat  will  advance 
Unto  his  several  mistress ;  which  they'll  know 
Bj  fiiivours  several  which  they  did  bestow. 

iVm.  And  will  they  so  7  the  gaUanU  shaU  be 
task'd:— 
For.  ladies,  we  will  every  one  be  mask'd ; 
And  not  a  man  of  them  shall  have  the  grace, 
Despite  of  suit,  to  see  a  ladv*s  face- 


Hold,  Rosaline,  this  favour  thou  ahalt  wear ; 
And  then  the  king  will  court  thee  for  his  dear : 
Hold,  take  thou  CEiis,  my  sweet,  and  give  me  thme ; 
So  shall  Bir6n  take  me  for  Rosaline.— 
And  change  you  favours  too ;  so  shall  your  loves 
Woo  contrary,  deceiv'd  by  these  removes. 

Ros,  C  omeon  then;  wearthefavourBmoat  in  sight. 

Kath.  But,  mthischan(^g,whatis  your  intent? 

Prin.  The  effect  of  my  mtent  is,  to  cross  thetnc 
They  do  it  but  in  mocldns  merriment ; 
Ana  mock  for  mock  is  only  my  intent 
Their  several  counsels  they  unbosom  shall 
To  loves  mistook ;  and  so  oe  mock'd  witiial« 
Upon  the  next  occasion  that  we  meet, 
W  ith  visages  display'd,  to- talk,  and  greet. 

Ros.  But  shall  we  dance,  if  they  <tesii«  us  tot! 

Frin.  No ;  to  the  death,  we  will  not  move  a  foot  1 
Nor  to  their  penn'd  speech  render  we  no  grace ; 
But,  while  'tis  spoke,  each  turn  away  her  lace. 

Boyet,  Why,  that  contempt  will  kiu  the  spe^kei'f 
heart. 
And  ^uite  divorce  Us  memory  from  his  part. 

Prtn.  Therefore  I  do  it ;  and,  I  make  no  doub^ 
The  rest  will  ne'er  come  in,  if  he  be  out. 
There's  no  such  sport,  as  sport  by  sport  o'erthrown; 
To  make  theirs  ours,  and  ours  none  but  our  own : 
So  shall  we  stay,  mocking  intended  game ; 
And  they,  well  mock'd,  depart  away  with  shame. 
[Trun^ets  sound  wilhku 

Boyet.   The  trumpet  sounds :  be  mask'd,  the 
maskers  come.  {The  ladies  t 


Enter  the  King,  Biron,  Longaville,  and  Dmnahiy 
in  Russian  habits,  and  masked;  Moth,  miM^ 
ctone,  ami  attendants. 

Moth.  M  haU !  the  richest  beautUs  on  the  eorf  A  • 

Boyet,  Beauties  no  richer  than  rich  talfeta. 

Moth.  d9  holy  parcel  qfthefabrest  dantes, 

[The  ladies  turn  their  backs  to  hiau 
That  ever  turned  thetr—^aeks—to  mortal  views  ! 

Biron.  Their  eyes,  vUlain,  their  eyes. 

Moth.  TAoleverfum'i^lAeireyeslomortalmeiDs/ 
Out— 

Boyet,  True;  oul, indeed. 

Moth.   Out  qf  your  favours^  keaoenly  spirit^ 
vouchsafe 
JTot  to  behold-^ 

Biron.  Once  to  beheld,  rogue. 

Moth.    Once  to  behold  with  your  tum-'be^med 
eyes, with  your  sun^beamed  eyes-^ 

Boyet,  They  will  not  answer  to  that  epithet ; 
You  were  best  call  it,  daughter-beamed  eyes. 

Jiioth,  They  do  not  mark  me,  and  thai  brings 
me  out. 

Btron.  Is  this  your  perfectness?  be  gone,  you 
rogue. 

Ros,  What  would  these  strangers  7  know  tbeir 
minds,  Boyet: 
If  they  do  speak  our  language,  'tis  oar  will 
That  some  plain  man  recount  their  purposes^ 
Know  what  they  would. 

BoyeL  What  would  you  with  the  princess  ? 

Btron.  Nothing  but  peace,  and  gentle  viaitalioiu 

Roe,  What  would  they,  say  they? 

Boyet.  Nothing  but  peace,  and  gentle  visttaUmi. 

Ros.  Why,  that  theyliave ;  and  bid  them  so  be 
gone. 

Boyet.  She  says,  yon  have  it,  and  yon  maybe  gone. 

King.  Say  to  her,  we  have  measur'd  many  miie8» 
To  tread  a  measure  with  you  on  this  grass. 

Boyet.  Thev  say,  that  they  have  measur'd  many 
amile. 
To  tread  a  measure  with  yon  on  this  grass. 

Ros.  It  is  not  so:  ask  them  how  many  inches 
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Is  in  one  mile:  iftbey  have metsur'd  many, 
The  meatfiire  then  of  one  is  easily  told. 

Boyef  •  Ify  to  come  hither  you  have  measur'd  miles, 
And  many  miles ;  the  princess  bids  you  tell, 
How  niany  inches  do  fill  up  one  mile. 

^nm.  Tell  her,  we  measure  them  by  weary  steps. 

Boytl,  She  bears  herselT. 

Aet.  *  How  many  weary  steps. 

Of  many  weary  miles  you  have  o'ersone, 
Are  numbered  m  the  travel  of  one  nule  7 

Biron.  We  number  nothing  that  we  spend  for  you^ 
Our  duty  is  so  rich,  so  infimte. 
Thai  we  may  do  it  still  without  accompt. 
Vottchaafe  to  show  the  sunshine  of  your  face. 
That  we.  like  aavaffes,  may  worship  it. 

J2m.  My  face  is  hut  a  moon,  ana  clouded  too. 

King.  Blessed  are  clouds,  to  do  as  such  clouds  do! 
Vouchsafe,  bright  moon,  and  these  thy  stars,  to  shine 
(Thoae  clouds  remov'd,)  unon  our  wat*ry  eyne. 

Aos,  O  Tain  petitioner !  oeg  a  neater  matter ; 
Thou  now  request'st  but  moonshme  in  the  water. 

KfMg,  Then,  in  our  measure  do  but  rouchsafe 
oneenange: 
Thou  bJd*at  me  b^ ;  this  l^ging  is  not  strange. 

Jlec  Play,  music,  then :  nay,  you  must  &  it 

aoon.  rjtftinc  flayt, 

Kotret ;— no  danea :— thus  change  I  uke  the  moon. 

Kmg,  Will  you  not  dance  ?  How  come  you  thus 
eetrang'd? 

Ro8m  Tou  took  the  moon  at  fuQ ;  but  now  she's 
chang'd. 

Kingm  Tet  still  she  is  the  moon,  and  I  the  man. 
The  music  plays ;  vouchsafe  some  motion  to  it. 
Ru.  Our  ears  vouchsafe  it. 

King.  But  your  legs  should  do  it 

fiof .  Since  you  are  strangers,  ana  come  here  by 


We^  not  be  nice :  take  hands ;— we  wUl  not  danee. 

King.  Why  take  we  hands  then  7 

Sot.  Only  to  part  friends  :— 

Court'sy,  sweet  hearts ;  and  so  the  measure  ends. 

Ki$ig.  More  measure  ofthis  measure;  be  not  nice. 

Kos.  We  can  alTord  no  more  at  such  a  price. 

King.  Prize  you  yourselves ;  What  buys. your 
company  7 

Set.  Tour  absence  only. 

King.  That  can  never  be. 

Sof.  Then  cannot  we  be  bought:  and  so  adieu; 
Twice  to  your  visor,  and  half  once  tiD  you  I 

Xing'.  If  you  deny  to  dance,  let's  hold  more  chat 

Am.  In  private  then. 

King.  lambestpleas'dwithtiiat 

[They  convent  apart, 

JKron.  White-handed  mistoess,  one  sweet  word 

^^    withthee. 

rrin.  Honey,  and  milk,  and  sugar;  there  is 
three. 

Skam.  Nay  then,  two  treys  (an  if  you  grow  so 

Metheglm.  wort,  and  mahnsey ;— Well  run,  dfee ! 
There's  half  a  doscn  sweets. 
^.Pna.  Seventh  sweet,  adieu ! 

Binee  yon  ean  eog,>  I'll  play  no  more  with  you. 

Ijwwt  Ope  wora  in  secret 

•Q;m.  Let  it  not  be  sweet 

•mn.  Thoa  griev*st  my  gait 

ftin.  ^  '^         Gain  bitter. 

-■•wi.  Therefore  meet. 

-.  [7^  converse  sporf. 

OysKL  Win  ToaTOoefasaih  with  me  to  change  a 
wordf 

(t)  A^qdlble  €oUie  Frmb  tdrcrb  of  oegatiom 


Jtfor.  Name  it 
Dim.  , 


Fair  lady,— 

Say  you  so  7  Fair  loroi^ 
Take  that  for  your  fkir  lady. 

Dwn.  Pleaseityou, 

As  much  in  private,  and  I'll  bid  adieu. 

[TAsyeonverss  mptBrU 
Kaih.   What,  was  your  visor  made  without  a 

tongue'7 
Lone.  I  know  the  reason,  lady,  why  yon  ask. 
KaiL  O.  for  your  reason  7  quickly,  sir :  I  long* 
Long,  You  uive  a  double  tongue  within  your 
maskj 
And  would  afford  my  speechless  visor  half. 
Kath.  VeaL  quoth  the  Dutchman ;— Is  not  Teal 

Long.  A  calf,  fair  lady  7 
Kaih.  Ho,aiairlordca]f. 

Long.  Let's  part  the  word. 
KaiL  No,  I'll  not  be  your  half: 

Take  all,  and  wean  it :  it  may  prove  an  oz« 
Long.  Look,  bow  yon  butt  yourself  in  these 
sharp  mocks ! 
Will  you  give  horns,  chaste  lady  7  do  not  so. 
Kaih.  Then  die  a  call;  before  your  horns  do  rnrow* 
Long.  One  word  in  private  with  you,  ere  I  oie. 
Kaih.  Bleat  soMy  then,  the  butcher  bears  you 
cry.  [They  converse  apari, 

Bqyef .  The  tongues  of  mocking  wenches  are  as 
keen 
As  is  the  razor's  edse  invisible, 
Cutting  a  smaller  hair  tnan  may  be  seen ; 
Above  the  sense  of  sense:  so  sensible 
Seemeth  their  conference ;   their  eonoeita  have 

wings. 
Fleeter  than  arrows,  bullets,  wind,  thought,  awiller 
things. 
Ro8.  Not  one  word  more,  my  maids ;  hnA  oS^ 

break  off. 
Biron.  By  heaven,  all  dry-beaten  with  pure  scofff 
King.  Farewell,  mad  wenches;  you  haTe  simple 
wits. 

[ExewU  King,  Lords,  Moth,  nrnde^ 
and  attendants. 
Prin.  Twenty  adieus,  my  frozen  Muscovites.-i* 
Are  these  the  breed  of  wits  so  wonder'd  at  7 
Boffct.  Tapers  they  are,  with  your  sweet  breaiha 

puflPd  out 
Bos.  Well-liking  wits  they  have ;  gross,  grotg 

fat,  fat 
Prin.  0  poverty  in  vrit,  kingly-poor  flout  f 
Will  they  not.  think  you,  hang  themselves  to-nig^t  1 

Or  ever,  out  in  visors,  show  their  Ikcest 
This  pert  Bu>6n  was  out  of  countenance  quite^ 
Ros.  O !  they  were  all  in  lamentable  cases ! 
The  kingwas  weepmg-ripe  for  a  good  word. 
IVtR.  nir^n  did  swear  himself  out  of  all  suit 
Mar.  Dumainwasatmyserviee,andhisswordf 
Nosotnt*  quoth  I :  my  servant  straight  was  mute. 
Kaih,  Lord  Longaville  said.  I  came  e'er  his  heaitj 
And  trow  you,  wlut  he  call'd  me  7 
Prin.  <inafaB,  pnhapa» 

jra<A.Te8,ingoodikith. 
Prin.  Go,  sickness  as  thou  art! 

Ros.  Well,  better  wits  have  worn  plain  statute* 
caps.' 
But  will  you  hear7  the  king  is  my  love  swoni. 
Prin.  AndqukkBirAnhathplightedfidthtoiift. 
Kaih.  And  Longaville  was  for  my  service  bora. 
Mar.  Dumainismme,  assnreasbarkentiee. 
Boyet,  Madam,  and  pretty  mistresses, gire  ear: 
Immediately  they  will  again  be  here 

(9)  Better  wiu  may  be  found  among  cTUzeu. 
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Intfaeiromiiliapef ; 


,  Ibr  it  can  oerer  be, 

— .        .=« jharihmdigm^. 

Frku  WSi  tber  retttrn  7 

JiMtf.  Thej  will,  they  wiU,  God  knows ; 

And  mp  for  jojf  though  they  are  lame  with  blows : 
Therefore,  ebaoge  fa? ours ;  >  and  when  they  repair, 
Blow  Uke  aweet  roees  b  the  summer  air. 

Mil  How  blow?  how  blow  7  speak  to  be  un- 
derstood. 

B999L  Fair  ladiee,  mask'd,  are  roses  in  their  bud 
0isniask'd,  their  damask  sweet  commixture  shown. 
Are  ucels  TeiUng  eloods.  or  roses  blown. 

Frin.  Avaunt,  perplexity !  What  shall  we  do, 
If  they  retum  in  tbeir  own  sh^ws  to  woo7 

Mot.  Good  madam,  if  by  me  you'll  be  advised. 
Lei's  mock  them  still,  as  well  known,  as  disguis'd : 
Let  us  eomplahi  to  them  what  fools  were  b^ 
DisnisM  like  Muscorites,  m  shapeless*  gear ; 
Aim  wonder  what  they  were ;  and  to  what  end 
Thehr  ahallow  shows,  and  prologue  Tilely  penn'd, 
And  their  rough  carnage  so  ridienloui. 
Should  be  presented  at  our  tent  to  us. 

Bcyet.  Ladies,  withdraw ;  the  gallants  are  at 


Frin.  Whip  to  oar  tents,  as  roes  nm  oTer  land. 
lExtmU  Princess,  Ros.  Kath.  omf  Maria. 

£nlcr  the  K019,  Biron,  Longaiille,  tmd  Domain, 
m  tkdrpnperhKibiis, 
King.  Fair  8U^  God  sare  you!  Where  fe  the 

princess? 
Boyet,  Gone  to  her  tent:  Please  it  your  mi^y, 
Oommand  me  any  serfice  to  her  thither  ? 
King.  That  she  Touchsalb  me  audience  for  one 


King.  Construe  my  speeches  better,  if  you  may. 
iVtfi.  Then  wish  me  better,  I  wHlsm  you  leave. 
King.  We  came  to  fiait  you ;  and  purpose  now 
To  lead  you  to  our  court :  vouchsafe  it  then. 
/Vtn.  This  field  shall  hold  me;  and  so  hold  your 
tow: 
Nor  God,  nor  I,  delight  in  peijur'd  men. 
King.  Rebuke  me  not  Tor  that  which  you  pro- 
Toke; 
The  virtue  of  your  eye  must  break  my  oath. 
Prin.  You  nick-name  virtue :  vice  you  should 
have  spoke ; 
I  or  virtue's  office  never  breaks  men's  troth. 
Nowi  by  my  maiden  honour,  yet  as  pure 

As  the  unsullied  lily,  I  protest, 
A  world  of  torments  thoueh  I  shoiud  endure, 

I  would  not  yield  to  be  your  house's  guest ; 
So  much  I  hate  a  breakiDg  cause  to  be 
Of  heavenly  oaths,  vow'd  with  integrity. 
King,  O,  you  have  liv*d  in  desolation  here, 

Unseen,  unvisited,  much  to  our  shame. 
Prin.  Not  so,  my  lord :  it  is  not  so,  I  swear. 
We  have  had  pastimes  nere,  and  pleasant  game ; 
A  mess  of  Russians  left  us  but  of  late. 
Kitig.  How, madam 7  Russians? 
/•nn.  Ay,  in  truth,  my  lord; 

Trim  gallants,  full  of  courtship  and  of  state. 

Ro$,  Madam,  speak  true  :^Tt  is  not  so^  my  lord ; 
My  lady  (to  the  manner  of  the  days,*) 
In  courtesy,  gives  undeserving  praise. 
We  four,  indled,  confronted  here  with  four 
In  Russian  habit :  here  they  sta^d^an  hour, 
And  talk'd  apace ;  and  in  tliat  hour,  my  lora, 
They  did  not  bless  us  with  one  happy  woid, 
I  dare  not  call  them  fools :  but  this  I  think, 
When  theyare  thirsty,  fools  would  fain  have  drink. 
JBiroti.  This  jest  is  dry  to  m»— Fair,  gentle 
sweet. 
Your  wit  makes  wise  things  foolish ;  when  we  greet 
With  eyes  best  seeing  heaven's  fieiy  eye, 
By  light  we  lose  light :  Your  capacity 
Is  of  that  nature,  that  to  your  huge  store 
Wise  things  seem  foolish,  and  rich  things  but  poor. 
R08.  This  proves  you  wise  and  rich,  for  in  my 

eye,*- 
J9trofi.  I  am  a  fool,  and  full  of  poverty. 
Ros.  But  thatyov  take  what  doth  to  you  belong. 
It  were  a  fault  to  snatch  words  from  my  tongue. 
Biron.  0, 1  am  yours, -and  all  that  I  possess. 
Ros,  All  the  fool  mine  7  ^^ 

Biron.  I  cannot  give  you  less. 

Ros.  Which  of  the  visors  was  it,  that  you  wore  ? 
Biron.  Where?  when?  what  visor?  why  de- 
mand vou  this  7 
Ros.  There,  then,  that  visor ;  thatsuperfluous  ease. 
That  hid  the  worscL  and  show'd  the  better  lace. 
King.  We  are  descried:  they'll  mock  us  now 

downrigfaL 
Dum.  Let  us  confoss,  and  turn  it  to  a  jest 
Prin.  Amaz'd.  my  knrd  7  Why  looks  your  high- 
ness sad? 
Ros.  Help,  hold  his  brows !  he'D  swoon  I  Why 
look  Tou  pale  7— 
Sea-sick,  1  thmk,  coining  IVom  Muscovy. 
Biron.  Thus  pour  the  stars  down  plagues  for 
perjury. 

_    .      .  J       Can  any  face  of  brass  hold  longer  out  7— 

King.  All  hail,  sweet  madam,  and  fair  time  of  Here  stand  1,  lady ;  dart  thy  skill  at  me : 

*  "  Bruise  me  with  scorn,  confound  me  with  a  flout ; 

Thrust  thy  sharp  wit  quite  through  my  ignorance ; 
Cut  me  to  pieces  with  thy  nen  conceit; 


Jloyet.  I  wOl ;  and  so  will  she,  I  know,  my  lord. 

[Eixit. 

Biron.  This  fellow  pecks  up  wit,  as  pigeons 
peas; 
And  utters  it  agafai  when  God  doth  please : 
He  is  wit's  pedlar ;  and  reUils  his  wares 
At  wakes,  and  wassels,*  meetings,  markets,  fahs ; 
And  vre  that  sell  by  gross,  the  Lord  doth  know, 
Have  not  the  mee  to  grace  it  with  such  show. 
This  gallant  pins  the  wenches  on  his  sleeve ; 
Had  be  been  Adam,  he  had  tempted  Eve : 
He  eao  carve  too,  and  lisp:  Why,  this  is  he. 
That  kiss'd  away  his  hand  in  courtesy ; 
This  is  the  ape  of  form,  monsieur  the  nice, 
That  when  he  plays  at  tables,  chides  the  dice. 
In  honourable  terms !  nay,  he  can  smg 
A  mean*  most  meanly :  and,  in  ushering. 
Mend  him  who  can :  the  ladies  call  hun,  sweet ; 
The  slavB,  as  he  treads  on  them,  kiss  his  feet : 
This  is  the  flower  that  smiles  on  every  one. 
To  show  his  teeth  as  white  as  whale's  bone  :• 
Andeonseiencea,  that  will  not  die  hi  debt, 
Pm^  Urn  the  due  of  honey-tongued.Boyet 

King.  A  blister  on  his  sweet  tongue,  with  my 
hearty 
That  poit  Armado's  page  out  of  his  part ! 

£ntcr  Ms  Prfncess,  usAcr'd  hjg  Boyet ;  Rosaline, 
Maria,  Katharine,  unaaUmdants. 

Bbnn.  See  where  it  comes  I^Behaviour,  what 
wertthou. 
Till  f  Ml  man  showM  thee  ?  and  what  art  thou  now? 


dayl 
Prin.  Fair,  in  an  hafl,  is  foal,  as  I  < 

m  Fealms,  eonntenaneei.       (3)  Uncouth. 
m  Rnstic  merry-meetings. 
(4)  The  tenor  in  mosic. 


(5)  The  tooth  of  the  horse-whale. 

(6)  After  the  fa^on  of  the  Hmtfi. 


Scene  ML 


And  I  win  wish  thee  nerer  more  to  danee, 
Nor  nefer  more  in  Riuiian  habit  wait. 

O !  never  will  I  trust  to  speeches  penn'd. 

Nor  to  the  motion  of  a  school-boy's  tongue ; 

Nor  never  come  in  visor  to  my  friend  ;> 

Nor  woo  in  rhyme,  like  a  blind  harper's  song: 
silken  f 
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TaffiUn  phrases,  silken  terms  precise, 

Thiee-DO'd  hyperboles,  spruce  aJiectQlioD, 
Figures  peoantical ;  these  summer*flies 

Hnve  blown  me  ftdl  of  maggot  ostentation : 
I  do  forswear  them :  and  I  here  protest. 

By  this  white  glove,  (how  white  the  hand,  God 
Idiows!) 
Henceforth  my  wooing  mind  shall  be  eipress'd 

In  nisaet  yeas,  and  honest  kersey  noes : 
And.  to  beghi,  wench,— So  Qod  help  me,  la  !— 
My  knre  to  thee  is  sound,  sans  crack  or  flaw. 
Roe.  8mu  sans,  I  pray  you. 
Btron.  Yet  I  have  a  trick 

Of  the  old  rage:— bear  with  me,  I  am  sick; 
rn  leave  It  by  degrees.    Soft,  let  us  see;— 
Write,  Lordkmft  merof  on  us,  on  those  three ; 
They  are  Infested,  in  their  hearts  it  lies ; 
They  have  the  puji^ue.  and  caught  it  of  your  eyes 
These  lords  are  visited ;  you  are  not  free, 
For  the  Lord's  tokens  on  you  do  I  see. 
Prtn.  No,  they  are  free,  that  gave  these  tokens 

to  us. 
Binm.  Our  states  are  forfeit,  seek  not  to  undo  us. 
Bet.  It  is  not  so j  For  how  can  this  be  true, 
That  yoo  stand  forfeit,  behig  those  that  sue  7 
Biron.  Peace :  for  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  you. 
Boff.  Nor  shaU  not,  if  I  do  as  I  intend. 
Biran.  Speak  for  yourselves,  my  wit  Is  at  an 


Kbig.  Teach  usu  sweet  madam,  for  our  rude 
transgression 
Some  fhir  excuse. 

iVte.  The  fairest  is  confession. 

Were  you  not  here,  but  even  now,  disguis'd  7 

King.  Madam,  I  was. 

IVm.  Andwereyonwelladvls'd? 

King,  I  was,  lair  madam. 

Prin,  When  you  then  were  here, 

What  did  Tou  whisper  in  your  lady's  ear  7 

JTing.  That  more  than  all  the  world  I  did  respect 
her. 

Prbu  When  she  shall  challenge  this,  you  wID  re- 
ject her. 

Koig.  Upcm  mine  honour,  no. 

IViii.  Peace,^  peace,  forbear ; 

Tour  oath  onee  broke,  you  force*  not  to  forswear. 

King,  Despise  me,  wlien  I  break  this  oath  of  mine. 

Mn.  I  wiUj  and  therefore  keep  it :— Rosaline, 
What  did  the  Russian  whisper  in  your  ear  7 

Bos.  Madam,  he  swore,  that  he  did  hold  me  de^k" 
As  predous  eye-sight :  anddid'valtteme 
Above  this  world:  adding  thereto,  moreover, 
That  he  would  wed  me,  or  else  die  my  lover. 

Mn.  God  give  thee  joy  of  hhn !  the  noble  lord 
Host  honouranly  doth  uphold  his  word. 

J^ing.  What  mean  you,  madam?  by  my  life,  my 
«  troth, 

I  agrer  swore  this  lady  such  an  oath. 

Bn».  By  heaven,  you  did ;  and  to  confirm  it  plain, 
Too  gave  me  this :  but  take  it,  sir,  again. 
-  Mg.  My  fakh.  and  this,  the  princess  I  did  give ; 

'SS'  ^  ^  tfav  jewel  on  her  sleeve. 

Frin,  Paraon  me,  sir,  this  jewel  did  she  wear: 
^lord  Birte,  Ithank  bun.  Is  my  dear  :- 
*^lMt ;  w|D  you  have  m&  or  your  pearl  agaoi  7 

^<f«i.  Nether  of  either  ;  I  renut  both  twain. 


I  see  the  tiiek  onH ;— Here  wis  a  eonient* 

(Knowing  aforehand  of  our  merriment,) 

To  dash  tt  like  a  Christmas  comedy : 

Some  cany-tale,  some  please-man,  some  slight 

zany,* 
Some  mumble*new8,  some  treneher-knight,  some 

DIcIl— 
That  smiles  his  cheek  in  years ;  and  knows  the  trick 


To  make  my  lady  laugh,  when  she's  dispos'd,^ 
intents  before :  Which  once  dUcloe'd, 


Told( 


The  ladies  did  change  favours:  and  then  we. 
Following  the  signs,  woo'd  but  the  sign  of  slie. 
Now,  to  our  pei3ury  to  add  more  terror, 
We  are  again  forsworn ;  in  will,  and  error. 
Much  upon  this  it  is :— And  might  not  you, 

iToBoyet. 
Forestal  our  sport,  to  make  us  thus  tmtrue  7 
Do  not  you  know  my  lady's  foot  by  the  squire,* 

And  laugh  upon  the  apple  of  her  ere  7 
And  stand  between  her  back,  sir,  ana  the  fire, 

Hokling  a  trencher,  jesting  merrily  7 
You  put  our  page  out:  Go^  you  are  allow'd : 
Die  when  you  wiU,  a  smock  shall  be  your  shroud. 
You  leer  upon  me,  do  you  7  there's  an  eye, 
Wounds  like  a  leaden  sword. 

BoyeU  Full  merrily 

Hath  this  brave  manage,  this  career,  been  run. 

Btron.  Lo,  he  is  tfltlng  straight !  Peace ;  I  have 
done. 

£nlsr  Costard. 

Welcome,  pure  wH !  thon  pariest  a  felr  fray. 

Coit,  O  Lord,  sir,  they  would  know. 
Whether  the  three  worthies  shall  come  in,  or  no. 

Btron.  What,  are  there  but  three. 

Cost.  No,sir;  but  it  is  vara  ftne, 

For  every  one  pursents  three. 

Biron.  And  three  times  thrice  is  nine. 

Cofl.  Not  so,  sir;  under  correction,  sir ;  I  hope^ 
His  not  so: 
Yon  cannot  beg  us.  air,  I  can  assure  yon,  sir;  we 
know  what  we  know : 
sir,  three  times  thrice,  sv,— 

u  Is  not  nine. 

Coff.  Under  correction,  sir,  we  know  wherennti 
it  doth  amount. 

Biron.  By  Jove,  I  always  took  three  threes  for 
nine. 

CSosl.  O  Lord,  sir,  it  were  pity  you  should  get 
your  living  by  reckoning,  sir. 

Btron.  How  much  is  it  7 

Cot^  O  Lord,  sir,  the  parties  themselves,  the 
actors,  sir,  will  show  whereuntil  it  doth  amount : 
"  r  my  own  part,  I  am,  as  they  say,  but  to  parfeet 

le  man,— e'en  one  poor  man ;  Pompion  the  great, 

p. 

Biron.  Art  thou  one  of  the  worthies? 

Cott.  It  pleased  them,  to  thmk  me  worthy  oT 
Pompion  the  great :  for  mine  own  part,  I  know  not 
the  degree  of  the  worthy :  but  I  am  to  stand  for  bun. 

Biron.  Go,  bid  them  prepare. 

Coot.  We  will  turn  it  finely  off;  sfa-;  we  wOl  take 
some  care.  [ExU  Costard. 

King.  Bir6n,  they  will  shame  us,  let  them  not 

Biron.  wSue' shame-proof,  my  lord:  and*tis 

some  policy 
To  have  one  show  worse  than  the  king's  and  his 

company. 
Xtnr.  I  say,  they  shall  not  come. 
Prin.  Nay,  my  good  lord,  let  ne  i^ep-nilc  you 

now; 


n)M|gtmi.        t2)MakciM>  difficulty.  <5)  Conspiracy.      XiJWBm.     ySiMk- 
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Wbara  Md  itiivw  to  ebnteiit,  and  the  ooateats 
^  alwhichit 


LOYBm  LABOURS  LOST, 
titfk doth leMt IdMm hem:  Jlfe*«a^ 


A»r. 


Die  fai  the  MMl  of  them  which 

Their  Item  eonfiMinded  mikee most  forai  in  mirth; 
When  great  thmgabbooring  periih  in  their  bvth. 
Ainon.  ▲  right  deeeiiRtion  of  our  eiMNrt,  my  lord. 

BtUtr  Armedo. 

•fhn.  Anointed,  I  implore  so  mueh  expense  of 

ftrrojnl  ivreet  breath,  as  will  utter  a  hraceof  words. 

(Armado  coiivfrfce  leilA  Oc  King,  end  delteert 

/Hn.  DothiE?muiierreGod7 

Bkmu  WhjraskyonT 

FHh,  HospeaksBOtBheamanorGod'smahing. 

dtrm..  That's  all  one,  mgr  fair,  sweet,  honey 

1-    f^^  I  ppgi^  jjjg  Bchool-master  is  ex- 

laatastical ;  too,  too  vain :  too,  too  vain : 

win  pot  it,  as  thej  say,  to  Arhmm  deUa 

I  wish  you  the  peace  ormind,  moet  royal 

rati  [£xit  Armado. 

tmg.  Here  is  like  to  be  a  goodjpresenoeoTwor- 


thiee:  He  presents  Hector  of  Tfoy;  the  swain, 
Pompey  the  great :  the  parteh  c      ' 


M  «MU|»«j  w^  HI  wi>  i    HID  |#ann 

ApoaAc^*  ptge,  Hercules; 


curate,  Alexander ; 
the  pedant^  Judas 

And  if  these  Ibor  worthies  in  their  first  show  thrive, 

These  four  will  diange  habits,  and  present  the 

other  fire. 

Mon.  There  is  fire  in  (he  first  show. 

King,  Tou  are  deceir'd,  'tis  not  so. 

BkoH.  The  pedant,  the  braggart,  the  hedge- 
priest,  the  fool,  and  thi  boy:-    *^  ^ 

Abate  a  throw  at  novuffl;^  and  the  whole  world 

again, 
Gaanol  pnd(«  out  fire  such,  take  each  one  mhisTem. 

Jung.  The  ship  is  under  sail,  and  here  she  comes 


Tour  nose  says,  no,  yoa  are  not  ^  for  it 
stands  too  rigfaL 

JNrsA.  Tour  noee  smells,  no^  in  this,  most  ten- 
der-smelling knight. 

JPrte.  The  conqueror  is  dismay*d:  Proeeed* 
good  Alexander. 

Nath.  Whm  in  th*  wmU  I  Wd,  I  wu  Ike 
worUPi  eamnumder; — 

Boyct.  Most  tnie,  'tis  right;  you  were  so»  All- 


JBiroii..Pompey  the  great, 

Cesf .  Your  senrant,  and  Ceslird. 

Biron,  Take  away  the  conqueror,  take  awa j 
Alisander. 

Cost.  O,  sir,  [To  Nath.1  you  have  ofciUaowa 
Alisander  the  conoueror  7  You  will  be  scraped  out 
of  the  painted  cloth  for  this :  your  lion,  that  holds 
his  pol(-ax  sitting  on  a  close-stool,  will  be  given  to 


(SMte  braughifor  On  King,  Princess,  ^. 
Pagtma  Iff  tA«  inne  WorthU$.     Enier  Costard 
«^    .  .     "^''^  ^  Pompcy. 
Cost  IPompeu  am,- —  "^ 

5^'-    «  Yoa  lie,  you  are  not  be. 

Cost.  /  Pffmpt^  ttot, 

&??•  «r  «     .     '^ith  libbard's  head  on  knee. 
imwu  Wen  said,  old  mocker ;  1  must  needs  be 

fiiends  with  thee. 
Cost  1  Pompiywn,Pompe^  mtnum^d  the  Kr,— 
Ann.  Tbegr^ 
Celt.    It  b  great,  sir;— Pompey  wm&nCd  the 

ttea  <ifnnJiAd,  with  targe  mid  ehield,  did  make 

mvfieto  tvoetU : 
JInd,  tnnmng  along  thi$  eoaet,  I  here  am  eame 

ky  chance; 
^nd  %  hm  mu  before  the  lege  of  thit  tweet  Utt 

of  France, 
If  your  u^«kip  would  say,  n<m*f,  P^pey,  1 

Prh^  Great  thanks,  gfreat  Pamper. 

Cost.  'Tis  not  so  much  worth :  but,  I  hope,  I 
wasperfoet:  I  made  a  little  foult  in.  ^eol. 

Bftwi.  Mrhat  to  a  halfpenny,  Pompey  prores 
be  best  woiihy. 

Enter  Nathaniel  4m'd,ybr  Alexander. 

Nath.    Whm  in  the  world  I  tte'd,  I  woe  the 
worUPt  eommander  ; 
MyeoMi^  w^north,  and  aoM,  I  spread  myeen^ 

^)  A  eoMler's  pimdeNiqra. 


A-jax.  he  win  be  the  ninth  worthy.  A  eonqoeror, 
and  afeard  to  speak!  runaway  for  shame,  Alimn- 
der.  [Nath.  reirtt.]  There,  an't  shall  please  you : 
a  foolish  mOd  man ;  an  honest  man,  look  you.  and 
soon  dash'd !  He  is  a  manreUous  good  neighboor, 
in  sooth ;  and  a  Tery  good  bowler :  but,  for  Alisan- 
der, alas,  you  see,  how  tis ;— a  litUe  c/erpartcd  :— 
But  there  are  worthies  a  comii^  witt  ^eak  their 
mind  in  some  other  sort 
Prin,  Stand  aside,  good  Pompey. 


£n<er  Holofemes  mrm%Jiir 

arm'd;ybr  Hercules. 
Hoi.  Greolffmruletiforesenledhrttiffow, 
Whaie  club  kiWd  Cerhtnu,  thai  Verte-StSed 


Jodaa^  emd  Molh 


Jind^when  hewaaa  babe,  a  cMldL «  sArhM, 

Tkut  did  he  strmgUtapenSin  JUt  nEnas: 
Quoniam,  he  teemeth  m  minority  i 
ErgOt  /  come  with  this  emrfogy.— 

state  in  thy  exif,  s^  vanish.  [£r.  Molh. 


iol.  Judos  /em,— 
Dum.  A  Judas! 
Hoi.  Not  Iscariot,  sir.— 
Judos  /  am,  ycleped  Maehabentt. 
Dum.  Judas  Machabcus  clipt,  is  plain  Jodat. 
JBttwi.  A  kissing  traUor :— How  art  thou  pioT'd 

Judas  ? 
Hoi.  Judof/om,— 
Ihim,  The  more  shame  for  you,  Judas. 
Hoi,  What  mean jrou,  sir  7 
Bouet.  To  make  Judas  hang  himself. 
Hot,  Be(dn.sir;  you  are  my  eMer. 
Btron.  Well  foUow'd :   Jiidas  was  hangM  on 

an  elder. 
Hct.  I  wfll  not  be  put  out  of  countenance. 
Btron.  Because  thou  hast  no  fiice. 
Hoi,  What  is  this  7 
Bayet.  A  cittern  head. 
Dum,  The  bead  of  a  bodkin. 
Biron,  A  death's  face  in  a  ring. 
Long,  The  face  of  an  old  Roman  coin,  aeaice 

seen. 
Bsysl.  The  pummel  of  Cesar's  foulchkm. 
Dum,  The  carv'd-bone  face  on  a  flask.' 
Biron.  St.  Georpe's  half-cheek  in  a  brooch.* 
Dum,  Ay,  and  in  a  brooch  of  lead. 
Btron.  A^iondworointhecapofatootb-drmwer* 
And  now,  forward ;  for  we  hare  put  thee  in  coun* 

tenance. 
Hoi.  You  hare  put  me  out  of  countenance. 
Biron.  False;  we  haTc  given  thee  laces. 

(4)  An  ornamental  bueUe  for  fhateniog  hgl- 


SeemJL 
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ir» 


MaL  Bat  700  have  oui-fkeM  them  all. 
JKtmi.  An  thou  wert  a  Uon,  we  would  de  so. 
Jbyrt.  Tlierefbre,  as  he  ia,  an  aia.  let  him  go. 
^       "  —  •  M  .  'hjooatthouetay? 


And  ao  adien,  •  weet  Jiide  I  nar,  why 
i>Nm.  Forthelattarendorhiani 


Mrmu  For  the  aaa  to  the  Jude ;  giveithfan:*- 

Jud-aa,  away. 
Mel.  TUiia  not  geneitMia.  not  gentle,  not  humbk. 
JtoycL  A  Uflht  Tor  Moneknr  Jodaa:  it  grows 

dark,  oe  may  stumble. 
PrkL  Alaa,  poor  Macliabcus,  how  hath  be  been 

Enier  Aimado  tarm%Jbr  Hector. 

Birmu  Hide  thy  head,  Aehilles :  here  eomes 
Ileetor  in  arms. 

Own.  Though  my  modes  come  home  by  me,  I 
Witt  now  be  merry. 

JTing'.  Hector  was  but  a  Trqjan  in  respect  of  thia. 

BvgeL  But  U  this  Hector  ? 

Bum,  Itfafaik,HectorwasnotsoGlean-timber*d. 

Lang.  Hia  leg  b  too  bij;  for  Hector. 

Dlnn.  More  calf,  certam. 

Boyei.  No ;  he  is  best  indued  in  the  small. 

^^tran.  This  cannot  be  Hector. 

Ami.  Hei'a  agod  or  a  painter ;  for  he  makes  Ikoes. 

Arm.  The  onn^poCsnl  Jifan ,  of  lancet^  the  al' 


mighhf^ 
Cape  Hector  a  g{(t— 
Ihtm.  A  gilt  nutmeg 
zKron.  A  lemon. 
JiOfif.  Stuck  with  clores. 
Dwau  No,clo?en. 
•^rai.  Peace. 
Tkt  mrmipfAent  Mtart,  iffUmeee  the  almighty, 

Gmoe  Hector  a  gm,  the  heir  of  lUon  ; 
A  man  $0  hrtoth^i,  ImI  eerUdn  he  would  Jighty  yea 

From  mom  tal  nighty  out  of  kUpaciuon. 
I  am  tktdjlower,^^ 
Xkcm.  That  mint 

Lon^.  That  eblumbine. 

•Irm,  Sweet  lord  LongaTilkurefai  thy 
Z.ai|g.  I  most  rather  ^fe  it  the  rein  i  for 
agaoMt  Heetor. 
Xhan.  Ay,  and  Hectoi*s  a  greyhound. 
•Arm.  The  sweet  waiwnan  b  dead  and  rotten ; 
aweet  chucks,  beat  not  the  bonea  of  t' 

when  he  breathed,  he  was  a  man— Bat 

ward  with  my  deiiee :  Sweet  royalty,  [to  (As  Pifii- 
COBS.}  bestow  on  me  the  sense  of  bearing. 

[Biron  Vfktepers  Costard. 
Prin.  SpealL  brave  Hector ;  we  are  much  do- 

Jhm,  Idoadore  thy  aweet  grace's  slipper. 

hoyei.  Lores  her  by  the  foot. 

JDlnn.  He  may  not  ay  the  yard. 

Ann.  Thie  Hector  far  turmomted  Hanidbolf-' 

Coot  The  iwrty  b  gone,  fellow  Hector,  she  b 
gene;  die  b  two  months  on  her  way. 

•fnn.  What  meanest  thou  7 
^  GsiC.  FalCh,  'unless  you  play  the  honest  Trqjan, 
the  poor  wench  b  cast  away:   she's  qufck;  the 
child  brags  in  her  belly  ahready ;  tb  yours. 

•Irai.  Post  thou  infamonise  me  among  poten- 
tates? thou  shilt  die. 

CM  Then  shall 
netU  that  b  quick 


Pompey!  Pompey  the  huge  1 

Dum.  Hector  tremblea. 

Biron,  Pompey  b  moT>d  :^More  Atei|*  i 
Ates ;  stir  them  on  I  stir  them  00 1 

Dion.  Hector  will  challenge  him. 

Biron.  Ay,  if  he  haye  no  amnv  man'a  blood  ia*a 
beDy  than  wul  sup  a  ilea. 

«Am.  By  the  north  pole,  I  do  challenge  thee. 

Cost.  I  will  not  fisbt  with  a  pole,  like  a  northern 
man  i*  I'll  slash ;  111  do  it  by  the  sword :— I  pray 
'ou.  let  me  borrow  my  arms  again. 

Durn.  Room  for  the  incensed  wortUea. 

Co«(.  I'll  do  it  in  my  shirt. 

DlMi.  Most  resolute  Pompey ! 

Moth,  Master,  let  me  take  yon  a  botton-hoki 
lower.  Do  you  not  see,  Ponwey  b  oncariqg  for 
the  combat?  What  mean  you  7  you  wlU  lose  your 
reputation. 

Arm,  Gentlemen,  and  aoldicn^  pardon  me:  1 
will  not  combat  in  my  shhrt. 

DwR.  You  may  not  deny  It:  Pompey  bi(tb 
made  the  challenge. 

Arm,  Sweet  bloods,  I  both  may  and  wiD. 

Biron.  What  reason  haTC  you  for't  ? 

Arm.  The  naked  truth  of  U  ia,  1  have  no  M$; 
I  go  woolward*  for  penance. 

Boyel.  True,  and  it  waa  ei^oin'd  him  in  Roma 
for  want  of  Unen:  sfaice  when.  I'll  be  sworn,  ha 
wore  none,  but  a  dbh-clout  of  Jacquenetta'S)  gnd 
that  'a  wean  next  hb  heart,  for  a  avour. 


Enter  Mercada. 

I 


Jlf er.  God  aave  you,  1 

Frin*  Welcome,  Mereade ; 
But  that  thou  interrupt'st  our  merriment 

Mer.  I  am  sorry,  madam ;  for  the  newa  I  bring, 
Is  heavy  in  my  tongue.    The  king  your  lather— 

Prin,  Dead,  for  my  Ufe. 

Jlfer.  Even  so :  my  tale  b  toU 

Biron,  Worthicap  away ;  the  aeeM  beglivi  tn 
cloud. 

Arm,  For  mine  own  part,  I  breathe  free  breath ; 
I  have  aeen  the  day  of  wrong  through  the  litlla 
hole  of  discretion,  and  I  will  right  myself  like  « 
solder.  tExemU  Worthim, 

How  fares  your  majesty  ? 

'  prepare ;  I  will  away  ti»-nigfat. 


id  and  rotten ;  King,  How  f 
of  the  buried :  Prin.  Boyet, 
Bnt  I  win  fol^  ^«£)ng.  Madai 
ty.  [tofAsPifii-     Prin.   Prepa] 


pey  that  b  dead 
Duau 


thou  shilt  die. 

tail  Hector  be  whipped,  for  Jacque- 

ck  by  him ;  and  hang'd,  for  Pom- 

by  him. 

-.  Most  rare  Pompey  I 
Bofet,  Renowned  Pompey ! 
Bfran.  Greater  than  great,  great,  great,  yeat, 

ni  Lance*mon. 


At<  vru  the  goddeae  of  diacordi 


Madam,  not  so;  I  do  beseech  you,  stay. 
Prepare,  I  say.— 1  thank  you,  grad|a«i 
lordi 

For  all  your  fair  endeavours ;  and  entreat, 
Out  of  a  new'sad  soul,  that  you  vouchsaib 
In  your  rich  wisdom,  to  excuse,  or  hide, 
The  liberal*  opposition  of  our  spirits : 
If  ovcr<4N>ld]y  we  have  borne  oursehee 
In  the  converse  of  breath.  Your  gentleneea 
Was  guilty  of  it.-^arewefi,  worthy  tord ! 
A  heavy  heart  bears  not  an  humble  tongue : 
Eicuse  me  so,  coming  so  short  of  thanEs 
For  my  great  suit  so  easily  ohtain'd.  ^^ 

King.  The  extreme  paru  of  time  extremely  Ohn 
All  causesto  the  purpose  of  hb  speed ; 
And  often,  at  hb  very  loose,  decides  ^  ^ 
That  which  long*  process  could  not  arbitrate : 
And  though  the  mourning  brow  of  progeny 
Forbid  the  smiling  courtesy  of  love. 
The  holy  suit  which  fain  It  would  convince ; 
Yet,  since  lovc'i  argument  wss  first  on  foot. 

Let  not  the  cloud  of  sorrow  justle  it  

From  what  it  purposed;  smce,  towafliheDdaRBq 
Is  not  by  much  so  wholesome,  profitable, 

'  (S)  A  down.  (4)  Clothedin  wool,  wMwnlAlto. 
(5)  Free  to  exceas. 
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tOT£*S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


jmv. 


As  to  rgoiee  at  firiends  but  newly  found. 

Prim.   I  underBtand  you  not:   my  grids  are 
double. 

firon.  Honest  plain  words  best  pierce  tbe  car 
of  grief:- 
And  by  these  badges  understand  the  ldn|. 
For  your  fkir  sakes  baTO  we  neglected  tune, 
PlayM  foul  play  with  our  oaths ;  your  beauty,  ladies, 
Hath  much  defbrm'd  us.  fhshiomng  our  humours 
Even  to  the  opposed  end  of  our  intents : 
And  what  in  us  hath  seem'd  ridiculoua,-^ 
As  lore  is  fiiU  of  unbefitting  strains ; 
All  wanton  as  a  child«  skippbc,  and  Tafai ; 
Formed  by  the  eye,  and,  theretore,  like  the  eye 
Full  of  stranve  shapes,  of  habits,  and  of  forms. 
Varying  in  sumects  as  the  eye  doth  roll 
To  every  Taried  object  in  his  glance : 

Which  •  

Put 

Hare 

Those  heavenly  eyes,  that  look  into  these  faults. 
Suggested*  us  to  make :  Therefore,  ladies. 
Our  loTC  being  yours,  the  error  that  love  makes 
Is  likewise  yours :  we  to  ourselves  prove  false. 
By  bemg  once  false  for  ever  to  be  true 
To  those  that  make  us  both :— fair  Uudies,  you : 
And  even  that  falsehood,  in  itself  a  sin. 
Thus  purifies  itself  and  turns  to  grace. 

Prin,  We  have  receivMyour  letters  fuD  of  love; 
Your  fkvours  the  embassadors  of  love ; 
And,  in  our  maiden  council,  rated  them 
At  courtship,  pleasant  jest,  and  courtesy. 
As  bombast,  and  as  linmg  to  the  time : 
But  more  devout  than  this,  in  our  respects. 
Have  we  not  been ;  and  therefore  met  your  loves 
In  their  own  fashion,  like  a  merriment. 
**  jDimi.  Our  letters,  madam,  show*d  much  more 
than  jest. 

JLong.  So  did  our  lodn. 

J2m.  We  did  not  quoted  them  so. 

King,  Now,  at  the  latest  minute  of  the  hour. 
Grant  us  your  loves. 

Prin,  A  time,  methinks,  too  short 

To  make  a  world- without^end  bai^ain  in : 
No,  no^  my  lord,  your  grace  is  per^ui'd  much, 
-FuU  of  dear  guiitmess ;  and,  therefore,  this, — 
If  for  mv  love  (as  there  is  no  such  cause) 
You  will  do  aught,  this  shall  you  do  for  me : 
Your  oath  I  will  not  trust :  but  go  with  speed 
To  some  forlorn  and  naked  hermitage, 
Remot^  fy-om  all  the  pleasures  of  the  world ; 
There  stay  until  the  twelve  celestial  signs 
Have  brought  about  their  annual  reckoning ; 
If  this  austere  insociable  life 
Change  not  your  offer  made  in  heat  of  blood ; 
If  fVosts,  and  fasts,  hard  lodging,  and  thm  weeds,' 
Nip  not  the  gaudy  blossoms  of  vour  love. 
But  that  it  bear  this  trial,  and  last  love : 
Then,  at  the  expumtion  of  the  year. 
Come  challenge,  challenge  me  by  these  deserts, 
And.  by  this  virgin  palm  now  kissing  thine, 
I  will  be  thine ;  and  till  that  instant,  shut 
M^  woful  self  up  in  a  mourning  house ; 
Raining  the  tears  of  lamentation, 
For  the  remembrance  of  my  father's  death. 
If  this  thou  do  deny,  let  our  hands  part ; 
Neiiher  intiUed  m  the  other's  heart. 

King,  If  this,  or  more  than  this,  I  would  deny. 
To  flatter  up  these  powers  of  mine  with  rest, 
Ijlie  sudden  hand  of  death  close  up  mhie  eye ! 
Hence  even  then  my  heart  is  m  thy  breast 


Birm.  And  what  to  me,  my  lovef  and  whit 
tome? 

£ot.  You  mustbepurved  too.  your  sins  arenok; 
You  are  attaint  with  (auts  and  pcnuiy ; 
Therefore,  if  you  my  favour  mean  u>  get, 
A  twelvemonth  shall  yon  spend,  and  newer  ntk^ 
But  seek  the  weary  beds  of  people-sick. 

Dum.  But  what  to  me,  my  love  7  but  what  to  ae? 

JCal*.  A  wife!-A  besurd,  fiur  health,  and  h^ 

With  tlu«e-fodi  love  I  wish  yoa  all  these  thw. 

Dmn.  O,  shall  I  say,  I  thank  you,  gentfe  wife  7 

JTeCA.  Not  so,  my  lord ;— a  twelvemonth  and  % 
day 
rU  mark  no  words  that  smooth-ftc*d  wooeis  ny : 
Come  when  the  king  doth  to  my  lady  come. 
Then,  if  I  have  mudi  love,  1*11  nve  you  some. 

Dim,  ini  serve  thee  true  andlkHOhUy  till  then. 

JTcCA.  Yet  swear  not.  lestyou  be  fonwon  again. 

Long,  What  says  Maria? 

Mar.  At  the  twelvemontlf  •  end, 

1*11  change  my  black  gown  for  a  fkithfid  lUend. 

Long,  rll  stay  with  patience;  but  the  tine  is 
long. 

JIfer.  The  liker  you ;  few  taller  are  ao  JoiiDg. 

IKrofi.  Studies  my  lady?  mistress,  look  on  me, 
Behold  the  window  of  my  heart,  mine  eye. 
What  humble  suit  attends  thy  answer  mere ; 
Impose  some  service  on  me  (or  thy  love. 

Rob,  Oft  have  I  heard  of  you,  my  lord  Birdn, 
Before  I  saw  you :  and  the  world's  large  tongue 
Proclaims  you  for  a  man  replete  with  modks ; 
Full  of  comparisons  and  wounding  flouts; 
Which  you  on  all  estates  will  execute. 
That  lie  within  the  mercy  of  your  wit: 
To  weed  this  wormwood  from  vour  fmitflil  bralQ ; 
And,  therewithal,  to  win  me,  njan  please, 
(Without  the  which  I  am  not  to  be  won.) 
You  shall  this  twelvemonth  term  from  day  to  day 
Visit  the  speechless  sick,  and  still  converse 
With  groaning  wretches ;  and  your  task  shall  b^ 
With  all  the  fierce*  endeavour  of  your  wit. 
To  enforce  the  pamed  fanpotent  to  sndle. 

Btrofi.  To  move  wHd  laughter  in  the  thrott  of 
death? 
It  cannot  be;  it  is  impossible : 
Mirth  cannot  move  a  soul  in  agony. 

Rom,  Why,  that's  the  way  to  choke  a  gibing  spinL 
Whose  influence  is  b^rot  of  that  loose  grace. 
Which  shallow  lauffhing  hearers  give  to  fools : 
A  jest's  prosperity  ues  m  the  ear 
Of  him  that  hears  it,  never  in  the  tongiie 
Of  him  that  makes  ft :  then,  if  skUy  ears, 
DeaTd  with  the  clamours  of  their  own  dear* 

Will  hear  your  idle  scorns,  continue  then. 

And  I  will  have  you,  and  that  fault  withal ; 

But.  if  they  will  not,  throw  away  that  spirit. 

And  I  shall  find  you  empty  of  th^t  fault, 

Riffht  joyful  of  your  reformation. 
Biron.  A  twelvemonth?  well,  befaU  iHtttnill 
befall, 

111  jest  a  twelvemonth  in  an  hospital. 
Prin,  Ay,  sweet  my  lord;  and  so  I  take  ny 
„       lea^e.  [TothtKm^ 

King,  No,  madam :  we  will  bring  you  onyotf 

way. 
Bircn,  O  ur  wooing  doth  not  end  like  an  old  nia v^ 
ick  hath  not  JiU  •  &m«  1.4iM>  i^AnrtJ^.      *^^ ' 


\  Tempted. 
(Xlothing.- 


(2)  Regard. 
(4)  Vehement 


Jack  hath  not  Jill :  ttiese  ladies'  courtesy 
Might  well  have  made  our  sport  a  comedy. 
King,  Come,  eur,  it  wants  a  twelvemonth  and  a 
day, 

(5)  Imaodiate. 


«i 


mmmm^ 


eemuU. 


]^iren» 


HwiUend. 


That'f  too  long  for  »  play. 
JSiilcr  Amubdo. 

Jhm,  Sweet  nuLioBty.  Touehnfe  nie,"-- 

Ptin.  IVasDonhBtHeetor? 

Dmm,  The  wortlij  knigbt  of  TroT. 

•Arm.  I  wffl  Um  thj  tfxywJi  finrar,  and  Ukt 
leave :  I  am  a  ToUnr ;  I  hare  Towed  to  Jaquenetta 
to  boU  the  pkragfa  Ibr  ber  aweeC  lofe  three  yeais. 
Bat,  BBoel  esteemed  creatoeM,  will  you  hear  the 
dialogue  that  the  two  learned  men  have  comnled. 
in  praiee  of  the  owl  and  the  cuckoo?  It  Bbould 
have  followed  in  the  end  of  our  thow. 

King.  CeU  them  forth  qukUy,  we  will  do  80. 

Am,  Holla!  approach.— 

Etaer  Hololhmea,  Nathaniel,  Moth,  Costard,  and 
9iher$. 


LOT£'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 

Cuckoo^  fue&Mf-^O  word  i^ftm^ 
UnpUasing  to  a  married. ewrl 


m 


lU. 

Winter.  When  ieides  hang  by  Aevatt, 

JhuiDiAHuOq^bhuftkiiwdt, 
JSnd  Tom  hewn  hg$  UUo  the  kaO^ 

•AmI  mlUk  comet  Awm  Aoms  in  jmCL 
WhmbU»dUfiipi^tLandwaMk€faSi^ 
Then  nighttytfngs^  SU  daring  aiol. 


Thie  aide  is  Hiems,  wmter;  this  Ver,  the 
the  jme  maintained  by  the  owl,  the  other 
'  Ver,  begin. 

SONG. 


Bpring.   When  daMiBfied,  and  viUeUUue, 
J§nd  Udtf-mocke  all  «ilver-io&tf  o, 
J§nd  euem-hudt  ofyeUow  hue. 

Do  pabU  the  nuadowe  wWideUght, 
Tke  euekoo  then^  on  every  tree, 
Mceki  nuarried  men,  fir  thue  tinge  he, 

Cuekoo; 
CfudnOf  cudkoe,— O  werd  i^fiar, 
Vhpieanng  to  a  married  earl 

IL 

When  Bhepherdt  fipe  on  oaien  sfreiot, 
And    merry   Ivke   are    ploughmen^e 
etoekom 

When  tartUe  tread,  and  rodke.  and 
J9nd   maidene   hUaeh    thetr    tn 


The  euekoo  then,  on  eoery  tree, 
Moekt  married  aun,  fir  thus  tinge  he, 
Cuekoo; 


To-wAo; 

Tu^kU,  to^ho,  a  merry  note, 
WhUe  greaty  Joan  doth  keel'  (he  pof . 

IV. 

When  aU  aloud  the  wind  doth  hiow, 

Jtnd  coughing  drewnt  the  parton^s  saw, 
n^nd  hirda  ^  brooding:  in  the  enow. 

Jhid  Marian's  noos  loofct  rod  and  row. 
When  roasted  erabt^hite  in  the  howL 
Then  nighay  sings  the  daring  owlf 

To-who; 
T\t-whU,  to-who,  a  merry  nof  e, 
WhiU  greasy  Joan  dothkeel  thepot. 

Jim.  The  words  of  Mereory  are  harsh  afier  the 
songs  of  Apollo.— Ton,  that  way ;  we,  this  way. 


(1)  CooL 


(2)  Wild  applet. 


In  this  play,  which  all  the  editors  have  coneim- 
red  to  censure,  and  some  hare  r^ected  as  unwor* 
thy  of  our  poet,  it  must  be  confessed  that  there  are 
many  passafes  mean,  cbildnh,  and  ndnr:  and 
some  which  ought  not  to  hare  been  excited,  as 
we  are  told  they  were,  to  a  maiden  queen/But 
there  are  scattered  through  the>hole  many  sparks 
of  genius;  nor  is  there  any  jbUt  that  has  more 
oi  dhakspeare. 

JOHNSON. 


lent  maxks  of  the  hand  < 


r 
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MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


PEBSOMS  REPKESENTED. 


Duke  of  Vtniet. 

Antouio,  the  mer^uaU  of  Venice. 

SalaniOy     i 

Ssihtrfaio,   yJHetutt  to  Antwio  mid  Bataanie, 

(■ratiuio,  ) 

Lorenzo,  in  lave.vfUk  Jessica, 

Shfloek/a/eip. 

rtiM,m  Jew,  his  friend. 

Lauocelot  Gobbo,  a  etdi^  servant  to  Shvloek, 

OlAQiii^fldherULmtncdot. 


Salerio,  mmeMtengerfrwm  Vetdee, 
Leonmnio,  eenant  to  Bnaemio, 

Portia,  a  rich  heiress, 
Ncrina,  her  watii^-wmd, 
Jesoica,  daughter  to  Sh^Utek. 

Magnijicoes  of  Venice,  iiffiears  of  the 
tieeJaUer,  servants,  andotStratt 

Scene,  parti^  at  Venice,  mutpmrUg  at 
"*   "    oiilAecMil 


seal  of  Portia,  t 


ths 


ACT  I. 

SCB^fE  /.—Venice.    j9  street.    Enter  Antonio, 
Salarino,  and  Salanio. 

Jintomo, 

In  sooth,  I  know  not  whr  I  am  so  sad ; 
It  irearies  me ;  you  say,  it  wearies  you : 
But  how  I  caufirnt  it,  found  it,  or  came  by  it, 
JV  hat  staff 'tis  made  of,  whereof  it  is  born, 
I  am  to  leani ; 

And  such  a  want-wit  sadness  makes  of  me. 
That  I  have  mneh  ado  to  know  myself. 

Solar,  Your  mind  is  tossing  on  the  ocean : 
There,  where  your  argosies*  with  nortly  sail,— 
Like  signiors  and  rich  burghers  of  the  ilood. 
Or,  as  a  were  th^  pageants  of  the  sea,— 
Do  oferpeer  the  petty  traffickers. 
That  curt*sT  to  them,  do  them  rererence. 
As  they  fltybT  them  with  their  woven  wings. 

Satan,  Believe  me,  sir.  had  I  such  venture  forth. 
The  better  part  of  my  affections  would 
Be  with  mv  hopes  abroad.    I  should  be  still   . 
Pluckini^  the  gras^  to  know  where  du  the  wind: 
Peking  m  maps,  for  porU,  and  piers,  and  roads  £ 
And  every  object,  that  might  make  me  fear 
Mbfortuna  td  Mr  wnlures,  out  of  doubt, 
WoukI  make  me  sad.  "'•7'  *  -  V 

w^^lt  .        My  wind,  cooling  my  broth. 

Would  blow  me  to  an  ague,  when  I  thought 
What  harm  a  wind  too  great  might  do  atsea. 
I  should  not  see  the  sandy  hour-glass  run. 
But  I  should  think  of  shsJlows  and  of  flats ; 
And  see  my  wealthy  Andrew  dock*d  in  sand, 
Vailing*  her  hig[h-top  lower  than  her  ribs. 
To  kiss  her  bunaf.    Should  I  go  to  church, 
And  see  the  holy  edifice  of  stoni^ 
And  not  bethink  me  strai^t  of  dangerous  rocks? 
Whkh  tooehmg  but  my  ^ntle  v^sel's  side. 
Would  scatter  all  her  spices  on  the  stream ; 
Enrobe  the  roaring  waters  with  my  sUks ; 
And,  in  a  word,  but  even  now  worth  this. 
And  now  worth  nothing  ?  Shall  I  have  the  thought 
Tothmk  on  this;  and  shall  I  lack  the  thot^ht/^ 

(1>  SMps  of  large  buithen.        (t)  Lowering. 


That  such  a  thing,  bechanc'd,  wouM  make  mesad? 
But,  tell  not  me  ;  I  know,  Antonio 
Is  sad  to  think  upon  his  merchandise. 

JInt,  Believe  me,  no :  I  thank  my  fortwe  for  it. 
My  ventures  are  not  in  one  bottom  tniated. 
Nor  to  one  place ;  nor  is  my  whok:  estate 
U  pon  the  fortune  of  this  present  year : 
Tneiefore,  my  merchandise  makes  me  not  sad. 

Solan,  Why  then  you  are  in  love. 

'^nt.  Fie,  lie! 

Salon.  Not  in  love  neither  T  Then  let's  say,  yoa 
are  sad,  ^ 

Because  you  are  not  merry :  and  Hwere  as  easy 
For  you  to  laugh,  and  leap,  and  say,  you  are  merrr, 
Because  vou  are  not  sad.    No^i  oy  two-headed 

Janus, 
Nature  hath  (hun'd  strange  fellowy  in  her  time : 
Some  that  will  evermore  peep  throu&fa  their  eyes, 
And  laugh,  like  phrrots,  at  a  bag-piper : 
And  other  of  such  vinegar  asp^t. 
That  the/ll  not  show  their  teeth  in  way  of  smile, 
Though  Nestor  swear  the  jest  be  Ui^bk. 

Enter  Bassanio,  Lorenzo,  eiwi  Gratiano. 

SaUoL  Here  comes  Bassanio,  your  most  nobk 
kinsman, 
:^  gratiano,  and  Lorenzo :  Fare  yoQ  well ; 
^  We  leave  you  now  with  better  company. 

Solar.  1  would  have  staid  till  I  iiaa  made  yoa 
merry, 
If  worthier  (heod,  had  not  prevented  me. 

^nt.  Your  worth  is  very  dear  in  nor  regard. 
I  take  it,  your  own  business  calls  on  you. 
And  vou  embrace  the  oocasion  to  depart. 
Solar.  Good  morrow,  my  ^ood  knfds. 
Bass.  Good  signiors  both,  when  shall  we  Uogh  7 
8ay,w£n? 
You  grow  exceeding  strange :  Must  it  be  so  7 
Solar.  We'll  make  our  leisures  to  attend  on 
yours.        [£xeim<  Salarino  did  Salanio. 
Lor,  My  lord  Bassanio,  since  yon  have  found 
Antonio, 
We  two  win  leave  you :  but,  at  dinner-time, 
I  pray  you,  have  in  mind  where  me  must  meet. 
Bass.  I  will  not  fail  vou. 
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Gra.  Tm  look  not  well,  li^or  Antonio ; 
Too  have  loo  miiefa  respect  upon  the  world : 
Tlief  loM  it,  tlwt  do  buy  it  with  much  care. 


Believe  me,  you  are  marvelloafllT  chamr'd. 
"  '  I  hold  the  world  bat  ae  the  world,  Gra- 


.ini. 


A  stage,  where  every  man  most  play  a  part. 
And  mine  a  sad  one. 

Ore.  Let  me  play  the  fool : 

With  mhrth  and  lanshter  let  oKt  wrinkles  come ; 
And  let  mv  liver  ramer  heat  with  wine, 
Than  my  neart  cool  with  mortirTing  groans. 
Why  shooU  a  man,  whose  blood  is  warm  within, 
Sit  like  his  erandsire  cut  in  alabaster  ? 
Sleep  when  ne  wakes?  and  creep  into  tJie  Jaundice 
Bv  being  peevish  7  I  tell  thee  what,  Antonio,— 
I  love  ttee,  and  it  is  my  love  that  speaks  ;— 
There  are  a  sort  of  men,  whose  visages 
Do  cfeAm  and  mantle,  iuke  a  standing  pond ; 
And  do  a  vrilful  stillness*  entertain, 
With  puspose  to  be  dressM  in  an  opinion 
Of  wisdom,  gravity,  profound  conceit ; 
As  who  shoiud  say,  tarn  sir  Or^eU, 
JInd,  when  iopenw  lips,  Ut  no  dog  hark ! 
O.  my  Antonio,  I  do  know  of  these. 
Thai  therefore  only  are  reputed  wise. 
For  saying  nothing ;  who.  I  am  very  sure,  ^ 

If  they  shmild  speaik,  would  almost  damn  those  ears, 
Whicn,  hearing  them,  would  call  theur  brothers, 

fools. 
rU  tell  thee  more  of  this  another  tune : 
But  fish  not  with  this  melancholy  bait. 
For  this  fool's  gudgeon,  this  opinion. — 
Come,  good  Lorenso :— Fare  Ve  well,  a  while ; 
ri!  end  mv  eihortation  after  dinner. 

Lor.  Well,  we  will  leave  you  then  till  dinner- 
time: 
I  must  be  one  of  these  same  dumb  wise  men. 
For  Gratiano  never  lets  me  speak. 

Gra,   Well,  keep  me  company  but  two  years 
more. 
Thou  shalt  not  know  the  soond  of  tfame  own 
tongue. 

Jini,  Farewell :  I'll  grow  a  talker  for  this  gear. 

Gnu  Thanks,  i^faith ;  for  silence  is  only  com- 
mendable 
Id  a  neat's  tongue  dried,  and  a  maid  not  vendible. 
[Exeunt  Gratiano  and  Lorenzo. 

w9nt.  Is  that  any  thing  now  7 

Ba8$,  Gratiano  speaks  aMnfinitc  deal  of  nothing, 
more  than  any  man  in  all  Venice :  His  reasons  are 
as  two  grains  of  wheat  hid  in  two  bushels  of  chaff; 
you  shall  seek  all  day  ere  yon  find  them ;  and.  when 
you  have  them,  they  are  noLw/wth  the  search. 

jf  nl.  Well ;  tell  me  no^M^at  \bAj  is  this 
To  whom  you  swore  a  ^BTpilgrimage, 
That  you  to-day  proipkflno  tell  me  of  7 

Boss.  Tis  not  unldrawn  to  you,  Antonio, 
How  much  I  have  0^h]ed  mine  estate, 
By  something  showing  a  more  swelling  port 
Than  my  faint  MJEans  would  grant  continuance 
Nor  do  I  now  ntake  moan  to  be  abridg'd 
Prom  Boeh  a  noble  rate ;  but  my  chief  care 
Is,  to  eone  fafarly  off  fi-om  the  great  debts. 
Wherein  my  time,  something  ux>  prodigal, 
Hath  leftme  med :  To  you,  Antonio, 
I  owe  the  most,  m  money,  and  in  love ; 
And  from  your  tove  I  have  a  warranty 
To  unbuftlien  all  niy  plots  and  purposes, 
How  to  oei  clear  orall  the  debU  I  owe. 

dfiU.  rprayTon,goodBassanio^letmeknowit; 


Within  the  eye  ofhOMNnr,  he  ■Moi'dt 
MypyBe.«yn«nsoo,B^f- 
Lie  all  unloek'a  to  yvmr  00 

Bomb.  In  my  school  dny%  whenl  had  iMt  «m 
shaft, 
I  shot  his  fellow  of  the  sel(-s8Be  %|it 
The  setf-same  way,  with  more  advised  wntth. 
To  find  the  other  forth;  and  by  advenfitiv bofh» 
loftfoundboth:  lorsethisehiidlModproQf; 
Because  what  follows  is  pore  imioeenee.  * 

loweyoumoeh;  and,  uke  a  wifol ymrth. 
That  which  I  owe  is  lost:  but  ifyon ploMO 
To  shoot  another  arrow  that  self  way 
Which  you  did  shoot  the  first,  I  do  not  doubt. 
As  I  will  watch  the  afan,  or  to  find  both, 
Or  bring  your  latter  hazard  back  again. 
And  thimkfolly  rest  debtor  for  the  irit 

Ant.  You  know  me  well ;  and  henin  spend  bm 
time, 
To  wind  about  my  love  with  < 
And,  out  of  doubt,  you  do  i 


In  making  question  of  my  uttermost. 
Than  if  you  had  made  waste  of  aU  l  have; 
Then  do  but  say  to  me  what  I  sfaonld  do. 
That  in  your  knowledge  may  bj  me  be  maiBt 
And  I  am  prest*  unto  it :  therefore,  spealc. 
>    Baas.  In  Belmont  is  a  lady  richly  left. 
And  she  is  fair,  and,  fairer  than  that  word, 
Of  wondrous  virtues :  sometimes*  from  her  eyes 
I  did  receive  fair  speechless  I 


Aadflfili 


I  yott  yourself  Stan  do, 


(1)  Obdinte  sOenee.       (t)  Beady. 


Her  name  is  Portia ;  nothing  underralued 
To  Cato's  daughter,  Brutns'^Portia. 
Nor  is  the  wide  world  igBorant  of  her  worth ; 
For  the  four  winds  blow  in  from  every  coast 
Renowned  suitors  I  and  her  sunny  locks 
Hang;  on  her  temples  Uke  a  golden  fleece ; 
Which  makes  her  seat  of  Belmont,  Coldni'  strand, 
And  many  Mesons  come  in  quest  of  her. 

0  my  Antonio,  had  I  but  the  means 
To  hold  a  rival  place  with  one  of  them, 

1  have  a  mind  presaces  me  such  thrift. 
That  I  should  questionless  be  fortunate. 

AnL  Thou  know'st,  that  all  my  fortunes  are  at 
sea; 
Nor  have  I  money,  nor  commodity 
To  raise  a  present  sum:  therefore  go  forth. 
Try  what  my  credit  can  in  Venice  do ; 
That  shall  be  rack'd,  even  to  the  uttermost. 
To  furnish  thee  to  Belmont,  to  fiiir  Portia.^ 
Go,  presently  inquire,  and  so  will  I, 
Where  money  is ;  and  I  no  question  make. 
To  have  it  of  my  trust,  or  for  my  sake.     [£lreimi: 

SCE^E  //.— Behnont     Ji  roam  in  Portin'a 
houit.    Enter  Portia  and  Nerissa. 

Par.  By  my  troth,  Nerissa,  my  little  bo^y  ia 
aweary  oTthis  great  world. 

AV.  You  would  be,  sweet  madam.  If  your  mise- 
ries were  in  the  same  abundance  a^yonr  good  fbr- 
tunes  are :  And  yet,  for  aught  I  see,  they  are  as 
eick,  that  surfeit  with  too  much,  as  tb^  that  starve 
with  nothing:  It  is  no  mean  happiness  therefore,  to 
be  seated  in  the  mean ;  superflmty  comes  sooner  b^ 
white  hairs,  but  competency  lives  longer. 

For,  Good  sentences,  and  vreD  pronooneed. 

Jfer.  They  would  be  better,  if  weB  foihmed. 


that  follows  his  ovm  instmctkms :  I  can  easier  teach 
twenty  what  were  good  to  be  done,  than  be  one  of 
tiie  twenty  to  follow  ndne  own  teaching.  The  bnha 

(S)  Formerly.  ^ 
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my  devlie  fanvt  fiv  tte  blood;  but  a  hot  temper 
loopo  over  a  cold  decTM;  such  a  hare  b  madnoM 
the  youth,  to  dA>  o'er  the  meifaee  of  good  couiuel 
the  Clippie.  ButthiireaeoiuiigisDotuithelaahion 
to  chooee  me  a  htttband :— O  me,  the  wordchooee ! 
I  may  neither  eboose  whom  1  would,  nor  reftue 
whom  I  dUibe:  so  is  the  will  of  a  lifior  daughter 
turti'd  by  the  will  of  a  dead  ikther  :^Is  it  not  hard. 
Nefisse.  that  I  cannot  choose  one,  nor  reftise  none  7 

JVW*.  Vonr  ftther  wis  ever  Tirtuoos ;  and  holy 
men,  at  their  death,  haTO  good  insphations ;  there- 
fore, the  i^tenr.  that  he  hath  dcTised  in  these  three 
cheita,  of  gold,  silver,  and  lead,  (whereof  who 
chooses  bis  meaning,  chooses  you.)  will,  no  doubt, 
never  be  chooen  by  any  rightly,  but  one  who  you 
ahan  rightly  love.  But  what  warmth  is  there  in 
your  afiection  towards  any  of  these  princely  suitors 
that  are  already  come  7 

Por.  I  pray  thee,  over^name  them ;  and  as  thou 
namest  them,  I  will  describe  them ;  and,  according 
to  my  description,  level  at  my  affection. 

«A/er.  First,  there  is  the  Neapolitan  prince. 

Pitr.  Ay,  that's  a  colt,*  indeed,  for  he  doth  no- 
thing but  talk  of  his  horse :  and  he  makes  it  agreat 
anproprialion  to  his  own  good  parts,  that  he  can 
8006  him  himself:  I  am  much  afraid,  my  lady,  his 
mother,  played  false  with  a  smith. 

A*er.  Then  is  there  the  county*  Palatine. 

Per.  He  does  nothinc  but  fh>wn ;  as  who  should 
say,  An  {f  you  wiU  tiol  Aaoe  me,  ekoott :  he  hears 
merry  tales,  and  smiles  not :  I  rear,  he  will  prove 
the  weeping  phOosopher  when  he  ^ws  old,  beinff 
so  fbll  of  unmannerly  sadness  in  his  youth.  I  had 
rather  be  married  to  a  death's  head  with  a  bone  in 
his  mouth,  than  to  either  of  these.  God  defend  mi 
fhMn  these  two  I 

Jfer.  How  say  you  by  the  French  lord,  Mon- 
sieur Le  Bon  7 

Per.  Ood  made  him,  and  therefore  let  him  paes 
for  a  man.  In  truth,  I  know  it  is  a  sin  to  be  a 
mocker :  But,  he !  why,  he  hath  a  horse  better  than 
the  Neapolitan's:  a  better  bad  habit  of  frowning 
than  the  count  Palatine :  he  is  every  man  in  no 
man:  if  a  throstle  sing,  he  falls  straight  a  caper- 


ing ;  he  will  fence  with  his  own  shadow :  if  I  should 
ury  him,  I  should  marry  twenty  husbands 


jnany     _,  ,  ^ . 

no  would  despise  me,  I  would  forgive  him ;  for  L 
he  love  me  to  madness,  I  shall  never  requite  him. 


JVVr.  What  say  you  then  to  Falconbridge,  the 
young  baron  of  fingland  7 

Por,  You  know,  I  say  nothing  to  bun :  for  he  un- 
derstands not  UML  nor  I  him :  he  hath  neither  Latin, 
French,  nor  Italian ;  and  you  wfll  come  into  the 
court  and  swear,  that  I  have  a  poor  penny-worth 
in  the  Englidi.  He  is  a  proper  man's  picture  : 
But,  alas !  who  can  converse  with  a  dumb  show  r 
How  oddly  he  Is  suited!  I  think  he  bought  his 
doublet  in  Italy,  his  round  hose  in  France,  Yob  bon- 
net in  Germany,  and  his  behaviour  every  where, 

A*sr.  What  think  you  of  the  Scottish  lord,  his 
neighbour? 

Par,  That  he  hath  a  neijrhbourly  charity  m  him ; 
for  he  borrowed  a  box  of  the  ear  of  the  EngUsh- 
'Uan,  and  swore  he  would  pay  him  again,  when  he 
was  able :  I  think  the  Frenchman  became  his 
surety,  and  sealed  under  for  another. 

Air.  How  like  you  the  young  German,  the  duke 
of  Saxony's  nephew  7 

Per,  Very  vilely  in  the  morning,  when  he  b  so- 
her;  and  most  vilely  in  the  afternoon,  when  he  is 
drunk:  when  he  is  best,  he  is  a  little  worse  than  a 
mtn;  and  when  he  is  worst,  he  is  little  better  than 

(!)  Aheady,gayroui%^tcr.         (2)  Courit, 


a  beast:  anthewonlfaBtfaaefcrfeO.  I  hope,  I 
shall  make  diift  to  go  without  him. 

Jftr,  If  be  should  offer  to  choose,  and  duMMe 
the  right  casket,  you  should  refhse  to  perform  yoir 
fathers  will,  if  you  should  refhse  to  accept  him. 

Per.  Therefore,  for  fear  of  the  wonA,  I  pny 
thee,  set  a  deep  glass  of  Rhenish  wine  on  the  con- 
trary ca^et:  for,  it  the  devil  be  withfai,  and  tfasl 
temptation  without.  I  know  he  will  choose  iL  I 
will  do  any  thing,  Nerissa,  ere  I  will  be  manied  to 
a  spunge. 

Jfer,  You  need  not  fear,  lady,  the  having  m 
of  these  lords ;  thev  have  acquainted  me  with  tlvtr 
determinations:  which  is,  indeed,  to  return  to  their 
home,  and  to  trouble  you  with  no  more  suit ;  uofess 
you  may  be  won  by  ^pme  other  sort  than  your  fii- 
ther's  imposition,  depending  on  the  caskets. 

Par.  If  I  Uve  to  be  as  old  as  SybiUa,  IwiUdie 
as  chaste  as  Dians,  unless  I  be  obtained  by  the 
manner  of  my  father's  wfll :  I  am  clad  this  pared 
of  wooers  are  so  reasonable ;  for  tnere  is  not  one 
among  them  but  I  dote  on  his  very  absoice,  and  I 
pray  God  grant  them  a  fair  departure. 

Jver.  Do  you  not  remember,  lady,  in  your  fr- 
thcHs  time,  a  Venetian,  a  soh<Mar,  and  a  soldier, 
that  came  hither  in  company  of  the  M arqois  of 
Montferrat  7 

Ptr.  Yes,  fcB,  It  was  Bassanio ;  as  I  tfanik,  so 
ras  he  called. 

Jfer.  True,  madam :  he,  of  all  the  men  that 
ever  my  foohsh  eves  looked  upon,  was  the  best 
deserving  a  fair  lady. 

Pw,  1  remember  liim  well ;  and  I  reBBcmbcr 
him  worthy  of  thy  praise.— How  now !  what  newsT 

Enter  a  SertanL 

Serv.  The  four  strangers  seek  fbr  yon,  uadsB, 
to  take  their  leave :  and  there  is  a  forerunner  come 
fVom  a  fifth,  the  prince  of  Morocco;  whobidigi 
word,  the  prince,  lus  master,  will  be  here  to-nkhu 

Por,  If  1  could  bid  the  fiflh  welcome  with  so 
good  heart  as  I  can  bid  the  other  four  fajreweO,  f 
should  be  |rlad  of  his  approach :  if  he  have  the 
condition'  m  a  saint,  and  the  complexion  of  a  devil, 
I_  had  rather  he  should  shrive  me  than  wive  me. 

me,  Nerissa.-^hTah,  go  before.— Whiles  wt 

It  the  gate  upon  one  wooer,  another  knods  at 
the  door.  pSawimL 

SCE^TE  ///.—Venice.    Ji  mMU  plaet.    filter 
Bassanio  and  Snyloek. 

Shy,  Three  thousand  ducats.— welL 

Bast,  Av,  sir,  for  three  months. 

Sky,  For  three  months,— well. 

Bast,  For  the  which,  as  I  \M  yon^  Antonio 
shall  be  bound. 

Shy,  Antonio  shall  become  bound,— widL 

Bass,  May  you  stead  me  7  WHl  yoo  fdeaanro 
me  7  Shall  I  know  your  answer  7 

Shv,  Three  thousand  ducats,  for  three  moDths, 
and  Antonio  bound. 

Bast,  Your  answer  to  that 

Shy,  Antonio  is  a  good  man. 

Bass,  Have  you  heard  any  imputation  to  the 
contrary  7 

Sky.  Ho,  no,  no,  no,  no ;— my  meaning,  in  say- 
ing 1^  is  a  good  man,  is  to  have  you  unoentand 
me,  that  he  is  sufficient :  yet  his  means  are  in  enp- 
position :  he  hath  an  argosy  bound  to  Tripom, 
another  to  the  Indies :  I  understand  moreover  upon 
the  Rialto,  he  hath  a  third  at  Mexico,  a  fourth  for 
England,— and  other  ventures  he  natht  B«|imii> 

.(ft)TemBBr,'i^lalitie8. 


IfCoi 


if  shut 


Scene  m. 


MERCHANT  OP  VENICE. 


185 


der'd  abrotd :  But  ships  are  but  boards,  saflors  but 


i:  there  be  laud-rats,  and  water-rats,  water- 
thxefe^  and  land-thieTes ;  I  mean,  pirates ;  and 
then,  there  is  the  peril  of  waters,  winds^  and  rocks : 
The  man  is,  notwithstanding,  sufficient :— three 
thousand  ducats ;— I  think  I  may  take  his  bond. 

Baa.  Be  assured  you  maf. 

SAy.  I  will  be  assured  I  may :  and,  that  I  may 
be  aseured,  I  will  bethink  me :  May  I  speak  with 
Antonio? 

Boss,  irit  please  you  to  dine  with  us. 

S%.  Tea,  to  smell  pork:  to  eat  of  the  habita- 
tion which  your  prophet,  tne  Nazarite,  conjured 
the  devil  into :  I  will  buy  with  you,  sell  with  you, 
talk  with  yon,  walk  with  you.  and  so  foUowmg ; 
but  I  will  not  eat  with  you,  drink  with  you,  nor 
pray  with  you.  What  news  OQ  the  Rialto  ?— Who 
IS  he  conies  here  7 

Enter  Antonio. 

Base,  This  is  skniior  Antonio. 

Shy.  [Mde.]  How  like  a  fawning  pablican  he 

1  hate  him,  for  he  is  a  Christian  : 
But  more,  for  that,  in  low  sunolicity, 
He  lends  out  money  gratis,  and  brings  down 
The  rate  of  usance  hare  with  us  in  Venice. 
If  I  can  catch  him  once  upon  the  hip, 
I  will  feed  lat  the  ancient  grudge  I  bear  hun. 
He  hates  oar  sacred  nation ;  and  he  rails, 
Even  there  where  merchants  most  do  congregate, 
On  me,  my  bargains,  and  my  well-won  thrift, 
Wbkh  he  calls  mterest:  Cursed  be  my  tribe, 
Iflibigivofaim! 
Bees,  Shylock,  do  you  hear  7 

Sfcy.  I  am  debating  of  my  present  store  ;^ 
And,  oy  the  near  guess  of  my  memoiy, 
I  cannot  instantly  raise  up  the  gross 
Of  ftdl  three  thousand  ducats :  What  of  that  7 
TttbaL  a  wealthy  Hebrew  of  my  tribe, 
WiUiumiahme:  But  soft;  How  many  months 
Do  you  desire?— Rest  you  fair,  good  sienior ; 

[7^  Antonio. 
Your  worsh^  was  the  last  man  in  our  mouths. 

•Alt  Shylock,  albeit  I  neither  lend  nor  borrow. 
By  taking,  nor  by  lairing  of  excess. 
Yet,  to  supply  the  npe  wants*  of  my  fiiend| 
111  break  a  custom :— Is  he  yet  possessed.* 


How  mnefa  you  would  7 


Skg.  Ay,  ay,  three  thousand  dneats. 

JmL  And  for  three  months. 

Shm,  I  had  forgot,— three  months,  you  told  me  so. 

Weir  then,  your  bond;  and,  let  me  see, But 

hear  you ; 
Melhoi^t,  Tou  said,  you  neither  Tend,  nor  borrow, 

Mm  I  do  nerer  use  ft. 

SAp^When  Jacob  grazM  his  uncle  Laban^S  sheep, 
This  Jacob  from  our  holy  Abraham  was 
(As  his  wise  mother  wrought  in  his  behalf,) 
The  third  Mssessor;  ay,  he  was  the  third. 

M,  Ana  what  of  hun  7  did  he  take  mterest  7 
^  SAy.  No,  not  take  interest ;  not,  as  you  would  say, 
WetiT  interest :  mark  what  Jacob  did. 
When  Laban  and  himself  were  compromised. 
That  all  the  eanlings  which  were  streaked,  and 


And  in  the  doing  of  the  deed  of  Und,* 
He  stuck  them  up  before  the  fblsome  ewes ; 
Who,  then  conceiving,  did  in  eaning  time 
Fall  party-colour'd  lambs,  and  those  were  Jacob's. 
This  was  a  way  to  thrive,  and  he  was  blest ; 
And  thrift  is  blessing,  if  men  steal  it  not 
-  .SnL  This  was  a  venture,  sv,  that  Jacob  serv*d 

for^ 
A  thing  not  m  his  power  to  bring  to  pass. 
But  swayM  and  foshion'd,  by  the  hand  of  heaven. 
Was  this  hiserted  to  make  interest  good  7 
Or  is  your  gold  and  silver,  ewes  ana  rams  7 

Shy.  I  cannot  tell :  I  make  it  breed  as  fhst  :— 
But  note  me,  signior. 

^:^'  -,  .    ^**  y°"  ^*«»  Bassanio, 

The  devd  can  cite  scnpturc  for  his  purpose. 

An  evil  soul,  producing  holy  witness. 

Is  like  a  villain  with  a  smiling  cheek ; 

A  goodly  apple  rotten  at  the  heart ; 

O,  what  a  goodly  outside  falsehood  hath ! 

Shy,  Three  thousand  ducats,— tis  a  good  roimd 
sum. 
Thrte  months  from  twelve,  then  let  me  see  the  rate.  ^ 

.^t. Well,  Shylock,  shall  we  be  beholden  to  you  ? 

Shy.  Sienior  Antonio,  many  a  time  and  (^ 
In  the  Rialto  you  have  rated  me 
About  my  monies,  and  my  usances  :* 
Still  have  I  borne  it  with  a  patient  shrug ; 
For  sufferance  is  the  badge  of  all  our  tnbe : 
You  call  me— mbbeliever,  cut^throat  dog, 
And  spit  upon  my  Jewish  Kaberdine^ 
And  ail  for  use  of  that  which  is  mine  own. 
Well  then,  it  now  appears,  you  need  my  help : 
Gototlien;  you  come  to  me,  and  you  say, 
Shf^k,  we  would  have  monies  ;  You  say  sos 
You,  that  did  void  your  rheum  upon  my  beard, 
And  foot  me,  as  you  spurn  a  stranger  cur 
Over  your  threshold ;  monies  is  your  suit. 
What  should  I  say  to  you  ?  Should  I  not  say. 
Hath  a  dog  money  ?  isU  possible, 
A  cur  eon  lend  three  thousand  dwais  ?  or. 
Shall  I  bend  low,  and  in  a  bondsman's  key, 
With  'bated  breath,  and  whispering  humbleness. 
Say  this,— ^ 

Fair  sir,  you  spit  on  me  on  Wednesday  last  ; 
You  spum*d  me  such  a  day;  anothtr  time 
You  ealPd  me-^-dog;  and  for  these  courtesies 
PU  lend  you  thus  much  monies. 

JSnt.  I  am  as  like  to  call  thee  so  again, 
To  spit  on  thee  again,  to  spurn  thee  too. 
If  thou  wilt  lend  this  money,  lend  it  not 
As  to  thy  friends  (for  wlien  did  friendship  take 
A  breed  for  barren  metal  of  his  friend  ? 
But  lend  it  rather  to  thine  enemjr : 
Who  if  he  break,  thou  may'st  with  better  foee 
Exact  the  penalty. 

Shy.  Why,  look  you,  how  yon  storm ! 

I  would  be  friends  with  you,  and  have  your  love. 
Forget  the  shames  that  you  have  stain'd  me  with, 


Should  ftXk  as  Jacob's  hire :  the  ewes,  being  rank, 
Inme  end  of  autumn  turned  to  the  rams : 
And  when  the  work  of  generation  was 
»^een  these  woolly  breeders  in  the  act, 
Ibe  skiUhl  shepherd  peel'd  me  certain  wands, 

0)  Wants  which  adniH  no  longer  delay. 


Supply  your  present  wants,  and  take  no  doit 
Of  usance  for  my  m'  '       ...     .  .^ 

This  is  kind  I  oner. 


r  usance  for  my  monies,  and  you'll  not  hear  me : 


j9nf .  This  were  kindness. 

Shy,  This  kmdness  will  I  show  :— 

Go  with  me  to  a  notary,  seal  me  there 
Your  single  bond ;  and,  In  a  merry  sport. 
If  you  repay  me  not  on  such  a  day. 
In  such  a  place,  such  sum,  or  sums,  as  are 
Express'd  ui  the  condition,  let  the  forfeit 
Be  nominated  for  an  equal  pound 
Of  your  fair  flesh,  to  be  cut  off  and  taken 
In  what  part  of  your  body  pleasetb  me. 


(t)  Informed. 


(S)  Nature. 
2  A 


(4)  Ifttttest. 
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^ath 


Jbd,  Content  iaftith:  PU  seal  to  auch  a  bond, 
And  say,  tbere  w  much  kindneafl  in  the  Jew. 

Bofft.  You  shall  not  seal  to  such  a  bond  for  me, 
rn  rather  dwell*  in  my  necessitj. 

AnL  Why,  fear  not,  man;  I  will  not  forfeit  it ; 
Within  these  two  months,  that's  a  month  before 
This  bond  expires,  I  do  expect  return 
Of  thrice  thrae  times  the  Talue  of  this  bond. 

5&y.  O  father  Abraham,  what  these  Christians 
are: 
Whose  own  hard  dealings  teaches  them  snspect 
The  thoughts  of  others  f  Pray  you,  tell  me  this ; 
If  he  should  break  his  day.  what  should  I  gam 
By  the  exaction  of  the  forfeiture  ? 
A  pound  of  man*s  flesh,  taken  from  a  man, 
Is  not  so  estimable,  profitable  neither. 
As  teh  of  muttons,  beefs,  or  goats.    I  say, 
To  buy  his  favour,  I  extend  this  friendship : 
If  he  will  take  it,  so ;  if  not,  adieu ; 
And,  for  my  lore,  1  pray  you,  wrong  me  not. 

Ani.  Yes,  Shylock,  I  will  seal  unto  this  bond. 

8kji,  Then  meet  me  forthwith  at  the  notary's  ; 
Gire  nim  direction  for  this  merry  bond. 
And  I  will  go  and  purse  the  ducats  straiffht ; 
See  to  my  house,  left  in  the  fearful  sniara 
.4Df  an  unthrifty  knave :  andpresenUy 
I  wUl  be  with  you.  [ExU, 

AnX,  Hie  thee,  gentle  Jew. 

This  Hebrew  will  turn  Christian ;  be  vrows  kind. 

Baa»,  I  like  not  fair  terms,  and  a  villain's  mind. 

dflfU.   Come  on:  in  this  there  can  be  no  dis- 
may. 
My  ships  come  home  a  month  before  the  day. 

[Exeiml. 


ACT  n. 

SCR}^  /.-^Belmont.  A  room  in  Portia's  house. 
Ilaurith  of  eomets.  Enter  the  Prince  of  Mo- 
rocco, emd his  trains  Portia,  Nerissa,  onii  other 
^her  attendants. 

Jtfor.  Mislike  me  not  for  my  complexion, 
The  shadow'd  livery  of  the  bumish'd  sun. 
To  whom  I  am  a  neighbour,  and  near  hm. 
Bring  me  the  fairest  creature  northward  bom. 
Where  Phoebus'  fire  scarce  thaws  the  icicles. 
And  let  us  make  incision*  for  your  love, 
To  prove  whose  blood  is  reddest,  his  or  mine. 
I  ten  thee,  lady,  this  asp^t  of  mine 
Hath  feard>  the  valiant ;  by  my  love,  I  swear. 
The  best-regarded  virgins  of  our  clime 
Have  lov'd  ft  too :  I  would  not  change  this  hue. 
Except  to  steal  your  thoughts,  my  gentle  queen. 

Por.  In  terms  of  choice  I  am  nofsolely  led 
By  niee  direction  of  a  maiden's  eyes : 
Besides,  the  lottery  of  my  destiny 
Bars  me  the  right  of  voluntary  choosing : 
But.  if  my  father  had  not  scanted  me, 
Ana  hedg'd  me  b^  his  wit,  to  yield  myself 
His  wife,  who  wms  me  by  that  means  I  told  you, 
Yourself,  renowned  prince,  then  stood  as  fair. 
As  any  comer  I  have  lookM  on  yet. 
For  my  afl^tion. 

Jlfior.  Even  for  that  I  (hank  you ; 

Therefore,  I  pray  you.  lead  me  to  the  caskets. 
To  try  my  fortune.    By  this  scimitar,.— 
That  slew  the  Sophy,  and  a  Persian  prince, 

(1)  Abide. 

(2)  Allusion  to  the  eastern  custom  for  lovers  to 
testify  their  passion  by  cutUng  themselves  in  their 
«»»«■—'  flight. 


That  won  three  fields  of  Saltan  Solyman,* 
I  would  out^stare  the  sternest  eyes  that  look. 
Out-brave  the  heart  most  daring  on  the  earth. 
Pluck  the  young  sucking  cubs  irom  the  she-bear^ 
Yea,  mock  the  uon  when  he  roars  for  prey. 
To  win  thee,  lady :  But,  alas  the  while  I 
tf  Hercules,  ana  Lichas,  play  at  dice 
Which  IS  the  better  man,  the  greater  throw 
May  turn  by  fortune  from  the  weaker  hand  r 
So  IS  Alcides  beaten  by  his  page ; 
And  so  may  I^  blind  fortune  lading  me, 
Miss  that  which  one  unworthier  may  attain, 
And  die  with  grieving. 

Por,  You  must  take  your  chance; 

And  either  not  attempt  to  choose  at  all. 
Or  swear,  before  you  choose,— if  you  choose  wrong, 
Never  to  speak  to  lady  aflerward 
In  way  of  marriage ;  therefore,  be  advis'd.* 

Jtfor.  Nor  will  not;  come,  bring  me  onto  ny 
chanee. 

Por.  First,  forward  to  the  temple ;  after  dinner 
Your  hazard  shall  be  made. 

Mor,  Good  fortune  then ! 

[ConUtt, 
To  make  me  bleas'd'st,  or  cursed'st  among  men. 

[Exemt. 

SCEAT //.—Venice.    A  street.   Enter  haaaet- 
lot  Gobbo. 

Laun.  Certainly  my  conscience  win  serve  me  to 
run  from  this  Jew,  my  master :  The  fiend  is  at  mine 
elbow :  and  tempts  me,  saying  to  me,  GokhOf  Lam^ 
eeUtt  Gobbo,  good  Launeelotj  or  nod  Gobbo,  or 
good  tjnmcelot  Gobbo,  use  yourlegs^  take  the 
start,  run  oiooy.*  My  conscience  says,— ne;  take 
heed,  honest  Launeetot;  take  heed^  honest  Gobbo; 
or,  as  aforesaid,  honest  LmmeeUti  Gobbo,  do  net 
run  ;  seom  runnmg  with  thy  heets :  Well,  the  most 
courageous  fiend  bids  me  pack ;  via !  says  the 
fiend;  away!  says  the  fiendj/ortAeAMeens;  rouse 
up  a  brave  tnind,  says  the  fiend,  and  run.  Well, 
my  conscience,  hangmg  about  the  neck  of  my  heart, 
says  very  wisely  to  me,— my  honest  friend  Lmmee-' 
lot,  being  an  hinest  man's  son,— or  rather  an  ho- 
nest woman's  son ;— for.  indeed,  my  father  did 
something  smack,  sometmng  j^row  to,  he  had  a 
kind  of  taste ; — well,  my  conscience  says,  iMoue- 


my  master,  who  (God  bless  the  mark !)  is  a  kind 
of  devil ;  and,  to  run  away  from  the  Jew,  I  should 
be  ruled  by  the  fiend,  who,  saving  your  reverence, 
is  the  devil  himself:  Certainly,  the  Jew  is  the  very 
devil  incarnation  {  and,  in  my  conscience,  my  con- 
science is  but  a  kind  of  hard  conscience,  to  offer  to 
counsel  me  to  stay  with  the  Jew :  The  ficmd  gives 
the  more  friendly  counsel :  I  will  run,  fiend ;  my 
heels  are  at  your  commandment,  I  will  run. 

Enter  old  Gobbo,  with  a  basket. 

Gob.  Master,  young  man,  you,  I  pray  yon; 
which  is  the  way  to  master  Jew^i  7 

F^aun.  {Aside,}  O  heavens,  this  is  my  true  be- 
GTotten  father!  wno,  being  more  than  sand-blind, 
nigh-gravel  blind,  knows  me  not: — I  will  try  con- 
clusions^ wHh  him. 

Gob.  Master  young  gentleman^  I  pray  you, 
which  is  the  way  to  master  Jew's  ? 

Loun.  Turn  up  on  your  right  hand,  at  the  next 


IS)  Terrified, 


Experiments* 


(4)  Not  precipitate. 
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tonunf  ,  but,  mt  the  next  turning  of  all,  on  your 
left ;  man-j,  at  the  renr  next  turning,  turn  of  no 
hand,  but  torn  down  indirectly  to  the  Jew'a  house. 

iM,  By  6od*s  aontiee,  'twill  be  a  hard  wav  to 
hit.  Can  you  tell  me  whether  one  Launcelot,  that 
dwelb  with  him,  dwell  with  him,  or  no  ? 

Lmm,  Talk  you  of  young  maBtcr  Launcelot  ?• 
Mark  me  now ;  Tofide.]  now  will  I  raise  the  wa- 
ters—Talk you  of  youns  master  Launcelot? 

Oo6.  No  master,  sir,  but  a  poor  man's  son ;  his 
father,  thoogh  I  say  it,  IS  an  honest  exceeding  poor 
nan.  and.  God  be  thanked,  well  to  lire. 

Lma.  Well,  yt  his  flither  be  what  he  wiH,  we 
talk  of  young  master  Launcelot. 

Gob,  Your  worship's  friend,  and  Launcelot.  sir. 

Lmm,  But  I  pray  you  ergo,  old  man,  «rgo,  I  be- 
seech you  J  Talk  you  of  young  master  Launcelot? 

Oob.  OrLauBcelot,  an't  please  your  mastership. 

Laun.  £rge,  master  Launcelot ;  talk  not  of 
master  Lanneelot,  father ;  for  the  young  gentleman 
(according  to  fates  and  destinies,  and  such  odd 
sayings ;  the  sisters  three,  and  such  branches  of 
Icamug,)  is,  indeed,  deceased ;  or,  as  you  would 
say,  in  plain  terms,  gone  to  heaven. 

Oob.   Marry,  God  forbid !  the  boy  was  the  Tory 
stair  of  my  age,  my  rery  prop. 
Do  1  look  like 


?/ J« 


a  cudgel,  or  a  hoTel-post, 

a  stair,  or  a  prop  ?— Do  you  know  me,  father  7 

Gob,  Alack  the  day,  I  know  you  not,  young 
frentleman :  but,  I  pray  you,  lell  me,  is  my  boy 
(God  rest  his  soul !)  alive,  or  dead? 

Lmm.  Do  you  not  know  me.  father? 

Gob.  Alack,  sir,  I  am  sand-blind.  I  know  you  not. 

towi.  Nay,  indeed,  if  you  had  ;rour  eyes,  you 
might  fail  or  the  knowing  me :  it  is  a  wise  father 
that  knows  his  own  child.  Well,  old  man,  I  will 
l«*ll  you  news  of  your  son:  Give  me  your  blessing: 
truth  will  oome  to  light ;  murder  cannot  be  hid  long, 
a  man's  son  may;  but,  in  the  end,  truth  will  out 

Gob.  Pray  you,  sir,  sUnd  up ;  I  am  sure,  you 
are  not  Launcelot,  my  boy. 

Lmm.  Pray  you,  let's  have  no  more  fooling 
about  it,  but  give  me  your  blessing ;  I  am  Laun- 
celot, your  boy  that  waa,  your  son  that  is,  your 
child  that  shall  be. 

Oob,  I  cannot  think  yon  are  my  son. 

Lcam,  I  know  not  what  I  shall  think  of  that 
but  I  am  Launcelot,  the  Jew's  man ;  and,  I  am 
sure,  Margery,  your  wife,  is  my  mother. 

Oob.  Her  name  is  Margery,  indeed :  I'll  be  sworn. 
If  thoQ  be  Launcelot,  thou  art  mine  own  flesh  and 
blood.  Lord  worshipp'd  might  he  be!  what  a  beard 
hast  thou  got !  thou  imst  got  more  hair  on  thy  chin, 
than  Dobbin  my  thill-horse*  has  on  his  tail. 

loui.  It  should  seem  then,  that  Dobbm's  tail 
grows  backward ;  I  am  sure  he  had  more  hair  on 
fiis  taa,  than  I  have  on  my  face,  when  I  last  saw  him. 

Gob.  Lord,  how  art  thou  chang'd!  How  dost 
thou  and  thy  master  agree  ?  I  have  brought  him  a 
present ;  How  'gree  you  now? 

tjoun.  Well,  well ;  but,  for  my  own  part,  as  I 
have  set  up  my  rest  to  run  away,  so  I  will  not  rest 
till  I  have  run  some  ground :  my  master's  a  very 
Jew :  Give  him  a  present !  give  him  a  halter :  i 
am  famiRh'd  h\  his  service :  you  may  tell  every 
finger  I  have  with  my  ribs.  Father,  I  am  glad  you 
are  come;  give  me  your  present  to  one  master 
BaseaoM,  who,  indeed,  gives  rare  new  liveries :  if 
I  serve  not  him,  I  will  nm  as  far  as  God  has  any 
pound. —O  rare  fortune !  here  comes  the  man ; — 
to  him,  father;  for  I  am  a  Jew,  if  I  serve  the  Jew 
•ly  longer. 

(I)  Shaft-horse.       (9)  Opamented. 


Enter  Bassanio,  wUk  Leonardo,  md  pfA<r  fib^ 
lowtrt, 

Bass.  Tou  may  do  so ;— but  let  It  be  ao  hasted, 
that  supper  be  ready  at  the  ikrthest  bv  five  of  the 
clock :  See  these  letters  delivered ;  put  the  liveries 
to  making ;  and  desire  Gratiano  to  come  anon  to 
my  lodging.  [Exit  a  ssrsoil. 

Laun,  TO  him,  father. 

Oob,  God  bless  your  worship  t 

Ba»$,  Gramercy ;  Would'st  thou  aught  witti  mt  7 

Oob,  Here's  my  son,  sir,  a  poor  boy, 

Latm.  Not  a  poor  boy,  sir,  but  the  rich  Jew's 
man ;  that  would,  sir,  as  my  father  shall  speeiiy,— — 

Gob,  He  hath  a  great  infection,  sir,  as  ono 
would  say,  to  serve 

Laun,  Indeed,  the  short  and  the  Ions  is,  I  serre 
the  Jew,  and  I  have  a  desire,  as  my  lather  shall 

GobJ  His  master  and  he  (savuig  your  worship's 
reverencej  are  scarce  cater-cousins : 

Laun,  To  be  brie^  the  very  truth  is,  that  the 
Jew  having  done  me  wrong,  doth  cause  rac^  as  my 
lather,  being  I  hope  an  old  man,  shall  ihitiiy  unto 
you, 

Gob,  I  have  a  dish  of  doves,  that  I  would  b*> 
stow  upon  your  worship ;  and  my  suit  is,— ^ 

Laun.  In  very  brief  the  suit  is  impertinent  to 
myself,  as  your  worship  shall  know  by  this  honest 
old  man ;  and,  though  I  say  it,  though  old  man, 
yet,  poor  man,  my  father.         , ,        « 

Bas8.  One  speak  for  both;—Whatwoukl  you? 

Laun,  Serve  you,  sir. 

Go6.  Thu  is  the  very  defect  of  t]^  matter,  sir. 

Bass,  I  know  thee  well,  thou  hast  obtained  tliy 
suit: 
Shylock,  thy  master,  spoke  with  me  this  day. 
And  hath  prcferr'd  thee,  if  it  be  preferment, 
To  leave  a  rich  Jew's  service,  to  become 
The  follower  of  so  poor  a  g^entleman. 

Laun.  The  old  proverb  is  very  well  parted  be- 
tween my  master  Shylock  and  you,  sir ;  you  have 
the  grace  of  God,  sir.  and  he  hath  enough. 

Bass,  Thou  speak'st  it  well :  Go,  father,  with 
thy  son  :— 
Take  leave  of  thy  old  master,  and  inquire 
My  lodging  out :— Give  him  a  livery 

^  [TohiafotttnB£r^. 

More  guarded^  than  his  fellows' :  See  it  done. 

Lmm.  Father,  in :— I  cannot  get  a  service,  no  ;^ 
1  have  ne'er  a  tonffue  in  my  head.— Well ;  Uooit- 
ing  on  his  palm.]  if  any  man  in  Italy  have  a  fairer 
Uble,*  which  doth  ofler  to  swear  upon  a  book.— . 
I  shall  have  good  fortune ;  Go  to,  here's  a  simple 
line  of  life !  here's  a  small  trifle  of  wives :  Alas, 
nrteen  wives  is  nothing;  eleven  widows,  and  nine 
maids,  is  a  simple  coming-in  for  one  man;  and 
then,  to  'scape  drowning  thrice ;  and  to  be  in  peril 
of  my  life  with  the  edge  of  a  feather-bed ;— 4iere 
are  simple  'scapes !  Well,  if  fortune  be  a  vroman, 
she's  a  good  wench  for  this  gear.— Father,  come ; 
rU  take  my  leave  of  the  Jew  in  the  twinkling  of 
an  pye.  [Exeunt  Laun.  and  old  Gob. 

Bass.  I  pray  thee,  good  Leonardo,  think  on  this ; 
These  things  being  bought,  and  orderly  bestow'd. 
Return  in  haste,  for  I  do  feast  to-night 


Mv  best-esteemM  acquaintance ;  hie  thee,  bo. 
Lean,  My  best  endeavours  shall  be  doneberein. 

Enter  Gratiano. 
Gro.  Where  as  your  master  7       , 
Leon,  Yonder,  sir,  he  walki. 

iJExil  Leonardli. 

(S)  The  palm  of  the  hand  extended. 
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Cfra,  Signior  Baannio,^-" 

Bass,  Gratiano! 

Gra,  I  hare  a  auit  to  you. 

Bass,  Tou  have  obtainM  it 

Gra.  Tou  must  not  deny  me ;  I  must  go  with 
you  to  Belmont. 

Bass.   Whf,  then  you  must;— But  hear  thee, 
Gnitiano ; 
Thou  art  too  wild,  too  rude,  and  bold  of  Toice ;— 
Part^  that  become  thee  happily  enough. 
And  m  such  eyes  as  ours  appear  not  fauhs ; 
But  where  thou  art  not  known,  why,  there  ttiey  show 
Bonrething  too  liberal :'— pray  thee,  take  pam 
To  allay  with  some  cold  drops  of  modesty 
Thy  skipping  spirit ;  lest,  through  thy  wild  beha- 
viour, 
I  be  misconstrued  in  the  place  I  go  to, 
And  lose  my  hopes. 

Gra.  Signior  Bassanio,  hear  me : 

If  I  do  not  put  on  a  sober  habit, 
Talk  with  respect,  and  swear  but  now  and  then, 
We.'«r  prayer-books  in  my  pocket,  look  demurely  ; 
Nay  more,  while  grace  is  saying,  hood  mine  eyes 
Thus  with  mv  ha^  and  sigh,  ana  say,  amen ; 
Use  all  the  obsrrvance  ofciTility, 
Like  one  well  sutdied  in  a  sad  ostent* 
To  please  his  grandam,  never  ^ust  me  more. 

Bass,  Well,  we  sliall  see  your  bearing.* 

Gra,  Nay,  but  1  bar  to-night ;  you  shall  not 
gage  me 
By  what  we  do  to-night. 

Bass,  No,  that  were  pity ; 

I  would  entreat  yon  rather  to  put  on 
Your  boldest  suit  of  mirth,  for  we  have  friends 
That  purpose  merriment :  But  fare  you  well, 
I  haTe  some  business. 

Ors.  And  I  must  to  I«orcnzo,  and  the  rest ; 
But  we  will  Tisit  you  at  supper-time.         [Exetmt. 

SCBJiTE  IIL^The  same.    ^  room  in  Shylock*s 
house.    Enter  Jessica  and  Launcelot. 

Jes,  I  am  sorrr  thou  wilt  leare  my  father  so ; 
Our  house  is  hell,  and  thou,  a  merry  devil. 
Didst  rob  it  of  some  taato  of  tediousness ; 
But  fare  thee  wcU  ;  there  is  a  ducat  for  thee. 
And,  Launcelot,  soon  at  supper  shalt  thou  see 
Lorenzo,  who  is  thy  new  master's  guest: 
Give  him  this  letter ;  do  it  secretly. 
And  80  farewell ;  I  would  not  have  my  father 
See  me  talk  with  thee. 

Lmm.  Adieu ! — ^tears  exhibit  my  tongue.— Most 
beautiful  Pagan,— most  sweet  Jew !  Ifa  Christian 
do  not  play  the  knave,  and  get  thee,  T  am  mucn 
deceived:  But,  adieu !  these  fooluh  drops  do  some- 
what drown  my  manly  spirit,  adieu !  [Exit, 

Jes.  Farewell,  good  Launcelot.— 
Alack,  what  heinous  sui  is  it  in  me. 
To  be  asham'd  to  be  my  father's  child ! 
But  though  I  am  a  daughter  to  his  blood, 
I  am  not  to  his  manners :  O  Lorenzo, 
If  thou  keep  promise,  I  shall  end  this  strife ; 
Become  a  Christian,  and  thy  loving  wife.      [Exit 

SCEJ>nS  ir.^The  same,    A  street.    Enler  Gra- 
tiano, Lorenzo,  Salarino,  and  Salanio. 
Lor,  Nay,  we  will  slink  away  in  supper-time ; 
Dis^ise  us  at  my  lodging,  and  return 
All  m  an  hour. 
Gra,  We  have  not  made  good  preparation. 
Solar,  We  have  not  spoke  us  yet  of  torch- 
bearers. 

0)  gfo«,  licentious. 

(2)  Show  of  staid  and  serious  d;emeanour. 


Solan,  'TIS  vile,  unkaa  it  maj  ba  qaainQy  »- 
der'd; 
And  better,  in  my  mind,  not  undertook. 
Lor,  'Tis  now  but  four  o'clock;  we  have  tvo 
hours 
To  furnish  us :— > 

Enter  Launcekit,  wUk  m  teUsr. 
Friend  Launcelot,  what's  the  naws? 

Loun.  AnitahaBpfeaMyott  tohfMkflplU^ 
it  shaU  seem  to  signify. 

Lor,  Iknowthehand:infiuUi,>tiialUrkliris 
And  whiter  than  the  paper  it  writ  oil 
Is  the  faur  hand  that  wiiL 

Gra,  Lofa-DBwi,  in  ihilh. 

Loun.  By  your  leave,  sir. 

Lor,  Wlutber  goest  thou  ? 

Loun.  Marry,  sv,  to  bid  my  old  master  the  Jew 
to  sup  to-night  with  my  new  matter  the  Chrikaan. 

Lor.  Hold  here, take  this:— tell  gentle  JeMCi, 
I  will  not  fail  her ;— apeak  it  privately ;  so.— 
Gentlemen,  {Eani  MtT^^^Hfl^ 

Will  you  preoare  you  for  this  maaqoa  tiMiifl^? 
I  am  provided  of  a  torch-bearer. 

Solar,  Ay,  marry.  Til  be  gone  about  it  iliaigfat 

Solan.  And  so  will  I. 

lor.  Meetme,aiidGratino, 

At  Gratiano's  lodging  some  hour  faeoee. 

Solar,  'Tis  gooa  we  do  so. 

[JExeimt  Salar.  askd  R^Vat 

Gra,  Was  not  that  letter  from  fair  JesMa? 

Lor.  I  must  needs  tell  thee  all :  She  hath  diiacte^ 
How  I  shall  take  her  from  her  father's  house  i 
What  gold,  and  jewels,  she  is  fiiraish'd  with ; 
What  page's  sut  she  hath  in  readineaa. 
If  e'er  the  Jew,  her  father,  come  to  faeanny 
It  will  be  for  his  gentle  daui^ter's  ake : 
And  never  dare  misfortune  cross  her  foot. 
Unless  site  do  it  under  this  eicase,— 
That  she  is  issue  to  a  faithless  Jew. 
Come,  go  with  me ;  peruse  this  as  thou  gMit  : 
Fair  Jessica  shall  be  my  torch-bearer.      [Emmt* 

£fC£JV£  P.— TA«  same.    B^  ShylocVa  kmat* 
Enter  Shylock  and  Launcelot. 

Shg.  Well,  thou  8haltMe,tfayeycadianbetli7 
judge. 
The  difference  of  old  Shvloek  and  Banaiuo :«— 
What,  Jessica !— thou  shalt  notgormandiae, 
As  thou  hast  done  with  me  ^-What,  Jessica  !^ 
And  sleep  and  snore,  and  rend  apparel  oat  ;^ 
Why,  JesMca,  I  say! 

Loun,  Why,  JMiJca  T 

Shy.  Who  bids  thee  eaU  7  I  do  not  bid  thee  eaB. 

Lotm.  Your  worship  was  wont  to  tdl  no,  I 
could  do  nothing  without  bidding. 

JEnlsrJ 


Jes.  Call  you  7  What  is  your  will  7 

Shy,  1  am  bid*  forth  to  fupper,  Jessica ; 
There  are  my  keys :— But  whereibre  should  I  go ; 
I  am  not  bid  for  love ;  thej  flatter  me : 
But  yet  I'll  ffo  in  hate,  to  feed  upon 
The  prodigal  Christian.— Jessica,  mj  girl. 
Look  to  my  house :— I  am  right  loatn  to  |pB : 
There  is  some  ill  a  brewing  towards  my  reat. 
For  I  did  dream  of  money-bags  to-nigm. 

Laun,  I  beseech  you,  sir,  go ;  my  young  maatcr 
doth  expect  your  reproach. 

Shy,  So  do  I  his. 

Laun,  And  thev  have  conspired  together,— I  wiO 
not  say,  you  shall  see  a  mascpie ;  but  if  joa  do* 

(S)  Carnage,  deportment       (4)  biTitod. 


Se$mru. 


MEKCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


im 


then  il  WM-aol  finr  nothioff  tliat  my  nose  Tell  a  bleed- 
ing on  Bladc-Mondaj  Tait,  at  six  o'clock  fthe 
momiiig,  fallkig  out  that  jrear  on  ABb-Wednesday 
WB8  finir  year  in  the  afternoon. 
Sky,  What!  are  there  masques  7  Hear  you  me, 
Jeeaica: 
Leek  op  my  doors :  and  when  you  hear  the  drum, 
And  the  w  aqqeafchig  oTthe  wry-neek'd  fife, 
Glanber  nolyoa  op  to  the  easements  then. 
Nor  ttm*  your  head  faito  the  publie  8ge£ 
To  gaie  on  Christian  fools  with Tainish'd  faces: 


But  stop  my  hoose^s  ears.  I  mean  my 

Let  noC  the  soomI  of  shauow  foppery 

My  sober  boose.— By  Jacob's  staff,!  swear, 
1  have  no  mind  of  ieasling  forth  to-night : 
But  I  win  go. — Go  you  before  me,  siirah ; 
Sar,  i  will  eome. 

l^nm.  I  win  go  before,  sir.— 

Mistress,  look  out  at  window,  for  all  this ; 
There  wfil  come  a  Christian  by, 
Win  be  worth  a  Jewess'  eye.        [Exit  Laun. 

SAy.  What  sajs  that  fool  of  Hagar's  ofispring.  ha? 

Jet.  His  words  were.  Farewell,  mistress;  notning 
else. 

Sfo.  The  patch  is  \dnd  enoush ;  but  a  huge  feeder, 
Snattslow  m  profit,  and  he  sleeps  by  day 
More  than  the  wiM  eat:  drones  hire  not  with  me ; 
Thertfire  I  part  with  hun :  and  nart  with  Mm 
To  one  that  1  would  have  him  help  to  waste 
His  borrow'd  purse.— WeU,  Jessica,  go  in ; 
Perhap^  I  will  return  immediately ; 
00,  as  I  bid  tou, 

8hat doors ailer  yon:  Fut  Irind,  fut find ; 
A  proreri)  never  stale  in  thrifty  nund.  [ExU^ 

Jet.  Farewell :  and  if  my  fortune  be  not  crost, 
I  have  a  lather,  you  a  daughter,  lost.  [Extl. 

SCEi^S  VL^Tke  tame.    Enter  Gratiano  and 
Salarino,  meslMif. 

Gfo.  This  is  the  pentphouse,  under  which  Lorenzo 
Berir'd  us  to  make  stand. 

Solar.  His  hour  is  ahnost  past. 

Gro.  And  it  is  marvel  he  out-dwells  bis  hour, 
For  lovers  ever  run  before  the  clock. 

Ssisr.  O,  ten  times  faster  Venus'  pigeons  fly 
To  seal  love's  bonds  new  made,  than  they  are  wont. 
To  keep  obliged  fkxth  unforibited  ! 
-Gra,  That  erer  hoUls ;  Who  riseth  from  a  feast. 
With  that  keen  appetite  that  he  sits  down  ? 
Where  b  the  horse  that  doth  untread  again 
Hu  tedious  measures  with  the  unbated  fire 
|w  he  did  pace  them  first?  All  things  that  are. 
Are  wsA  niore  spirit  ehased  than  eivjoy'd. 
How  like  a  younker,  or  a  prodigal, 
Jf***jwfed* barii  puts  from  her  native  bay, 
y  wdand embraced  by  the  strumpet  wmd 


Albeit  I'll  mrear  that  I  do  know  your  tongue. 

Xor.  Lorenzo,  and  thy  love. 

Jis.  Lorenzo,  certain :  and  my  love,  indeed ; 
For  who  love  I  so  much  7  And  now  wno  knowi^ 
But  you,  Loren^,  whether  I  am  yours  7 

Lor,  Heaven,  and  thy  thoughts,  are  witnets  that 
thou  art 

Jet,  Here,  catch  this  casket ;  it  is  worth  the  paiBfb 
I  am  glad  tis  night,  you  do  not  look  on  me^ 
For  I  am  much  asbam'd  of  my  eacfaange : 
But  love  is  blind,  and  kyvers  cannot  see 
The  pretty  foUies  that  themselves  commit; 
For  If  they  could,  Cupid  hhnself  would  bhish 
To  see  me  thus  transformed  to  a  boy. 

Lor.  Descend,  for  you  must  be  my  toreh-bearer« 

Jes,  What,  must  I  hold  a  candle  to  my  shames  7 
They  in  themselves,  good  sooth,  are  loo,  too  light. 
Why,  'tis  an  office  of  discovery,  love ; 
Andlshouldbeobscur'd. 

I^-  So  are  yoo,  sweet, 

Even  in  the  lovely  garnish  of  a  boy. 
But  come  at  once ; 

For  the  close  night  doth  play  the  nm-away, 
And  we  are  staid  for  at  Bassanio's  fbaat 

Jm.  I  will  make  fast  the  doors,  and  ^SA  myself 
With  some  more  ducats,  and  be  with  you  straight. 

^  [EjM,  from  above, 

Gra,  Now,  by  my  hood,  a  Gentile,  and  no  Jew. 

Lor,  Beshrew  me,  but  Hove  her  heartily:       / 
For  she  is  wise,  if  I  can  judge  of  her  |  i 


M' 


Enter  Lorenzo. 
S>lflr.  Here  comes  Lorenzo ;  more  of  this  here> 

after. 
*-•'.  Sweet  friends,  your  patience  for  my  long 

^^, but  my  al&irs,  have  made  you  wait; 
JJ  wn  you  shaU  please  to  phiy  the  thieves  for  wives, 
iiL?*J««.*»  long  for  you  then.— Approach : 
««•  dwdU  myfather  Jew :— Ho  I  who's  within ? 

£nf«r  Jessica  efteve,  in  ftoy's  cMAsff. 
J<t.  Who  are  you  ?  Tell  me,  fbr  more  ebrtamty, 

(1>D€eonted  with  flags. 


And  fair  she  is,  if  that  mine  eyes  be  tme: 
And  true  she  is.  as  she  hath  prov'd  herseu; 
And  therefore,  like  herself;  vrise,  fair,  and  tme,  / 
ShaU  she  be  placed  in  my  constant  soul. 


£nl«r  Jessica,  beUw, 
What,  art  thou  come  ?— On,  gentlemen,  away ; 
Our  masquing  mates  by  this  ume  for  us  stay. 


ates  AT  uus  tmie  for  us  stey. 
[ExU  with  Jessie^  mid  Salarino. 


Enter  Antonio. 

^nt.  Who's  there  7 

Gro.  Signlor  Antonio  7 

•^nt.  Fie,  fie,  Gratiano?  where  are  all  the  rest? 
'TIS  nine  o'clock ;  our  friends  all  stay  for  you  :— 
No  masque  to-night ;  the  wind  is  come  about, 
Bassanio  presently  wiU  go  aboard : 
I  have  sent  twen^  out  to  seek  for  you. 

Gra.  I  am  glad  on't ;  I  desire  no  more  delight. 
Than  to  be  under  sail,  and  gone  to-night      [£are. 

5C£JV£  F//.— Belmont.     ^  room  in  Portia's 
house.    Flourish  qf  eomett.    £nler  Portia,  t«i(4 
the  prince  ^Morocco,  and  both  their  trabu. 
Par.  Go,  draw  aside  the  curtains,  and  discover 

The  several  caskets  to  this  noble  prmce :— > 

Now  make  your  choice. 
Jtfbr.   The  first,  of  gold,  who  this  inscription 
bears;— 

Who  ehoosethnu,  thaa  gain  what  many  men  detire. 

The  second :  silver,  which  this  promise  carries  ;— 

Who  ehooseth  me,  shall  get  as  much  as  he  deserves. 

The  third,  duU  lead,  with  warning  all  as  blunt  ;-^ 

Who  ehooseth  me,  mustgioe  and  hasardall  ho  hath. 

How  shaU  I  know  if  I  &  choose  the  right  7 
Par,  The  one  of  them  contains  my  pkitur^  prince ; 

If  you  choose  that,  then  I  am  yours  withal, 
jtfor.  Some  god  direct  my  Judgment!  Let  me 
see, 

I  will  survey  the  faiscriptions  back  again : 

What  says  thii leaden  casket? 

Who  ehooseth  me,  must  gioe  and  hazard  aU  he  halh. 

M  list  give-  For  what  7  Tor  lead  ?  hazard  fbr  lead  ? 

This  casket  threatens :  Men,  that  hazaid  all, 
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Do  it  in  hope  offlLir  tdvtntages : 

A  ffoldeo  ffiiiid  stoopa  not  to  ahowt  of  dron : 

riT  then  nor  gire,  nor  hazard,  aught  for  lead. 

What  n ji  the  sUver,  with  her  Tirinn  hoe  7 

Who  chooteth  nu,  thmU  get  aa  nmeh  m  he  de$tr9u. 

As  much  as  he  deierfee7»PattM  there.  Morocco, 

And  weigh  thr  ralue  with  an  eren  hand : 

If  thou  be*at  rated  by  thy  eatimation, 

Thou  doet  deaerte  enoun :  and  jet  enough 

MajBotcKleodMfaraatothekdy;     ^ 

And  yet  to  be  aftard  of  my  deferring^ 

Weie  but  a  weak  diflabttng  of  myeeE 

Aa  mueh  aa  I  deserre !— Whj,  that'a  the  lady 

I  do  in  birth  deaerre  her,  ana  in  fortunes, 

In  gracea,  and  in  qualitiea  of  breeding ; 

Bufmore  than  theae,  in  lore  I  do  deaen 


What  if  I  atrayM  no  further,  but  chose  here  >~ 
Lefs  aee  once  more  thia  aajrinv  grarM  in  gold : 
Who  chooseth  nu,  shaU  gain  wM  manw  men  de$ir§» 
Why,  that*8  the  lady;  all  the  worid deairea  her : 
From  the  four  comers  of  the  earth  ther  come, 
To  Idaa  thia  shrine,  thia  mortal  brtetlunjr  aaint. 
The  Hrrcanian  deserts,  and  the  Tasty  wuds 
Crf  wiM  Arabia,  are  as  through-fares  now, 
For  princes  to  come  view  fair  rortia : 
The  watery  kingdora,  whose  ambitious  bead 
Spits  in  the  face  of  heaTen,  is  no  bar 
'TSd  stop  the  foreign  spirits ;  but  they  come, 
As  o'er  a  brook,  to  see  fair  Portia. 
One  of  these  three  contains  her  heatenW  picture. 
Is't  like,  that  lead  contains  her?  'Twere  damnation, 
To  think  so  base  a  thought ;  it  were  too  gross 
To  rib*  her  cerecloth  in  the  obscure  grate. 
Or  shall  I  think,  in  silver  she's  immur'd. 
Being  ten  times  undervalued  to  tryM  gold  7 
O  stitfiil  thought !  Never  so  rich  a  gem 
Was  set  in  worse  than  sold.  They  have  in  England 
A  coin,  that  bears  the  m^ure  of  an  ansel 
Stamped  in  gold :  but  t&t's  insculp'd*  upon ; 
But  here  an  angel  in  a  golden  bed 
Lies  all  within.— Deliver  me  the  key ; 
Here  do  I  choose,  and  thrive  I  as  I  may ! 
Par.  There,  take  it,  prince,  and  if  my  Ibm  Ue 
there, 
Then  I  am  yours.     [He  unlocks  ihe  gdden  easkei, 
Jtfor.  Ohelll  what  have  we  hera  7 

A  carrion  death,  within  whose  emptr  eye 
There  is  a  written  scroll  7  I'll  read  ue  writing. 
jm  that  glUUnU  not  goUf 
Often  Acoe  you  heard  that  told : 
JWsny  a  man  hie  tUe  hath  sold. 
But  mu  outeide  to  lehold  : 
GUdea  tombs  do  worma  infoUL 
Bad  you  been  as  wise  as  Bold, 
Young  in  KmJbs,  in  judgment  old. 
Your  answer  had  not  been  inscrolPd 
Fare  you  weU  ;  your  suit  is  cold. 
Cold,  mdeed;  and  labour  lost: 
Then,  farewell,  heat;  and,  welcome,  firoet— > 
Portia,  adieu  f  I  have  too  ffriev'd  a  heart 
To  take  a  tedious  leave :  thus  losers  part.     [ExU, 
Par,  A  gentle  riddance :— Draw  the  curtains, 

Let  all  of  his  complexion  choose  me  so.    [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^  F///.. Venice.    Ji  street    Enter  SuIml- 
rino  and  Salanio. 

Solar.  Why  man,  I  saw  Bassanio  under  sail ; 
With  him  is  Uratiano  gone  along ; 
And  in  their  ship,  I  am  sure,  Lorenzo  is  not 


y )  Enclose. 


To  dfubber  is  1 


t)  Engraven.      (8)  Couftned. 
>  do  a  thing  carelesaly 


Sfl(«i.The  fillain  Jew  with  outcries  nM  Ihe 
duke: 
Who  went  with  him  to  seaich  Basnoio^  dqk 

SaUar.  He  came  too  late,  the  ship  was  mderwl: 
But  there  the  duke  was  given  to  undcntand, 
That  in  a  gondola  were  seen  to«ether 
Lorenzo  uid  his  amorous  Jessfea : 
Besides,  Antonk)  certiiy'd  the  duke. 
They  were  not  with  Bassaafo  in  his  ahqx 

SaUn.  I  neiw  heard  a  poasioii  so  eodb^^ 
So  strange,  outrageous,  and  ao  variable 
As  the  dM  Jew  dfl  imir  in  the  etieelsT 
Jhdmutaerf^Omydueaist-^^wmdmMirf 
FfedHBh  a  ChrisUmnT^O  my  ChriSiniutm  ! 
JusHee!  the Ima !  my  dueais,  md my  imugkter ! 
A  sealed  bag,  two  sealed  bags  afduada^ 
OfdmMe  dueats,  stoPnfrom  me  by  wsyinghiar  ! 
And  jewels  ;  fise  HomeSf  two  ridk  end  frtelmu 

stones,  I 

SfaTn  by  my  daughter i-^huike  t  fimdtksM! 
She  hath  the  stones  %qton  her,  mtdikedueeia! 

Solar.  Why,  all  the  boys  in  Venke  follow  him, 
C>7iRS>^lds  stones,  his  daughter,  and  his  dueata 

Solan.  Let  good  Antonio  look  be  keni  his  dij. 
Or  he  shall  pay  for  this. 

Solar.  Marry,  well  renonbei'd : 

1  reason'd>  with  a  Frenchman  yesterday ; 
Who  told  me,— in  the  narrow  seas,  thu  port 
The  French  and  EngUsh,  there  misearried 
A  vessel  of  our  country,  richly  fran|dit: 
I  thought  upon  Antonio,  when  he  toU  me ; 
And  rah'd  in  sUence,  that  it  were  not  his. 

Solan.  You  were  best  to  tell  Antonio  wtet  yon 
hear: 
Yet  do  not  suddenly,  for  it  may  grieve  him. 

Solar.  A  kinder  sentteman  treads  not  the  eardu 
I  saw  Bassanio  and  Antonio  part : 
Bassanio  toU  him,  he  wouki  make  some  speed 
Of  his  return ;  he  answer'd— 1>9  nsC  so. 
Slubber*  not  business  for  mMStie,  ''         ' 


But  stay  the  very  rwing^thetkne; 

Jhul  fir  the  Jew's  (oi3,whieh  ho  hath  rfme, 

Let  it  not  enter  in  your  mind  of  looe: 

Be  merry,  and  en^loy  your  cMtfeH  thonktM 

To  eourtship,  and  such  fair  ostents*  if  Goo 

Jis  shall  eonveniently  become  ysu  there : 

And  cTcn  there,  his  eye  being  big  with  tean, 

Turning  his  face,  he  put  his  hand  behind  &% 

And  with  affection  wondrous  sensible 

He  wrung  Bassanio's  hand,  and  so  they  parted. 

Solan.  I  Udnk,  he  only  loves  the  worfd  for  hikn. 
I  pray  thee  let  us  go,  and  find  hun  out. 
And  quicken  his  embraced  heaviness* 
With  some  delight  or  other. 

SoUr.  Do  we  an.    [ExeunL 

SCEJTE  /X— Belmont.     A  room  in  Portia's 
Aouse.    Enter  Nerissa,  with  a  seroanL 

Jfer.  QokIl  quick,  I  pray  thee,  drmw  the  evN 

The  prinee  of  Arraeon  has  ta'en  his  oath. 
And  comes  to  his  eleetion  presently. 


Flourish  of  comets.    Enter  the  prince  of  Amffom 
Vmtio,  and  their  ^S!u:^^^^ 

Per.  Behold,  there  stand  the  caskets,  noble  priaee : 
If  you  choose  that  wherein  I  am  contahi'd, 
Straiffht  shall  our  nuptial  rites  be  solemniz'd ; 
But  if  you  fail,  without  more  speech,  my  lord. 
You  must  be  gone  from  hence  immeoialely. 

Ar.  I  am  enjoin'd  by  oath  to  obserrv  three  th|nga : 

(6)  Shows,  tokens. 

(6)  The  heaviness  he  is  fond  of.  .  .- 
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FM^neur  to  unfold  to  flqj  one      ^,    ^ 
WUeheukettwuIchoM;  next,  if  I  fitil 
Of  tlie  right  caxliet,  never  in  mT  life 
To  woo  ft  maid  in  way  of  mamage;  lastly, 
If  I  do  fail  in  fortune  of  my  choke, 
bmediatelT  to  leave  you  and  be  gone.       « 

Per.  To  theee  i^jniietions  ereiy  one  doth  i 
That  comet  to  hasard  for  my  wortUeas  self. 

jftr.  And  ao  have  I  address'd'  me :  Fortune  now 
To  my  heart*8  hope !— Gold,  ailver,  and  baae  lead. 
WkoekoogMnel^muitgiMandhazm'daUhikaih: 
Yon  ihall  look  (hirer,  ere  I  give,  or  hazard. 
What  layt  the  golden  chest?  ha!  let  me  see  :— 
fF*«  cAMica  aS,  fJbott  gofei  wA«l  meny  mmifefirf . 
What  many  men  des]re.-^1iat  many  may  be  meant 
By  the  fool  moHitode,  that  choose  by  show, 
Not  leaning  more  than  the  fond  eye  doth  teach ; 
Which  pries  not  to  the  interior,  but,  like  the  martlet. 
Builds  in  the  weather  on  the  outward  wall. 
Even  in  the  foroe*  and  road  of  casualty. 
I  will  not  choose  what  many  men  desve, 
I  not  jump*  with 


I  will  not  Jump*  with  common  spirits. 

And  tank  me  with  the  barbarous  multituoes. 
Why,  then  to  thee,  thou  siher  treasure-house ; 
Tdime  once  more  what  title  thou  dost  bear ; 
Wk9  tfissKi*  ms,  iUB  get  at  nrntkas  ke  iiMtrvtM^ 
And  well  said  too :  For  who  shall  go  about 
To  coien  fortime,  and  be  honourable 
Witboot  the  stamp  of  merit!  Let  none  presume 
To  wear  an  undeserred  dignity. 
O,  that  estates,  degrees,  and  oiBees, 
'Were  not  deiiv'd  corruptly !  and  that  clear  honour 
Were  purehas'd  by  the  merit  of  the  wearer ! 
How  many  then  should  cover,  that  stand  bare  ? 


How  many  be  commanded,  that  command  7 
How  moch  low  peasantry  would  then  be  gle 
From  thetmeseed  of  honour  7  and  how  much  honour 


nck'd  fipom  the  chaff  and  ruin  of  the  times. 
To  be  new  vamish'd  7  Well,  but  to  my  choice  : 


Wk»  tkooHik  ms,  tMUwUis  nmchuBht  deserves; 
~'"  s  desert  ;—4Kve  me  a  key  for  this. 


IwiUi 


knd  mstantly  unlock  my  fortunes  here. 
Pvr,  Too  long  a  pause  for  that  which  you  find 

there. 
•Ar.  What's  here  7  the  portrait  of  a  blinking  idiot, 
fnaenting  me  a  schedule?  I  will  read  it 
How  mudi  unlike  art  thou  to  Portia? 
How  much  unlike  my  hopes,  and  my  deservings  7 
Who  eftoMcCA  me,  shall  have  as  muen  as  he  deserves, 
pid  I  deserve  no  more  than  a  fool's  head  7 
u  mat  my  prite  7  are  my  deserts  no  better  7 

Pvs',  To  olbnd,  and  judge,  are  distinct  offices, 
And  of  opposed  natures. 
Jh,     '*^  WTiatishere? 

TkeJIre  seven  Umes  tried  this  ; 
B»tn  ffmst  trUd  that  judgment  is, 
That  Hd  never  choose  amiss : 
8om<  tkers  be,  that  shadows  lass; 
8ueh  hme  Ma  shadow's  bUss : 
There  bs  Ms  alive,  I  wis,* 
SUver^d  ver;  and  so  was  this. 
Take  what  wife  you  will  to  bed, 
iieitt  ever  be  your  head : 
8o  begone,  sir,  you  are  sped. 
sun  more  fool  I  shall  appear 
By  the  time  I  linger  here  : 
With  one  fool's  head  I  came  to  woo. 
Bat  I  go  away  with  two.^ 
Sweet,  adieul  I'll  keep  my  oath, 
Fatiently  to  bear  my  wroth. 
.  [Exeunt  Arragon,  and  train, 

r^»  Thus  hath  the  candle  sing'd  the  moth. 

0)Ynp«r«d.   (S)roirar.   (s)  Agree  with. 


O  these  deliberate  fools !  when  Ih^  do  choos#» 
They  have  the  wisdom  by  their  wit  to  lose. 

Mr.  The  ancient  sayins  is  no  heresy  ;— 

[anging  and  wiving  goes  by  destiny. 

For^  Uome,  draw  the  curtain,  Nerissa* 

Enter  a  Servant. 

8erv,  Where  is  my  lady  7 

For,  Here:  what  would  my  lord  7 

Serv,  Madam,  Ihere  is  alighted  at  your  fjaH^ 
A  young  Venetian,  one  that  comes  before 
To  signify  the  approaching  of  his  lord : 
From  whom  he  bringeth  sensible  regreets  ;* 
To  vrit,  besides  commends,  and  courteous  breath) 
Gills  of  rich  value ;  yet  I  have  not  seen 
So  likely  an  embassador  of  love : 
A  day  in  April  never  came  so  sweet. 
To  show  how  costly  summer  was  at  hand. 
As  this  fore-spurrer  comes  before  hb  lord. 

Per.  No  more,  I  pray  thee ;  I  am  half  afoard. 
Thou  wilt  say  anon,  he  is  some  kin  to  tlMe, 
Thou  spend'st  such  nigh-day  wit  in  praising  hiflL-< 
Come,  come,  Nerissa ;  for  I  long  to  see 
Quick  Cupid's  post,  that  comes  so  mannerly. 

A'er.  Bassanio,  lord  love,  if  thy  wiU  it  be] 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  III. 

SCEJiE  /.— Yenk:e.    w9  street.    Enter  Salanio» 
and  Salarino. 

Solan,  Now,  what  news  on  the  Rialto? 

Solar,  Why,  yet  it  Uves  there  uncheck'd,  thai 
Antonio  hath  a  ship  of  rich  lading  wreckM  on  the 
narrow  seas ;  the  Goodwins,  I  thmk  they  call  the 
place ;  a  very  dangerous  flat,  and  fatal,  where  the 
carcases  of  many  a  tall  ship  lie  buried,  as  they  say, 
if  my  gossip  report  be  an  honest  woman  of  her  word. 

Salon.  I  would  she  were  as  lying  a  gossip  hi  that, 
as  ever  knapp'd  ginger,  or  made  her  neighbours  be- 
Hevo  she  wept  for  the  death  of  a  third  husband  : 
But  it  is  true.— without  any  slips  of  prolixity,  or 
crossing  the  plain  hig^-wa][  of  talk,— 4nat  the  good 
Antonio,  the  honest  Antonio,— O  that  I  had  a  title 
good  enough  to  keep  his  name  company  !— 

Solar.  CoBSb,  the  ftdl  stop. 

Salon,  Ha,— what  say'st  thou?— Why  the  end 
is,  he  hath  lost  a  ship. 

,  Solar,  I  would  it  might  prove  the  end  of  his 
losses! 

Salon.  Let  me  say  amen  betimes,  lest  the  devil 
cross  my  prayer ;  for  here  he  comes  in  the  UkeiMBf 
of  a  Jew. 

Enter  Shylock* 

How  now,  Shylock  7  what  news  among  the  mer* 
chant's? 

Shy,  Tou  knew,  none  so  well,  none  so  well  as 
you,  of  iny  daughter's  flight 

Salmr.  That's  certain ;  I,  for  my  part,  knew  tho 
tailor  that  made  the  wings  she  flew  withaL 

Sslsn.  And  ShylocL  for  hii  own  part,  knew  the 
bird  was  fledg'd;  and  then  it  is  tho  complexton  oT 
them  all  to  leave  the  dam. 

Shm.  She  ii  damn'd  for  it. 

Seiar,  That'<s  certain,  if  the  devil  may  be  bet 

Shy,  My  own  flesh  and  blood  to  rebel ! 
Selan,  Out  upon  it,  old  carrion !  rebels  it  at  tbesa 
years/ 


years  J 
(4)  Kooyr. 


(6)  6«IuUtioii9« 
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akif.  I  lay,  my  daughter  is  mj  flesh  and  blood. 

Mnr.  There  b  more  difierence  between  thy  flesh 
and  hen,  than  between  jet  and  irory ;  more  be- 
tween your  bloodf,  than  there  ia  between  red  wine 
and  rfaienish :— But  tell  as,  do  you  hear  whether 
Antonio  have  had  any  Iom  at  sea  or  no  7 

SAy.  There  I  have  another  bad  match :  a  bank- 
nipt^a  pnkSgal,  who  dares  scarce  show  his  head  on 
the  Rialto ;— >a  Denar  that  Vised  to  come  so  smug 
upon  the  mart  ;^let  him  look  to  nis  bond :  he  was 
wont  to  call  me  osurer ;— let  him  look  to  his  bond : 
he  was  wont  to  lend  money  for  a  Christian  courte- 
sy:— let  him  look  to  his  bond. 

Stdwr.  Why,  I  am  sure,  if  he  forfeit,  thou  wilt 
not  take  his  flesh ;  What's  that  good  for? 

8k§.  To  bait  fish  withal:  if  U  will  feed  nothing 
else,  it  will  feed  my  reTenge.  He  hath  disgraced 
me,  and  hindered  me  of  haffa  million ;  laughed  at 
my  losses,  moeked  at  my  gains,  scorned  my  nation, 
thwarted  my  bargains,  cooled  my  friends,  heated 
mine  enemies;  and  what's  his  reason?  lamaJew: 
Hath  not  a  Jew  eyes  7  hath  not  a  Jew  hands,  organs, 
dunensions,  senses,  afiections,  passions?  fed  with 
the  same  food,  hurt  with  the  same  weapons,  subject 
to  the  same  diseases,  healed  by  the  same  means, 
wanned  and  cooled  by  the  same  winter  and  sum- 
mer, as  a  Christian  isf  if  you  prick  us,  do  we  not 
bleed  7  if  you  tickle  us.  do  we  not  laugh  ?  if  you 
poison  us,  do  we  not  die  7  and  if  you  wrong  us, 
shall  we  not  reTenge  7  if  we  arc  like  you  in  the 
rest  we  will  resemble  you  in  that.  If  a  Jew  wrong 
a  Cnristian,  what  ia  ms  humility  7  reTeng^e ;  If  a 
Christian  wrong  a  Jew,  what  should  his  sufferance 
be  by  Christian  example?  why,  rerenge.  The 
▼illany  you  teach  me,  I  will  execute :  and  it  shall 
go  herd,  but  I  will  better  the  instruction. 
Enter  a  Servant 

Sen^  Gentlemen,  my  master  Antonio  is  at  his 
house,  and  desires  to  speak  with  you  both. 

SuUar,  We  ha?e  been  up  and  down  to  seek  him. 
EnUr  Tubal. 

Satan,  Here  comes  another  of  the  tribe;  a  third 
cannot  be  matched,  unless  the  dcTiI  himself  turn 
Jew.  t^^**^  Salan.  Salar.  and  Serrant 

Sky.  How  now.  Tubal,  what  news  from  Genoa  7 
hast  thou  found  my  daughter  7 

Tub.  I  often  came  where  I  did  hear  of  her,  but 
Cannot  And  her. 

Shy,  Why  there,  there,  there,  there !  a  diamond 

»ne,  cost  me  two  thousand  ducats  in  Frankfbrt ! 

'he  corse  ncTcr  fell  upon  our  nation  till  now ;  I 
neTcr  fblt  it  till  now :— -two  thousand  ducats  in  that ; 
and  other  precious,  precious  jewels.— I  would,  my 
daughter  were  dead  at  my  foot,  and  the  jewels  in 
her  ear  f  'would  she  were  hears'd  at  my  foot  and 
the  docats  fai  her  coffin !  No  news  of  them  7— Why, 
so :— i^id  I  know  not  what's  spent  in  the  search : 
Why,  thou  loss  upon  loss !  the  thief  gone  with  so 
much,  and  so  much  to  find  the  thief:  and  no  satis- 
faction, no  revenge:  nor  no  ill  luck  stirring,  but 
what  lights  o'  my  shoulders ;  no  sishs,  but  o'  my 
breathing;  no  tears,  but  o' my  shedding. 

Tuh,  Tee,  other  men  have  iU  luck  too ;  Antonio, 
ns  1  heard  in  Genoa^— 

SIm.  What,  what,  what  7  iO  luck,  ill  lock  7 

Tw,  —-hath  an  argosy  cast  away,  cd^ning  from 

ab^ithankGod,IthankGod:9-Isittrue?  is 
Htrue? 

7\ift.  I  spoke  with  some  of  the  sailors  that  es- 
caMd  the  wrack. 


^i 


8*y.  1  thsnk  thee,  good  Tubal;— Good  news, 
goodMwt:  ha!  haf-^Wlwre?  in  Genoa? 


Tub.  Tour  daughter  ipent  in  Genoty  as  Ihenrdi 
one  night  fburscore  ducats. 

Shy.  Thou  stick'st  a  daner  in  me: 1  shall 

never  see  my  gold  again :  Toorscore  dnoats  at  a 
sitting!  fourscore  ducats! 

7^  There  came  divers  of  Antonio^  credilarB 
in  my  company  to  Venice,  that  swear  he  eannot 
choose  but  Break. 

Shy.  I  am  very  glad  of  it;  PUplagoefafaa;  I'U 
torture  him;  I  am  glad  of  it 

Tub.  One  of  them  showed  me  a  ling,  that  he  had 
of  your  daughter  for  a  monkey. 

Shy,  Out  upon  her !  Thou  torturest  me,  Tubal : 
it  was  my  turquoise  ;*  I  had  itof  Leah,  when  I  was 
a  bachelor :  I  would  not  have  given  it  nir  «  wflder- 
ness  of  monkies. 

Tub.  But  Antonio  is  certainly  ondoneb 

Shv.  Nay,  that's  true,  that's  very  true ;  Go,  Tu- 
bal, fee  me  an  officer,  bespeak  him  a  fortnight  be- 
fore :•  I  will  have  the  heart  of  him,  if  he  Torftit; 
for  were  he  out  of  Venice,  I  can  make  vriAt  mer- 
chandise I  frill ;  Go^  go,  Tid>aL  and  meet  ne  at 
our  synagogue ;  go,  good  Tubal ;  at  our  syna- 
gogue. Tubal.  [JSmmf . 

SCEM'E  //.—Belmont      Ji  room  tn  Portia's 

house.    Enier  Bassanio,  Portia,  OratiinOi  Ne- 

rissa,  and  ellcndonts.   .Thscasksteflriscf  out 

Por.  I  pray  you,  tarry ;  pause  a  day  or  two, 
Before  you  hazard ;  for,  in  choosing  wrong, 
I  lose  your  company :  tiierefore,  foroear  a  while : 
There^s  somethmg  tells  me  (but  it  is  not  lovej 
I  would  not  lose  you ;  and  you  know  yourself. 
Hate  counsels  not  in  such  a  quall^r : 
But  lest  you  should  not  understand  me  well 
(And  vet  a  maiden  hath  no  tongue  but  thou^t,) 
I  would  detain  you  here  some  month  or  two. 
Before  you  venture  for  me.    I  could  teach  yim. 
How  to  choose  right,  but  then  I  am  (brswom ; 
So  will  I  never  be :  qo  may  you  miss  me ; 
But  if  you  do,  youll  make  me  wish  a  sin 
Tliat  I  had  been  forsworn.    Beshrew  your  eyes. 
They  have  o'er-look'd  me,  and  divided  me ; 

One  half  of  me  is  yours,  tne  other  half  yours, 

Mine  own,  I  would  say :  but  if  mine,  toen  yours. 
And  so  all  yours :  O!  these  naughty  times 
Put  bars  between  the  owners  and  their  rights ; 
And  so,  though  yours,  not  yours.— Prove  it  so^ 
Let  fortune  go  to  hell  for  it,— not  I. 
I  speak  too  long ;  but  tis  to  peize*  the  time ; 
To  eke  it,  and  to  draw  it  out  in  length. 
To  stay  you  from  election. 

Base,  liCt  tne  choosf  * 

For,  as  I  am,  I  live  upon  the  rack. 

Per.  Upon  the  rack,  Bassanio  7  then  eonfen 
What  treason  there  is  mingled  with  your  love. 

Bass.   None,  but  that  ugly  treason  of  mistnut, 
Whkh  makes  me  fear  the  ei^oying  of  my  love : 
There  may  as  well  be  amity  and  lub 
'Tween  snow  and  fire,  as  treason  and  my  love. 

Por.  Ay,  but  I  fear,  you  speak  upon  the  rack. 
Where  men  enforced  do  speak  any  thing. 

Bass.  Promise  me  lifb,  and  111  conlbss  the  t^^ 

Por,  Well  then,  con&ss,  and  live. 

Bass.  Oonftes,  and  love. 

Had  been  the  very  sum  of  my  confusion : 
O  happy  torment,  when  my  torturer 
Doth  leach  me  answers  for  deliverance ! 
But  let  me  to  my  fortune  and  the  easketfc- 

Por.  Away  then:  I  am  lock'd  hi  one  of  them ; 
If  you  do  love  me,  you  will  find  me  out— 
Nerissa,  and  the  rest,  stand  all  alooC-* 


0)  A  predous  stone. 


(«)M»r. 
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Let  moflie  Mond,  wliik  be  doth  make  his  choice ; 
Then,  if  he  kMe,  he  makes  a  swan-Uke  end, 
Faduu:  m  musk: :  that  the  comparison 
May  rtand  more  uroper.  mj  eye  shall  be  the  stream, 
Ana  wat*r7  death-bed  lor  him :  He  may  win; 
And  what  is  music  then  ?  then  music  is 
ETcn  as  the  ilouiish  when  true  subjects  bow 
To  a  new-crowned  monarch :  such  it  is. 
As  are  thoefc  dulcet  sounds  m  break  ot  day, 
That  creep  into  the  dreaming  bridegroom's  ear, 
And^ummon  him  to  marriage.    Now  he  goes. 
With  no  less  presence,*  but  with  much  more  lore, 
Than  Tomu;  Akides,  when  he  did  redeem 
The  Tiffin  tribute  paid  by  howling  Troy 
2|ithesearmonfter!  I  stand  Tor  sacrifice, 
llie  rest  aloof  are  tfie  Dardanian  wires, 
With  bleared  risages,  come  forth  to  riew. 
The  Isnie of  tho exploit    Gk>,  Hercules! 
Lire  thou,  1  lire :— With  much  much  more  diflnay 
I  riew  the  fight,  than  thou  that  mak'st  the  fray. 

Jitukf  wkUti  BaasaoiA  csmmcnlf  on  Uu  caskeU  to 
kimse{f, 

BONO. 
L  TeUme^  where  it  fmev^hred. 
Orin  tkekeart,  or  in  the  head? 
How  fregol,  how  nmarithed  ? 
Beply.  2.  It  it  engendered  in  the  eye«. 

With  gtabigjtd;  and  fancy  dies 
In  tke  cradle  whert  U  liet :     * 
Let-  ue  all  ring  fancy*  t  kntU  ; 

rU  begin  U, Dmg,  Jong,  beU, 

All.  mUg,  dong,  6dB. 

Bfltt.— So  may  the  outward  shows  be  least  them- 
The  world  is  still  decdr'd  with  ornament. 


What  damned  error,  but  some  sober  brow 
WHl  bless  it,  and  approre  it  with  a  text, 
Hidmg  the  groasnets  with  fair  omament7 
Tberels  no  rice  so  simple,  but  assumes 
Some  mark  of  rirtue  on  hiB  outward  parts. 
How  many  cowards,  whose  hearts  are  all  as  false 
As  stairs  of  sand,  wear  yet  upon  their  chins 
The  beards  of  Hercules,  and  fi-owning  Mars  ; 
Who^  inward  searched,  hare  lirers  white  as  milk  7 
And  these  assome  but  ralour's  excrement. 
To  render  them  redoubted.    Look  on  beauty, 
A^.  you  shall  see  'tis  purchasM  by  the  weight 
Which  therein  woAs  a  miracle  in  nature. 
Making  them  lightest  that  wear  most  of  it : 
Soaie  those  crisped^  snaky  golden  locks, 
Which  make  such  wanton  gambob  with  the  wmd, 
Upon  supposed  iauness,  often  known 
To  be  the  dowry  of  a  second  head. 
The  teoll  that  bred  them  hi  the  s^ulchre. 
^BU  ornament  Is  but  the  guiled*  shore 
To  a  most  dangerous  sea ;  the  beauteous  scarf 
lolmg  an  Indian  beauty ;  in  a  word. 
The  leeming  truth  which  cunnuig  times  put  on 
To  en^p  the  wisest.    Therefore,  thou  gaudy  gold, 
Hard  (bod  for  Mkias,  I  rrill  none  of  thee : 
ivor  none  of  thee,  thou  pale  and  common  drudge 
^|1;")BM  man  and  man :  but  thou,  thou  meagre  lead, 
WbKh  rather  threat'oest,  than  doth  promise  aught, 
J  by  uainness  mores  me  more  than  eloquence ! 
^^Jghere  choose  I :  Jor  be  the  consequence ! 
iV.  How  all  the  other  passions  fleet  to  an*. 


W^ 


of  mien, 
foronn 


(S)  Lore. 


As  donbtAil  thoughts,  and  rasb-embrae'd  despair^ 
And  shuddering  fear  and  green-ey'd  j^ousy, 

0  lore,  be  moderate,  allay  thy  ecstaiqr, 

In  measure  rain  thy  joy,  scant  this  excess : 

1  feel  too  much  thy  blessing,  make  it  less, 
For  fear  I  surfeit! 

Batt.  What  find  I  here  7 

[Opening  the  leaden  eatkei. 
Fan-  Portia's  counterfeit  1*  What  demi-god 
Hath  come  so  near  creation  7  More  thesie  eyes  7 
Or  whether,  riding  on  the  balls  of  mine, 
Seem  thejjninotien  7  Here  are  serer'd  lips, 
Parted  with  sugar  breath ;  so  sweet  a  bar 
Should  sunder  such  sweet  firiends :   Here  in  her 

hairs 
The  painter  plays  the  spider ;  and  hath  worea 
A  golden  mesh  to  entrap  the  hearts  of  men. 
Faster  than  gnats  in  cobwebs :  But  her  eyes,— 
How  could  he  see  to  do  them  7  baring  made  one, 
Methinks,  it  should  hare  power  to  steal  both  his, 
And  leare  itself  unfumish'd:  Yet  look,  how  far 
The  substance  of  my  praise  doth  wrong  this  shadow 
In  underprizing  it,  so  far  tlus  shadow 
Doth  limp  behind  the  substance.— Here's  the  scroU^ 
The  continent  and  summary  of  my  fortune. 


Fott  thai  choote  not  i 
Chance  at  fair ,  and  ch 


the  view, 
at  true  t 


Since  Ihit/ortwue/allt  to  you. 
Be  content  and  tdk  no  new. 


^nd 


yon  he  weU  pUat'd  wUh  this, 
'  hold  yowr  fortune  for  your  blits. 


Turn  wu  where  your  ladtf  is. 
And  emn  herwtth  a  loving  kiss, 

A  gentle  scroll ;— Fab  lady,  by  your  leare : 

.  ^  [Kissing  her, 

I  come  by  note,  to  gire,  and  to  receire. 
Like  one  of  two  contending  in  a  prize, 
That  thmks  he  hath  done  well  in  people's  eyes, 
Hearing  applause,  and  unirersal  shout, 
Giddr  m  spirit,  still  gazing,  in  a  doubt 
Whether  those  peals  of  praise  be  his  orno ; 
So,  thrice-fair  lady,  stand  I,  eren  so  ; 
As  doubtAil  whether  what  I  see  be  true^ 
Until  confirm'd,  sign'd,  ratified  by  you. 

Por,  You  see  me,  lord  Bassamo,  where  I  stand, 
Such  as  I  am :  though,  for  myself  alone, 
I  would  not  be  ambitious  in  my  wish. 
To  wigh  myself  much  better ;  yet,  for  you, 
I  would  be  trebled  twenty  times  myself; 
A  thousand  times  more  fair,  ten  thousand  times 
More  rich ; 

That  only  to  stand  high  on  your  account. 
I  might  in  rirtues,  beauties,  lirings,  fricaods, 
Exceed  account :  but  the  full  sum  of  me 


Is  sum  of  something ;  which,  to  term  in  gross, . 
Is  an  unlesson'd  gin,  unschool'd,  unpractis'd : 
Happy  in  this,  sm  is  not  yet  so  old 
But  she  may  learn :  and  happier  than  this, 
She  is  not  bred  so  dull  but  she  can  leain ; 
Happiest  of  all,  is,  that  her  gentle  spirit 
Commits  itself  to  yours  to  m  directed. 
As  firom  her  lord,  her  goremor,  her  kmg. 
Myself,  and  what  is  mine,  to  you,  and  yours 
Is  now  conrerted ;  but  now  I  was  the  lord 
Of  this  fair  mansion,  master  of  my  serrants. 
Queen  o'er  myseir;  and  eren  now,  but  now, 
This  house,  these  serrants,  and  this  same  mrself; 
Are.  yours,  my  lord ;  I  gire  them  with  this  rmg ; 
Which  when  you  part  Irom,  lose,  or  gire  away, 
[<et  it  presage  the  ruin  of  your  lore. 
And  be  my  rantage  to  exclaim  on  you. 

(6)  Treacherous.       (6)  Libenesi^  portrait. 
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Bom.  Madam,  too  hxn  bereft  im  of  all 
OnlT  my  blood  neaks  to  you  in  my  Teint : 
And  there  in  sucn  confusion  in  my  powers, 
Ai;  alter  some  oration  fairlr  spoke 
By  •  belored  prince,  there  doth  appear 
Among  the  buzzing  pleased  multitude ; 
Where  every  someOimfff  being  blent'  together, 
Turns  to  a  wild  ot  notmng,  saTC  of  jor, 
Express'd,  and  not  express'd :  But  wnen  this  ring 
Parts  IVom  this  finger,  then  parts  life  from  hence ; 
O,  (hen  be  bold  to  say,  Bassanio's  dead. 

iVer.  My  lord  and  lady,  it  is  now  our  time. 
That  hare  stood  by,  and  seen  our  wishes  prosper. 
To  cry,  good  joy;  Good  joy,  my  lord,  and  lady ! 

Gro.  My  lord  Bassanio,  and  my  gentle  lady ! 
I  wish  you  all  the  joy  that  ^ou  can  wish  ; 
For.  I  am  sure,  you  can  wish  none  from  me : 
Ana,  when  your  honours  mean  to  solemnize 
[         The  bargain  of  your  faith,  I  do  bc8(>ech  yott 
Even  at  that  time  I  may  be  married  too. 

Bat$,  With  all  my  heart,  so  thou  canst  get  a  wife. 

Cfrv,  I  thank  your  lordship ;  you  have  <f ot  me  one. 
My  eyes,  my  lord,  can  look  as  swift  as  yours : 
You  s'tw  the  mistress,  I  beheld  the  m^d ; 
You  loT'd,  I  loT'd ;  for  intermission* 
No  more  pertains  to  me,  my  lord,  than  yon. 
Your  fortune  stood  upon  tSe  caskets  there ; 
And  so  did  mine  to'* .  as  the  matter  falls : 
For  wooing  here.  vutH  I  Mea<  afrain : 
And  sweanne.  till  my  wer^^  j  jol'  v.  31  elry 
With  oaths  of  love :  at  iaa£,->if  promise  last,— 
I  got  a  promise  of  tnis  fair  one  hcf'^ 
To  have  her  love,  provided  that  your  fortune 
Achieved  her  mistress. 

Per.  Is  this  true,  Ncrissa 

•Ver.  Madam,  it  is,  so  you  stand  pleas'd  v  >hal, 

Bast,  And  do  you,  Gratiano,  mean  good  faith? 

Gra,  Yes,  Yaith,  my  lord. 

Bati,  Our  (bast  shall  be  much  honour'd  in  your 
marriaffe. 

Gra.  We'll  play  with  them,  the  first  boy  for  a 
tiiousand  ducats. 

•Wr.  Wliat,  and  stake  down  7— 

Gra.  No :  we  shall  ne'er  win  at  that  sport,  and 
stake  down.— 
But  who  comes  here  ?  Lorenzo,  and  his  Infidel  ? 
What,  my  old  Venetian  friend,  Salerio  7 

Enter  Lorenzo,  Jessica,  and  Salerio. 

Bai9,  Lorenzo,  and  Salerio,  welcome  hither ; 
ir  that  the  youth  of  my  new  interest  here 
Have  power  to  bid  vou  welcome  :-->By  your  leave, 
I  bid  my  very  friends  and  countrymen. 
Sweet  Portia,  welcome. 

Por.  So  do  I,  my  lord ; 

They  are  entirely  welcome. 

JLor.  I  thank  your  honour :— For  my  part,  my 
lord. 
My  purpose  was  not  to  have  seen  you  here ; 
But  meeting  with  Salerio  by  the  war, 
He  did  entreat  me,  past  all  saying  nay. 
To  come  with  liim  along. 

Sale,  I  did,  my  lord, 

And  I  have  reason  for  it    Siniior  Antonio 
Commends  him  to  you.     \Gtve»  Bassanio  a  letter. 

Bass,  £re  I  ope  his  letter, 

I  pray  you,  tell  me  how  my  good  friend  doth.- 

Sale,  Not  sick,  my  lord,  unless  it  be  in  mind; 
r^  or  well,  unless  in  mind :  his  letter  there 
»V  ill  show  you  his  estate. 

Gra,  Nerissa,  cheer  yon'  stranger;  bid  her  wel- 
come. 


<U  Blended. 


(2)  Pause,  delay. 


Your  hand,  Salerio;  Whttys  the  uewa  IhwiYcaieey 
How  doth  that  royal  merchant,  good  AntooioT 
I  know,  he  will  be  glad  of  our  aaceees ; 
We  are  the  Jasons,  we  have  won  the  ieeee. 

Sale,  'WouM  you  had  won  the  fleece  tint  be 
hath  lost! 

Per.  There  are  some  shrewd  conAeBtB  in  yoo* 
same  paper. 
That  steal  the  colour  fhm  Baasanio'a  cheek : 
Some  dear  friend  dead ;  else  nothing  in  the  world 
Could  turn  so  much  the  constitution 
Of  any  constant  man.  What,  worse  and  won»7— 
With  leave,  Bassanio ;  I  am  half  vourseU; 
And  I  must  freely  have  the  half  or  any  thing 
That  this  same  paper  brings  yoa. 

Boss.  O  sweet  PorUty 

Here  are  a  few  of  the  unpleasant'at  words^ 
That  ever  blotted  paper !  Gentle  lady. 
When  I  did  first  impart  my  love  to  you, 
I  freely  toU  you,  aO  the  wealth  I  had 
Ran  in  my  veins,  I  was  a  gentleman : 
And  then  I  told  you  true :  and  yet.  dear  lady. 
Rating  mvself  at  nothing,  yon  snail  see 
How  much  I  was  a  braffgtfC :  When  I  told  fra 
My  state  was  nothing,  fshouU  then  have  tdd  fov 
That  I  was  worse  than  nothing ;  for.  Indeed, 
I  have  engag'd  myself  to  a  dear  friend, 
Engag'd  my  friend  to  his  mere  enemy. 
To  feed  my  means.    Here  is  a  letter,  lady  i 
The  paper  as  the  body  of  my  friend. 
And  every  word  in  it  a  gaping  wouxid, 
l9»uing  hre-blood.— But  is  it  true,  Salerio  1 
Have  all  his  ventures  faird7  What,  not  onebitt 
From  Tripolis,  from  Mexicow  and  England, 
From  Lbbon,  Barbery,  and  India  7 
And  not  one  vessel  'scape  the  dreadftd  toocli 
Of  merchant-marring  rocks  7 

Sale.  Not  one,  my  lord. 

Besides,  it  should  appear,  that  if  be  had 
The  present  money  to  discharge  the  Jew, 
He  would  not  take  it :  Never  did  I  know 
A  creaCbre,  that  did  bear  the  shape  of  man^ 
So  keen  and  erecdy  to  confound  a  man : 
He  plies  the  duke  at  morning,  and  at  ni^ : 
And  doth  impeach  the  freedom  of  the  sUte, 
ir  they  den|r  himjustiee :  twenty  merchant^ 
The  duke  hunseli;  and  the  magnifteoes' 
Of  greatest  port^  have  all  persuaded  with  hiia; 
But  none  can  dnve  him  from  the  enrious  plea 
Of  forfeiture,  of  justice,  and  his  bond. 

Jes,  When  I  was  with  him,  I  have  heard  him 
swean 
To  Tubal,  and.  to  Chus,  his  countrymen. 
That  he  would  rather  have  Antonio's  flesh. 
Than  twenty  times  the  value  of  the  sum 
That  he  did  owe  him :  and  I  know,  my  lord, 
If  law,  authority,  and  power  deny  not. 
It  will  ffo  hard  with  poor  Antonio. 

Per,  Is  it  your  dear  friend,  that  as  thus  in  troable  ^ 

Bass,  The  dearest  friend  to  me,  the  kindest  man. 
The  best  condition'd  and  unwearied  spirit 
In  doing  courtesies ;  and  one  in  whom 
The  ancient  Roman  honour  more  appears, 
Than  any  that  draws  breath  in  Italy. 

Par,  tVliat  sum  ow^  he  the  Jew'? 

Bass,  For  me,  three  thousand  ducats. 

Par,  What,  no  more  1 

Pay  him  six  thousand,  and  defiice  the  bond ; 
Double  six  thousand^  and  tlien  treble  that, 
Before  a  friend  of  this  description 
Shall  lose  a  Itair  through  Bassaido's  fault. 
First,  go  with  me  to  church,  and  call  me  win? : 

(3)  The  chief  men. 
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And  th0D  away  to  Vcniee  to  your  friend; 
For  never  ahafi  you  Ue  by  Portia's  aide 
With  a£  unquiet  soul.    You  shall  have  gold 
To  pay  the  petty  debt  twenty  tones  over : 
When  it  is  paiil«  bring  your  true  friend  along: 
Mr  maid  Neriasa,  and  mrseU;  mean  time. 
Wot  live  aa  maids  and  widowa.    Come,  away ; 
For  you  shall  hence  upon  your  wedding-day : 
Bid  your  fiiends  welcome,  show  a  merry  cheer  :> 
Sinee  yoa  are  dear  bought,  I  will  love  you  dear.— 
But  let  me  hear  the  letter  of  your  friend* 

Ba$s,  {Reads.]  Sweet  BaumiOf  ma  $hifu  have 
aH  tnuemnried,  mil  erediiors  grow  erud,  mv  e$taU 
u  very  'mo,  iny  bond  to  tkf  Jew  isfor/eUi  and 
tmety  in  paging  it,U  is  imposeihle  Jahmdd  live, 
afi  debts  are  eUared  between  you  and  I,  if  I  might 
but  tee  yon  ai  my  death:  namithitanding,  use 
your  pUoMta-e :  i/your  love  do  Mipertuade  you  to 
come,  let  not  miyletter. 

For,  O  love,  despatch  all  business,  and  be  gone. 

Boot,  Since  I  have  your  good  leave  to  go  away, 
I  will  make  haste :  But,  till  I  eome  again, 
Ko  bed  shall  e'er  be  guilty  of  my  stay. 
No  rest  be  interposer  Hwiit  us  twain. 

[Extitnt. 

SCE^tE  IJL-^Yemee.  ^street.  Enler Shylock, 
SalaniO)  Antonio,  and  Gaoler. 


Ghu>ler,  look  to  him ;— Tell  not  me  of  Lorenzo.  I  commit  mto  your  hands 

The  huBDandry  and  manage  of  my  house, 
Until  my  lord's  return :  for  mine  own  pari 


mercy ;— - 
Thb  is  the  fool  that  lent  out  money  gratia  ;— 
Gaoler,  look  to  him. 

AnL  Hear  me  yet,  good  Shylock. 

Shy.  rn  have  my  brad;  speak  not  against  my 
bond; 
1  have  awom  an  oath,  that  1  will  have  my  bond : 
Thou  ealTdst  nae  dog,  before  thou  had'st  a  cause : 
But,  since  1  am  a  dog,  heware  my  fangs : 
The  duke  shall  grant  me  justice. — 1  do  wonder, 
Thou  nani^hty  gac^,  that  thou  art  so  fond* 
To  eome  unroaB  with  him  at  his  request 

•9nf.  Ipray  thee,  bear  me  speak. 

Shy,  m  haTe  my  bond ;  1  will  not  hear  thee 

m  have  my  boiid ;  and  therefore  speak  no  mo 
£11  not  be  made  a  soft  and  dull-ey'd  fool. 
To  ahake  the  bead,  relent,  and  sigh,  and  yield 
lo  Christian  intercessors.    Follow  not ; 
rU  have  no  spealdug ;  I  win  have  my  bond. 

(fixa  Shylock. 

So^.  It  is  the  most  impenetrable  cur. 
That  ever  kept  with  men. 

-jf «(.  Let  him  alone, 

ni  foUow  him  no  more  vHth  beotless  prayers. 
He  seeks  my  life ;  his  reason  well  I  know ; 
I  oft  deKverM  itom  his  forfeitures 
Many  that  have  at  times  made  moan  to  me ; 
Tlttrcforehehateame. 

Safaa.  I  am  sore,  the  duke 

wm  never  grant  this  forfeiture  to  hold. 

•daf.  The  duke  cannot  deny  the  course  of  law. 
for  the  commodhy  that  strangers  have 
WiUi  us  hi  Venic<4  if  it  be  denied, 
Wdl  much  hnpeaditiie  justice  of  the  state; 
Since  that  the  trade  and  profit  of  the  city 
J^nsiBteth  of  all  nations,    tliereforc,  go : 
Jneae  grieft  and  losses  have  so  'bated  me, 
ijnat  1  shall  hardly  spare  a  pound  of  fleah 

^morrow  to  my  bloody  creditor. 

Jg^  gaoler,  on  :~Pray  God,  Bassanio  come 
To  see  me  pay  thiadeb^  and  then  I  care  not ! 

[ExeunL 


SCEJ^E  /F.— Befanont.  S  room  in  Portia's 
hmue.  Enter  Portia,  Nerissa,  Lorenzo,  Jesaica^ 
and  Balthazar. 

Lor.  Madam,  although  I  speak  ft  io  yoiirpr^ 
aence, 
Ton  have  a  noble  and  a  true  conceit 
Of  god-like  amity ;  which  appears  most  atrongly 
In  bearing  thus  the  abaence  or  your  lord. 
But,  if  you  knew  to  whom  you  ahow  this  hoooiuv 
How  tnie  a  sentleman  you  send  relief. 
How  dear  a  loyer  of  my  lord  your  husband, 
I  know,  you  would  be  prouder  of  the  worb^ 
Than  customary  bounty  can  enforce  you. 

For,  I  never  did  repent  for  domg  good, 
Nor  ahaU  not  now :  for  in  compamons 
That  do  converse  and  wasto  the  time  together, 
Whose  souls  do  bear  an  e<iual  yoke  of  love, 
There  must  be  needs  a  like  proportion 
Of  lineaments,  of  marmers,  and  of  spirit ; 
Which  makes  me  think,  that  this  Antonio, 
Being  the  bosom  lover  of  my  lord. 
Must  needs  be  like  my  lord :  If  it  be  so, 
How  little  is  the  cost  I  have  bestow'd. 
In  purchasing  the  semblance  of  my  soul 
From  out  the  state  of  hellish  crueUy  7 
This  comes  too  near  the  praisinsr  or  myself; 
Therefore  no  more  of  it :  hear  other  thingv;— 


4[lJ,F«e. 


(3)  FooQ3fa; 


my  lord's  return :  Tor  mnie  own  part, 
I  have  toward  heaven  breathed  a  secret  fjrvt 
To  live  in  prayer  and  contemplation, 
Only  attondea  by  Nerissa  here. 
Untd  her  husband  and  my  lord's  return : 
There  is  a  monaatcir  two  miles  off, 
And  there  we  will  aoide.    I  do  desire  yoih 
Not  to  deny  this  imposition ; 
The  which  my  love,  and  some  neceMity, 
Now  lays  upon  you. 

Lor.  Madam,  with  all  my  heart; 

I  ahaU  obey  you  In  all  fair  eommanda. 

Por.  My  people  do  already  know  my  mind. 
And  will  acknowledge  you  and  Jeaaica 
In  place  of  lord  Boaaanio  and  myaelf. 
So  fare  you  well,  till  we  ahall  meet  again. 

Lor.  Fair  thoughts,  and  happy  J^oura,  attendxm 
you. 

Jes.  I  wiah  your  ladraUp  all  heart'a  content 

Por,  I  thank  you  for  your  wiah,  and  am  Well 
pleas'd 
To  wish  it  back  on  rmi :  fare  you  well,  Jessica.—. 
\£xeunt  Jessica  tnd  Lorenzo; 
Now,  Balthazar, 

Aa  I  have  ever  found  thee  honest,  tme, 
So  let  me  find  thee  atill :  Take  this  same  letter, 
And  use  thou  all  the  endeavour  of  a  man, 
In  speed  to  Padua ;  aee  thou  render  thia 
Into  my  cousin'a  hand,  doctor  Bellario ; 
And,  IooIl  what  notea  and  garmeata  he  doth  gfte 

Bring  them,  i  pray  thee,  with  unann'd  speed 
Unto  the  tranect,  to  the  common  ferry 
Which  trades  to  Venice  :-^vraato  no  tune  hi  wordf^ 
But  get  thee  gone ;  I  ahall  be  there  before  thee. 
Btuth,  Madam,  I  go  with  all  convenient  arced, 

Por.  Come  on,  Neriaaa ;  I  have  work  m  hand« 
That  you  yet  know  not  of:  we'll  aee  our  huaban&k 
Before  they  think  of  ua. 
AVr.  Shall  they  aee  us  t 

Por.  They  ahall^  Nerlasa ;  but  in  auch  a  habfl^ 
That  they  ahall  think  we  are  aecompliahed 
With  what  we  lack.    Ill  hold  thee  any  wager, 
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When  we  are  both  aecoutred  like  joung  men, 
I'll  proTe  the  prettier  Tellow  of  the  two, 
Ana  wear  my  dagger  with  the  braTer  grace ; 
And  speak,  between  the  change  of  man  and  boy,  \ 
"WUh  a  reed  roice ;  and  turn  two  mincing  fteps/ 
Into  a  manly  stride ;  and  speak  of  frays,      ^.^ 
^ike  a  fine  bragging  youth :  and  tell  quaint  lies, 
How  honourable  ladies  sought  my  love, 
Which  I  denying,  they  fell  sick  and  died ; 
I  eouM  not  do  withal ;— then  PU  repent 
And  wish,  for  all  that,  that  I  had  not  kill'd  them : 
And  twenty  of  these  puny  lies  PIl  t^ 
That  men  shall  swear  I  hare  discontinued  school 
Above  a  twelvemonth:— I  have  within  my  mind 
A  thousand  raw  tricks  of  these  bragging  Jacks, 
Which  I  will  practise. 

^«r,  'Why,  shaQ  we  turn  to  men  ? 

•  Por.  Fie !  what  a  question's  that. 
If  thou  wert  near  a  lewd  interpreter? 
But  come.  Til  tell  thee  all  mv  whole  device 
When  I  am  in  my  coach,  which  stays  for  us 
At  the  park  gate ;  and  therefore  haste  away. 
For  we  must  measure  twenty  miles  to-day.    [Exe, 

Enter 


SCE^VE  F.— TAe  gume.     A   Garden. 
Launcelot  and  Jessica. 

Lmm,  Yes,  truly:— for,  look  you,  the  sins  of 
the  father  are  to  be  laid  upon  the  children :  there- 
fore, I  promise  you,  I  fear  y«u.  I  was  always  plain 
with  you,  and  so  now  I  speak  my  agiUtion  of  the 
matter:  Therefore,  be  of  good  cheer;  for.  truly, 
I  think,  you  are  damn'd.  There  is  but  one  hope  in 
it  that  can  do  you  any  good ;  and  that  is  but  a  kind 
of  bastard  hope  neither. 

Jei.  And  what  hope  is  that,  I  pray  thee? 

jUmii.  Marry,  you  may  partly  hope  that  your 
father  got  you  not,  that  you  are  not  the  Jew's 
daughter. 

Jes.  That  were  a  kind  of  bastard  hope,  indeed ; 
00  the  sins  of  my  mother  should  be  visited  upon  me. 

Lam»  Truly  then  I  fear  you  are  damn'd  both 
by  Ikther  and  mother :  thus  when  1  shun  Scylla, 
your  father,  I  (kll  into  Charybdis,  your  mother: 
well,  you  are  gone  both  ways. 

Je$,  I  shall  be  saved  by  my  husband:  he  hath 
made  me  a  Christian. 

Lotm.  Tmly,  Ae  more  to  blame  he :  we  were 
Christians  enough  before ;  e'en  as  many  as  could 
well  live,  one  by  another :  This  makmg  of  Christians 
will  raise  the  price  of  hogs ;  if  we  grow  all  to  be 
pork-«ater^  we  shall  not  shortly  have  a  rasher  on 
the  coals  for  money. 

Enter  Lorenzo. 
Jei,  m  ten  my  husband,  Launcelot,  what  you 
—  -  here  he  comes. 


silence;  anddiseoarBegroweommendaUeiBiioiie 
only  but  parrots.— Go  ingurrah;  bid  Qmn  pr^ara 
for  dinner. 

lAmn,  That  is  done,  sir;  they  have  aDfltomacha. 

Lor.  Goodly  lord,  what  a  wit-napper  tie  jo«i  I 
then  bid  them  prepare  dinner. 

LoHii.  That  IS  done  too^  air ;  onlT,  eof«r  ii  Cte 
word. 

Lsr.  Will  yea  eevertfien,  sir? 

Lmmu  Not  so,  air,  neitlHr ,-  I  know  my  dn^ 

lor.  Yet  more  quarrelling  with  ooeaston!  WiU 


•ay;  hi  

tar.  I  shall  grow  jealous  of  you  shortly,  Launce- 
lot, if  you  thus  get  my  wife  into  comers. 

Jes.  Nay,  vou  need  not  fear  us,  Lorenzo ; 
Launcelot  anal  are  out:  he  tells  me  flatly,  there 
is  no  mercy  for  me  in  heaven,  because  I  am  a  Jew's 
daughter :  and  he  savs,  you  are  no  good  member 
of  the  commonwealth ;  for.  in  converting  Jews  to 
Christians,  you  raise  the  price  of  pork. 

Lor.  I  shall  answer  that  better  to  the  common- 
wealth, thanyou  can  the  getting  up  of  the  negro's 
belly :  the  Moor  is  with  chikl  by  you,  Launcdot 

JUttn.  It  is  much,  that  the  Moor  should  be  mor« 
than  reason :  but  if  she  be  less  than  an  honest 
woman,  she  is,  indeed,  more  than  I  took  her  for. 

«  Jt^L  ^9^.  *^''y  ^^^  **»  P*«^^  wp<»n  the  word ! 
1  think,  the  best  grace  of  wit  wifl  shortly  turn  into 

(1)  Hatred,  malice. 


quarrelling  1 
thou  show  the  whole  irealth  of  thy  wit  in  an  in- 
stant? I  pniy  thee,  understand  a  puin  maa  in  hie 
plain  meaning:  go  to  thy  feUows ;  bid  them  eover 
the  uble,  aerve  m  the  meat,  and  we  will  conm  id 
to  dinner. 

Um.  For  the  table,  air,  it  shaO  be  awed  in; 
for  the  meat,  air,  it  shall  be  covered ;  for  your 
coming  in  to  dinner,  an-,  why,  let  it  be  ea  humouis 
and  conceits  shall  rovem.  [Eaai  LaoMdoL 

Iaht.   O  dear  discretion,  how  his  woria  are 
suited! 
The  fool  hath  planted  m  his  BMmofT 
An  army  of  good  words:  Andldolmow 
A  manv  fools,  that  stand  m  better  place, 
Gamish'd  like  him.  that  for  a  tridoy  word 
DelV  the  matter.    Howcheer'stthou  Jeaaiea? 
And  now,  good  sweet,  say  thj  opniion. 
How  dost  thou  like  the  lord  ftassanio's  wiih  1 

Jee.  Past  all  expressing :  It  is  very  meet. 
The  lord  Bassanio  live  an  upright  Die ; 
For,  having  such  a  blessing  in  nia  lady. 
He  finds  iSe  jors  of  heaven  here  on  earth ; 
And,  if  on  earth  he  do  not  mean  it,  it 
Is  reason  he  should  never  eome  to  heaven?^ 
Whv,  if  two  gods  should  play  some  heavcBl^^Wtcb, 
And  on  the  wager  lay  two  earthly  women. 
And  Portia  one,  there  muat  be  soBMtfaing  ebe 
Pawn'd  with  the  other ;  for  the  poorrmfi  world 
Hath  not  her  fellow. 

I^.  Even  auch  a  ^^^miwI 

Hast  thou  of  me,  as  she  is  for  a  wUb. 

/m.  Nay.biitaakmyomniontooorthat. 

Lor.  I  will  anon ;  first,  let  us  gotodioiier. 

Jee,  Nay,  let  me  praise  you,  while  1  hafe 
stomach.  i 

Lor.  No,  pray  thee,  let  it  serve  for  table^alfc^    \ 

&  dSSttT '^  "^'"^ '"^  "**  "^ 

Jts, 


.^ 


Wdl,  111  set  yoa  forth.    [£rr. 


ACT  IV. 

SC£^£ /.-Venice.  JieourinfJiuHee.  Emier 
the  Duke,  the  MmgnUieoee}  Antonio,  Baaaaaio. 
Gratiano,  Salanno,  Salanio^  and  otkert. 

Duke.  What,  is  Antonio  here  ? 

i^.  Ready,  so  please  your  grace. 

Duke.  I  am  sorry  for  fhee ;  thou  art  cone  tots- 
swer 
A  stony  adversary,  an  inhuman  wretch 
Uncapable  of  pity,  void  and  empty 
From  any  dram  or  mercy. 
„•*»*•        ,    ,  I  have  heard, 

Your  gra^  hath  U'en  great  pains  to  quality 
His  rigorous  course ;  but  since  he  stands  obduife. 
And  that  no  lawful  mean  can  carry  me 
Out  of  his  envy's^  reach,  I  do  oppose 
My  patience  to  his  fury ;  and  am  arm'd 
To.  suffer,  with  a  quietness  of  spirit. 
The  very  granny  and  rage  of  his. 

Dttke.  Go  one,  and  caB  the  Jew  into  the  court. 


Btmtim 
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Srfi.  He's  ntdjr  U  tlie4oor :  he  eomei)  my  lord. 
JSiUer  fibylock.   ' 

IMkc.  Malee  roooiy  and  let  him  ftand  before  our 
Ikce*'— 
Sfayloek,  tlie  world  thinki,  and  I  think  ao  too. 
that  thott  but  lead'at  thia  fadnon  of  thy  nialMe 
To  the  laathonr  of  aot ;  and  then,  'tia  thought 
Thoo'ltahowtliyniercyandremorae,*  moreitnnge 
Than  ii  thy  aCraiige  apparent*  erudty : 
And  where*  thou  now  exact'atthe  penalty 
(Whiebia  a  pound  of  thia  poor  merchant'a  fledi,) 
Thou  wilt  not  only  lose  the  foifeitttre, 
But  tooeh'd  with  numan  gentleneas  and  lore, 
Forgive  a  moiety  of  the  principal ; 
Glaneing  an  eye  of  pity  on  his  looeea. 
That  hafve  of  late  to  huddled  on  his  back ; 
Enough  to  preaa  a  royal  maichant  down, 
And  pluck  eommiieration  of  his  state 
From  braasy  boaoma,  and  rough  hearts  of  flint. 
From  atuDbom  Turks,  and  Tartars,  never  trained 
To  offieea  oTtender  courtesy. 
We  all  eneet  a  gentle  anawer,  Jew. 

Shi,  I  have  possessM  your  grace  of  what  I  pur- 
pose; 
And  by  our  holy  aabbaCh  have  I  sworn, 
To  have  the  due  and  forfeit  of  my  bond. 
If  you  deny  it,  let  the  danger  light 
Upon  your  charter,  and  tout  aty'a  fieedom. 
Toull  aak  me,  why  I  rather  choose  to  have 
A  weight  of  carrion  flesh,  than  to  receive 
Three  thouaand  ducaU :  I'll  not  answer  that : 
M,  sav,  it  ia  my  humour ;«  Is  it  answered  ? 
What  if  my  house  be  troubled  with  a  rat. 
And  I  be  measM  to  nve  ten  thonsand  ducats 
To  have  it  baned  ?  What,  are  you  aiMwer'd  yet  7 
Some  men  tliere  are,  love  not  a  gaping*  pig : 
Some,  that  ar«  mad.  if  they  behold  a  ^ ; 
And  others,  when  the  bag-pipe  sings  i'  the  nose, 
Cannot  contain  their  urine ;  For  afliBction,* 
Jwress  of  passion,  sways  it  to  the  mood 
Of  what  it  Ukea^  or  loaths :  Now,  for  your  anawer 
^there  is  no  firm  reason  to  be  rendered, 
^y  he  cannot  abide  a  gaping  pig ; 
**hy  he,  a  harmless  neoessai7  cat ; 
J*hy  he,  a  awollen  bag-pipe ;  but  of  force 
Moit  yield  to  aiich  ineviia!ble  shame. 
As  to  offend,  himself  bdng  offended ; 
So  can  I  give  no  reason,  nor  I  will  not. 
More  than  a  lodg'd  hate,  and  a  certain  loathing 
I  bear  Antonio^  that  I  follow  thus 
A  losing  suit  against  him.    Are  you  answered  7 

Mit.  This  is  no  answer,  thou  unfeeling  man, 
To^ense  the  current  of  thy  cruelty. 

»*9*  I  am  not  bound  to  please  thee  with  my 
answer. 

iMtff.   Do  aD  men  kill  the  things  they  do  not 
love  7 

o<^.  Hates  any  man  the  thing  he  would  not  kUl? 

^9,  Every  offence  is  not  a  bate  at  first. 

o«y.  What,  wonld'st  thou  have  a  serpent  sting 

.       theetwice? 

wnf.  I  pray  you,  think  you  question*  with  the 

ki  ^S9  ^  ^^^^  8^  '^'"^  ^n>on  ^  beach, 
^nd  bid  the  main  flood  bate  his  usual  height ; 
^oumayas  well  use  question  with  the  won^ 
JF  by  he  hath  made  the  ewe  bleat  for  the  lamb ; 
voamay  ts  well  forbid  the  mountain  pines 
j^wag  their  high  tops,  and  to  make  no  noise, 
*vhea  they  are  D«tted  with  the  gusts  of  heaven ; 
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^)  Farticp|tr  ftacy, 


(S)  Seeming. 

(6)  Crying. 


(3)  Whereas. 
(6)  Prejudice. 


Tou  may  as  well  do  any  thing  most  hard* 

As  seek  to  soOen  that  (than  which  what'a  harder?) 

His  Jewish  heart  .'—Therefore,  I  do  beseech  you. 

Make  no  more  offers,  use  no  furtlier  means. 

But,  with  all  brief  and  plain  conveniency, 

Let  me  have  judgment,  and  the*Jew  his  wiD. 

Ban,  For  thy  three  thousand  ducata  here  Ii  tiz, 

Sfty.  If  every  ducat  in  six  thousand  ducata 
Were  in  six  parts,  and  every  part  a  ducat, 
1  would  not  draw  them,  I  would  have  my  bond. 

Duk€.  How  shaltlhou  hope  for  mercy,  rend'ring 
.  none? 

S&y.  What  judgment  shall  I  dread,  doing  no 
wrong? 
Tou  have  among  you  many  a  porchas'd  slave. 
Which,  like  your  asses,  and  your  dogs,  and  mules. 
You  use  in  abject  and  m  slavirii  paru. 
Because  you  bought  them :— Shall  I  say  to  you, 
Let  them  be  ftee,  marry  them  to  your  BeirB  7 
Why  sweat  they  under  burdens?  let  their  beds 
Be  made  as  soft  as  yours,  and  let  their  palatea 
Be  season'd  with  such  viands  7  Tou  will  answer, 
The  slaves  are  oura :— So  do  I  answer  you : 
The  pound  of  flesh,  which  I  demand  ofhun, 
Is  dearly  bought,  is  mine,  and  I  will  have  it:  - 
If  you  deny  me,  fie  upon  your  law  \ 
There  is  no  force  in  the  decrees  of  Venice : 
I  stand  for  judgment :  answer ;  shall  I  have  it  7  ' 

Duke,  Upon  my  power.  I  may  dismiss  this  court. 
Unless  Bellario,  a  learned  doctor, 
Whom  I  have  sent  for  to  detemune  this, 
Come  here  to-day. 

Stiar,  My  lord,  here  stays  without 

A  messenger  with  letters  firom  the  doctor, 
New  come  from  Padua. 

Duke.  Bring  us  the  letters ;  Call  the  messenger. 
Good  cheer,  Antonio !  What,  man  7 
ouraae  yet! 

The  Jew  shall  nave  my  fleah,  blood,  bones,  and  tO^ 
Ere  thou  shalt  lose  for  me  one  drop  of  blood. 

dfnl.  I  am  a  tainted  wether  of  the  flock, 
Meeteat  for  death:  the  weakest  kind  of  firoit 
Props  earliest  to  the  ground,  and  so  let  me: 
Tou  cannot  better  be  employed,  Bassanio, 
Than  to  live  still,  and  write  mine  epitaph. 

EnUr  Nerissa,  ^entd  Hke  «  Unoyer^s  clerk* 

Duke.  Came  you  from  Padua,  IS-om  Bellario  7 
AVr.  From  both,  my  lord :  Bellario  greets  your 
grace.  [PrueiUs  a  Utter,, 

Ban.   Why  dost  thou  whet  thy  kniib  ao  ear- 

8hf.  To  cut  the  forfeiture  from  that  bankrupt 
there. 

Gra,  Not  on  thv  sol^  but  on  thy  soul,  harsh  Jewj 
Thou  mak'st  thy  knife  keen :  but  no  metal  can, 
No^  not  the  hangman's  axe,  bear  half  the  keenness 
Of  thy  sharp  envv.*    Can  no  pravers  pierce  thee  7 

Shy.  No,  none  that  thou  hast  wit  enoush  to  make* 

Grm.  Of  be  thou  damnM.  inexorable  dog  i 
And  for  thy  life  let  justice  oe  accused. 
Thou  almost  mak'st  me  waver  fai  my  fiith. 
To  hold  opinion  with  Pythagoras, 
That  souls  of  animals  infbse  themselves 
Into  the  trunks  of  men :  thy  currish  spnrit 
Govem'd  a  wolf,  who,  haiurM  for  human  slaogfater. 
Even  from  the  gallows  did^his  fell  soul  fleet. 
And,  whilst  thou  lay'st  in  thy  unhallow'd  dam, 
Inftis'd  itself  in  thee ;  for  thy  desires 
Are  wolfish,  bloody,  starv'd,  and  ravenous. 

Sky.  Till  thou  canst  rail  the  seal  from  off  my 
bond, 


Bats. 


(7)  Conrerse. 


(9)  Blalice; 
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Thoabnt  oflend'stthT  lungs  to  tpeak  so  loud : 
Repdr  thy  wit  good  routh,  or  it  wiO  fall 
To  curel^  ruiD.--I  itand  here  for  law. 

XHifce.  This  letter  from  Bellario  doth  commeod 
A  yoime  and  learned  doctor  to  our  court  :— 
Where  u  be? 

AVr.  He  attendeth  here  hard  br, 

To  know  your  answer,  whether  you*U  admit  him. 

Buke,  with  all  my  heart :— <aome  three  or  fhur 
of  you, 
Go  gite  him  courteous  conduct  to  this  place- 
Mean  time,  the  court  shall  hear  Bellar|o'8  letterc 

[Clerk  rtadsA    Your  grace  ahuU  underatand, 
ihaty  at  the  receipt  qf  your  letter,  1  am  very  ekk  : 
hut  in  the  instant  iKat  tfour  messenger  came,  in 
With  If     *  -    -         - 


Bass,  Ye8.beiieItenderit%rhiminthecoait; 
Yea.  twice  the  sum :  if  that  will  not  suificc^ 
I  will  be  bound  to  pay  it  ten  times  o'er, 
On  forfeit  of  my  hands,  my  head,  my  heait  i 
If  this  will  not  suffice,  it  mwA  appear 
That  malice  bears  down  truth.   AndlbesecdiyoUk 

^- „-.  ,       Wrest  once  the  law  to  your  authority^ 

hting  visitation  was  with  me  'a  young  doctor  of  To  do  a  great  right  do  a  little  wrong ;  '> 
"         "  .    "  —  -  And  curb  this  cruel  devil  of  his  wni—^* 


i^ome,  his  name  is  Balthazar:  I  acquainted  him 
toith  the  cause  in  controversy  between  the  Jew  and 
•Sntonio  the  merchant :  we  turned  ai'er  many  books 
together  r  he  is  furnished  with  my  opinion;  which, 
hettet'd  with  his  own  teaming  (the  greatness 
vjhere<if  I  cannot  enough  commena,)  comes  with 
himj  at  my  importunity,  to  fiUup  your  grocers  re- 
quest in  my  stead,  I  beseech  you.  let  his  lack  of 
years  be  no  impediment  to  let  htm  laek  a  reverend 
estimation;  for  J  never  knew  so  young  a  ho«k/  with 
MO  old  a  head,  J  leave  him  to  your  gracious  accept- 
4mee,  whose  trial  shaU  better  publish  his  commen- 
dation, 
Duke,  Tou  hear  the  leaniM  Bellario,  what  he 
writes : 
And  here,  I  take  it,  is  the  doctor  come.— 

Enter  Portia,  dressed  like  a  doctor  of  laws. 
tiive  me  your  hand :  came  you  from  old  Bellario  7 

For,  I  did,  my  lord. 

Duke,  You  are  welcome :  take  your  place. 

Are  you  acquainted  with  the  difference 
That  holds  this  nresent  question  in  the  court? 

For,  I  am  mrormed  thoroughly  of  the  cause. 
Which  is  the  merchant  here,  and  whkh  the  Jew  ? 

Duke,  Antonio  and  old  Shylock,  both  stand  forth. 

For,  Is  your  name  Shylock  ? 

Shy,  Shylock  is  my  name. 

For,  Of  a  strance  natare  is  the  suit  you  follow ; 
Yet  in  such  rule,  that  the  Venetian  law 
Cannot  impu^*  you,  as  you  do  proceed.— 
You  stand  within  his  danger,*  do  you  not  ? 

[To  Antonio. 

•tfnt  Ay,  so  he  says. 

For,  Do  you  confess  the  bond  7 

•9nt,  I  do. 

For»  Then  must  the  Jew  be  merciful. 

SAy. JjOn  what  compulsion  must  1 7  tell  me  that 

FortfTYie  quality  or  mercy  is  not  strainM ; 
It  droppeth.  as  the  gentle  rain  from  heaTcn 
Upon  the  place  beneath :  tt  is  twice  blessM ; 
It  blesseth  him  that  gires,  and  him  that  takes: 
'Tis  mightiest  in  the  mightiest ;  it  becomes 
The  throned  monarch  better  than  his  crown : 
His  sceptre  shows  the  force  of  temporal  power. 
The  attribute  to  awe  and 


Wherein  dolh  sit  the  dread  and  fear  of  kings ; 
But  mercy  is  above  this  sceptcr'd  sway. 
It  is  enthroned  in  the  hearts  of  kings, 
It  is  an  attribute  to  God  himself; 
And  earthly  power  doth  thenshow  likest  God's, 
When  mercy  seasons  justic^P*Therefore,  Jew, 
Though  justice  be  thy  plea^^pnsider  this, — 
That,  m  the  course  of  justice,  none  of  us 
Should  see  salvation :  we  do  pray  for  mercy : 
And  that  same  prayer  doth  teach  us  all  to  render 


(1 )  Oppose.  (2)  Reach  or  control 


The  deeds  of  fflMiey.    I  hftTe  spoke  thus  nuiebL 
To  mitigate  tMustiee  of  thy  plea ; 
Which  If  thou  follow,  this  strict  court  of  Veniee 
Must  needs  give  sentence  'gainst  tiie  aeicfaaiit 
there. 

Shy.  My  deed's  upon  my  head !  I  crwe  IhelaWy 
The  penalty  and  forfeit  ofay  bond. 

For.  khenotabtetodisebugethemoiMy? 


For,  It  must  not  be  >  tliere  b  no  power  In  Vciun 
Can  alter  a  decree  established : 
Twill  be  recorded  for  a  precedent ;  ' 
And  many  an  error,  by  the  same  example, 
Will  rush  into  the  state :  it  cannot  be. 

Shy,  A  Daniel  come  to  judgmHit!  yea,  a  9ar 
nieli— 
0  wise  young  judge,  how  do  I  honour  thee  f 

For,  I  pray  you,  let  me  look  upon  the  bmd. 

Shy,  Here  'tis,  most  reverend  doctor,  here  it  i%, 

For.  Shylock,.  there's  thrice  thy  money  offisr'd 
thee. 

Shn,  An  oath,  an  oath,  I  have  an  oath  in  heaven : 
ShalTl  lay  perjury  upon  my  soul  ? 
No.  not  for  Venice. 

.^*r-   ...  Why,  this  bond  is  forfeit; 

And  lawfullv  by  this  the  Jew  may  claim 
A  pound  of  flesh,  to  be  by  him  cut  off 
Nearest  the  merchant's  heart :— Be  mereifol : 
Take  thrice  thy  money ;  bid  me  tear  the  bond. 

Shu,  When  it  is  paid  according  to  the  teQor.-«> 
It  doth  appear,  you  are  a  worthy  judge ; 
You  know  the  law,  your  exposition 
Hath  been  most  sound :  I  charge  you  by  the  law. 
Whereof  you  are  a  well-deserving  piUar, 
Proceed  to  judgment:  by  my  soul  I  swear. 
There  is  no  power  in  the  tongue  of  man 
To  alter  me :  I  stay  here  on  my  bond. 

•^.  Most  heartily  I  do  beseech  the  court 
To  give  the  judgment 

For.  Whytiien,thiisit^ 

You  must  prepare  your  bosom  for  his  knife. 

Shy,  O  noble  judge !  O  excellent  young  man ! 

For,  For  the  mtent  and  purpose  of  the  law 
Hath  ftill  relation  to  the  penalty, 
Which  here  appeareth  doe  upon  the  bond. 

Shy,  *Tis  very  true:  O  wise  and  upright] 
How  much  more  elder  art  thou  than  tny T 

For,  Therefore,  lay  bare  your  bosom. 

Shy.      .  A  V,  his  breast : 

So  says  the  bond ;— Doth  it  not,  noble  judge  7— 
Nearest  his  heart,  those  are  the  very  woida. 

For,  It  is  so.  Are  there  balanee  nere,  to  weiidi 
The  flesh  7  ^        ^^ 

Shy.  I  have  them  ready. 

For.  Have  by  some  surgeon,  Shylock,  on  your 
charge, 
To  stop  his  wounds^  lest  he  do  bleed  to  death. 

Shy,  IS  it  so  nominated  in  the  bond  7 

For,  It  is  not  so  express'd ;  But  what  of  that  7 
'Twere  good  you  do  so  much  for  charity. 

Shy.  I  cannot  find  it ;  'tis  not  in  the  bond. 

For.  Come,  merchant,  have  you  any  thing  to  say  7 

Jint,  But  little ;  I  am  arm'd,  and  well  prepared.-— 
Give  me  your  hand,  Bassanio ;  fore  you  well ! 
Grieve  not  that  I  am  fallen  to  this  for  you ; 
For  herein  fortune  showt  herself  more  kind 
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Thtnlsha'Ciiflon*  il  it  ftOl  her  oie, 
To  let  the  wretched  man  outpttre  his  wealth, 
To  view  with  hollow  eye,  and  wrinkled  brow, 
An  age  oC  poverty ;  from  which  lin&ering 
Of  rach  a  miaeiy  doth  ihe  cot  me  off. 
Commaiid  me  to  your  honourable  wife : 
Tdl  her  the  proeew  of  Antonio's  en(L 
8ar.  how  I  loY*d  you,  speak  me  fair  in  death ; 
And,  when  the  tdeis  told,  bid  her  be  judge, 
Whether  Bassanio  had  not  once  a  lore. 
Repent  not  you  that  vou  shall  lose  your  friend, 
And  he  repents  not  that  be  pays  your  debt ; 
For  if  the  Jew  do  cut  but  deep  enoueh, 
FUpay  it  instantly  with  all  my  heart. 

Fof «.  Antonio,  I  am  married  to  a  wife. 
Which  ia  as  dear  to  me  as  life  itself; 
Bat  life  itseU;  my  wife,  and  all  the  world. 
Are  not  with  me  eateem'd  abore  thy  life: 
1  would  loae  all,  ay,  sacrifice  them  all 
Here  to  tUs  devil,  to  deHver  yo?i. 
For.  Tour  wife  would  give  you  little  thanks  fer 
that. 
If  she  were  by,  to  hear  yon  make  the  offer. 

Gra,  I  have  a  wife,  whom  I  protest  Hove ; 
I  would  she  were  in  bieaTen,  so  she  could 
Entreat  some  power  to  change  this  currish  Jew. 

JWr.  'Tis  well  you  offer  it  behind  her  back ; 
The  wish  would  make  else  an  unquiet  house. 
S4f.  These  be  the  Christian  husbands:  Iharea 
dducMer  J 
*Woold  any  of  the  stock  of  Barabbaa 
Had  been  ner  husband,  rather  than  a  Christian ! 

[Jiaide. 
We  trifle  time :  I  prar  thee  pursue  sentence. 
Par,  A  pound  of  tnat  same  merchant's  flesh  is 
tune; 
The  cooit  awards  it,  and  the  law  doth  rive  it 
Sfty.  Most ris^ul judge! 
P9r.  And  you  must  cut  this  flesh  from  off  his 
breast; 
The  law  allows  it,  and  the  court  awards  it 
Shf.  Most  learned  judge !— A  sentence ;  come, 

prepare. 
Psr.  Tarry  a  little  :^-there  is  something  else. — 
This  bond  doth  give  thee  here  no  jot  of  blood ; 
The  words  expressly  are,  a  pound  of  flesh : 
Take  then  thy  bon£  take  thou  thy  pound  of  flesh ; 
But,  in  the  cutting  it,  if  thou  dost  shed 
One  drop  of  Christiaii  blood,  thy  lands  and  goods 
Are,  by  the  laws  of  Venice,  confiscate 
XJoto  the  state  of  Venice. 
Chra,  O  upright  judge !— Mark,  Jew  ;*0  learn- 
ed judge! 
S^.U  that  the  Uw? 

Pw.  Thjself  Shalt  see  the  act : 

For,  as  thou  urgest  justice,  be  assur'd, 
Thou  Shalt  hare  iostioe,  more  than  thou  desir'st 
Gru,  O  learned  judge !— Mark,  Jew ;— a  learned 

.  Ste.  I  take  this  oflerthen  ;~pay  the  bond  thrice, 
Aodfct  the  Christian  go. 

BsM .  Here  is  the  money. 

Pot.  Soft: 
^  Jew  shall  hare  all  justice  ;•— aoft !— no  haste  ;— 
ile  shall  hare  nothing  but  the  penalty. 

S*^  O  Jew !  an  upright  judge,  a  learned  judge ! 

For.  Therefore,  prepare  thee  to  cut  off  the  flesh, 
olied  thou  no  blood ;  nor  cut  thou  less,  nor  more. 
But  just  a  pound  of  flesh:  if  thou  tal^st  more, 
^r  ksLtkan  a  just  pound,— be  it  but  to  much 
At  makes  it  light,  or  heavy,  in  the  substance, 
Cr  the  dirislon  of  the  twentieth  part 
iklSVS^  Kruplc ;  nay,  if  the  scale  do  turn 
BothiilieesthiMtionofabalr,- 


Thou  diest,  and  all  thf  nods  are  confiseile* 

Ora,  A  second  Daniel,  a  Daniel,  Jew ! 
Now,  hifidel,  I  hare  thee  on  the  hip. 

For.  Why  doth  the  Jew  pause  7  take  thy  foia 
feiture. 

Shy.  Give  me  my  principal,  and  let  me  go. 

Best.  I  hare  it  ready  for  thee;  here  it  is* 

For.  He  hath  reftisM  it  in  the  open  court ; 
He  shaH  have  merely  justice,  and  oia  bond. 

Gra,  A  Daniel,  still  say  I ;  a  second  Daniel  {^ 
I  thank  thee,  Jew,  for  teaching  me  that  word. 

Shy,  Shall  I  not  hare  barely  my  principal  ? 

For,  Thou  shalt  hare  nothmgbut  the  R>rieitur& 
To  be  so  taken  at  thy  periL  Jew. 

Shy.  WhT  then  the  devil  girehhn  good  of  it  r 
111  stay  no  longer  question. 

For.  Tarry,  Jew  > 

The  law  hath  yet  another  hold  on  you. 
It  is  enacted  in  the  lavrs  of  Venice,— 
If  it  be  proY'd  against  an  alien. 
That  by  direct  or  indirect  attempts, 
He  seek  the  liie  of  any  citizen. 
The  party,  'gainst  the  which  he  doth  contrive, - 
Shall  seize  one  half  hissoods;  theother^lf 
Comes  to  the  privy  cofio'  of  the  state ; 
And  the  oflenaer's  life  lies  in  the  mercy 
Of  the  duke  flnly,  'gainst  all  other  Yoice. 
In  which  predicament,  I  say  thou  stand'st  r 
For  it  appears  by  manifest  proceeding. 
That,  inoirectly,  and  directly  too. 
Thou  hast  contnr'd  azainst  the  rery  life 
Of  the  defendant ;  aira  thou  hast  incurr'd 
The  danger  formerly  by  me  rehearsM. 
Down,  therefore,  and  beg  merey  of  the  duke. 

Gra.  Beg;  that  thou  may'st  have  leare  to  hasig 
thyself 


And  yet,  thy  wealth  being  forfeit  to  the  state, 
Thou  hast  not  left  the  Tame  of  a  cord ; 
Thereforejthou  must  be  bang'd  at  thestate'scharge* 
Duke,  That  thou  shalt  see  the  difierence  of  our 

I  pardon  thee  thy  life  before  thou  ask  it :  \ 

For  half  thr  wealth,  it  is  Antonio's : 
The  other  half  comes  to  the  general  state. 
Which  humbleness  may  drire  unto  a  fine. 

For.  Ay,  for  the  state ;  not  for  Antonio. 

Shy.  Nay,  take  my  life  and  all,  pardon  not  that: 
You  take  my  house,  when  you  do  take  the  prop 
That  doth  sustain  my  house  ;  you  take  my  life, 
When  you  do  take  tne  means  whereby  I  lire. 

For.  What  merey  can  you  render  Imn,  Antonio  ? 

Gra.  A  halter  gratis ;  nothing  else,  for  God's  sake* 

JhU.  So  please  my  lord  the  duke,  and  all  Uie 
court. 
To  quit  the  fine  for  one  half  of  his  goods ; 
I  am  content  so  he  will  let  me  hare 
The  other  half  in  use,— to  render  it. 
Upon  his  death,  unto  the  gentleman 
That  lately  stole  hia  daughter : 
Two  things  provided  more,— That,  for  this  faTOUTy 
He  presently  become  a  Christian : 
The  other,  that  he  do  record  a  gift. 
Here  in  the  court,  of  all  he  dies  possessM, 
Unto  his  son  Lorenzo^  and  hb  daughter. 

Duke.  He  shall  do  this ;  or  else  1  do  recant 
The  pardon,  that  I  late  pronounced  here. 

For.  Art  thou  contented,  Jew,  what  dost  thoo 
say? 

Shy.  I  am  content 

For.  Cleric,  draw.a  deed  of  gift 

Shy,  I  praT  you,  rive  me  leare  to  go  from  hence-; 
I  am  not  well ;  send  the  deed  after  me, 
And  I  will  sign  it 
>    Duke.  Gettheeirme,btttdoitk 
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Gm.  la  dnfttniitf  tifoa  ihtlt  have  two  god- 
btlienj       ? 
Had  I  bMD  jiidiB«»  u<»  Bhoald'flt  bate  had  ten 


To  brine  thee  to  the  nUows,  not  the  font 

^  [ExU  ShTlock. 

DidU.  Sir,  I  entreat  yon  home  with  me  to  (Unner. 

Par.  I  hombif  do  deore  your  grace  of  pardon  ; 
I  mut  away  thu  night  toward  Padna, 
And  it  ii  meet,  I  presently  set  forth. 

jDMfec  I  an  sony,  thai  your  leisure  aenM  you 
not 
Antonio,  gratify  thii  gentleman : 
For,  In  my  mind,  you  are  much  bound  to  hmu 

[Exeunt  Duke,  fnagn^cou,  and  tnSn, 

Jtett.  Most  worthy  gentJeman.  1  and  my  friend. 
Have  fay  your  wisdom  been  this  day  acquitted 
Of  grimus  penalties ;  in  lieu  whereof. 
Three  th<Hi8and  ducats,  due  unto  the  Jew, 
We  freely  eope  your  courteous  pains  withal. 

dflnl.  And  stand  indebted,  over  and  abore, 
In  love  and  service  to  you  evermore. 

Per.  He  is  wen  pidd,  that  is  well  satisfied; 


I L  deliverfaig  you,  am  satisfied^ 
I  tnerein  do  ac< 


My  mind  was  never  yet  more  mercenary. 
I  pray  you,  know  me,  when  we  meet\gain ; 
I  wish  you  welL  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 


Aim.  Dear  sir,  of  force  I  must  attempt  yon  frir- 
ther; 
Take  some  remembrance  of  us.  as  a  tribute. 
Not  as  a  fee :  grant  me  two  thmgs,  I  pray  you. 
Not  to  deny  me,  and  to  pardon  me. 

For.  You  press  me  far,  and  therefore  I  wfll 
yield. 
Give  me  your  gloves.  Til  wear  them  for  your  sake ; 
And,  for  your  love,  rll  take  this  ring  from  ymi  :— 
Do  not  draw  back  your  hand ;  1*11  take  no  more ; 
And  you  in  love  shall  not  deny  me  this. 

Bess.  This  ring,  good  str,-«las,  it  is  a  triHe ; 
I  will  not  shame  myself  to  give  you  this. 

Per.  I  will  have  nothmg  else  out  only  this ; 
And  now,  methinks,  I  have  a  mind  to  it 

Boss.  There's  more  depends  on  this,  than  on 
the  value. 
The  dearest  ring  in  Venice  will  I  give  you, 
And  find  it  out  by  proclamation ; 
Only  for  this,  I  pray  you,  pardon  me. 

For.  I  see,  sir.  you  are  liberal  in  offers: 
Ton  taoeht  me  lirst  to  beg ;  and  now,  methinks. 
You  teacn  me  how  a  begpr  should  be  answer'd. 

jBom.  Good  sir,  this  ring  was  given  me  by  my 
wife; 
And,  when  she  put  it  on.  she  made  me  vow. 
That  I  should  neither  soil,  nor  give,  nor  lose  It 

Fur,  That  'scuse  serves  many  men  to  save  their 
gills. 
An  If  your  wife  be  not  a  mad  woman. 
And  know  how  well  I  have  deservM  tlus  ring, 
She  would  not  hold  out  enemy  for  ever. 
For  giving  it  to  me.    Well,  peace  be  with  you ! 

[Exeuni  Portia  and  iNerissa. 

•9nf .  My  lord  Bassanio,  let  Mm  have  the  ring ; 
Let  his  deservings,  and  my  love  withal. 
Be  valued  'gainst  your  wife's  commandment 

Bas9»  Go,  Gratiano,  run  and  overtake  him. 
Give  1^  th0  rinff ;  and  bring  him,  if  thou  canst. 
Unto  Antonio's  bouse :— away,  make  haste. 

[ExU  Gratiano. 
Come,  yon  and  I  will  thither  presently ; 
And  in  the  morning  early  will  we  both 
Fly  toward  Behnont:  Come,  Antonio.     [Exeunt. 


SCEJfE  IL^Tke  imu.  Jlsfrsst  Bakrfot^ 
andNerissa. 
Far.  In<iuire  the  Jew's  house  out,  gife  Urn  thit 
dcMod^ 
And  let  him  sign  it ;  well  away  to-night, 
And  be  a  day  before  our  hmibands  home : 
This  deed  will  be  well  wekomo  to  Lorenzo. 

£iilsr  Gratiano. 

Gra.  Fair  sir,  you  are  well  overtaken : 

~  lord  BaManio,  upon  more  advice,* 
h  sent  you  here  this  ring ;  and  doth  entreat 
Your  company  at  dinner. 

For.  That  cannot  be: 

This  ring  I  do  accept  most  thankfully, 
Andso^Iprayyou,  tellhhn:  Furthmore, 
I  pray  you,  show  my  youth  old  Shylod^s  boose. 

Gro.  ThatwiUIdo. 

«Vrr.  Su*,  I  would  speak  with  yon  :- 

IHl  see  if  I  can  set  my  husband's  lihg,  (Ts  Portia. 
Which  I  did  mue  him  swear  to  keep  for  ever. 

Far,  Thou  may'st,  I  warrant:   We  shall  bare 
old  swearing. 
That  they  did  give  the  rings  away  to  men  i 
But  we'll  outface  them,  and  outswear  them  too. 
Away,  make  haste ;  thou  know'st  where  I  will  tarrr. 

JV>r.  Come,  good  sur,  will  you  abow  me  to  thii 
•   house?  [ExtmL 


<l)  RcflecUon. 


ACT  V. 

SC£A!E /.—Belmont    Jhama  ta  VaifU^a  kaiii. 
Enter  Lorenzo  and  Jessiea. 

Lor.  The  moon  shines  bright  :<*In  each  a  ni|^t 
as  this. 
When  the  sweet  wind  did  gently  kiss  the  trees. 
And  they  did  make  no  noise ;  in  such  a  night, 
Troilus,  methinks,  mounted  the  Trqian  wdJs, 
And  sigh'd  his  soid  tow&rd  the  Grecmo  tents, 
Where  Cressid  lay  that  night 

Jes,       -  In  such  a  ni^, 

Did  Thisbe  fearfully  o'ertrip  the  dew ; 
And  saw  the  lion's  shadow  ere  KiTwiMty^ 
And  ran  dismay'd  away. 

Lar.  In  such  a  night, 

Stood  Dido  with  a  willow  In  her  hand 
Upon  the  wild  sea-banks,  and  wav'd  her  love 
To  come  again  to  Carthage. 

Jee.  InsQchanigbt, 

Medea  Bather'd  the  enchanted  herbs 
That  did  renew  old  iBsoo. 

Lor,  In  such  a  night, 

Did  Jessica  steal  from  the  wealthy  Jew : 
And  with  an  unthrift  love  did  run  from  Venice, 
As  far  as  Belmont 

Jes,  And  in  such  a  nkbt, 

Did  young  Lorenzo  swear  he  lov'd  her  well ; 
Stealing  her  soul  with  many  vows  of  faith, 
And  ne'er  a  true  one. 

Lor.  And  in  such  a  night, 

Did  pretty  Jessica,  like  a  little  shrew. 
Slander  her  love,  and  he  forgave  it  hu*. 

Jes,  I  would  out-night  you,  did  nobody  come : 
But,  hark,  I  hear  the  footmg  of  a  man. 

Enter  StephanoC 

Lar,  Who  comes  so  fast  in  sOenee  of  the  night? 
StejA,  A  friend. 

Lor,  A  friend  ?  what  friend  7  your  name,  I  pny 
you,  friend  ? 
t    Bteph,  Stephano  is  my  name ;  md  I  bring  wen!, 


Scem^I. 


MERCHAm*  OP  VENICE. 


SOx 


Myuitotr— BwillbrfowthelwBakof  day 
Be  bare  at  Bdaont:  she  doth  itny  abont 
By  holy  croaiei,  where  she  kneeb  and  praji 
For  haimy  wedlock  houn. 

LarT  Wboconiatwithhar? 

SUph.  None,  bat  a  holy  henait,  and  ber  maid. 
I  pray  you,  ia  my  master  yet  returnM  7 

Lor.    He  is  not,  nor  we  have  not  heard  Ihmi 


But  go  we  in,  I  pray  thee,  Jessaea, 
And  ceremoniouflly  let  us  prepare 
Some  weleoDie  for  the  mistrese  of  the 


Enter  Launcelot. 
Sola,  sola,  wo  ha,  ho,  sola,  sola ! 

Lsr.  WboMlls? 

Lmau  Sola!  did  you  see  master  Lorenio,  and 
mistress  Lorenao  7  sola,  tola ! 

lior.  Leave  hollaing,  man ;  here. 

Lmm,  Sola!  where7  where7 

Imt,  Here. 

Lawi.  Tell  him,  there's  a  post  come  finom  my 
master,  with  his  horn  Aill  of  good  news;  my  ma»> 
ter  will  be  here  ere  morning.  [  JSartl. 

Lor.  Sweet  sovl,  let's  in,  and  there  eipeet  their 


And  jet  no  matter ;— Why  shonld  we  go  in  7 
My  fiieod  Stephana,  signuy,  I  prey  too. 
Within  the  bouse,  your  mistress  is  at  ban 


itfain  the  bouse,  your  mistress  is 
And  bring  your  musk:  forth  into  the  air.^ 

[ExU  Stephano. 
How  aweet  the  moonlight  sleeps  upon  this  oaak! 
Here  win  we  sit,  and  let  the  sounds  of  musie 
Creep  in  our  ears;  soft  stillness,  and  the  night, 
Become  the  touches  of  sweet  hinnonT. 
Sit,  Jessica:  Look,  how  the  floor  of  teaTen 
Is  tl^  inlaki  with  patines>  of  bright  goM ; 
There's  not  the  smallest  orb,  which  thou  behold'st, 
But  in  his  motion  like  an  aninl  singik 
Still  ouiring  to  the  young-eyTd  cheruoins : 
Such  harmony  is  in  hnnwrtal  souls; 
But.  whilst  this  muddy  vesture  of  decay 
Doth  grossly  close  it  m,  we  cannot  hear  it.* 

Enier  fmmdans. 
Coma,  ho,  and  wake  Diana  with  a  hymn; 
With  sweetest  touches  pierce  your  inistress>  ear, 
And  drew  her  home  wiu  musw.  . 

V    /et.  I  am  nerer  merry,  when  I  hear  sweet  mnsic; 
L-  [Miuic, 

^t«r.  n%  reason  is,  your  spirits  are  attentite: 
For  do  but  note  a  wild  and  wanton  herd. 
Or  nee  of  youthful  and  unhandkd  coltiL 
Fetchfaig  and  bounds,  bellowing,  and 

Whkh  b  tirnW  condition  of  their  blood ; 
If  they  but  hear  perchance  a  trumpet  sound. 
Or  UT  air  of  music  touch  their  ears. 
You  shall  perceive  them  make  a  mutual  stand. 


Their  savage  eyes  tum'd  to  a  modest  case, 
^  the  sweet  power  of  music:  Therefore,! 
Did  ftign  that  Oii^ettB  drew  trees,  stones,  and 


,the,poct 


Biace  nought  so  stoddsh,  hard,  and  ftill  of  rage. 
But  musfe  for  the  time  doth  change  hb  nature : 
The  man  that  hath  no  music  in  hunself, 
i^or  IS  not  moT*d  with  concord  of  sweet  sounds^ 
4*£^  wr treasons,  stretagems,  and  spoUs ; 
fns  motions  of  hb  spirit  are  dull  as  night, 
/  And  hb  aflectkms  dark  ts  Erebus : 
l4t  no  such  man  be  tnisled.^Mark  the  musk. 

^W*  A  sdmII  flat  dbb,  used  in  the  administnlion 


Enter  Portia  md  Narbia,  al  a  dblance. 

Pvr,  That  light  we  see,  b  burning  in  my  haU. 
How  Ihr  that  mtle  candb  throws  hb  beams ! 
So  shines  a  good  deed  in  a  naughty  world.     ^ 

AW*.  When  the  moon  shone,  we  did  not  see  the 
candle. 

Per,  So  doth  the  greater  glory  dim  the  less  • 
A  substitute  shines  brightly  as  a  kfaig. 
Until  a  Ung  be  by;  and  then  hb  state 
Empties  itself,  ss  doth  an  inland  brook 
Into  the  mam  of  waters.    Music !  hark  t 

A>r.  It  b  your  musb,  madam,  of  the  house. 

Por,  Nothmg  b  good,  I  see,  without  respect ; 
Methinks^  it  sounds  much  sweeter  than  by  day. 

JWr.  Silence  bestows  that  ▼vtue  on  it,  madam. 

Por.  The  crow  doth  smg  as  sweetly  as  the  laik. 
When  neither  b  attended;  and,Ithink. 
The  nightingale,  if  she  shouM  smg  by  day. 
When  every  goose  b  cackling,  woum  be  tikOO|^t 
No  better  a  musician  than  t&  wren.        -^ 
How  many  things  by  season  season'd  ire  \ 
To  thefar  right  praise,  and  true  perfection  laf 
Peace,  hoal  the  moon  sleeps  with  Endyimon, 
And  wonM  not  be  awak'd !  [Jfitit  ceases. 

Lor.  That  b  the  Toiee, 

Or  I  am  much  deeeit'd,  of  Portia. 

Por.  He  knows  me,  as  the  blind  man  knowa  the 
cuckoo, 
By  the  bad  voice. 

Lor,  Dear  lady,  welcome  home. 

Par.  We  have  been  preying  for  our  husbands' 
welfkre. 
Which  speed,  we  hope,  the  better  Ibr  our  words. 
Are  they  return'd  7 

Lor,  Madam,  they  are  not  yet ; 

But  there  b  come  a  messenger  before, 
To  signiiy  their  coming. 

Por.  Go  in,  Nerlssa, 

Give  order  to  my  servants,  that  they  take 
No  note  at  all  of  our  being  absent  hence  ;— 
Nor  you,  Lorenso ;— Jessica,  nor  you. 

{Ji  tuekot^  ftundf. 

Lor.  Tour  husband  b  at  hand,  I  hear  hb  trumpet : 
We  are  no  tell-tales,  madam ;  fear  you  not 

Por.  Thb  night,  methinks,  b  but  the  day-light 

IthxAsaUttlepaler;  tbaday, 
Such  as  the  day  b  when  the  sun  b  hid. 

Enter  Bassanio,  Antonio,  Gratiano,  and  their 
fottewen. 

Bom.  We  shonld  hold  day  with  the  Antipodes, 
If  you  would  walk  in  absence  of  the  sun. 

For.  Let  me  give  light,  but  bt  me  not  be  light ; 
For  a  light  vrife  doth  make  a  heavy  husband, 


And  never  be  Bassanio  so  for  me ; 
But  God  sort  all!— You  are  welcome  home,  my  lord. 
Bass.  I  thank  vou,  madam:  gire  welcome  to 
mylHend.— 
Thb  b  the  man,  thb  b  Antonio, 
To  whom  I  am  so  infinitely  bound. 
Por.  You  should  in  all  senst  be  much  bound  to 
him. 
For.  as  I  hear,  he  waa  much  bound  for  you. 
Ant.  No  more  than  I  am  well  acquitted  of. 
For.  Sir,  you  are  very  welcome  to  our  house : 
It  must  appear  in  other  ways  than  wordsi 
Therefore,  I  scant  thb  breathing  courtesy.* 

TGretiano  and  Nerissa  seem  to  tmk  apmrf, 
Gra,   By  yonder  moon,  I  swear,  yon*  do  me 
wrong; 

(2)  A  flourish  on  a  trumpet. 
(S)  yerbali  eomplhnentwy  fimn. 
«C 


so^ 


MSBOIUNT  OF  VENICE. 


IF, 


In  fiitb.  I  gave  H  to  the  jolg^  eMi : 
WoiddtewwBgeltthmthidit,  formyiMrt, 


Since  yoa  do  Uke  it,  lore,  ■omneh  at  hurt. 

Pttr.  A  quarrel,  ho^ilraadr?  what*!  the  matter  7 

QuL  About  a  hoop  of  gold,  a  paltiy  ring 
That  sKi  did  gite  me;  wboee  posy  was 
For  all  the  world,  Ukeeatler'i  poetry 
Upon  a  knife,  Loee  me,  and  Um$  me  nef. 

AW*.  What  talk  you  of  the  po|iy»  or  the  value  7 
Tou  iwore  to  me,  when  I  did  give  it  you. 
That  TOU  would  wear  it  till  your  hour  of  death ; 
And  that  it  should  lie  with  you  in  tout'  grave : 
Though  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  vehement  oathti 
You  should  have  been  respective,*  and  have  kept  it. 
Gave  it  a  judge's  clerk !— but  well  I  know, 
The  clerk  wiU  ne'er  wear  hair  on  his  uce,  that 
had  it. 

Ore.  He  wiO,  an  if  he  live  to  be  a  man. 

A*<r.  Ay,  if  a  woman  live  to  be  a  maiu 

Grm,  Now,  by  this  hand,  I  gave  it  to  a  youth,— 
A  kind  of  boy ;  a  Utile  scmbM  boy. 
No  hiriier  than  thyseU;  the  judge's  clerk; 
A  prafing  boy,  that  bm'd  it  as  a  fee ; 
I  could  not  for  my  heaii  deny  it  him. 

Par,  Ytm  were  to  blame,  I  must  be  plain  with  you. 
To  jpart  so  sUgfatly  with  your  wtfe'e  first  g^ ; 
A  thing  stuck  on  with  oaths  upon  your  finger. 
And  riveted  so  with  feith  unto  your  flesh. 
I  gave  my  love  a  ring,  and  made  him  swear 
Never  to  part  with  it ;  and  here  he  stands ; 
I  dare  be  sworn  for  him,  he  would  not  leave  it. 
Nor  pluck  it  firom  his  finger,  for  the  wealth 
That  the  world  masters.    Now,  in  faith,  Oratiaoo, 
Tou  give  your  wife  too  unkind  a  cause  of  grief ; 
An  'twere  to  me,  I  should  be  mad  at  it 

Boas.  Why,  I  were  best  to  cut  my  left  hand  oflT, 
And  swear,  1  lost  the  rfaig  defending  it       [JMde. 

Ora.  My  lord  Baasanio  gave  his  nng  away 
Unto  the  judge  that  begg'd  it,  and,  indeed, 
Deserv'd  it  too ;  and  then  the  boy.  his  clerk, 
That  took  some  pains  in  writing,  he  begg'd  mine : 
And  neither  man,  nor  master,  would  take  ai 
But  the  two  rings. 

Por.  What  ring  gave  vou,  my  lord  7 

Not  that  I  hope,  which  you  receiv'd  of  me. 

Ba$$.  If  I  could  add  a  lie  unto  a  fault, 
I  would  deny  it;  but  you  see  my  finger 
Hath  not  the  ring  upon  it,  it  is  gone. 

Por.  Even  so  void  is  your  iklse  heart  of  truth. 
By  heaven,  I  will  ne'er  come  in  your  bed 
Until  I  see  the  ring. 

Jfer.  Nor  I  hi  yours. 

Till  I  again  see  mine. 

Ems.  Sweet  Portia, 

If  you  did  know  to  whom  I  gave  the  ring. 
If  you  did  know  for  whom  I  gave  the  ring, 
And  would  conceive  for  what  I  gave  the  nng. 
And  how  unwilUngly  I  left  the  ring. 
When  nought  would  be  accepted  but  the  ring, 
You  would  abate  the  strenffth  of  your  displeasure. 

Ptr,  If  you  had  known  the  virtue  of  the  ring. 
Or  half  h^  worthiness  that  gave  tlie  ring, 
Or  your  own  honour  to  contain  the  ring. 
You  would  not  tlien  have  parted  with  the  ring. 
What  man  is  there  so  much  unreasonable. 
If  you  had  pleas'd  to  have  defisnded  it. 
With  any  terms  of  seal,  wanted  the  modesty 
To  urge  ths  thing  held  as  a  ceremony  7 
Nerissa  teaches  me  vrtiat  to  believe : 
rU  die  for't,  but  some  woman  had  the  ring. 

Boat.  No,  by  mine  honour,  madam,  by  my  soul. 
No  woman  had  it,  but  a  civil  doctor. 


Which  did  reftise  tiuee  tiioiiftnd  doeifa  of  me. 
And  bm'd  the  ring;  the  which  I  did  deny  hui, 
And  sudfer'd  him  to  go  displeae>d  away : 
Even  he  that  had  held  up  ths  very  life 
OfmydearfHend.  What  should  I  say,  sweet  lady  7 
I  was  enforc'd  to  send  it  after  him ; 
I  was  beset  with  shame  and  courtesy ; 
My  honour  would  not  let  ingratitude 
So  much  besmear  it :  Pardon  me,  good  lady ; 
For.  by  these  blessed  candles  of  the  nuht. 
Had  ^ou  been  there.  I  think,  you  would  have  begg'd 
The  rinsr  of  me  to  give  the  worthy  doctor. 
Por.  Let  not  that  doctor  e'er  come  near  my 
« house: 
Since  he  hath  got  the  jewel  that  I  lov'd. 
And  that  which  you  did  swear  to  keep  tor  me, 
I  will  become  as  liberal  as  yon : 
rn  not  deny  him  any  thing  I  have. 
No,  not  my  body,  nor  my  nusband's  bedK 
Know  him  I  shaJI,  I  am  well  sure  of  it : 
Lie  not  a  night  from  home :  watch  me  like  Aigur: 
If  you  do  not,  if  I  be  left  alone. 
Now,  by  mine  honour,  which  is  vet  d^  own, 
....  ..  _   .^  .  ,    .     -  bedfeUei 


rU  have  that  doctor  for  my  1 

AVr.  And  I  his  clerk;  therefore  be  well  advi^ 
How  you  do  leave  me  to  mine  own  protection. 

Grc  WclL  do  you  so:  let  not  me  take  Urn  then  ; 
For.  if  I  do,  I'll  mar  the  young  clerk's  pen. 

Jmt,  I  am  the  unhappy  subJMt  of  these  quarrde. 

Por.  Sir.  grieve  not  you ;  You  are  wekome 
notwithstanding. 

Bats,  Portia,  forgive  me  this  enforc'd  wrong  ; 
And,  in  the  hearing  of  these  many  fiiends, 
I  swear  to  thee,  even  by  thine  own  iair  eyes. 
Wherein  I  see  myself,— 

Por.  Mark  yon  but  that  t 

In  both  my  eyes  he  doubly  sees  hunself : 
.         .^  _    sar"byy< 


In  each  eye  one :— awearlry  yoor  double  self; 
And  there's  an  oath  of  cremt 

Ba$t,  Nay,  but  hear  me : 

Pardon  this  fault,  and  by  my  soul  I  swear, 
I  never  more  will  break  an  oath  with  theew 

AfU.  I  once  did  lend  mv  body  for  his  wealth ; 


Which,  but  for  hhn  that  had  your  husband's  rinr. 
,_     .  ITo  PorS. 

Had  quite  nusearried :  I  dare  be  bound  again, 
Mv  soul  upon  the  forfeit,  that  your  lord 
Wui  nerer  more  break  faith  aarisedly. 


(I)  RegaidAil. 


(i)  Advantage. 


Por.  Then  you  shall  be  his  surety :  Give  Urn  tlib ; 
And  bid  him  keep  it  better  than  the  other. 
«tfnl.  Here,  lord  Bassanio;  swear  to  keep  tins 


Bess.  By  Tieaven.it  is  the  same  I  gave  the  doctor  r 

Por.  I  had  it  of  hhn :  pardon  me,  Baseanio; 
For  by  tins  rfaig  the  doctor  lay  witti  me. 

AVr.  And  pardon  me,  my  gentle  Gratiano ; 
For  that  same  scrubbedf  boy,  the  doctor's  cM, 
In  lieu  of  tiiis,  last  night  did  lie  with  me. 
.  Ore.  Why,  this  is  Ifte  tike  mendingofhigfawayB 
In  summer,  where  tbe  ways  are  fair  enou^ : 
What !  are  we  cuckolds,  ere  we  have  deserved  it  ? 

Por,  Speak  not  so  grossly.— Yon  are  all  aaaz'd : 


Here  is  a  letter,  read  it  at  your  lebure ; 

It  comes  firom  Padua,  (h>m  Bellario : 

There  you  shall  find,  that  Portia  was  the  doctor ; 

Nerissa  there,  hercleri|t  Lorentohere 

Shall  witness,  I  set  formes  soon  as  you, 

And  but  even  now  retum'd ;  I  have  not  yet 

Enter'd  my  house.— Antonio^  you  are  wetcome-; 

And  I  haveJMtter  nevrs  in  store  ibr  you,  ^ 

Than  yott  expect:  unseal  this  letter  soon; 

There  you  shall,  three  of  your  argocies 

Are  ciehly  come  to  harbour  suddenly : 

You  shall  not  know  by  what  strange  accident 


tSuiuL 
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1  ciMiimd  on  this  letter. 

*   dim.  I  am  dumb. 

HsM.  Were  yoo  the  doctor,  and  I  knew  70a 
not? 

Grm^  Were  yon  the  elerk,  that  ie  to  make  me 
caekoUT 

JVkr.  A7:  bat  the  elerk  thatnefermeanatodoit, 
Vnlefle  he  live  ontil  he  be  a  man. 

llecf .  Sweet  doetor,  you  shall  be  my  bedfeflow ; 
Wheo  I  am  abaent,  then  lie  with  my  wife. 

JhU,  Sweet  lady,  yop  hare  giTta  me  life,  and 
living: 
For  here  I  read  Ibr  certain,  that  my  ibipa 
Are  aafely  come  to  rood. 

Par,  How  now,  Lorenso  7 

My  elerk  hath  some  good  comforts  too  for  you. 

AV.   Ay,    and  Vu  gtre  them  him  wfthout  a 
fee.^ 
There  do  I  giTC  to  you,  and  Jeuica, 
From  the  rich  Jew,  a  speeial  deed  of  Rift. 
After  his  death,  of  all  he  dies  possess'd  of. 

Lsr.  Fair  ladies,  you  drop  manna  in  the  way 
Of  starved  people. 

Per.  It  is  almost  mominflr, 

And  yet,  I  am  sure^  vou  are  not  satisfied 
Of ihcse  ef«ot8  at  fuU :  Let  us  go  in ; 


And  charge  oi  there  1 

And  we  wdl  answer  all  things  i „ . 

Ore.  Let  it  be  so :  The  fint  intergatory, 
That  my  Nerissa  shall  be  swora  on,  is, 
Whether  tm  the  next  night  she  had  rather  stay ; 
Or  go  to  bed  now,  being  two  hours  to  day: 
But  were  the  day  eome,  I  should  wish  it  dark, 
That  I  weie  couching  with  the  doctor's  cicik. 
Well,  while  I  UveTru  fear  no  other  tUng 
So  sore,  as  keeping  safe  Nerissa's  ring. 

[Exeunt. 


Of  the  Merchant  of  Venice  tlie  stf le  is  even  and 
easy,  with  few  peculiarities  of  diction,  or  anomaliee 
of  construction.  The  comic  part  raises  laughter, 
and  the  s^ous  fixes  expectation.  The  probfl3»iUty 
of  either  one  or  the  other  stoir  cannot  be  main- 
tained. The  union  of  two  actions  in  one  event  is 
in  this  drama  eminently  happy.  Dryden  was 
much  i^eased  with  his  own  adcfress  in  connecting 
the  two  plots  of  his  Spanish  Friar,  whkh  yet,  1 
believey  the  critic  will  find  exceUed  by  thU  play. 
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AS  YOU  USE  IT« 


PEB80NS  REPRESENTED. 


Frederick,  Iroiher  to  tki  Dufce,  md  iwuryer 

Amiam, )  lordB  aUmJing  tip&n  the  tMe  In 

James,  <  Smuskment, 

Le  Reeu,  « ttmrtUr  ^Uending  ttpM  .FWdsricit. 

Chu1ee,M9ter«ttfer. 

Oltreirri 

Jaauei^    V  9tiika^f tir  JUwUnd di Buia, 

D^%  f  «<rwmte  to  OUmt. 
Touehetone,  a  down, 
MrMeiv 


Sir  Oliver  MeivtexL  e  vteor. 
Conn,    ^    - 
Sylvius,  j 


5*^  ^  \  fikepAerds. 


WilUam,  aeemifiir/eltow,  te  Ism  wtH  AAvf • 
^  person  repretenltii^  tfymcii, 

Rosalind,  dmghter  to  IJbs  kmisAsd  Mbr. 
Celia,  dmrhter  to  fWderiel:. 
Phebe,  a  sbephenUsa, 
Audrey,  a  csuitiry  loencA.. 

Lsnb  ftetofi^in^  to  lAe  two  Dukes;  pages,  fintt€r$, 
f         oarfplAeraltonAmto; 

Tkt  Scene  Ziw,  firsi,  nser  Oltesr's  Askss;  ^^Isvw 
inthejorestofjarden,  »        #^-^ 


ACT  I. 

SCMJ/E  /.— ^  oreAar<i;  near  Oliver's  house, 
EnUr  Oilando  and  Adam. 

OHomto. 

;A.S  I  remember,  Adam,  it  was  upon  this  fashion 
bequeathed  me:  By  wiDL  but  a  poor  thousand 
crowns :  and,  as  thou  say'st,  charged  my  brother, 
on  his  blessmg,  to  breed  me  well :  and  there  be- 
ipns  my  sadness.  My  brother  Jaoues  he  keeps  at 
school,  and  report  speaks  goldenly  of  his  profit: 
for  my  part,  he  keeps  me  rustieally  at  home,  or,  to 
speak  more  properly,  stays  me  here  at  home  un- 
*JP**  f.?r..*"?J  7®"J^»^  keeping  for  a  eentleman 
of  my  birth,  thai  diifers  not  from  the  sufline  of  an 
ox?  His  horses  are  bred  better ;  for,  besiSs  that 
they  are  fatr  with  their  feeding,  they  are  Uught 
their  manaee,  and  to  that  end  riders  dearly  hired : 
but  I,  his  brother,  gain  nothing  under  him  but 
erowth ;  for  the  which  his  animals  on  his  dung- 
hills are  as  much  bound  to  hun  as  I.  Besides  tiiSs 
nothing  that  he  so  plentifully  gives  me,  the  some- 
Uung  that  nature  gave  me,  his  countenance  seems 
to  take  from  me:  he  lets  me  feed  with  his  hinds, 
bars  me  the  place  of  a  brother,  and,  as  much  as 
in  him  lies,  nunes  my  gentility  with  my  education. 
This  is  It  Adam,  that  grieves  roe ;  and  the  spirit 
of  my  flither,  which  I  Uunk  is  within  me,  begins 
to  mutiny  against  this  servitude :  I  will  no  longer 
endure  it,  though  yet  I  know  no  wise  remedv  how 
to  avoid  it  ^ 

Enter  Oliver. 
Man.  Tonder  comes  my  master,  your  brother. 
Orl,  Go  apart,  Adam,  and  thou  shalt  hear  how 
he  will  shake  roe  op. 
OK.  Now,  sir !  what  make  rou  here?* 
Cm.  Nothing :  I  am  not  taught  to  make  any  thing. 


(il^i^?  rou  here? 


#  ^  '  ^5S*  is  used  in  a  double  sense ;  by  Oliver 


OU,  What  mar  you  then,  sfa-? 

Orl  Many,  su-,  I  am  helping  yoo  to  mar  tf^^t 
which  God  made,  a  poor  unworti^  brother  oC 
yours,  with  idleness. 

OU,   Marry,  sir,  be  better  employ'd.  and  be 

lught  a  while, 
.u^'i  Shall  I  toep  your  hog.,  and  eat  husks  with 
them  7  What  prodigal  porUon  have  I  spent,  that  I 
should  come  to  such  penmy  7 

(Mi,  Know  you  where  you  are,  sir? 

Orl.  O,  sir,  veiy  weU :  here  in  rour  orchard. 

Oft.  Know  you  before  whom,  sir? 

OH,  Ay,  better  than  he  I  am  before  knows  me. 
I  know  you  are  my  eldest  brother,  and,  in  the  flon* 
Ue  condition  of  blood,  you  shoidd  so  know  me: 
The  courtesy  of  nations  allows  you  my  better,  in 
that  you  are  the  first>bom ;  but  the  same  tradidoo 
takes  not  away  my  blood,  were  there-  twenty  bi^. 
thers  betwixt  us :  I  have  as  much  of  my  frJW  In 
me,  as  you ;  albeit,  I  co^ess,  your  commc  balbm 
me  is  nearer  to  his  reve^oe. 

0«.  What,  boy!      7 

OrL  Come,  come,,  elder  brother,  yga  u«  tO0 
youn^  m  this.  ■'  >  /         *  iww 

Oh.  Wat  thou  lay, hands  on  me,  vOIahi? 

OrL  lamnovillam:>  I  am  the  youngest  son  of 
sir  Rowland  de  Bob;  he  was mySSTaSl  to 
2iuSf*  ln^S"^  that  says,  wet  a  fktfaer  begot 
villains :  Wert  thou  not  my  brother.  I  wooWnot 
take  this  hand  from  thy  thitMt,  tUI  ids  other  had 
pulled  out  thy  tongue  for  saying  so ;  thoa  hast  rail* 
ed  on  tbyspli. 

Mm\  Sweet  masters,  be  patient:  for  your  lk« 
ther's  remembrance,  be  at  accord. 

Oli.  Let  me  go,  I  sav. 

mt^i-.l^^l  °^^>*"  release :  vou  shall  hear  me. 
My  father  charged  you  in  his  will  to  give  me  good 
educaUon :  vouTiave  trained  me  like  a  peasant  ob- 
scunnsr  and  hiding  from  me  all  genileman-IJkiB 
qualities :  the  spirit  of  my  Athcr  grows  strong  in 
me,  and  I  htII  no  longer  endure  it :  therefore  afiow 
me  such  ezeroises  as  may  become  a  gentleman, 
give  me  the  poor  allotlery  my  father  Ml  me  by  t 
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'  offend  you  tban  beeomes 


Bnui  with  thail  win  go  buy  my  fortunes. 

(ML  And  what  wih  thou  do7  beg^  when  that  is 
spent?  WelL  air,  get  you  in:  I  will  not  long  be 
troubled  with  you:  you  shall  have  '    " 

your  will :  I  pray  you,  leave  me. 

OH.  IwiUnoflnther    -**    * 
me  for  my  gtxid. 

OH,  Get  you  with  him,  you  old  dog. 

irfam  la  oU  dog  my  reward?  Most  true.  I 
have  lost  my  teeth  in  your  serrice.— <vod  be  with 
my  old  master,  he  would  not  have  spoke  soeh  a 
word.  lExeunt  Oriando  mid  Adam. 

OU.  Is  it  eren  so?  Begin  you  to  grow  upon  me? 
I  will  piqpaie  your  rankness,  and  yet  give  no  thou- 
sand crowns  neither.— Holla,  Dennis! 

Enter  Dennis. 

IkiL  Calls  your  woiship? 

OU.  Was  not  Charies,  the  Duke's  wrestler,  here 

you,  he  is  here  at  the  door,  and 


to  speak  with  ma  7 
Dm.  So  please 


*"£«.  CaU  him  in.  r^xit  Dennb.]— TwiU  be  a 
good  way;  and  to-morrow  the  vrrestling  is. 


and  have  by  underhand  means  laboured  to  dissuade 
him  from  it;  but  he  is  resolute.  Til  tell  thee, 
Charles,~it  is  the  stubbomest  joung  follow  of 
part  of  France;  foil  of  ambition,  an  envious  emulator  of 
every  man's  ^ood  parts,  a  secret  and  villanous 
contriver  agamst  me  his  natural  brother;  there- 
fore use  thy  discretion ;  I  had  as  lief  thou  didst 
break  his  neck  as  his  fineer :  And  thou  wert  best 
look  to't :  for  if  thou  dost  Um  any  sliobt  disgrace, 
or  if  he  do  not  mightily  grace  himsdiron  thee,  he 
will  practise  against  thee  by  poison,  entrap  thee  by 
some  treacherous  device,  ana  never  leave  thee  tiH 
he  hath  ta'en  thy  life  by  some  indirect  means  or 
other:  for,  I  assure  thee,  and  almost  with  tears  I 
speak  it,  there  is  not  one  so  young  and  so  viUanons 
this  day  living.  I  speak  but  brotherly  of  him: 
but  should  I  anatomize  him  to  thee  as  he  is,  I 
must  blush  and  weep^  and  thou  must  look  pale 
and  wonder. 

Cha.  I  am  heartily  glad  I  came  hither  to  you : 
If  he  come  to-morrow,  I'll  give  him  his  payment ; 
If  ever  he  go  alone  affaau  I'll  never  wrratle  for 
prize  more :  And  so,  God  keep  your  worship ! 

[Exii. 


Enter  Charles. 

de.  Oood  morrow  to  your  worship. 

OU.  Good  monsieur  Qharles!  what's  the  new 
news  at  the  new  court? 

Cha.  There's  no  news  at  the  court,  sir,  but  the 
old  news:  that  is.  the  old  duke  is  banished  by  his 
younger  brother  the  new  duke:  and  three  or  four 


HCEKE  IL^Ji  Uaon  before  the  Duke's  palace. 
Enter  Rosalind  and  Celia. 


w«,  w»    »».  hun,that 

fo^"lol£"have  p«irth«nsefves  into  wlmuJ^  misprized:  butH^notbesoloi 
eolewith  him,  whwe  lands  and  revenues  enrich  ??«^*  ^l^J..^"  •  nothing  remains,  bi 
the  new  duke;  therefore  he  gives  them  good  leave 
to  wander. 

OU.  Can  yoo  telL  if  RosaUnd,  the  duke's  daugh- 
ter, be  baaisiied  iriSi  her  fother  7 

Cha.  0,  no ;  for  the  duke's  dauffhter,  her  cousin. 
■0  loves  her, — being  ever  from  their  cradles  bred 
together,— that  she  would  have  followed  her  exile, 
or  have  died  to  stay  behind  her.  She  is  at  the 
tourt,  and  no  less  oeloved  of  her  uncle  than  his 
own  daughter;  and  never  two  ladies  loved  as 
they  do. 

OU.  Where  vriO  the  old  duke  live? 


Arden,  and  a  many  mernr  men'  with  him ;  and 
thoediey  UviBlike  the  old  Robin  Hood  of  England : 
they  aiy,  oMiiy  youBf  gentleeMn  flock  to  him  every 
day;  and  fleet  the  time  carelessly,  as  they  did  in 
the  pMen  world. 
OS.  What,  you  wrestle  to-morrow  before  the 


Cha.  Marry,  do  I,  sb ;  and  I  eame  to  acqoamt 
you  with  a  matter.  I  am  given,  sir,  secretly  to 
BMerstaiid,  that  your  younger  brother,  Orlando, 
both  a  dlsMoitiott  to  come  in  disffuis'd  against  me 
totoy  a  All :  To-morrow,  sir,  I  wrestle  for  my 
o^dit:  and  he  that  escapes  me  without  some  bro- 
ken Umb  shaU  acquH  bun  welL  Your  brother  is 
f^.TOttim,  and  tender ;  and,  for  your  love,  I  would 
be  loath  to  foil  him,  as  I  must,  for  my  own  honour, 
if  he  cooM  in :  thefefore,  out  of  my  love  to  you,  I 
came  hither  to  aequahit  rou  withal;  that  either 
yo«  might  stay  him  from  ms  inlendment,  or  brook 
rach  flMgreee  weH  as  he  shall  run  hito :  Ui  that  it 
tt  a  tUng  of  his  own  seareb,  and  altogether  agahist 
rnvwiB. 

OU.  Ghiriea.1  thank  thee  for  thy  love  to  me. 
^h  thou  iQt  find  I  wiU  most  khidly  fequheTl 
hid  mysetf  notiae  of  my  brother's  purpose  herein, 


(l)AiMdy 


(3)  FroUcksome  fellow. 


:*  I  hope,  I  shall  see  an  end  of  him ; 

yet  I  know  not  why,  hates  nothing 
).    Yet  he's  gentle ;  nerer  school'o. 


OU,  Farewell,  good  Charles.— Now  will  I  stir 
this  gamester  :■  I  hope,  1 1 
for  my  soul,  yi 
more  than  he. 

and  yet  learned :  full  of  noble  device;  of  all  sorts' 
enchantingly  beloved :  and,  uideed|  so  much  in 
the  heart  or  the  world,  and  especially  of  my  own 
people,  who  best  know  hun,  that  I  am  altogether 

this  wrestler 

'that  I  kindle 

the  boy  thither,  which  now  I'll  go  about.      [ExU. 


Cel,  I  pray  thee,  Rosaluid,  sifeet  my  coz,  be 
merry. 

Eos,  Dear  Celia,  I  show  more  mirth  than  I  am 
mistress  of;  and  would  you  yet  I  were  merrier? 
Unless  you  could  teach  me  to  forget  a  banished 
father,  you  must  not  learn  me  how  to  remember 
any  extraordinary  pleasure. 

Cel,  Herein,  I  see,  thou  lovest  me  not  with  the 


Cha.  They  ^^y*  he  is  aheady  in  the  forest  of  Aill  weigfat  that  I  love  thee :  if  my  uncle,  thy  ba- 


nished fother,  had  bantsfaM^  thy  uncle,  the  duke 
my  father,  so  thou  hadst  been  still  with  me,  I  could 
have  tauffht  my  love  to  take  thy  father  for  mine ; 
so  would'st  thou,  if  the  truth  of  thy  love  to  me 
were  so  righteously  temper'd  as  mine  is  to  thee. 

Ros,  Well,  I  wiU  forget  the  condition  of  my  es- 
tate, to  rejoice  in  yours. 

Cel.  You  know,  my  father  bath  no  child  but  I, 
nor  none  is  like  to  hare ;  and,  truly,  when  he  dies, 
thou  Shalt  be  his  heir:  for  what  he  hath  taken 
away  from  thy  father  perforce,  I  will  render  thee 
asnun  in  affection ;  by  mine  honour,  I  will :  and 
when  I  break  that  oath,  let  me  tarn  monster :  were- 
fore,  my  sweet  Rose,  my  dear  Rose,  be  merry. 

Ro$.  From  henceforth  I  vrill,  coz,  and  devise 
sports:  let  me  see ;  What  thmk  you  of  falling  in 
love? 

Oel,  Marry,  I  pr'ythee,  do,  to  make  sport  withal : 
but  love  no  man  in  good  earnest :  nor  no  further  in 
sport  neither,  than  with  safety  of  a  pure  blush  thou 
may'st  in  honour  come  off*  again. 

Kos.  What  shall  be  our  sport  then? 

Cel.  Let  us  sit  and  mock  tlie  good  housewifo. 
Fortune,  from  her  wheel,  that  her  gifts  may  hence- 
forth be  bestowed  equally. 

(3)  Of  aU  ranks. 
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ddt. 


Eoi,  I  wmld,  weeouUdoBo;  Ibr  her  benefits 
migbU^  mii>i«#>«iH  :  and  the  boontlAil  blind 
nan  dotn  moet  BiiUke  in  her  gifts  to  women. 
lbrthow.tfaatihemalnsrair,  ahe 


t  BUfltake  in  her  gifts  to  women. 

dllistme:  lbrthow.tfaatshemalnBrai     ' 
eeeree  bmkbs  nooeet;  and  tnose.  that  ahei 
honest,  she  makes  fery  iU-&Toar*dlT. 

JRet.  Nay,  nowthoa  goest  flrom  fortnnens  olBee 
to  nature's:  fortune  reigns  in  gifts  of  the  worlds 
not  in  the  Bneaments  of  nature. 


Enlcr  Touchstone. 

Cd,  No  7  When  nature  hath  made  a  fair  ere^ 
tnra,  may  ahe  not  by  fortune  fall  hito  the  fire  I— 
Though  nature  hath  giren  us  wit  to  flout  at  for^ 
tune,  nath  not  fortune  sent  in  this  fool  to  cut  ' 
the  argument? 

JSot.  Indeed,  there  is  fortune  too  hard  for  nature  ii 
when  fortune  makea  nature's  natural  the  cutter  off 
of  nature's  wit 

Cd.  Peradventure,  this  is  not  fortune's  work 
neitlier,  but  nature's ;  who  peroeiTing  our  natural 
wits  too  dull  to  reason  of  suen  goddesses,  hath  sent 
this  natural  for  our  whetstone:  for  always  the  dull- 
ness of  the  fool  b  the  wbetitooeof  hiswits.— How 
BOW,  wit  7  whither  wander  you  7 

Tmelu  Blistress,  you  must  come  away  to  your 
father. 

€d.  Were  yon  made  the  messenger  7 

Ttuek.  N0|  by  mine  honour  ;  but  I  was  bid  to 
come  for  you. 

Hot.  Where  learned  you  that  oath,  fool  7 

Taueh.  Of  a  oertain  knight,  that  swore  by  his 
honour  they  were  good  panrakes,  and  swore  by  his 
honour  the  miAtara  was  naught :  now,  I'll  stand  to 
it,  the  pancakes  were  naught,  and  the  mustard  was 


good :  and  yet  was  not  the  kniriit 

CeL  How  proTo  you  that,  m  the  great  heap  of]  ribs 
your  knowledge  7 
Mot,  Ay,  marry ;  now  unmuzzle  your  wisdom. 
TousA.  Stand  you  both  forth  now :  stroke  your 
chim,  and  swear  by jrour  beards  that  I  am  a  knave. 
CtL  By  our  beards,  if  we  had  them,  thou  art 
Tmaeh.  By  my  knavery,  if  I  had  it.  then  I  were : 
but  if  yod  swear  by  that  that  is  no^  you  are  not 
fonwom:  na  more  was  this  knight,  swearins  by 
his  honour,  for  he  never  had  any;  or  if  he  had,  be 


had  sworn  it  awav,  before  ever  lie  saw  those  pan- 
cakes or  that  mutbud. 

CtL  Pr'ythee,  who  is't  that  thou  mean'st? 

ToudL  One  that  old  Frederick,  your  fother, 

Cd.  My  father's  love  is  enough  to  honour  i  . 
Enough!  speak  no  more  of  him:  you'll  be  whipp'd 
for  tasatioiL>  one  of  these  days. 

Tmteh.  The  more  pity,  that  fools  may  not  speak 
wisely,  what  wise  moi  do  foolishly. 

CeL  By  my  troth,  thou  say'st  true :  for  sbioe  the 
UtUe  wit.  that  foA  have,  was  sOenced,  the  little 
foolery,  that  wise  men  have,  makes  a  great  show. 
Here  comes  monsieur  Le  Beau. 

AilcrLeBeaik 
-    |t«f.  With  his  mouth  foil  of 

Cd.  Which  he  will  put  on  us,  as  pigeons  foed 
Cheir  young. 
Aof .  Then  shall, we  be  newe^eraam'd. 
Cd,  AU  the  h^ter ;  we  shall  be  the  more  mar- 
ketable.   Bon  Jmr^  monsieur  Le  Bean:  What's 
thenewsl 

Lt  JlifBi.  Fair  pcineest,  yoa  have  lost  much 
goodspeit. 
CttSfwhatedlour? 

l0  Bemu  What  colour,  madam!  How  ahaU  I 
ryou? 

(1)  Satire.        Xt)?wtliiu,tooSm. 


Bo$.  As  vrit  and  fortune  wilL 
ToHcA.  Or  as  the  destinies  decree. 
Cd-WellMid;  that  was  laid  on  with  a tRmd. 
Touek.  Nay,  if  I  keep  not  my  rank,— — 
Rob,  Thou  losest  thy  old  smelL 
Le  Bemt,  Y4u amaze* me,  ladies:  I  woold hvm 
told  you  of  good  wrestling,  which  ymi  have  lootthft 

JZos.  Yet  tell  us  the  manner  offhe  wrealiBV. 

Le  Been.  I  will  teU  you  the  begimdng,  and,  if  It 
please  your  ladyships,  vou  may  see  the  end ;  lor  the 
best  is  vet  to  do ;  ana  here,  where  you  are,  they 
are  coming  to  perform  it 

Cef.  WeO,-the  beginnmg,  that  is  dead.  uA 
off  buried. 

Le  Been.  There  comes  an  old  man,  and  his 
three  sons, 

C«/.  Icould  match  this  beginning  with  an  old  tale. 

Le  Bern,  Three  proper  young  men,  of  eiccllenft 
growth  and  presence ;— - 

Roe.  With  bais  on  their  neeks,— Jls  U  hmm 
unio  all  men  bv  theee  preeentt. 

Le  Beau,  The  eldest  of  the  three  wrestled  vrtlh 
Chaiies,  the  duke's  wrestler :  which  Charles  In  m 
moment  threw  him,  and  broie  three  of  hie  ribe, 
that  there  is  little  hope  of  life  in  Mm:  soheaoved 
the  second,  and  so  the  third :  Yonder  they  lie:  Um 
poor  old  man,  then'  father,  making  such  pitiful 
dole  over  them,  that  all  the  oeholders  take  hu  part 
with  weeping. 

Rot,  Ala^T 

Teueh,  But  what  is  the  sport,  mo&rieor,  (bat 
the  ladies  have  lost  7 

Le  Beau.  Why,  this  that  I  speak  of. 

Touch,  Thus  men  may  grow  wiser  evenrday 
it  is  the  flrst  time  that  ever  I  heard,  breanng  oc 
'Vs  was  sport  for  ladies. 

CeL.  Ot\  I  promise  thee.  . 

Rot,  But  IS  there  any  else  longs  to  see  this  broke 
music  in  his  sides  7  is  there  yet  another  dotes  upon 
rib-breaking  7— Shall  vre  see  this  wrestling,  cousm  ? 

Le  Beau,  You  must,  if  you  stay  here ;  forliei« 
is  the  place  appointed  for  the  wrestling,  jand  they 
are  ready  to  perform  it. 

CeL  Yonder,  sure,  they  are  coming :  Let  oa  now 
stay  and  see  it. 


FUurith.    £n(eri)iil:e  Frederick,  Lords,  Orlandoi 
Charles,  and  aUendmts. 

Duke  F,  Come  on ;  aince  the  youth  will  not  be 
entreated,  his  own  peril  on  his  forwardnesa. 

Rot.  Is  yonder  the  man  7 

Le  Beau,  Even  he,  madam. 

Cd.  Alas,  he  is  too  young :  yet  he  looks  sue> 
cessfully. 

Duke  F.  How  now,  daughter,  andconrin?  are 
you  crept  hither  to  see  the  wrestling  T 

Rot,  Ay,  my  liege?  so  please  you  give  us  toavob 

DukeF.  Yon  ^bltakeUttledeUgfatinit,  lean 
teU  you.  there  is  such  odds  in  the  men :  In  pHy  ol 
the  challenger's  youth,  I  would  fain  dissuade  mm* 
but  he  will  not  be  entreated:  Speak  to  hfai^Udies: 
see  if  you  can  move  him. 

CsLCall  hhn  hither  good  aonriemrLe  Beau. 

DniptKDoso;  Illnotbeby. 

rpuhe  fsss  i^MVf . 

Lt  Beau.  Moiudeor  the  challenger,  Iha  prin- 

ftfff  call  for  you. 

Ort.  1  attend  them,  with  all  respect  and  duty. 

Hot.  Young  man,  have  yoa  challenged  Charles 
thewiestierf 

Ori  No,  foir  prluMss;  he  lethe  geBeralchsl- 

Dger:  I  oome  out  in,  as  othendo,  to  try  with 
Um  the  strength  of  my  youth. 
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Cd. 


your  fpiritflve  too  bold 

YoQ  have  seen  cruel  proof  of  tfait 


for  your  yaus:  ion  mjt  seen  cruei  prooi  oi  mu 
nanS  itroaglh:  if  yov  saw  youndf  with  jour  em, 
or  knew  yooraeir  with  Tour  judgment,  the  ^— 
of  your  adTeDture  woula  coanaeiyott  to  a 
eqaal  enteroriBe.  We  pray  you,  for  your  own 
■ake,  to  enoraee  your  own  saiety,  and  give  ofer 
thf«  attempt. 

Aot.  Do,  young  dr ;  yonr  repntaiion  shall  not 
theielbfe  he  mispnzed;  we  will  make  it  our  suit  to 
the  duke,  thai  the  wrestling  might  not  go  forward. 

OrL  I  beseech  you.  punish  me  not  with  jrour 
hard  thoughts ;  wherein  I  confess  me  much  guilty, 
to  deny  so  fiiir  and  eieellent  bdies  any  thin^.  But 
let  your  Adr  eyes,  and  Eentle  wishes,  eo  with  me 
to  my  trial :  vriierein  if  1  be  foiled,  there  is  but 
one  soamed  that  was  never  gracious ;  if  killed,  but 
one  dead  that  is  willing;  to  be  so:  1  shall  do  my 
friends  no  wrong,  for  Iliafe  none  to  lament  me ; 
the  worid  no  iiuury,  for  m  it  I  have  nothing ;  only 
in  the  world  I  fill  up  a  place,  which  may  be  better 
suralied  when  1  have  made  it  empty. 

KsTThe  little  strength  that  1  have,  I  would  it 
were  with  you. 

Cd.  And  Bune,  to  eke  out  hers. 

llsf.  Fare  you  well.— Pray  heaven,  I  be  de- 
eehredinyou! 

Cd.  Tour  heart's  deshes  be  with  yon  1 

CAa.  Come,  where  is  thb  young  gallant,  that  is 
80  desirous  to  lie  with  his  mother  es[rth? 

Ori.  Beady,  shr ;  but  his  will  hath  in  it  a  more 
modest  woriang. 

Dufec  F.  You  shall  try  but  one  falL 

CAc.  No,  I  warrant  your  erace ;  you  shall  not 
entreat  him  to  a  second,  thai  have  so  mightily  peiv 
waded  Mm  from  a  first. 

OrL  You  mean  to  mock  me  after ;  you  should 
not  have  mocked  me  before :  but  come  your  ways, 

Am.  Now,  Hercules  be  thy  speed,  young  man ! 

Cci.  1  would  I  were  inviBiDle,  to  catch  the  strong 
fellow  by  the  te.     [Charles  end  Orlando  wrestle, 

JZsf.  O  excellent  younc  man ! 

CeL  If  I  had  a  thunderbolt  in  mine  eye,  I  can 
tell  who  should  down.  [Charles  if  <&roion.   Shout, 

Dukt  F,  No  more,  no  more. 

Ori,  Yes,  I  beseech  your  ^^ce ;  I  am  not  yet 
wen  breathed. 

Dulcf  F.  How  dost  thou,  Charles  ? 

Le  Beau,  He  caimot  speak,  my  lord. 

Duki  F,  Bear  hun  away.  [Charles  it  home  ou<.] 
Whaiis  thv  name  younff  man? 

^  Ori,  Ortando,  my  hege ;  the  youngest  son  of 
sir  Rowland  de  Bois. 

DHkt  F.  I  would,  thou  hadsi  been  son  to  some 

man  else. 

The  worU  esleem'd  thy  father  honourable. 

But  I  did  find  bin  stin  mine  enemy : 

Thou  should*st  have  better  pleas'd  me  with  this 


I  should  have  |iven  him  tears  unto  cntreatfasy 
Ere  he  should  thus  have  ventur'd. 
CO, 


eoOeeoiirin, 
Let  us  go  thank  him,  and  encourage  him : 
My  iaiSer's  rough  and  envious  disposition 
Sticks  me  at  heart— Sir,  you  have  vrell  deeerv'dr 
If  you  do  keep  your  promises  in  love, 
Bui  justly,  as  you  have  exceeded  promise, 
Your  mistress  shall  he  happy. 
£ot.  Gentleman, 

[Crtvifi^  Mm  e  cmrii  yvom  ktr  Rsor* 
Wear  this  for  me ;  one  oni  of  suits  with  fortune;* 
Thai  could  give  more,  but  that  her  hand  laeie 


,  cos/ 

Ay :— Fare  you  welL  fair  gentleman 
I  not  say,  I  thank  TOU  7  My  Mtier  parf 
>wn  down ;  and  that  which  here  stan' 


means.— 
Shall  we  go,  cos? 
CeL     *      * 
Ori.  Canli 

Are  all  thrown^ , 

Is  but  a  quintain,'  a  mere  lifeless  block.  [u 

Jtot.  He  calls  us  back:  My  pride  feO  with « 
fortunes: 
PU  ask  him  what  be  would :— Did  yon  call,  nr : 
Sir,  you  have  wrestled  vrell,  and  overthrown 
More  than  your  enemies. 
Cd,  Will  yon  go,  eoz  7 

^of .  Have  vrith  you :— Fare  you  weU. 

[ExemU  RosaUnd  end  Ci 
Ori.  What  passion  hangs  these  weights  i 
my  tongue? 
I  cannot  speak  to  her,  yet  she  urgM  cooibrencf . 

JRe-enler  Le  Beau. 

O  poor  Oriando !  thou  art  overthrown ; 

Or  Charles,  or  something  weaker,  masters  thee. 

Le  Beau,  Good  sir,  I  do  in  IKenoship  counsel  you 
To  leave  this  place :  Albeit,  you  have  deserv'd 
High  commendation,  true  applause,  and  love ; 
Yet  such  is  now  the  duke^s  condition,* 
That  he  misconstrues  all  that  you  have  done. 
The  duke  is  humorous :  what  be  is,  indeed. 
More  suits  you  to  conceive,  than  me  to  speak  of. 

Ori.  I  thank  you,  sir :  and,  pray  you,  tell  me  this 
Which  of  the  two  was  daughter  of  the  duke 
That  here  was  at  the  wrestlinff  7 

Le  Beau,  Neither  his  daughter.  If  we  judge  bt 


Hadst  thou  descended  from  another  house. 
But  lare  thee  well ;  thou  art  a  gallant  youth ; 
I  would,  thou  hadsi  told  me  of  another  father. 

IBxeunt  Duke  Fred.  Iroin,  and  Le  Beau. 

C^  Were  I  my  father,  coz,  would  1  do  this  ? 

Ort.  I  am  more  proud  to  be  sir  Rowland's  son, 
His  youngest  son ;— and  would  not  change  that 


To  be  adoptedT  heur  to  Frederick. 
^  Ass.  My  Ikther  tov*d  sb  Rowland  as  his  soul. 
And  an  the  worid  was  of  my  father's  mind : 
Had  I  before  known  thb  young  man  his  son, 

O)  AapeOation.   (t)  Turned  out  of  her  service. 
(S)  The  oli({eet  to  dait  ai  in  martial  exercises. 


But  yet,  indeed,  the  shorter  is  his  daughter : 
The  other  is  daughter  to  the  badish'd  duke. 
And  here  detain'd  by  her  usurping  uncle, 
To  keep  his  daughter  company ;  whose  loves 
Are  dearer  than  the  natural  bond  of  sisters. 
But  I  can  tell  you,  that  of  late  this  duke 
Hath  ta*ftn  displeasure  'gainst  his  gentle  niece ; 
GroundtHl  upon  no  other  argument 
But  that  the  people  praise  her  for  her  virtues. 
And  pity  her  for  her  good  father's  sake ; 
And,  on  my  life,  his  malice  'gainst  the  lady 
Will  suddenly  break  forth.-^v,  fare  you  weB ; 
Hereafter,  in  a  better  world  than  this, 
I  shall  desire  more  love  and  knowledge  of  you. 
OrL  I  rest  much  bounden  to  you :  fore  you  well  1 
lExUJjtneau. 
Thus  must  I  from  the  smoke  into  w  smother ; 
From  tyrant  duke,  unto  a  tyrant  brother  :— 
But  heavenly  Rosalmd !  [ExU, 

SCEJfE  IIL—Ji  roam  in  the  paiaee.     EtUtr 
Celia  m"^      "*   ' 


Cd,  Why,  cousm ;  wtrf,  Rosalind ;— Cnpid  have 
mercy !— Not  a  woro  ? 
Rot.  Not  one  to  throw  at  a  dog. 
CtL  No,  thy  words  are  too  precioni  to  be  eut 

(4)  TdBpeTi  dispoaitioiL 
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away  opoo  Mn,  throw  MMM  of  tlMB  ftt  m 
lame  me  with  raasoM. 

Roi.  TImd  tiMvewwe  two  eounns  laid  up ;  when 
the  one  fhoold  ha  kined  with  reawMu,  and  ttM  other 


mad  without  eajr* 

kaUthie  for  jour  n 
Jftot.  No.  sooie  of  H  Ibr  mjduld's  flither;  O, 


Qd.  ButkedthiaforyourfUher? 

how  IhllorWien  bthia  worUng^day  world! 
Cti.  They  are  but  huriL  couain,  thrown  upon 
jiy;  if  we       


thee  m 


rhey  an 
holiday 


Md; 


walk  not  m  the 


I  patha,  our  verT  pettkoata  will  catch  them. 
JKof.  1  could  ahake  them  off  my  coat;  theieburs 
are  in  mr  heart. 
CiL  Hem  them  awaj. 
Roi.  I  would  try ;  if  I  could  cry  hem,  and  have 

Cd.  ComBy  come,  ^hcatle  with  thy  afiectuma. 

Rob,  O,  they  take  the  part  of  a  better  wreatkr 
thanmyaelf. 

Cd,  O,  a  sood  wiah  upon  you  I  you  irill  try  in 
time,  in  despite  of  a  lUL^BuL  tnramg  tiiese  jests 
oQt  of  service,  let  US  talk  in  good  earnest:  Isitpoa- 
aible,  on  such  a  sudden,  you  should  fall  into  so 
atrong  a  Uking  with  old  sir  Rowland's  youngest  son  7 

Roi.  The  duke  my  &ther  lorM  his  lather  dearly. 

Cd.  Doth  it  therefore  enaue,  that  you  should 
lOTc  his  son  dearly  7  By  this  kind  of  chaae,  I  should 
hate  hun,  for  my  fkther  hated  his  father  dearly ;' 
yet  I  hate  not  Orlando. 

JZm.  No,  faith,  hate  Mm  not,  for  my  sake. 

CeL  Why  should  I  not  7  doth  he  not  deserre  well  7 

Ros,  Let  me  love  him  for  that ;  and  do  you  loTe 
him,  because  I  do  :<— Look,  here  comes  the  duke. 

Cd.  With  hu  eyes  full  of  anger. 

Enier  Duke  Frederick,  wUh  lordM. 

Dukt  F.  Mistress,  despatch  you  with  your  safest 
haste, 
And  get  you  from  our  court. 

Rot.  Me,  uncle  7 

Duki  F.  You,  cousin : 

Within  these  ten  days  if  that  thou  be'st  found 
So  near  our  public  court  aa  twenty  miles, 
Thondiestforit 

Rot,  I  do  beseech  your  grace, 

I^t  me  the  knowledge  of  my  fault  bear  with  me : 
If  with  myself  I  hold  intelligence, 
Or  hare  acquaintance  with  mine  own  desires ; 
If  that  I  do  not  dream,  or  be  not  frantic, 
(As  I  do  trust  I  am  not,)  then,  dear  uncle. 
Never,  so  much  as  in  a  thought  unborn, 
Did  I  offend  your  highness. 

DuheF.  Thus  do  all  traitors; 

ir  their  purgation  did  consist  in  words, 
Thev  are  as  innocent  as  grace  itBclf  :^ 
Let  it  suffice  thee,  that  1  trust  thee  not 

Rot.  Yet  your  mistrust  cannot  make  me  a  traitor ; 
Tell  me,  whereon  the  likelihood  depends. 

Duke  F.  Thou  art  thy  lather's  daughter,  there's 
enough. 

Rot.  So  was  I,  when  your  highness  took  his 
dukedom; 
So  was  I,  when  your  highness  banish'd  him ; 
Treason  is  not  inherited,  my  lord ; 
Or,  if  we  did  derive  it  from  our  friends, 
What's  that  to  me  7  my  fkther  waa  no  traitor: 
Then,  good  my  liege,  mistake  me  not  so  much, 
To  tlunk  my  poverhr  is  treacherous. 

Cd,  Dear  sovereign,  hear  me  speak. 

Duke  F.  Ay,  CeHa ;  we  sUy'd  her  for  your  sake, 
Else  had  she  with  her  father  rang'd  along. 

M)  Inveterately.  {2)  Compassion. 

(S)  A  dusky,  yellow-ccAoured  earth. 


CeL  Ididnoithe&antMattohaveharalsy, 
It  waa  your  pleasure,  ami  your  ownwone;* 
I  was  too  young  that  time  to  vahrn  her, 
Butnowlknowhsr:  if  she  be  a  traitor. 
Why  so  ami;  we  atiU  have  slept  together, 
Rose  at  an  faistant,  leam'd,  play'd,  eat  t 
And  whereaoe'er  we  went,  like  Juno^s  swani^ 
Still  we  went  coupled,  ana  inseparable. 

Duke  F.  She  u  too  subtle  for  thee;  and  her 
smoothness, 
Her  very  silence,  and  her  patieiiee. 
Speak  to  the  peonle,  and  they  pity  her. 
Tliou  art  a  fool :  she  roba  thee  of  thy  name; 
And  thou  wilt  show  more  bright,  and  aeem  more 

virtuous, 
When  she  is  gone :  then  open  not  tlqr  lips ; 
Firm  and  irrevocable  ii  my  doom 
Which  I  have  pass'd  upon  her;  she  la  banUi'd. 

Cd.  Pronounce  that  sentence  then  on  me.  my 
liege;  ^ 

I  cannot  live  out  of  her  company. 

Duke  F.  You  are  a  foolx^You,  nieee,  provide 


If  you  out-stay  the  time,  upon  mine  L 

And  in  the  greatness  of  my  word,  you  die. 

lExtunt  Duke  FniiMimdkHt. 

Cd.  O  my  poor  Rosalind !  whitl^r  wilt  thou  go  7 
WUt  thou  dumge  fathers  7  I  will  nve  thea  mine. 
I  charge  thee,  m  not  thou  more  gnev'd  than  I  an. 

Rot.  I  have  more  cause. 

Cd.  Thou  haat  not.  couan ; 

Pr'ythee,becheeri'ul:  know'st  thou  not,  the  duhs 
Hath  banish'd  me  his  daughter  7 

Rot.  That  he  hath  not. 

CeL  No7  hathnot7  Rosalmd  lacks  then  the  love 
Which  teacbeth  thee  that  thou  and  1  am  one: 
Shall  we  be  sunder>d7  ahall  we  part,  awaet  girl? 
No;  let  my  father  seek  another  neir. 
Therefore  aerise  with  me,  how  we  may  fly. 
Whither  to  go,  and  what  to  bear  vrith  ua ; 
And  do  not  seek  to  take  your  change  upon  you, 
To  bear  your  griefs  yourself,  and  leave  me  out ; 
For,  by  this  hMven,  now  at  our  sorrowa  pale^ 
Say  what  thou  canst,  I'll  go  along  with  thee. 

Rot.  Why,  whither  shall  we  go  7 

CeL  To  seek  my  onek. 

Rot.  Alas,  what  danger  will  it  be  to  na. 
Maids  as  we  are.  to  travel  forth  so  fkr  7 
Beauty  provoketh  thieves  sooner  than  gold. 

CeL  I'll  put  myself  in  poor  and  mean  attire, 
And  with  a  kind  of  umber*  smirch  my  fhro; 
The  like  do  ]rou ;  so  shall  we  pass  along. 
And  never  stir  assailants. 

Rot.  Were  ft  not  better. 

Because  that  I  am  more  than  common  tall. 
That  I  did  suit  me  all  poinU  like  a  man  7 
A  gfallant  curtle-aze*  upon  my  tUgfa; 
A  boar-spear  m  mv  hand ;  and  (m  my  heart 
Lie  there  what  hidden  woman's  fear  there  will,) 
We'll  have  a  swashing*  and  a  martial  outside ; 
As  many  other  mannuh  cowards  have,  , 
That  do  outface  it  with  then-  aemUaneea. 

Cd.  What  ahall  I  call  thee,  when  thou  art  a 
man  7 

Rot.  I'll  have  no  worse  a  name  than  JonPfe  own 
page, 
And  therefore  look  you  call  me,  Ganymede. 
But  what  will  you  be  call'd? 

CeL  SomeUmag  that  hath  areferenoe  to  my  *Ute ; 
No  longer  Celia,  but  Aliena. 

JZo*.  But,  cousin,  what  if  we  aiaay*d  to  slntl 
The  clownish  fool  out  of  your  father's  court  7 

(4)  CutlAsi.  (3)  Swaggtring. 
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Would  he  not  be  ft  coniArt  to  otr  tnfd  ? 

CtL  Hell  go  along  o'er  the  wide  world  with  me; 
Leave  me  alone  to  woo  him :  Let's  away, 
And  get  our  jewela  and  our  wealth  togethef ; 
Deriw  the  finest  thne,  end  nfett  way 
To  hide  us  from  ponuit  that  will  be  made 
After  my  flight :  Kow  go  w^  in  content, 
To  liberty  and  not  to  banishment.  [JExmmf . 


ACTH. 

BCEXR  /.—Tie  forut  ^  Arden.    Enter  Duke 
semsr,  Amiflos,  end  elAer 


F»uii 


:  Lorrft,  m  %k€  dress  of 


Duks  8.  Now,  my  co-mates,  and  brothers  m 
cifle. 
Hath  not  old  custom  made  this  life  more  sweet 
Than  that  of  painted  pomp?  Are  not  these  woods 
More  free  from  peril  than  the  envious  court? 
Here  feel  we  but  the  penalty  of  Adam, 
The  seasons' diflerence ;  as  the  icy  fang. 
And  churlish  chiding  of  the  winter's  wind ; 
Which  when  it  bites  and  blows  upon  my  body, 
Even  till  I  shrink  with  cold,  I  smile,  and  say,» 
This  is  no  flattery :  these  are  counsellors 
That  IbeUnsly  persuade  me  what  I  am. 
Sweet  are  the  uses  of  adTersity ; 
Which,  like  the  toad,  ugly  and  Tenomous,    , 
Wears  vet  a  urecious  jewel  in  his  head ; 
And  this  our  life,  eiempt  from  public  haunL 


Finds  tongues  in  trees,  nooks  in  the  running  brooks. 
Sermons  m  stones,  and  ffood  in  < 

JhnL  I  would  not  change  it:    Uappy  is  your 
grace. 
That  can  translate  the  stubbornness  of  fortune 
Into  so  quiet  and  so  sweet  a  style. 

Duke  8.  Come,  shall  we  go  and  kill  us  Tcnison? 
And  yet  it  irks  me.  the  poor  dappled  fools,^ 
Bemg  native  burghers  of  this  desert  ci^,— 
8boiad|  in  their  own  confines,  with  forced  heads^ 
Have  their  round  haunches  gor'd. 

1  Lurd,  Indeed,  my  lord, 

The  mehtneholy  Jaques  grieres  at  that ; 
And,  in  that  kind,  swears  you  do  more  usurp 
Than  doth  your  brother  tfaiat  hath  banish'd  yoUk 
To-day,  my  lord  of  Amiens,  and  myseU^ 
Bid  steal  behind  him,  as  he  lay  along 
Under  an  oak,  whose  antique  root  peeps  out 
Upon  the  brook  that  brawU<a1ong  this  wood : 
To  the  which  plan  a  poor  sequestcr'd  stag, 
That  from  the  hunters'  aim  had  ta'en  a  hud^ 
Bid  come  to  languish :  and,  indeed,  my  lord, 
The  wretched  aumal  heaT'd  forth  such  groans, 
That  their  discharge  did  stretch  his  leathern  coat 
Ahnost  to  bursting ;  and  the  big  round  tears 
Cours'd  one-anotber  down  his  innocent  nose 
In  piteous  chase :  and  thus  the  hairy  fool. 
Much  marked  of  the  melancholj  Jaque&. 
Stood  on  the  extremest  rerge  of  the  swift  brook, 
Augmenting  H  with  tears. 

Duke  a.  But  what  said  Jaques  ? 

Bid  he  not  moralize  this  spectacle  ? 

1  Lord.  O,  yes,  bto  a  thousand  similes. 
Fnt,  for  his  weepii»  in  the  needless  stream; 
Peer  deer,  quoth  he,  thou  mafc'f  I  a  teHameni 
MwerMnge  do^  gtvinr  f&y  turn  offuare 
TeUuawkUhkadteofSick:  Then, behig alone» 
Left  and  abandon'd  of  his  felvet  friends ; 

(1)  Barbed  arrows.    (S)  Encounter.    (S)  Scurry. 
(4)  Siok  into  dir|eetion.  (5)  Memorml. 


>7Vf  r^Al,  quoth  he ;  this  mieirydUh  part 
The  flux  efcompawuz  Anon,  a  careless  herd. 
Full  of  the  pasture,  jumps  along  by  him. 
And  never  stays  to  greet  him ;  •%,  quoth  Jaquea, 
Sweep  en,  you  fat  and  greasy  eUizens  ; 
*Tisjustthe  fashion:  Wherefore  do  uau  look 
Upon  that  poor  and  hroken  bmkrupt  there  7 
Thus  most  ioTectively  he  pierceth  through  ^ 
The  bodY  o^the  country,  city,  court, 
Yea,  ana  of  this  our  life ;  swearing,  that  we 
Are  mere  usurpers,  tyrants,  and  wnat's  worse, 
To  fright  the  animals,  and  to  kill  them  up. 
In  their  assisu'd  and  native  dwelling-place. 

Duke  8.  And  did  you  leave  him  m  this  contem- 
plation ? 

S  Lortf.  We  did,  my  lord,  weeping  and  com- 
menting 
Upon  the  sobbing  deer. 

Duke  S.  Show  me  the  place ; 

love  to  cope*  htm  m  these  sullen  fits, 
For  then  he's  full  of  matter. 

S  Lord,  VU  bring  you  to  him  straight.    [Exeunt 

8CEJ{E  11.-^  room  in  the  palaee.    Enter  Duke 
Frederick,  Lords,  and  attendants, 
Duke  JF*.  Can  it  be  possible,  that  no  man  saw 
them? 

It  cannot  be :  some  villains  of  my  court 

Are  of  consent  and  sufferance  in  this. 

1  Lord,  I  cannot  hear  of  any  that  did  see  her. 
The  ladies,  her  attendants  of  her  chamber. 
Saw  her  a-bed ;  and,  in  the  morning  earljr. 
They  found  the  bed  untreasur'd  of  their  mistress. 

2  lAtrd,  My  lord,  the  roynish'  clown,  at  whom 

80  oft 
Your  grace  was  wont  to  lau^h,  is  also  missmg. 
Hesperia,  the  princess'  gentlewoman. 
Confesses,  that  she  secretly  o'erheard    - 
Your  daughter  and  her  cousin  much  commend 
The  parts  and  graces  of  the  wrestler. 
That  did  but  lately  foil  the  sinewy  Charles ; 
And  she  believes,  wherever  they  are  gone. 
That  youth  is  surely  in  their  company. 
Duke  F.  Send  to  bis  brother ;  fetch  that  gallant 
iiither ; 
If  he  be  absent  bring  his  brother  to  me. 
I'll  make  him  oiid  him  :  do  this  suddenly' : 
And  let  not  search  and  inquisition  quail* 
To  bring  again  these  foolish  runaways.    [Exeunt, 

SCE^E  m.^Before  Oliver's  house.    Enter  Or- 
Undo  and  Adam,  meeting, 

Orl,  Who's  there? 

^dam.  What !  my  young  master?— O,  my  gear 
tie  master, 
O,  my  sweet  master,  O  you  memory* 
Of  old  sir  Rowland !  why,  what  mue  you  here  ? 
Why  are  you  virtuous  ?  Why  do  people  love  you  ? 
And  wherefore  are  you  gentle,  strong,  and  valiant  ? 
Why  would  you  be  so  fond*  to  overcome 
The  bonjr  pnser  of  the  humorous  duke  7 
Your  praise  is  come  too  swiftly  home  before  you. 
Know  you  not,  master,  to  some  kind  of  men 
Their  graces  serve  them  but  as  enemies  7 
No  more  do  yours :  your  virtues,  gentle  master, 
Are  sanctified  and  holy  traitors  to  you. 
O,  what  a  world  is  this,  when  what  is  eondy 
Envenoms  him  that  bears  it  ? 

Ort,  Why,  what's  the  matter  7 

Jidaau  O  unhappy  yoBth, 

Come  not  within  these  doors  ;  within  this  ronf 
The  enemy  of  all  your  graces  lives : 

(6)  Inconsiderate. 
2D  - 
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.nobroOwr:  jretfheMm— 


Tour  brother— (no.  no  brvunr ;  jv*  mm»  •«■«- 
Yet  not  the  MM  ;-lwiU  not  call  himaon— 
or  him  I  was  about  to  call  his  father,)—  . 
Hath  heard  TOUT  praises ;  and  this  night  he  means 
To  bum  the  lodgmg  where  70u  tued  to  lie, 
And  you  within  it?  if  be  flul  of  that,  _ 
He  wfll  have  other  meana  to  cut  you  off: 
I  owheaid  him,  and  his  practices. 
This  is  no  place,'  this  house  is  but  a  butchery ; 
Abhor  a,  fear  it,  do  not  enter  it. 

OrL  Why,  whither,  Adam,  would'st  thou  hate 
me  go? 

»f  ilem.  No  matter  whither,  so  you  come  not  here 

OrL  What,  would'st  thou  have  me  go  and  beg 
my  food  7 
Or,  with  a  oase  and  boisterous  sword,  enforce 
A  thieTish  living  on  the  common  road  7 
This  1  must  do,  or  know  not  what  to  do : 
Yet  this  I  will  not  do,  do  how  I  can ; 
1  rather  will  subj^t  me  to  the  malice 
Of  a  diverted  blood,*  and  bloody  brother. 

JSdmn.  But  do  not  so :   I  nave  five  hundred 
crowns, 
The  thriflT  hire  I  sav*d  under  your  father, 
Which  I  aid  store,  to  be  my  foster-nurse, 


When  service  should  in  my  old  limbs  lie  lame. 
And  unregarded  age  in  comers  thrown ; 
Take  that :  and  He  that  doth  the  ravens  feed. 
Yea,  providently  caters  for  the  sparrow. 
Be  comfort  to  my  age !  Here  is  the  gold  ;* 
All  thu  I  give  you :  Let  me  be  your  servant ; 
Though  1  look  old,  yet  I  am  strong  and  lusty : 
For  in  my  youth  I  never  did  apply 
Hot  and  rebellious  liquors  in  my  olood ; 
Nor  did  not  with  unbashftil  forehead  woo 
The  means  of  weakness  and  debility ; 
Therefore  mv  age  is  as  a  lusty  winter, 
Frosty,  but  nndly :  Let  me  go  with  you ; 
ru  do  the  service  of  a  younger  man 
In  all  your  business  and  necessities. 

OrL  O  good  old  man ;  how  well  in  thee  appears 
The  constant  service  of  the  antique  world. 
When  service  sweat  for  duty,  not  for  meed ! 
Thou  art  not  for  the  fashion  of  these  times, 
Where  none  will  sweat,  but  for  promotion ; 
And  having  that,  do  choke  their  service  up 
Even  with  the  bavins :  it  is  not  so  with  thee. 
But,  poor  old  man,  tnou  pran'st  a  rotten  tree. 
That  cannot  so  much  as  a  blossom  yield, 
In  lieu  of  all  thy  pains  and  husbandry : 
But  come  thv  wavs,  we'll  go  along  together ; 
And  ere  we  have  thy  youthful  wages  spent. 
Well  light  upon  some  settled  low  content 

Jidam,  Master,  go  on ;  and  I  will  follow  thee, 
To  the  last  gasp,  with  truth  and  loyaltv.— 
From  seventeen  years  till  now  almost  fourscore 
Here  lived  I,  but  now  live  here  no  more. 
At  seventeen  years  many  their  fortunes  seek ; 
But  at  fourscore,  it  is  too  late  a  week : 
"Yet  fortune  cannot  recompense  me  better. 
Than  to  dao  well,  and  not  my  master's  debtor. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJ^    IV.-^Thi   ForeBi    of  ^rden.     Enter 

Rosalind  ki  Ws  eUUhea,  Celia  drt$t  Uke  c 

Shipherden^  and  Touchstone. 

Hm.  O  Jupiter  t  how  weary  are  my  spirits ! 

Ttuek,  I  care  not  for  my  spirits,  if  my  legs  were 
tot  weary. 

ilof .  1  could  And  in  my  heart  to  disgrace  my 


man's  apparel,  and  to  cry  like  a  womAB :  bol  I  BBst 
comfort  the  weaker  vessel,  as  douUet  and  hose 
ought  to  show  itself  courageous  to  petticoat :  there- 
fore, courage,  good  AUenL 

C«.  1  pray  you,  bear  with  me ;  I  camMi  go  no 
Airther. 

Toueik.  For  my  part,  I  had  rather  bear  with  voo. 
than  bear  you :  yet  I  should  bearno  cross,*  iff  did 
bear  you ;  for,  I  think,  you  have  no  money  in  your 
purse. 

Rm.  Well,  this  is  thcforest  of  Arden. 

Toueik.  Ay,  now  am  I  in  Arden :  the  more  fool 
I ;  when  I  was  at  home,  I  was  in  a  better  plaee ; 
but  travellers  must  be  content* 

Ros,  Ay,  be  so,  good  Touchstone  :»LoQk  you 
who  comes  here ;  a  young  man,  and  an  old,  In 
solemn  talk. 

Enter  Corin  mnd  Sihrios. 

Car,  That  is  the  wayto  make  her  score  yon  stilt 

Sit,  O  Corin,  that  thou  knew'st  how  I  do  lore  her! 

Cor.  I  partly  guess ;  for  I  have  lov'd  ere  now. 

Sit.  No,  Corin,  being  old,  thou  canst  not  guess; 
Though  in  Uiv  youth  thou  wast  as  true  a  lover 
As  ever  sigh'a  upon  a  midnight  pillow : 
But  if  thy  love  were  ever  like  to  mine 
(As  sure  I  think  did  never  man  love  so^) 
How  many  actions  most  ridiculous 
Hast  thou  been  drawn  to  by  thy  lantasy  7 

Cor,  Into  a  thousand  that  I  have  foivotteiu 

St/.  O,  thou  didst  then  ne'er  love  sobearti|j( 
If  thou  remember'st  not  the  slightest  foD/ 
That  ever  love  did  make  thee  run  into, 
Thou  hast  not  lov'd : 
Or  if  thou  hast  not  sat  as  I  do  now. 
Wearying  thy  hearer  in  thy  mistress'  prais^ 
Thou  hast  not  lov'd ; 
Or  if  thou  has  not  broke  from  company. 
Abruptly,  as  my  passion  now  makes  me. 
Thou  hast  not  lov'd  :— O  Phebe,  Phebe,  Fhebe  ? 

[ExU  savins. 

Roa,  Alas,  poor  shepherd!   searching  of  thy 
wound, 
I  have  by  hard  adventure  found  mine  own. 

Touch,  And  I  mine:  I. remember,  when  t  was 
in  love,  I  broke  my  sword  upon  a  stone,  and  bid 
him  take  that  for  coming  anicht^  to  Jane  Smile: 
and  I  remember  the  kissing  of  her  batlet,*  and  the 
cow's  dugs  that  her  pretty  chop'd  hands  had  milk'd : 
and  I  remember  the  wooing  of  a  peascod  instead 
of  her ;  from  whom  I  took  two  cods,  and  giving 
her  them  again,  said  with  weeping  tears,  JFear 


1)  Mansion,  residence. 

t\  Blood  turned  from  its  natural  course. 

"O  A  piece  of  money  stamped  with  a  cross. 


I! 


Ihete  far  my  eakt.  We,  that  are  true  lovers,  ran 
into  strange  cai>er5 ;  but  as  all  is  mortal  in  nature, 
so  is  alt  nature  in  love  mortal  in  folly. 

/2os.  Thou  speak'st  wiser,  than  thou  art  'ware  of. 

Touch,  Nay.  1  shall  ne'er  be  'ware  of  mine  own 
wit.  till  I  break  my  shins  against  it 

Rot,  Jove!  Jove!  this  shepherd's  passion 
Is  mucl)«upon  my  fashion. 

Tw/ch.  And  mine ;  but  it  grows  something  stale 
with  me. 

Cd,  I  pray  you,  one  of  you  Question  yond  man. 
If  he  for  prold  will  give  us  any  rood ; 
I  faint  almost  to  death. 

Touch,  Holla :  you,  clown ! 

Roa,  Peace,  fool :  he's  not  thy  khiaman. 

Cor.  Who  calls  7 

Touch,  Your  betters,  sir. 

Cor.  Else  are  they  very  wretched. 

(4)  In  the  night. 

(6)  The  instrument  wUh  which  washers  beat 
clothes. 


Stem  r,  ri,  rn. 
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Good  even  to  yon,  friend. 
Ctr,  And  to  yon,  oeotle  rir.  tnd  to  you  &1L 
Jlot.  I  pr'Ttliee,  s&pheid,  if  that  Ioy«,  or  gold, 


Peace,  I  say:— Come,  aing;  tnd  yon  that  wfll  nivt,  hold  your 


Gan  hi  thia  desert  plaM  bay  entertainment 
Bring  ne  where  we  may  rest  ourselTes,  and 
Htf^a  a  young  maid  with  trm?el  much  oppraw'd. 


And  fainto  for  fluecour. 

Ctr,  Fair  nr,  I  pity  her, 

And  wieh  for  lier  aafce,  more  than  for  mine  own. 
My  fbrtones  were  mora  able  to  reiiere  her: 
But  I  am  shepherd  to  another  man, 
And  do  not  shear  the  fleeces  that  I  graze ; 
My  master  is  of  churlish  disposition, 
And  little  Tecks>  to  find  th9«vray  to  heaven 
9f  doing  deeds  of  hospitality ; 
Besides,  his  cote,  his  flocks,  and  bounds  of  feed, 
Are  now  on  sale,  and  at  our  sheepcote  now, 
Br  reason  of  Ids  absence,  there  is  nothing 
liiat  you  will  feed  on :  but  what  is,  come  see. 
And  in  my  Toice  most  welcome  shall  you  be. 

JZet.  What  is  he  that  shall  buy  Ins  flock  and 
-   oasture? 

Cbr.  That  young  swain  that  you  saw  here  but 
erewkilcL 
Tbat  little  cares  for  buying  any  thing. 

iUf.  I  pray  thee,  if  it  stand  with  honesty, 
Boy  thou  the  cottalge,  pasture,  and  the  flock. 
And  thoo  shalt  have  to  pay  for  it  of  us. 

CtL  And  we  will  menu  thy  wages:  1  like  thb 
place. 
And  wiDmgly  could  waste  ray  time  in  it 

Cw,  Aawiedly,  the  thing  u  to  be  sold : 
Go  with  me;  if  you  like,  upon  report. 
The  soil,  the  prott,  and  this  kind  of  life, 
I  wfll  yoar  very  faithful  feeder  be. 
And  boy  tt  witJi  your  gold  right  suddenly.     [Exe. 

SCEXE  V. — Tksteme.    £n/er  Amiens,  Jaques, 
end  ethers, 

SONG. 
And.   Utiier  the  greenwood  tree, 
WketeeeeUHewUhme, 
^nd  fmw  Ue  merrenoie 
Unle  ike  swssf  Mrd*!  (Aroaf, 
OoiNff  MUur,  come  kUher,  eeme  kUker: 
Here  Mhett  he  $ee 
^Te  Meaiy, 
Bed  wimUr  ai%d  ret^h  teeiOher, 

Jeq,  More,  more,  I  pr*ythee,.more. 
,  4iiii  It  wfll  make  you  melancholy,  monsieur 
^oes. 

•»9. 1  thank  it.    More,  I  pr*ythee,  more.   lean 
■«  mdancholy  out  of  a  song,  as  a  weaxd  socks 
C|I9:  More,  I  pi'ythee,  more. 
^JmL  My  voiee  la  ragged  ;^  I  know,  I  eannot 
pJtf^you. 

'fea,i  do  not  desire  yon  to  please  me,  I  do  desire 
Ton  to  sing :  Come,  more ;  another  stanza ;  Call 
yon  thed  stanzas  7 

•vnii.  What  you  will,  monsieur  Jaques. 

^•q*  Nay,  f  care  not  for  their  names ;  they  owe 
>K  Bcthmg :  Wfll  you  sing  7 

»fmk  More  at  your  request,  than  to  please  myself. 
^.  Ao.  Well  then,  if  ever  I  thank  any  man,  1*11 
«baiik  you :  but  that  they  call  complhnent,  is  like 
^  encounter  of  two  dog-apes ;  and  when  a  man 
thanks  me  heartily,  «m*^i«1m  I  have  given  hun  a 
V^ooy*  ami  he  reeoidB  me  the  bewariy  thanks. 

(S)  Raggod  and  ragged  had  formerly  the  same 


tongues. 

Jm.  Well,  FU  end  the  song.^SirB,  cover  the 
while  ;  the  duke  will  drink  under  this  tree :«— he 
hath  been  all  this  day  to  look  you. 

Jaq,  And  I  have  been  all  this  day  to  avoid  hin. 
He  IS  too  disp4table*  for  my  company :  I  think  of 
as  many  matters  as  he ;  but  I  give  heaven  thanks, 
andnuikenoboastoftiiem.  Come,  warUe,  come. 

SONG. 

Who  doth  mMwn  shun,  [All  together  here, 
jfnd  Umes  to  /tee  f  the  tim, 
Seekine  the  food  he  eate, 
And  -puae'd  with  what  he  gete. 
Ceme  htther,  eeme  hither,  eeme  kUher; 
Here  shaU  he  eee 
Mo  enemy. 
But  wkUer  and  rough  weather. 
Jaq.  ru  ffive  you  a  verse  to  this  note,  that  I 
made  yesterday  in  despite  of  my  invention, 
wfmd  And  1*11  sing  it. 
Jaq.  Thus  it  goes : 

ffitdo  eome  to  patt. 
That  any  man  turn  ate. 
Leaving  his  wealth  ana  ease, 
A  shibhom  wiU  to  ptease, 
Duedhme,  dueddme,  ducdUme; 
Here  ahall  he  see. 
Gross  fools  as  he, 
Jin  if  he  will  come  to  JimL 
JImL  What's  that  ducdhne  ? 
Jaq.  *Tis  a  Greek  invocation,  to  call  fools  into  a 
circle,    ru  go  sleeo  if  I  can ;  if  I  cannot,  I'll  rail 
against  all  tte  first-bom  of  Egrpt. 
Ami.  And  1*11  go  seek  the  dukej  his  banquet  is 


prepared. 
SCEJ^E 


[Exeunt  eeveraUy* 
Enter  Orlando  and 


VL—The  tame. 
Adam. 

Adam.  Dear  master,  I  can  go  no  further:  O,  I 
die  for  food !  Here  Ue  I  down,  and  measure  out 
my  grave.    Farewell,  kind  master. 

Orl.  Why,  how  now,  Adam !  no  greater  heart 
in  thee  t  Live  a  little ;  comfort  a  little ;  cheer  thy- 
self a  little :  If  this  uncouth  forest  yield  any  thing 
savage,  I  will  either  be  food  for  it,  or  bring  it  for 
food  to  thee.  Thy  conceit  is  nearer  death  than 
thy  powers.  For  my  sake,  be  eomforUble ;  hold 
death  a  while  at  the  arm's  end :  I  will  here  he  with 
thee  presently ;  and  if  1  bring  thee  not  somethmg 
to  eat,  I'll  give  tl^  leave  to  <Ue :  but  if  thou  diest 
before  I  come,  thou  aft  a  mocker  of  my  labour. 
Well  said  !  thou  look'st  cheeriy :  and  iK  be  vrith 
thee  qukkly.— Yet  thou  liest  m  the  bleak  air : 
Come,  I  wiU  bear  thee  to  some  shelter ;  and  thou 
shalt  not  die  for  Uck  of  a  dinner,  if  there  live  any 
thmg  in  this  desert.    Cheeriy,  good  Adam  I  [Exe. 

SCEXE  rU.'^The  feme.  A  teUe  sH  onl.  Enter 
Duke  senior,  Amiens,  Lerde,  and  ethers. 

Duke  8.  Ithinkhebetransfona'dintoabeast; 
For  I  can  no  where  find  him  like  a  man. 

1  Lerd.  My  lor^  he  ■  but  even  now  gone  hence ; 
Here  was  he  merry,  bearing  of  a  song. 

Duke  8.  If  he.  compact  of  jars,^  grow  mnsicaly 
We  shall  have  shortly  discord  in  the  spheres :» 
Go,  seek  him;  tell  him,  I  would  speak  with  Mm* 

JBnfer  Jaqoei. 
1  Lerd.  He  saves  my  labour  by  hie  own  approaclw 

(3)  Disputotioua.       <4)  Made  up  of  discords. 
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DtJe*  8.  Wlqr.how  now,  meniieiir  1  whtt  a  UTe 
u  thiS| 
Thtt  your  poor  frieodt  most  woo  yoor  compuiy  7 
What!  vou  look  DMrrily. 

Joo.  Afool,arool! 1  met  a  fool  P  the  foroit, 

A  motfeT  fool ;— a  miserable  woiM  !— 
Ai  1  do  IiTe  by  food,  1  met  a  fool :—      ^ 
Who  laid  him  down  and  bad[M  Urn  iB  the  eon. 
And  raa*d  OB  lady  Fortune  in  good  lerM 
In  Kood  aet  terms.— and  yet  a  motley  fool. 
aidmmrgw,jM.  quoth  I :  ^o,  sir,  quoth  he, 
Cetf  «•  not >M,  IW  JUereii  Aolik  ssiif  msybrfiitic  .- 
And  then  he  drew  a  dial  from  his  poke ; 
And  looking  on  it  with  lack-lustre  eye,  > 

Says,  Tery  wisely,  ItU  ten  tfeUek 


The  cost  of  princes  on  unworthy  shoolden  ? 
VVho  can  come  in,  and  say,  tliai  I  mean  her, 
When  such  a  one  as  sb^  such  ■  heraeiKhnoarl 
Or  what  is  he  of  basest  ijmeCon, 
That  says,  his  bravery*  is  not  on  my  etet 
Thinking  that  I  mean  him,)  but  tbenfa  r^- 


t  moy  we  s«e,  quoth  he,  how  the  world  wagi 
'Tif  krt  on  ikour  ago,  tmce  it  was  nine ; 
Jhid  ^ter  an  how  more;  ^twiU  be  eleven  ; 
•f  nd  to,  from  how  to  how,  we  ripe,  and  ripe. 
And  then,  from  how  to  how,  we  rot,m%drot, 
Jhid  thereky  hanra  a  tale.    When  I  did  hear 
The  motley  fool  thus  moral  on  the  time. 
My  lungs  d^^  lo  crow  like  chanticleer, , 
That  fools  shoukl  be  so  deep^contemplatiTe ; 
And  I  did  laugh,  sans  intermission. 
An  hour  by  his  diat— O  noble  fool ! 
A  worthy  fool !  Motley's  the  only  wear.* 
Duke  8.  What  fool  is  this? 
Jaq,  O  worthy  fool!-^ne  that  hath  been  a 
courtier; 
And  says,  if  ladies  be  but  young,  and  fair, 
They  have  the  gift  to  know  it :  and  in  his  brain,— 
Which  is  as  dry  as  the  remainder  bisket 
After  a  Toyage.— he  hath  strange  places  cramm'd 
With  observation,  the  whkh  he  vents 
In  mangled  fonns  :-^,  that  I  were  a  fool ! 
I  am  ambitious  for  a  motley  coat. 
Duke  5.  Thou  Shalt  have  one. 
Joo.  It  is  my  only  suit ; 

Provided,  that  you  weed  your  better  judgments 
Of  all  opinion  that  grows  rank  in  them, 
That  I  am  wise.    I  must  have  hberty 
Withal,  as  larve  a  charter  as  the  wind. 
To  blow  on  wttom  I  please ;  for  so  fools  have : 
And  they  that  are  most  galled  with  my  follv, 
They  most  must  laugh :  And  why.  sir,  must  they  ao  ? 
The  why  is  plain  as  way  to  pansti  church : 
He,  that  a  fool  doth  very  wisely  hit, 
Doth  very  foolishly,  although  he  smart. 
Not  to  seem  senseless  of  the  bob :  if  not. 
The  wise  man*s  folly  is  anatomiz'd 
Even  by  the  squandering  glances  of  the  fool. 
Invest  me  in  my  motley ;  give  me  leave 
To  speak  my  mind,  and  I  will  through  and  through 
Cleanse  the  foul  body  of  the  infected  world, 
If  they  will  patiently  receive  my  medicine. 
Dulbe  8,   Fie  on  thee!    I  can  tell  what  thou 

would'st  do. 
Jaq»  What,  for  a  counter,  would  I  do,  but  good  ? 
Duke  8,  Most  mischievous  foul  sin,  in  chiding  sin ' 
For  thou  thyself  hast  been  a  libertine. 
As  sensual  as  the  brutish  sting  itself: 
And  all  the  embossed  sores,  and  headed  evils 
That  thou  with  license  of  free  foot  hast  caught, 
Would'st  thou  disguise  into  the  general  world. 

Jaq.  Why,  who  cries  out  on  pride, 
Tiiat  can  therein  tax  any  private  party  7 
Doth  it  not  flow  as  hugely  as  the  sea. 
Till  that  the  very  very  means  do  ebb  ? 
What  woman  in  the  city,  do  I  name. 
When  that  I  say.  The  city-woman  bears 

(1)  The  fool  was  anciently  dressed  in  a  party- 
cplooredeoaL 


Uneialin'd  or  any  man.- 

JSnt^  Oriando,  with  ku  noord  i 

Orl.  Farboar,  and  etfTt  o  more. 

Jaq.  Why,  I  have  eat  aooB  yet 

On.  Nor  shaft  not,  till  necessity  he  serv'd. 

Jaq.  Of  what  kind  should  this  eock  come  of? 

Duke  8.  Art  thou  thus  boUen'd,  man,  by  thy 
distress; 
Or  else  a  rude  despiser  of  good  manners, 
That  in  civiUty  thou  seem*st  so  empty? 

CM.  You  touched  my  vein  at  first ;  the  thon^ 
point 
Of  bare  distress  hath  ta'en  from  me  the  show 
Of  smooth  civility :  yet  am  I  inland  bred.* 
And  know  some  nurture  :*  But  forbear,  I  say ; 
He  dies,  that  touches  any  of  this  fruit, 
Tfll  I  and  my  aflairs  are  answered. 

Jaq.  An  you  will  not  be  answered  with  leiMB, 
I  must  die. 

Duke  8.  What  would  you  have  ?    Tour  gtolla- 
ness  shall  force. 
More  than  your  force  move  us  to  septleneii. 

OrL  I  almost  die  for  food,  and  letDie  hav« it 

Duke  8.   Sit  down  and  feed,  welcomo  to  •« 
Uble. 

Orl.  Speak  you  so  gently?  Pardon  me,  I  pray 
you: 
I  thought  that  all  things  had  been  savage  hefe ; 
And  therefore  put  I  on  the  countenanee 
Of  stem  commandment:  But  whale'er  yoa  IR^ 
That  in  tliis  desert  inaccessible. 
Under  the  shade  of  melancholy  bough^ 
Lose  and  neglect  tiie  creepii^  hours  ortinw ; 
If  ever  you  nave  look*d  on  b^ter  dava; 
If  ever  been  where  bells  have  knoU'd  to  church ; 
If  ever  sat  at  any  good  man's  feast ; 
If  ever  from  your  eye-lids  wipM  a  tear, 
And  know  what  *tis  to  pity,  and  be  pitied ; 
Let  gentleness  my  strong  enforcement  be : 
In  the  which  hope,  1  blush,  and  hkle  my  sword. 

Duke  8.   True  is  it  that  we  have  seen  better 
days; 
And  have  with  holy  bell  been  knollM  to  ehniefa ; 
And  sat  at  good  men's  foasts ;  and  wip>d  oar  eyw 
Of  drops  that  sacred  pity  hath  engender*d : 
And  therefore  sit  you  down  in  ffentleness, 
And  take  upon  command  whatDelp  we  have, 
That  to  your  wanting  may  be  ministred. 

Orl.  Then,  but  forbear  your  food  a  little  wfaik^ 
Whiles,  like  a  doe,  I  vo  to  find  my  fown, 
And  ^ve  it  food.    There  is  an  old  poor  mn^ 
Who  after  me  hath  many  a  weary  step 
Limp'd  in  pure  love ;  UIl  he  be  first  suflk*d,— > 
OppressM  with  two  weik  evils,  age  and  hunger,— 
I  will  not  touch  a  bit. 

Duke  8.  Go  find  him  out. 

And  we  will  nothmg  waste  till  you  return. 
OrL  I  thank  ye ;  and  be  bleasPd  for  your  nod 


comfort ! 

[2)  Fmery.  (S)  Well  biOtt^  up. 

'4)  <^ood  oiaiiners. 


Scem^lflln 
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XMb  0.  Thoa  Kett,  we  ire  not  til  alone  un- 

This  wide  and  iiniterNl  theatre 

Presents  more  woAil  pageanta  than  the  acene 

Wherein  we  play  in« 

Jef.  All  the  world's  a  atage. 

And  an  the  men  and  wdmen  merely  players : 
They  ham  their  exitsL  and  their  entrances ; 
Ana  one  men  in  his  twie  playa  many  parts, 
HwaeU  being  seven  ages.    At  first,  the  infant, 
MewlinK  and  pM%i!^g  in  the  nurse's  arms : 
And  theiL  the  whining  school-boy,  with  his  satchel, 
And  shining  morning;  face,  crMping  like  snail 
UnwUlinriy  to  school :  And  then,  the  loTcr ; 
Sigfa^  luce  furnace,  with  a  woful  ballad 
Made  to  his  mistress'  eye-brow :  Then,  a  soldier; 
Full  of  strange  oaths,  and  bearded  like  the  pard, 
Jealoos  In  hmioar,  sudden*  and  quick  in  quarrel. 
Seeking  the  bubble  reputatwn 
Even  fai  the  eannon's  mouth :  And  then,  the  justice ; 
In  fair  roimd  belly,  with  good  capon  lin'd, 
With  eyea  severe,  and  beard  of  iormal  cut, 
Full  oiwise  saws  and  modern*  instances, 
And  ao  he  plays  his  part :  The  sixth  age  shifts 
Into  the  lean  and  sHpper'd  pantaloon ; 
With  spectacles  on  nose,  and  pouch  on  side : 
Hb  Toathful  hose  well  sar'd,  a  world  too  wide 
For  his  shrunk  shank ;  and  his  biff  manly  voice, 
TumiiK  again  toward  childish  treble,  pipes 
And  wfistfes  in  his  sound :  Last  scene  of  all. 
That  ends  this  strange  eventful  historjr. 
Is  second  childishness,  and  mere  obMvion ; 
Sans  teeth,  sans  eyes,  sans  taste,  sans  every  thing. 

Jle-enler  Orlando,  wtt&  Adanii 

iMs  &  Weloome:  .set  down  your  venerable 
burden, 
AndlethimfiMid. 
OrL  I  thank  you  most  ibr  him. 

df dsm.  So  had  you  need ; 
I  searee  can  speak  to  thank  you  for  myself. 

Mm  8.  Welcome,  fall  to:  I  will  not  trouble  you 
As  yet,  to  question  you  about  your  fortunes  :^ 
Givens aome  music ;  and,  good  cousin,  sing. 
Amiens  ringy. 
SONG. 
I. 
mow,  Uaw^thau  winter  loind^ 
T^lov  wrinUn  tmkin^ 
Ai  nutiCs  vngratitude  ; 
Thy  toeth  isnotao  keen, 
Beemtse  tkeu  art  not  seen, 
' I  kreath  be  rude. 


As  you  have  whisoer'd  faithfully,  you  were ; 
Ana  as  mine  eye  doth  his  effigies  witness 
Most  truly  limn'd,  and  living  in  your  face,-* 
Be  truly  welcome  hither:  J  am  ue  duke. 
That  lov'd  your  father :  The  residue  of  your  fortune, 
'"    ■  '^     *  old  n 


.       AUhougk  thf  6n 


A,  ho  !  unto  the  rreen  hoUy 
tovi 


Tkau  keigh,  ho,  the  htUy! 
TTna  life  (s  mostJoUy. 


vmg.  mere 


II. 


Fnexe,  freeze,  thou  bitter  Ay, 

That  do$t  not  hiU  so  nigh, 
Jts  benefits  forgot : 

Though  tkou  the  waters  warp, 

Tka  Mting  is  not  so  sharp 
„  .    JlsMend  renumber'^  not, 
Bttgh,hol  sing, heigh, ho!  ^. 

Mbt  a.  If  that  yon  were  the  good  sb  Row- 
land's son,— 


Violent 
Unnatorai 


fS)  Trite,  common. 
(4)  Remembering. 


Go  to  my  cave  and  tell 
Thou  art  right  welcome  as  thy  master  is 
Support  him  by  the  arm.— One  me  your  hand. 
Aim  let  me  all  your  fortunes  onderstand*      {Exi, 


ACT  III. 

SCEJfE  /.— j9  room  in  the  pdace.    Enter  Duk€ 
Frederick,  Oliver,  Lords,  and  attendants. 

Duke  F.  Not  see  him  smce?  Sir,  sfar,  that  can- 
not be: 
But  were  I  not  the  better  part  made  mercy, 
I  should  not  seek  an  absent  arffument 
Of  my  revenge,  thou  present :  But  look  to  it ; 
Find  out  thy  orother,  wheresoe'er  he  is ; 
Seek  him  with  candle ;  bring  him  dead  or  living, 
Within  this  twelvemonth,  or  turn  thou  do  more 
To  seek  a  living  in  our  territory. 
Thy  lands,  andall  things  that  thou  dost  call  thine. 
Worth  seizure,  do  we  seize  into  our  hands : 
Till  thou  canst  quit  tliee  by  thy  brother's  mouth, 
Of  what  we  think  aoainst  thee. 

(HL  O,  that  your  hiffhness  knew  my  heart  in  this! 
I  never  lov'd  my  brother  in  my  life. 

Duke  F,  More  villain  .thou.— Well,  push  him 
oot  of  doors: 
And  let  my  officers  of  such  a  nature 
Make  an  extent*  upon  his  house  and  lands : 
Do  this  expediently,*  and  turn  him  going.      [£es« 

SCEME  IL'-'The  JPorest,    Enter  Orhmdo,  vith 
a  paper. 

Ori.  Hansr  thcre^  my  verse,  in  witness  of  my  love: 

Aiid.  thou,  thnce-crowned  queen  of  night,  survey 
With  thy  chaste  eye,  from  thy  pale  sphere  above, 

Thy  huntress'  name,  that  my  full  lire  doth  sway. 
O  Rosalind !  these  trees  shall  be  my  books. 

And  in  their  barks  my  thoughts  rll  character ; 
Thdt  every  eye,  which  m  this  forest  looks, 

Shall  see  tny  virtue  witness'd  every  where. 
Run,  run,  Ortando ;  carre,  on  every  tree. 
The  fair,  the  chaste,  and  unexpressive'  she.  [Exit. 

Enter  Corin  and  Touchstone. 

Cor,  And  how  like  you  this  shepherd's  liie,  mas- 
ter Touchstone  7 

Touch.  Truly,  shepherd,  in  respect  of  itself,  it 
is  a  ^ood  life ;  but  in  respect  that  it  is  a  shepheid's 
life,  It  is  nautrht.  Iq  respect  that  it  is  solitary,  I 
like  it  very  well  •  but  in  respect  that  it  is  private, 
it  is  a  vrry  vile  hfe.  Now  m  respect  it  is  in  tlie 
fields,  it  pleaseth  me  well ;  but  in  respect  it  is  not 
in  the  court  it  is  tedious.  As  it  is  a  spare  life, 
look  you,  it  nr^  my  humour  well ;  but  as  there  is  no 
more  plenty  in  it,  it  goes  much  against  my  stomach. 
Ha8«  thou  any  philosophy  in  theis,  shepherd  7 

Cor.  No  more,  but  that  I  know,  the  more  one 
sicken:),  the  worse  at  ease  he  is  ;  and  that  he  that 
wants  money,  means,  and  content,  is  without  three 
good  friends :— That  the  property  of  rain  is  to  wet, 
and  fire  to  bum :  That  good  pasture  makes  fiit 
sheep ;  and  that  a  great  cause  of  the  night,  is  lack 


of  the  sun :  That  he,  that  hath 


no  wit  by 


(5)  Seize  by  lecal  process.      (S)  Expeditk>iislv. 
(7)  Inexpressible. 


uu 
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Jam. 


COSMi  ot  ft  WW  ^ 

T^mk.  SmA  a  000  k  a  utonl 

WmI  «vw  in  eowt,  abeplMrd  ? 
Gbr.  No.  tnihr. 
S^MdL  Tlwfttto««tdH»U 


01  (Ood  bnMiiigi  Of 


Ch^.  NanllMpea— 

TMdk.  ti«^^tSM  «t  dHM'dt  Ute  on  OU 

■lloDOiiei'" 

nt  bote  at 

good  UIU 


Mien,  on  OD  one  fide. 

■•  For  oot  botac  ■! cowtf  Tour  reoioii. 


ooTorwait  at  cooil,  tfaoo 
if  tfaoo  never  sow'it 


Cmr. 

IWdb.  Wlqri 
never  saw*!!  go 

good  momiert,  then  thy  mamien  mutt  bo  wieked ; 
aiidwi^Bdneieioiin,andiiniidanuMlion:  Thon 
ort  in  0  portooe  eUte,  ■hepbeid. 

Ow.  Not  0  whit,  Tooehatone:  thoae»  that  are 
good  BMDMra,  at  the  court,  are  aa  ridkuKNia  in  the 
countnr,  aa  tiw  behaviour  of  the  countiy  10  moat 
iDOckaUe  at  the  oonrt.  You  told  bml  jfou  aalvte 
not  ot  the  eourt.  but  you  kiaa  your  handa  ' 
courteay  would  do  oneleonly,  If  coortiera 
abophardo. 

Tmeh,  Inataoee,  briefly ;  come,  instance. 

Or.  Why,  wo  are  atill  handlfaig  oar  owoa;  and 
their  feUi,  you  Imow,  are  greasy. 

Tmi€k.  why,  do  not  your  oonrtiet*a  handa 
aweat  7  and  ia  not  the  oreaae  of  a  mutton  aa  wholo- 
aome  aa  the  aweat  oTa  man?  Shallow,  ahallow: 
A  better  faistanee,  I  say;  come. 

Cor,  Boaidea,  our  hands  are  hard. 

ToHcA.  Your  lipa  will  feel  them  the  sooner. 
Shallow,  again:  A  more  sounder  instance,  come. 

Cor.  And  tliey  are  often  tarr*d  over  with  the 
aonrerjofooraliiBep;  And  would  you  hare  ua  kisa 
tar  7  ToB  courtier's  bands  are  perramed  with  ciret. 

ToueA.  Most  shaDow  man  t  Thou  worms-meat, 
in  respect  of  a  oood  piece  of  ileah:  Indeed!— 
Learn  of  tlw  wfie,  and  perpend:  Civet  is  of  a 
baser  bbth  than  tar;  the  very  uncleanly  flux  of  a 
<cat.   Mend  the  inatance,  shepherd. 

Cmr,  You  haietoo courtly  a  wit  fi»r  mo:  MI.sm. 

TaudL  Wilt  thou  rcat  damnM?  God  Up  thee, 
rikallow  man !  God  make  bciaion  In  thee !  tbott  art 
raw.* 

Car.  Sb,  I  am  a  true  labom«r;  I  earn  that  I 
cal,  got  that  I  wear ;  owe  no  man  hate^  envy  no 
man*a  happinem;  glad  of  other  men'0  good,  con- 
tent with  n^  harm:  and  tho  greateat  or  my  pride 
is,  to^soe  my  owes  grace,  and  my  lambs  aadt 

TendL  That  ia  aao^Mr  aimple  ain  in  jrou ;  to 
I  together,  and  to  ofler 


to  Mt  yow  living  by  the  copulation  of  cattle :  to 
be  Dawd  to  a  bell-wether;  and  to  betny  a  afao- 
lamh  of  a  twdvomontfa,  to  a  crooked-pded,  okl^ 


^riof  theewmand  the 

1  your  living  by  tl__    _^ 

wd  to  a  bell-wether;  and  to  betn] 

of  a  twelvemonth,  to  a  croolnd-pd..     

«ucfcoidly  ram,  oot  of  all  reasonable  match.  If 
thou  be'st  not  damnM  for  this,  the  devil  himself 
will  have  no  ahopherda;  I  cannot  aeo  ebo  how 
thou  shottld*st  'scape. 

CSir.  Here  comes  young  mastor  Ganymede,  my 
noiffliiatreaa'a  brother. 

EnUr  RoeaHnd,  remUngm  paper. 
Roa.  JFVom  tht  Mtt  to  weiiem  hi, 

J^jewd  i$  Uke  RataUnd. 

Her  worth,  befng  nnoHnied  on  the  irimL 

Thnmgh  ib  the  world  heart  RoeMnd. 

M  the  fMuret,Mre9t  Un*d,« 

jtre  hit  Mack  to  Itoeattnd. 

Let  wjmot  he  kai  in  ndnuL 
,     BuitheM^^&MUnd. 
Touch.  I'll  rhyme  you  ao,  eight  yean  together ; 


Tl)  Unenerieneed. 
t3)<70mBlexion,  beauty. 


ft)  DeUneated. 


Greve,  solemn. 


dhmers,  and  aQpMra,aBd  rieqiinc  boo 
it  is  the  right  birater-wonmn'a  ruk  to 
Roe.  Out,fool! 
TbodL  For  a  taste:— 
IfaheoideUekoiimd, 
Id  Mm  teak  sMl  AosfliiML 
fftkeeoiwiUtMerhimd, 
SeLheeureyWiBRoooiiHd, 
Irfnter-faraMiito'onMf  he  Iki'd; 
So  ffwal  stonier  Aoaoliiue. 
They  that  reap,  wmetohe^fomdhM: 
ThemtoeartwMReSSd; 

8ueh  anvtit  Roadmd, 

He  thai  eweeteot  rote  wtUJmd, 


Moot  find  lem^t  prick,  t 
Thia  ia  the  very  fhln  gallop  of  verses;  Why  do 
yon  faifect  yourself  with  them  7 

iloa.  Peace,  you  dull  fool:  I  found  them  on  a  tree. 

roMcA.  TrulT,  the  tree  yielda  bad  frwiL 


Hot.  I'llgralrttvrithyoo,andthenIdia]|gnff 
Hwitham^lar:  then  it  1^  be  the  earliest  fruit 
m  the  country:  for  you'll  be  rotten  ereyov  bo  half 
ripe,  and  that's  the  right  vutne  of  the  medbr. 

TWk.  You  hare  said;  but  whether  wiady  gr 
no,  let  the  forest  judge. 

£iitor  GcUa,  rcodiRf  o  ^^tr. 

Rot*  Peace! 
Here  cornea  my  aister,  reading ;  ataBd  amde. 
Cd.   IFAofkauMtMidetcrftSna^; 
FOritUwiMopUdf  J{hi 
TVngvct  ru  img  an  every  free, 
tSoI  thtU  ekS*  taibigtekow. 
Some,  kaie  hritfthe  kfe  ofmmi 
Rmt  hit  erny  pamSnageg 

Buektetkild^mm^^ 
Same,  of  etototed  ooma 

'TMtl  Ike  eoule  ^/Hend  «id,/Heii4.* . 
Bat^ipoiitkejmredhemght, 
'ih  at  eoero  terdeae^  endL 
IFiBJJtoso&idatartte; 

raockkif  ott  tkol  reoi^  to  knew 
The  mdnlMasiKe  afeoerv  tpriU 


Tkerejkre  keooen  nolore  okenfd 

Thkoaeho*9thmUhefisF!i 
WUkaUgmSwideeniart^d: 

JfatmpreteiUti  duUWd 
HHenU  ckeek,  hdnotker  kernrt; 

CUopatreft  mmettn; 
MmSaU  better  paii 

Sad  Laoreti^t  modrjty. 
7*kiit  Rot^ind  of  many  parit 

By  keooeiiiy  synod  toot  devU*d; 
Of  nuauf  facet,  eyet,  and  keorit, 
TohoiethehShu*dotrtttpiwd. 
BeaaenwoaU  that  the  fkete  g^  tksMid  koor , 
Jindltolweand^hertUioe. 
Rot.  O  most  gentle  Jupiter !— what  tediooa  ho* 
mily  of  lore  hare  you  wearied  your  paxishionerB 
withal,  and  never  cry'd,  Hooe  jmnciice,  goad 
peojdei 

Vd.  How  now !  back,  friends ;— Shepherd,  go 
off*  a  little :— Go  with  htm,  drrah. 

ToMh,  Come,  shepherd,  let  ua  make  an  honour- 
able retreat ;  thou|;h  not  with  bag  and  bagsace,  yet 
with  scrip  and  scnppagc    [Exe,  Cor.  and  Tooch. 
Cef.  Didat  thou  hear  these  Terses  7 
Rot.  O,  yes,  I  heard  them  aU,  and  more  too; 

•  (5)  Features. 


u. 
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Slj 


for  MNUB  of  them  had  ia  them  more  feet  than  the 

ymea  wouM  bear* 

Cd,  Thai*s  no  matter;  the  feet  might  bear  the 


Rm,  Ay,  but  the  feet  ivere  hme,  and  eoiild  not 
bear  themnriTCB  without  the  verM,  and  therefere 
■tood  lamel J  in  the  thw. 

C^  But  didst  thou  hear,  without  wondering 
bow  thy  name  should  be  liang'd  and  Garv*d  upon 
thesetrees? 

JKof ,  I  was  aeren  of  the  nhie  days  oat  of  the 
wonder,  before  you  eame  \  inti  loolc  here  what  I 
found  on  a  pahn-tree :  1  was  nerer  so  be-ihymed 
since  Pytfaafforas'  time,  that  I  was  an  Irish  rat, 
whifch  I  can  nardly  remf!»mber. 

CtL  Trow  you,  who  hath  done  this? 

JtM.  Is  it  a  man? 

Cd,  And  a  chain,  that  you  onoe  wore,  about  his 
neck :  Change  you  cok  ir  ? 

Bm.  1  nr'ytliee,  who  7 

CeL  OlonLlord!  it  is  a  hard  matter  for  friends 
to  meet:  but  mountains  may  be  removed  with 
eartliquafces,  and  so  encounter. 

Ro$,  Nay,  but  who  is  it? 

CtL  Is  it  possible  7 

JRsff.  Nay,  I  praj  thee  now.  with  most  petition- 
ary vehemence,  teli  me  who  it  is. 

Cd,  O  wonder  All,  wonderflil,  and  most  wonder- 
ful wooderfbl}  and  jet  again  wonderftil,  and  after 
that  out  of  all  whopping  P 

Bo$*  Good  my  coowleiion!  dost  thou  think, 
though  I  am  enparison'n  like  a  man,  I  have  a  dou- 
blet and  hose  in  my  disposition  ?  One  inch  of  delar 
more  k  a  Soutb-searoff  discovery.  I  pr'ythec,  tell 
me,  wlm  is  it?  qoicUy,  and  speak  apace :  I  woidd 
thou  eouUPst  stammer,  that  thou  misfat'st  pour 
this  ffqncealed  man  out  of  thy  moutS,  as  vrine 
comes  out  of  n  narrow-mouth'd  bottle ;  either  too 
mneh  at  once*  or  none  at  all.  1  prVthee,  take  the 
cork  out  of  thy  mouth,  that  I  may  dnnk  tinr  tidings. 

Cd.  So  you  mar  put  a  man  in  Your  beUy. 

Bm.  Is  be  of  God'ft  making?  What  manner  of 
man?  Is  his  head  worth  a  hat,  or  his  cfaifl  worth  a 
beaid? 


tmgnim,  and  relish  it  with  a  good  0 
I  found  him  under  a  tree,  like  a  dropped  acorn. 

Sm.  It  may  weU  be  eali*d  Jove's  tree»  when  it 
drops  ibrth  such  fruit. 

Cd,  Giveme audienee, good Bwdam. 

Aot.  Proceed* 

CeL  Therelaybe,strelch*dakmg,likeawoaiiM 

^ot.  Thoofi^  it  be  pity  to  aee  aoBb  a  a<ght|  it 
well  becomes  the  ground. 

Cd.  Cry,  holla!  to  thy  tongue,  I  pr^rthee:  it 
curfets  very  unseasonably.  He  was  ftinushM  like 
a  hunter. 

Jtof.  O  ominous !  he  comes  to  kill  my  heart. 

Cd,  I  would  sing  my  song  witliout  a  burdenr 
thou  bring'rt  me  out  of  tune. 

Hot.  00  you  not  know  I  am  a  woman?  wheat 
think,  I  must  speak.   Sweet,  say  on. 

EnUr  Orlando  end  Jaqnes. 

Cd,  Tou  bring  me  out  :«Soft !  comes  he  not 
here? 
Aot.  'TIS  he ;  slink  by.  and  note  him. 

[Gelia  mmd  BosaUnd  rdirr. 


Jaq,  1  tiienk  you  for  your  eomranv ;  but,  good 
iaith,  I  had  as  lief  have  been  myself  alone. 

OW.  And  so  bad  I:  but  yet,  for  feahion's sake^ 
I  thank  you  too  for  your  society. 

Juq.  God  be  with  you;  let*s  meet  as  little  as  we 


Cd.  Nay,  be  hath  but  a  Uttle  beard. 

JEsi.  Why,  God  will  send  more,  if  the  man  will 
be  thankful:  1st  me  stay  the  growth  of  his  beard, 
if  thou  delay  me  not  the  knowledge  of  his  chin. 

Cd,  It  is  younc  Orlando ;  that  tripp'd  up  the 
wrestler's  heels,  a^  your  heart,  both  in  an  instant 

JEsi.  Nay,  but  the  devil  take  mocking ;  speak 
sid  brow,  and  true  maid.* 

CeL  rikith,  cos,  tis  he. 

Ast.  Oriando? 

CeLOriando. 

Ast.  Ahs  the  dayt  what  shall  I  do  with  my 
doublet  and  hose?— What  did  he,  when  thou  saw'st 
him?  What  said  he?  How  lookM  he?  Wherein 
wenthe?*  What  makes  he  here?  Didheaskfor 
me?  Where  remains  he?  How  parted  he  with 
thee?  and  whqi  Shalt  thou  see  him  again  7  Answer 
me  in  one  word. 

Cd,  Too  must  borrow  me  Qaragantua V  month 
felt:  *tis  a  word  too  great  for  any  mouth  of  this 
age's  siae:  To  say,  ay,  and  no,  to  tliese  particulars, 
IS  mora  than  to  answer  in  a  csiechism.    ' 

Ass.  But  doth  he  know  that  I  am  in  the  forest, 
apdhiman'aapparal?  Looks  he  as  fircsUy  as  he 
didthedi^hewraatled? 

Cfl(.  It »  as  easy  to  eoont  atomies,*  as  to  resolve 

mOvtofaUmeasme. 

(1)  Speak  seriously  and  honestir. 

WHmMHui  he  dressed? 


the  proposiaons  of  a  lover  i— %at  take  a  Inle  of  my 


6ii.  I  do  desire  we  may  be  better  strangers. 
u,  mar  no  more  trees  with  wri 
ir  barks. 
I  pray  vou,  mar  no  i 
reading  them  iu*f&voAredly. 


Jaq.  I  pray  you,  mar  no  more  trees  witE  writing 

re-songs  m  their  barks. 

OH.  I  pray  vou,  mar  no  more  of  mj  venes  with 


Jaq.  Rosalind  is  your  lovc*s  I 

OH.  Yea,  just. 

Jaq.  I  do  not  like  her  name. 

On,  There  was  no  thought  of  pleaaiiig  yon, 
when  she  was  christened. 

Jaq.  What  suture  is  she  of? 

On,  Just  as  high  as  my  heart. 

Jaq.  You  are  full  of  pretty  answers :  Have  you 
ot  been  acquainted  with  goUsmith^  vrives,  and 
conn'd  them  out  oT  rings  ? 

OH,   Not  so ;  but  1  answer  you 


cloth,*  from  whence  you  have  studied  your  ques* 
tions. 

Jaq.  Tou  have  a  nimble  wit;  t  think  it  was 
made  of  AtalanU*s  heels.  HIHl  yon  sit  down  with 
me?  and  we  two  will  rail  against  our  mistress  the 
world,  and  all  our  miseir. 

OH.  I  will  chide  no  breather  hi  theworid,bat 
myself;  against  whom  I  know  most  feults. 

Jaq.  The  worst  feult  vou  have,  is  to  be  in  love. 

OH.  'TIS  a  fault  I  will  not  change  for  your  best 
virtue.   I  am  weary  of  vou. 

Jaq.  By  my  troth,  1  was  seeking  for  a  foo^ 
when  I  found  you. 

OH.  Heisdrown'd  in  the  brook;  lookbutbv 
and  you  shall  see  him. 


Which  I  take  to  be  either  a  fed;  or  t 


Jm.  Tbeje  shall  I 

cy^ber. 

Jaq.  Ill  tarry  no  longer  vrith  you:  ferewel^ 
good  sirnior  love. 

Orl.  1  am  glad  oT  your  departure ;  adira,  good 
monsieur  melancholy. 

[£ctlJaques.—Celia  end  BosaUnd  cemc/ervertf. 

(4)  The  giant  of  Rabelais.  (&)Molea. 

(6)  An  allusion  to  the  moral  senteneet  en  <ild 
tapestry  hangings. 
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Rm,  I  win  fpeak  to  him  Ukt  a  mmw  kcqwjr^ 
ud  under  tlmt  habit  play  the  ImaTe  wtlh  him.— 
DoTOtt hear,  foreeter  ? 

(M.  Veiy  weQ ;  What  woold  yon? 

Ho9.  I  praj  you,  what  ii't  a'cloek? 

OrL  Tou  ibould  aak  me,  what  time  o>  day;  there's 
no  clock  in  tlie  foreat* 

JUt.  Then,  there  if  no  trne  loTer  in  the  forest ; 
else  sighing  everr  minute,  and  groaning  every  hour, 
would  direct  thelasy  foot  oftiiM,  as  well  as  a  clock. 

OrL  And  why  not  the  swift  foot  of  time  7  had 
not  that  been  as  proper  ? 

Rot.  By  no  means,  sir ;  Time  traTels-in  divers 
paces  with  divers  persons :  Fll  tell  you  who  time 
ambles  withal,  who  time  trots  withal,  who  time 
gallops  withal,  and  who  be  stands  still  withal. 

OA,  I  pr'ythee,  who  doth  he  trot  withal. 

JZm.  Many,  he  trota  hard  with  a  young  maid, 
between  the  contract  of  her  marriage,  and  the  day 
it  is  solemnised :  if  the  interim  be  but  a  se'nniffht. 
Ume*8  pace  is  so  hard  that  it  seems  the  lengtn  of 
aeven  years. 

OtL  ^Vho  ambles  time  withal  7 

Rm,  With  a  priest  that  lacks  Latin,  and  a  rich 
man  that  hath  not  the  gout :  lor  the  one  sleeps  ea- 
sily, because  he  cannot  study ;  and  the  other  lives 
merrily,  because  he  feels  no  pain :  the  one  lacking 
the  burden  of  lean  and  wasteftil  learning ;  the 
other  knowing  no  burden  of  heavy  tedious  penury 
These  time  ambles  withal. 

OrL  Who  doth  he  gallop  withal  7 

JRoff.  With  a  thief  to  the  gallows :  for  though  he 
go  as  softly  as  foot  can  fall,  he  thinks  himseff  too 
soon  there. 

Ori.  Who  sUys  it  sUU  withal  7 

Roa,  With  lawyers  in  the  vacation :  for  they  sleep 
between  term  and  term,  and  then  they  perceive  not 
how  time  moves. 

Orl.  Where  dwell  you,  pretty  youth  7 

Rot,  With  this  shepherdess,  my  sister ;  here  in 
fhe  skirts  of  the  forest,  like  fringe  upon  a  petticoat 

Orl.  Are  you  a  native  of  this  place  7 

Rot.  As  the  coney,  that  you  see  dwell  where 
ahe  is  kindled. 

OrL  Your  accent  is  something  finer  than  you 
could  purchase  in  so  removed*  a  awelling. 

Rot,  I  have  been  told  so  of  many :  but,  indeed, 
an  oM  religious  uncle  of  mine  taught  me  to  speak, 
who  was  m  his  youth  an  in-land*  man ;  one  that 
knew  courtship  too  well,  for  there  he  foil  in  love. 
I  have  heard  him  read  many  lectures  against  it : 
and  I  thank  God.  I  am  not  a  woman,  to  be  touch'd 
with  so  many  giddy  offences  as  he  hath  generally 
taxM  their  whofe  sex  withal. 

OrL  Can  you  remember  any  of  the  principal 
eTils,  that  he  laid  to  the  charge  of  women  7 

Rot,  There  were  none  principal ;  they  were  all 
like  one  another,  as  half-pence  are :  every  one  fault 
seeming  monstrous,  till  his  follow  foult  came  to 
natch  it. 

OrL  I  pr'ytheei  recount  some  of  them. 

Rot,  No ;  I  will  not  cast  away  my  physic,  but 
on  those  that  are  sick.  There  is  a  man  haunts  the 
forest  that  abuses  our  young  plants  with  carving 
Rosaund  (m  their  barln;  hangs  odes  upon  haw- 
thorns, and  elegies  on  brambles:  all,  forsooth, 
deifying  the  name  of  Rosalind :  if  I  could  meet 
that  foaeT«monger,  I  would  give  him  some  good 
counsel,  for  he  seems  to  have  the  quotidian  of  lore 
upon  Mm. 

OrL  I  am  he  that  is  so  love-ahaked ;  I  pray  you, 
Uu  me  your  remedy. 

m  Sequestered.  («)  Civiliaed. 

<S)AqQQtaver8etocoaTwsaUon.    (4)  EsUte. 


Xof.  There  is 


of  my  wdc^siMriBi  OMi  TOi: 
how  to  kDow  a  man  in  lo«« :  in  whiBb 


heUught 

caseefrushesi  lam  sure,  you 
OrL  What  were  hb  mafia  7 


r  ruahesi  I  am  sure,  vou  are  not  pnsooer. 


Jtet.  A  lean  cheek :  which  you  have  not:  abtne 
eye,  and  sunken ;  which  you  have  not :  an  un- 
questionable spirit  i*  which  you  have  not :  a  beard 
neglected  ;  which  you  have  not:— but  I  pardon 
you  for  that :  for,  sunply,  your  having*  in  besid  is 
a  younger  brother's  revenue :— Then  your  hose 
should  be  ungarter'd,  your  bonnet  unhanded,  your 
sleeve  unbuttoned,  your  shoe  untied,  and  every 
thing  about  you  demonstrating  aeareleasdesolatioB. 
But  you  are  no  such  man ;  you  are  rather  pomt- 
device*  in  your  accoutrements ;  as  loving  josndf^ 
than  seeming  the  lover  of  any  other. 

OrL  Fair  youth,  I  would  I  could  make  tiiee 
believe  I  love. 

Rot.  Me  believe  it  7  you  may  as  soon  make  her 
that  you  love  believe  it ;  which,  1  warrant,  aiie  is 
apfcer  to  do,  than  to  confess  she  does :  thai  ia  one 
of  the  points  in  the  which  women  stiM  giv«  ibe  lie 
to  their  consciences.  But,  in  good  soou,  are  yoa 
he  that  hangs  the  veraes  on  the  trees,  wherein 
Rosalind  is  so  admired  7 

Orl.  I  swear  to  thee,  youth,  by  the  white  hand 
of  Rosalind,  I  am  that  he,  that  unfortunate  he. 

Rot,  But  are  you  so  much  in  love  as  your  rbyoMS 
speak? 

OrL  Neither  rhyme  nor  reason  can  expreaa  how 
much. 

Rot,  Love  is  merely  a  madneas ;  and.  fteD  yoa, 
deservea  as  well  a  dark  house  and  a  whip,  as  mad- 
men do :  and  the  reason  why  they  are  not  so  po- 
nuhed  and  cured,  is,  that  the  lunacy  is  so  ordlnarr, 
that  the  whippers  are  in  love  too :  Yet  I  profess 
curing  it  by  counseL 

Orl,  Dia  you  ever  cure  any  so  7 

Rot,  Yes,  one :  and  in  this  manner.  He  was  to 
imagine  me  his  love,  hb  mi^ress ;  and  I  set  hira 
every  day  to  woo  me :  At  which  time  would  I, 
being  but  a  moonish*  youth^  ^peve,  be  efleminate, 
changeable,  longing,  and  hkmg ;  proud,  fantasti- 
cal; apish,  shallow,  inconstant,  full  of  tears,  foil  of 
smiles ;  for  every  passion  something,  and  for  no 
passion  truly  any  thing,  as  boys  and  women  are  for 
the  most  part  cattle  of  this  colour :  would  now  Kke 
him,  now  loath  him ;  then  entertain  him,  then  for- 
swear him ;  now  weep  for  him,  then  spot  at  hbi ; 
that  I  drave  my  suitor  from  his  mad  humour  of  love, 
to  a  living  humour  of  madness ;  which  was,  to  for* 
swear  the  full  stream  of  the  world,  and  to  live  in  a 
nook  merely  monastic  :  And  thus  I  cured'  him  ; 
and  this  way  will  I  take  upon  me  to  wash  your 
liver  as  clean  as  a  sound  sheep's  heart,  that  (here 
shall  not  be  one  spot  of  love  in't 

Orl.  I  would  not  be  cured,  youth. 

Rot,  I  would  cure  you,  iT  you  would  bat  call 
me  Rosalind,  and  come  every  day  to  my  eote,  and 
woo  me. 

Orl.  Now,  by  the  faith  of  my  love,  Iwill;  tell 
me  where  it  u. 

Rot,  Go  with  me  to  it,  and  I'll  show  it  yoo :  and, 
by  the  way,  you  shall  tell  me  where  in  the  forest 
you  live :  Will  you  go  7 

Orl.  With  all  my  heart,  good  youth. 

Rot,  Nay,  you  must  call  me  Rosalind :— Cone, 
sister,  will  you  go  7  [Amml. 

SCEJ^E  IIL-^ErUtr  Touchstone,  wnd  Avdrtf ; 
Jaques  ol  a  dlttmee,  thttrvmg  Uktm, 

Touch,  Come  apaee,  good  Audrey;  I  will  fetch 
(5)  Over^iict         («)  Yariahle. 


SMiu/r. 
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up  joor  gotttasAudrey :  And  how,  Audrey?  am  I 
the  man  rrt  7  Doth  mj  simple  feature  content  you  7 

Jbtd,  Your  liwtures !  Lord  warrant  ub  !  what 
features  ? 

Tmtek.  I  am  here  with  thee  and  thy  goatfl,  as 
the  moat  capricious*  poet,  honest  Ovid,  was  among 
tbeGothaT^ 

Jog.  O  imowledse  ill-inhabited!*  worse  than 
Jove  m  a  thatchM  house !  \Jhide, 

Ttmek.  When  a  man's  verses  eaonot  be  under- 
stood, nor  a  man's  good  wit  seconded  with  the  for- 
ward childy  understandinff,  it  strikes  a  man  more 
dead  than  a  sreat  reckonmg  in  a  little  room  :~ 
Truly.  I  wouM  the  sods  had  made  thee  poetical. 

AiuJL  I  do  not  Diow  what  poetical  is :  Is  it 
honest  in  deed,  and  word  7  Is  it  a  true  thing  7 

Tmtdu  No,  truly  •  for  the  truest  poetry  is  the 
most  feigning ;  ana  lovers  are  given  to  poetry ;  and 
what  Hwj  swear  in  poetry,  may  be  said,  as  lovers, 
titer  do  wtgn* 

•mul.  Do  Tou  wish  then,  that  the  gods  Jiad  made 
mepoeticar? 

Tsudk.  1  do,  truly :  for  thou  swear'st  to  me,  thou 
art  honest ;  now.  if  thou  wert  a  poet,  I  might  have 
some  hope  thou  oidst  feign. 

jlttd.  wotdd  you  not  have  me  honest  7 

Tmulu  No  truly,  unless  thou  wert  hard-favour'd 
for  honesty  coupled  to  beauty,  u  to  have  honey  a 
muce  to  sugar. 

Jsf.  A  material  fool  !>  \Mii. 

Jmd,  WdU,  I  am  not  fair ;  and  therefore  I  pray 
thegods  make  me  honest ! 

Tmeh.  Truly,  and  to  cast  away  honesty  upon 
A  final  slut,  were  to  put  good  meat  mto  an  unclean 


pray. 


Ja(L  [Diacovermg  himeif,]  Proceed,  proceed : 
I'll  give  her. 

Touch,  Good  even,  good  master  Whai  ye  cdVt : 
How  do  you,  sir  7  You  are  very  well  met :  6od*ild 
you*  for  your  last  company :  I  am  ytrj  glad  to « 
you  :»Even  a  toy  in  hand  here,  sir  i—lSvy  \  pri 
be  cover'd. 

/sf.  Will  you  be  married,  motley? 

Touch,  As  the  ox  hath  his  bow,*  sir,  the  horse 
his  curb,  and  the  fUcon  her  bells,  so  man  hath  his 
desires ;  and  as  pigeons  bill,  so  wedlock  would  be 
nibbling. 

/so.  And  will  you,  bebg  a  man  of  your  breed- 
ing, be  married  under  a  bush,  like  a  bqi^r  7  Get 
you  to  church,  and  have  a  good  priest  that  can  tell 
you  what  marriage  is :  thisTellow  will  but  join  you 
together  as  they  join  wainscot;  then  one  of  vou 
wiU  prove  a  shrunk  pannel,  and,  like  green  timber, 


iAud.  I  am  not  a  slut,  though  1  thank  the  gods  I 
am  finil.*' 

Tmi€h.  Well,  praised  be  the  gods  for  thy  foul- 
ness! sluttiitoeaB  may  coDie  beiiaiter.  But  be  it 
as  it  may  be.  I  will  marnr  thee :  and  to  that  end  I 
have  been  vrith  sh-  Oliver  Mar-tezt,  the  vicar  of  the 
next  village ;  who  hath  promised  to  meet  me  in  this 
tlaee  of  the  fbresLand  to  couple  us. 

/sf ,  I  would  fam  see  this  meeting.  {Andc. 

Mi,  Weil,  the  gods  give  us  joy ! 

TmicA.  Ameii.  A  man  may,  if  he  were  of  a 
ibarftd  heart,  stagger  in  this  attempt ;  for  here  we 
have  no  temple  but  the  wood,  no  assembly  but 
horn-beasts.  But  what  though  7  Courage  f  As 
boms  are  odious,  they  are  necessary.  It  is  said,— 
Many  a  man  knows  no  end  of  his  goods :  right : 
toany  a  man  has  good  horns,  and  knows  no  end  of 
them.    Well,  that  is  the  dowry  of  his  wife;  'tis 

none  of  his  own  getting.— Horns !  Even  so : 

Poor  men  alone  ;^ ^No,  no;  the  noblest  deer  hath 

Ihen  as  huge  as  the  rascaL*  Is  the  single  man 
uierefore  blessed  7  No :  as  a  wall'd  town  is  more 
worthier  than  a  village,  so  is  the  forehead  of  amar- 
ned  man  more  honourable  than  the  bare  brow  of  a 
bachelor:  and  by  how  much  de(bice*  is  better  than 
110  skin,  by  so  much  is  a  bom  more  precious  than 
towint 

fnler  8k  OUver  Mar-text 
Una  eeoMs  sir  OUver :— air  Oliver  Mai^text,  you 


Warp,  warp. 

•  Touch.  I  am  not  in  the  mind  but  I  were  better 
to  be  married  of  liim  than  of  another :  for  he  is  not 
like  to  marry  me  well;  and  not  being  well  married, 
it  will  be  a  good  excuse  for  me  hereafter  to  leave 
my  wife.  [Atidc, 

Jaq.  Go  thou  with  me.  and  let  me  counsel  thee. 
Touch,  Come,  sweet  Audrey ; 
We  must  k>e  married,  or  we  must  live  in  bawdry. 
Farewell,  good  master  Oliver ; 
Kot— O  sweet  Oliver, 
O  brave  Oliver, 
Leave  me  not  behT  thee ; 
But— Wind  away. 
Begone,  I  say, 
I  will  not  to  wedduig  wi*  thee. 

[Exe,  Jaq.  Touch,  and  Audrey. 

Sir  OU.  'Tis  no  matter ;  ne'er  afiintastical  knave 

of  them  all  shall  flout  me  out  of  my  calling.    [Ex* 


•rewdlmet:  WiU  you  deqMtch  us  here  under  this 
tree,  or  shaU  we  go  vrith  you  to  your  chapel  7 

Sir  Oti.  Is  there  none  here  to  give  the  woman? 

Touch.  I  wUl  not  take  her  on  gift  of  any  man. 
.SIrOK.  T    •       •  '      •  -   - 

nagelaiiat 


.  Sir  OK.  fn^,  she  must  be  given,  of  the  mar- 


Lascivions.  (3)  Ill-lodged. 

A  Ibol  with  matter  in  hhn.       (4)  Homely. 

Lean  deer  are  called  rascal  deer. 


SCEJfE   JV.-^The   same.     Bejwt  a  Cottage, 
Enter  Rosalind  and  Celia. 

Ros.  Never  talk  to  me,  I  wiU  weep. 

CeL  Do,  I  pr'ythee ;  out  yet  have  the  grace  to 
consider,  that  tears  do  not  become  a  man. 

Roe.  But  have  I  not  cause  to  weep  7 

Cel.  As  good  cause  as  one  would  desire ;  there- 
fore weep. 

Ros.  His  very  hair  is  of  the  dissembling  colour. 

Cei.  Sometlunz  browner  than  Judas's:  marry, 
his  kisses  are  Judas's  own  children. 

Ros.  rfoith,  his  haur  is  of  a  good  colour. 

CeL  An  excellent  colour:  your  chesnut  was 
ever  the  only  colour. 

Ros.  And  his  kissing  is  as  fhU  of  sanctity  as  the 
touch  of  holy  bread. 

Cel.  He  hath  bought  a  pah  of  cast  Ups  of  Diana : 
a  nun  of  winter's  sisterhood  kisses  not  more  reli- 
giously:  the  very  ice  of  chastity  is  in  them. 

Ros,  But  why  did  he  swear  oe  would  come  this 
morning,  and  comes  not  7 

Cel.  Nay  certainly,  there  is  no  truth  in  him. 

Ros.  Do  you  think  so  7 

Cel.  Yes :  I  think  he  is  not  a  pick-purse,  nor  a 
horse-stealer ;  but  for  his  verity  in  love,  I  do  think 
him  as  concave  as  a  cover'd  goblet,  or  a  worm- 
eaten  nut. 

Ros.  Not  true  in  love  7  ... 

Cel.  Yes,  when  he  is  ui :  but,  I  think  he  is  not  in . 

Ros.  You  have  heard  bim  swear  downright,  ho 
was. 

Cel.  Was  is  not  iff ;  besides,  the  oath  of  a  lovei 
is  no  stronger  than  the  word  of  a  tapster ;  they  are 


/6)  The  art  of  fencing. 


I  Yoke. 


(7)  God  reward  you. 
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AetUL 


both  the  eonfirmen  of  fidae  reckonings:  He  at- 
tends here  in  the  forest  on  the  duke  joor  fkther. 

Jtoi.  I  met  the  duke  festenUy,  and  had  much 
question*  with  him.  He  asked  me,  of  what  parent* 
age  I  was ;  I  told  him,  of  as  good  as  he:  so  he 
laughM,  and  let  me  go.  But  what  talk  we  of 
fathers,  when  there  is  such  a  man  as  Orlando  7 

CeL  O,  that's  a  brave  man!   be  writes  brave 


▼erses,  speaks  brave  words,  swears  brave  oaths,  (As,  by  my  fakk  I  see  no  more  fa  yon 
and  breaks  them  bravely,  quite  traverse,  athwart  Than  without  candle  may  go  daik  to  bed.) 
the  heart  of  his  lover  :•  as  a  puny  tilter,  that  spun  Miist  you  be  therefore  proud  and  pitiless? 
his  horse  but  on  one  side,  breaks  his  staff  like  a  noble  Why,  what  means  this  7  Why  do  you  look  on 


goose :  but  alPs  brave,  toat  youth  mounts,  and  f<jly 
guides:— Who  comes  here  1  . 

Enter  Corin. 

Cw,  Mistress,  and  master,  you  have  oft  inquired 
After  the  shepherd  that  conlplainM  of  love ; 
Ulio  you  saw  sitting  by  me  on  the  tnrf, 
Praisuig  the  proud  disdainful  shq>herde8s 
That  was  his  mistress. 

Ca.  WeU,  and  what  of  him  7 

Cor.  If  vou  will  see  a  pageant  truly  playM, 
Between  the  pale  complexion  of  true  love 
And  the  red  glow  of  scorn  and  proud  diidain, 
Go  hence  a  mtle,  and  I  shall  conduct  you, 
If  you  will  mark  it 

Kos.  O,  come,  let  us  remove ; 

The  sight  of  lovers  feedeth  those  in  love :— 
Bring  us  unto  this  sight,  and  you  shall  say 
lUl  prove  a  busy  actor  m  their  play.         [Exeint, 

SCEJfE  K^inother  part  tf  the  fVre»(.    Enter 
Silvius  and  Fhebe. 
Sil.  Sweet  Phebe,  do  not  scorn  me :   do  not, 

Pbebe: 
Say,  that  you  love  me  not ;  but  say  not  so 
In  bitterness :  The  common  executioner, 
Whose  heart  the  accustom'd  sight  of  death  makes 

bard, 
Falls  not  the  axe  upon  the  humble  neck. 
But  first  begs  pardon ;  Will  yon  sterner  be 
Than  he  that  dies  and  lives  by  bloody  drops  7 
Enter  Rosalind,  Celia,  and  Corin,  at  a  di^anee. 
Phe,  I  would  not  be  thy  executioner : 
I  fly  thee,  for  I  would  not  injure  thee. 
Thou  telrst  me,  there  is  murder  in  mine  eye : 
'Tis  pretty,  sure,  and  very  probable, 
That  eyes,— that  are  the  'frail'st  and  softest  things, 
vVho  shut  their  coward  gates  on  atomies,— 
Should  be  call'd  tyrants,  butchers,  murderers ! 
r«ow  I  do  fl-own  on  thee  wth  all  my  heart ; 
And,  if  mine  eyes  can  wound,  pow  let  them  kill 

rjow  counterfeit  to  swoon ;  why  now  fall  down ; 

Or,  if  thou  canst  not,  O,  for  shame,  tor  shame, 

Lie  not,  to  say  mine  eyes  are  murderers. 

Now  show  the  wound  mine  eye  hath  toade  in  thee : 

Scratch  thee  but  with  a  pm,  and  there  remains 

Some  scar  of  it ;  lean  but  upon  a  rush. 

The  cicatrice  and  capable  impressure 

Thy  palm  some  moment  keeps :  but  now  mine  eyes. 

Which  I  have  darted  at  thee,  hurt  thee  not ; 

Nor,  I  am  sure,  there  is  no  foree  in  eyes 

That  can  do  hurt 

Sa.  O  dear  Phebe, 

If  ever  (as  that  ever  may  be  near,) 
You  meet  in  some  fresh  cheek  the  power  of  fancy,' 
Then  shall  you  know  the  wounds  mvisible 
That  love's  keen  arrows  make. 

^^-  But,  till  U)at  time, 

(1)  Cenversalion.     (2)  Mistress.     (S)  Love. 


CmnenotthoniiMrae:  u^whoithaltiM 
Afflict  me  with  thy  moeka.  pify  ne  not ; 
A&tm  that  time,  I  shaU  mJTplty  thee. 
Jtof.  And  why,  I  pray  y<yi7  [AdamtiMg.}  Wb» 
might  be  your  mother. 
That  you  insuH,  exult  and  all  at  ooee, 
Overtfaewratcbad?  What  though' yon  have 


^,    , Why  do  you  ., 

I  see  no  more  m  you,  than  m  the  ordinu . 
Of  nature's  sale-work :— Od*s  my  little  file ! 
1  think,  she  means  to  tangle  my  eyes  too:— 
No,  Taith,  proud  nastress,  hope  not  after  It: 
*TiB  not  your  mky  brows,  your  blai^-silk  bur. 
Your  bugle  eye-balls,  nor  your  cheek  oTcream, 
That  can  entame  my  spuits  to  yomr  worship. — 
You  foolish  shepheid,  wherefore  doyon  foUow  her. 
Like  foggy  soutti,  nuJRng  witii  wind  and  nin  7 
You  are  a  thousod  times  a  pronerer  man. 
Than  she  a  woman :  'TIS  such  raob  as  yoo. 
That  make  the  world  full  of  iD-favDurM  drndren-: 
'TIS  not  her  glass,  but  you,  that  flatters  her  ; 
And  out  of  you  she  sees  herself  more  proper. 
Than  any  of  her  lineaments  can  show  her.— 
But  mistress,  know  vourselfj  down  on  yonr  lDiBe% 
And  thank  heaven,  fasting,  for  a  good  man^  love : 
For  I  must  tell  you  friendly  in  yonr  ear,— 
8^1  when  you  can ;  you  are  not  for  all  maitets : 
Cry  the  man  mercy;  lotehim;  take  his  oflhri 
Foul  is  most  foul,  being  foul  to  belt  scoller. 
So  take  her  to  thee,  shepherd ;— Ikre  yon  welL 
PU,  Sweet  youth,  I pny you,  dude^yenr  €•• 

I  had  rather  hear 


ler  hear  you  chide,  than  thb  i .^^ 

,.^/J*-«  S**'  ^*^^^  *"  ^^^  ^*l>  *»■  fouhieis,  and 
sheUl  fall  in  love  with  my  anger:  If  it  be  ms  ns 
fast  as  she  answen  thee  with  ih»wning  tooka,  PU 
sauce  her  with  bitter  words— Why  U>ok  yoo  fl» 
upon  me  7 
Phe,  For  no  ill  win  I  bear  you. 
Ros.  I  pray  you,  do  not  fall  in  love  with  ae, 
For  I  am  flilser  than  vows  made  in  wine : 
Besides,  1  like  you  not :  If  vou  will  knOw  my  liooae. 
'Tis  at  the  tufl  of  olives,  here  hard  by:— 
WiH  you  po,  sister  7— Shepherd,  ply  her  hard  :— 
Come,  sister:  Shepherdess,  look  on  him  better. 
And  be  not  proud :  though  all  the  world  eouM  see*. 
None  could  be  so  abu8*d  in  sight  as  he. 
Come,  to  our  flock.         [Exe.  Roe.  Cd.  and  Cor. 
Phe,  Dear  shepherd  1  now  I  find  thy  saw  of  miidit : 
Who  ever  torVWAol  Un>*d  not  Q4  jlnt  fight  ? 
SO.  Swtet  Phebe,—  ' 

Phe.  Ha !  what say«at thou,  SIhtor 

Sa.  Sweet  Phebe,  j4ty  me.  ^ 

SS*\J?^J»  I  am  Sony  for  thee,  gentie  Sflvins. 
Sd.  Wherever  sorrow  is,  relier  would  be ; 
If  you  do  sorrow  at  my  grief  in  love. 
By  giving  love,  your  sorrow  and  my  grief 
Were  both  extermin'd. 
PA«.  Thou  hast  my  lore ;  Isnotthatneighboiirlyr 
Sit  I  would  have  yon.  '' 

«M^^-  ^     .  Why,  that  wm  eoi 

Silvius,  the  time  was,  that  I  hated  thee: 
And  yet  it  is  not,  that  Ibear  line  lore: 
But  since  that  thou  eanst  Ulk  of  love  so'WfH, 
Thy  company,  which  erst  was  irksome  to  me, 
I  will  endure ;  and  PU  employ  thee  too : 
But  do  not  look  for  further  recompense. 
Than  thine  own  gladness  that  thon  ait  employ*^. 

SU,  So  holy,  and  so  perfect  is  my  love. 
And  I  in  such  a  poverty  of  graoe^ 


Stmtl, 
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That  I  sImH  tMak  it  a  moit  plenteous  erop 
I  alter  the  man 
pa :  looee  now  and  then 
t  I'll  live  upon. 

Fhi,  Know'stthou  the  Tooth  that  spoke  tone 
era  while? 

Stf.  NoiTerywdLbutlhaTemethimolt; 
And  Iw  hath  beu|^irUie€Otta«e»  and  the  bounds^ 
That  tbs  old  eaitot*  once  was  master  ot 

PAs.  TUnk  not  Ilofo  bin,  though  I  adE  for  him; 
*Tis  but  a  poevish*  boy:— yet  he  tSks  well;« 
Bat  what  care  I  for  words  7  yet  wonb  do  well. 
When  he  that  speaks  them  pleases  those  that  hear. 
It  is  a  pretty  youth :— not  wexj  pretty  :— 
BoL  sure  h^s  prood ;  and  yet  his  pride  becomes  him: 
He'll  make  a  i>roper  man :  The  best  thing  in  him 
Is  his  complexion ;  and  taster  than  his  tongue 
Did  make  oflence.  his  eye  did  heal  it  up. 
HeiinottaU;  yet  for  his  yean  he's  tall : 
His  leg  is  but  so  so;  atad  yet  'tis  weU: 
Thsra  was  a  pretty  redness  in  his  lip ; 
A  little  riper  and  more  lusty  red 
Than  that  mix'd  in  his  cheek;  twas  just  the  dif- 


Betwiitthe  eoostant  red,  and  mingled  damask. 

There  be  some  women,  SuYiua,  had  they  marit'd  him 

In  parcels  as  I  did,  would  have  gone  near 

To  fall  in  lore  with  him :  but,  for  my  part, 

I  lofb  him  not,  nor  hate  him  not ;  and  vet 

I  have  more  cause  to  hate  him  than  to  Iotc  him: 

For  what  had  be  to  do  to  chide  at  me  7 

He  said,  mine  eyes  were  biack,  and  my  hab  black ; 

And,  now  I  ana  reraember'd,  scom'd  at  me : 

I  BarvaL  wImt  I  answcHd  not  again : 

But  thatY  all  <me ;  omittance  is  no  quittance. 

I'll  write  to  him  a  very  taunting  letter. 

And  thou  shalt  bear  it ;  Wilt  thou,  Silvlus? 

mt  Phebe,  with  all  my  heart. 

Phe.  I'U  write  it  straight; 

The  matter's  in  my  head,  and  in  my  heart : 
I  will  be  bitter  with  him,  and  passing  short : 
Uo  with  me,  SOtIus.  [AsswU. 


ACT  IV. 

SCEXB  L-^The  umu.    JEnler  Bosalind,  Celia, 
ami  Jaques. 


Jaq,  I  pr'Tthee.  pretty  youth,  let  me  be  better 
acopainted  with  thee. 

Aot.  They  say,  you  are  a  melancholy  fellow. 

J9q.  I  am  so :  I  do  love  it  better  than  laughing. 

Am.  Those,  fiiat  are  in  extremity  of  4ther,  are 
abominable  fellows ;  and  betray  thenuelves  to 
every  modem  censure,  worse  than  drunkards. 

Jof .  Why,  'tis  good  to  be  sad  and  say  nothing. 

J2os.  Why  then,  'tis  good  to  be  a  post 

Jaa.  I  have  neither  the  scholar's  nielancb<d^, 
whica  is  emulation ;  nor  the  musician's,  which  la 
fantastical ;  nor  the  courtier's,  which  is  proud ;  nor 
the  soldier's,  which  is  ambitious ;  nor  the  lawyer's, 
which  is  politic ;  nor  the  lady's,  which  is  nlee  ;^ 
nor  the  lover's,  which  is  all  these :  but  it  is  a  me- 
laacholr  of  mine  own,  compounded  of  many  sim- 
iles, extracted  from  many  objects:  and,  indeed, 
me  sundry  contemplation  of  my  travels,  m  which 
ny  often  rumination  wraps  me,  is  a  most  numorouB 


Xot.  A  traveller !  By  my  faith,  you  have  gieat 
reason  to  be  oad;  I  fear,  you  have  sold  your  own 
laads^  to  see  other  men's;  then,  to  have  seen  much. 


and  to  have  nothing,  is  to  have  rich  eyes  and  poor 
Juq,  Yes,  I  have  gained  my  eiperience. 
Bntar  Orlando. 

Hot.  And  your  experience  makes  you  sad:  I 
had  rather  have  a  fool  to  make  me  merry,  than  ex- 
perience to  make  me  sad ;  and  to  travel  for  it  too. 

Ort.  Good  day,  and  happiness,  dear  Rosalind ! 

Jaq.  Nay,  then,  God  be  wi'  you,  an  you  telk  in 
blank  verse.  ,  [Exit, 

Rot*  Farewell,  monsieur  traveller:  Look,  you 
lisp,  and  wear  strange  suits ;  disable*  all  the  oene- 
fite  of  your  own  country ;  be  out  of  love  with  your 
nativity,  and  almost  chide  God  for  making  ^ou  that 
countenanoe  you  are :  or  I  will  scarce  tmnk  vou 
have  swam  in  a  gondola.— Why,  how  now.  Oriaii- 
do !  Where  have  y9u  been  all  this  while  r  You  a 
lover?— An  you  serve  me  such  another  trick,  never 
come  in  my  sight  more. 

OrL  My  fliir  Rosalind,  I  come  within  an  hour  of 
my  promise. 

i2M.  Break  an  hour's  promise  in  love?  He  th  ^ 
will  divide  a  minute  into  a  thousand  parts,  a 
break  but  a  part  of  the  thousandth  part  of  a  min 
in  the  affairs  of  love,  it  may  be  said  of  him,  i 
Cupid  hath  clap'd  him  o'  the  shoulder,  but  I  vi 
rant  him  heart-whole. 

Orl.  Pardon  me,  dear  Rosalind. 

Roa,  Nay,  an  you  be  so  terdv.  come  no  mort 
my  sight ;  I  had  as  lief  be  wooM  of  a  snaiL 

Ml  Of  a  snail? 

Rqs»  Ay,  of  a  snail ;  for  though  he  comes  slowlr, 
he  carries  his  house  on  his  head ;  a  better  jointure, 
I  think,  than  you  can  make  a  woman :  Besides,  he 
brings  nis  destiny  with  him. 

Orl.  What's  that  7 

Ro»,  Why.  horns ;  which  such  as  you  are  fai? 
to  be  behoiaen  to  your  wives  foe:  but  he  cornea 
armed  in  his  forton%  and  prevents  the  slander  of 
hiswnfe. 

OrL  Virtue  is  no  horn-maker ;  and  my  Rosalind 
is  virtuous. 

jRst.  And  I  am  vour  Rosalind. 

Cel.  It  pleases  mm  to  call  you  so ;  bnt  he  hath 
a  Rosalind  of  a  better  leer*  than  yoo. 

Roa,  Come,  woo  me,  woo  me ;  for  now  I  am  in 
a  holiday  humour,  and  like  enou^  to  consent: — 
What  would  you  say  to  me  now,  an  1  were  your 
very  very  Rosalind  7 

OrL  I  would  kiss,  before  I  spoko. 

Ro9,  Nay,  you  were  better  speak  first ;  and 
when  you  were  gravelled  for  lack  of  matter,  you 
might  teke  occasion  to  kiss.  Very  good  orators,  . 
when  they  are  out,  they  will  spit :  and  for  lovers, 
lacking  (God  warn  us !}  matter,  the  cleanliest  shift 
is  to  kisfl. 

OrL  How  if  the  kiss  be  denied  7 

Roa,  Then  she  puU  you  to  entreaty,  and  there  . 
begins*  new  matter.  ,  ^     , 

Orl.  Who  could  be  out,  being  before  his  beloved 
mistress  7 

Roa,  Marry,  that  should  you,  if  I  were  your 
mistress ;  or  1  should  think  my  honesty  ranker  than 
my  wit. 

OrL  What,  of  my  suitt 

Roa,  Not  out  of  vour  apparel,  and  yet  out  of 
your  suit.    Am  not  I  your  Rosalind  7 

Orl,  I  take  some  Joy  to  say  you  are,  because  I 
would  be  talking  of  her. 

Roa,  Well,  in  her  person,  I  say— I  will  not  have 
you. 


tl)Feaitnt.         (5)  Sffly.         (S)  Trifling.    J       (4)  Undervalue. 


(5)  Compleiion. 
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Attir. 


Oft  Then,  in  mine  own  person,  I  die.  jstop  that,  'twill  fly  with  the  ffmote  out  «t  Clie 

IKof.  No,  raith,  die  by  attorney.  The  poor  world; chimney.  ^ 

ii  almost  six  thousand  years  old,  and  in  all  this     OrL  A  man  that  had  a  wife  with  each  a  wit,  be 
time  there  was  not  any  man  died  in  his  own  person,  might  say,— IFi/,  whither  wiU  ? 
viddkeij  in  a  lore-cause.    Troilus  had  his  brains  i    Ros,  JNay,  you  might  keep  that  ehetk  Tor  it,  tai 
dashed  out  with  a  Grecian  club ;  yet  he  did  what  you  met  your  wife's  wil  going  to  your  neigliboiir^ 
he  could  to  die  before ;  and  he  is  one  of  the  pat-  oed. . 

terns  of  lore.  Leander,  he  would  hare  lived  many  I  Ori.  And  what  wit  could  wit  have  to  taoeam  that? 
a  fhir  year,  though  Hero  had  turned  nun,  if  it  had !  Rot.  Marry,  to  say,— she  eameto  seekjim  therob 
not  been  ror  a  hot  mkisummer  night:  for,  good  Tou  shall  nerer  take  her  without  her  answer,  m- 

_.  !.„*  i.^^i_  * w  t.i_  s_  4W,  Hel-|less  you  take  her  without  ber  toncoe.    O,  that 

woman  that  cannot  make  her  Ikolt  aer  hasband^ 
occasion,  let  her  never  nurse  her  chUd  herMi^  flir 
she  will  breed  it  like  a  fooL 

Ori,  For  these  two  hours,  Rosalhwl:  I  w31  leaie 
thee. 

Eos,  Alas,  dear  lore,  I  cannot  lack  thee  tm 
hours. 

Ori,  I  must  attend  the  duke  St  dinner;  by  two 
I'clock  I  will  be  with  thee  again. 


»he  went  but  forth  to  wash  him  in  the 
,  and,  beinff  taken  with  the  cramp, 
drowned;  and  therooUsh  chronielers  of  that  age 
finrnd  It  waa— Hero  of  Sestoe.    But  these  are  all 
lies;  men  have  died  from  tune  to  time,  and  worms 
have  eaten  them,  but  not  for  lore. 

Ori,  I  would  not  have  my  right  Rosalind  of  this 
mind ;  for,  I  protest,  her  frown  might  kill  me. 

Rot.  By  this  hand,  it  will  not  kUl  a  fly.  But 
come,  now  I  will  be  your  Rosalind  in  a  more 
coming-on  disposition ;  and  ask  me  irhat  you  will, 
I  will  grant  it 

Ori.  Tlien  love  me,  Rosalind. 

JRof .  Yes,  faith  will  I,  Fridays,  and  Saturdays, 
tndalL 

Ori.  And  wat  thou  have  me  7 

•B^**  A?)  ^  twenty  such. 

Ori.  What  say'st  thou  ? 

Rot,  Are  you  not  good  7 

Ori,  I  hope  so. 

Rot.  Why  then,  can  <me  desire  too  much  of  a 
good  thing?— Gome,  sister,  you  shall  be  the  pnesl, 
and  marry  us.— Give  me  your  hand,  Orlando:— 
What  do  you  say,  sister  7 

Ori.  Pray  thee,  many  us. 

CeL  I  cannot  say  the  words. 

Rot.  You  must  oetrin, Will  wm,  Orlando^ 

CeL  Go  to : ^Wfll  you,  Orlando,  hare  to  wife 

this  Rosalind  7 

Ori.  I  will. 

Rot,  Ay,  but  when  7 

Ori.  Why  now;  as  fast  as  she  can  marry  us. 

Jtos.  Then  you  must  say,—/  take  thee,  Rosa- 
lindf  for  wife. 

(hi.  I  take  the&  Rosalind,  for  wife. 

J2o>t.  I  might  ask  you  for  your  commission ;  but 
—I  do  take  uee.  Orlando,  for  my  husband :  There 
a  girl  goes  before  the  priest;  and^  certainly,  a 
woman^  thought  runs  before  her  actions. 

Ori.  So  do  all  thoughts ;  they  are  winged. 

Rot.  Now  tell  me,  how  long  you  would  have 
her,  after  yon  have  possessed  her. 

Ori.  For  ever,  and  a  day. 

Rot,  Say  a  day,  without  the  ever :  No,  no,  Or- 
lando ;  men  are  April  when  they  woo,  December 
when  they  wed :  maids  are  May  when  they  are 
maids,  but  the  sky  changes  when  they  are  wires. 
I  will  be  more  Jealous  of  Uiee  than  a  Barbery  cockp> 
pigeon  over  his  hen ;  more  clamorous  than  a  par- 
rot agahist  rain ;  more  new-fangled  than  an  ape ; 
more  giddy  in  my  desires  than  a  monkey :  I  will 
weep  for  nothingf  like  Diana  in  the  fountain,  and 
I  will  do  that  when  vou  are  disposed  to  be  merry ; 
I  will  laugh  like  a  nyen,  and  that  when,  thou  art 
inclined  to  sleep. 

Ori  But  will  my  Rosalind  do  so  7 

Rot.  By  my  life,  she  will  do  as  I  do. 

Ori.  O.  but  she  is  wise. 

Jtos.  Or  else  she  could  not  have  the  wit  to  do 
this :  the  wiser,  the  waywarder :  Make  the  doors> 
upon  a  womanS  wit,  and  it  will  out  at  the  case- 
ment ;  shut  that,  and  'twill  out  at  the  key-hole ; 

(1)  Bar  the  doers. 


Rot,  Ay,  go  your  ways,  go  your  ways;— 
what  you  would  prove ;  my  friends  told  me  tf 
much,  and  I  thought  no  less : — that  flattering  toogne 
of  yours  won  me : — *tis  but  one  cast  away,  aad 
so,— come,  death.— Two  o'clock  is  your  hoar  7 

Ori.  Ay,  sweet  Rosalmd. 

Ros,  Bv  my  troth,  and  m  good  earnest,  and  m 
God  mena  me,  and  oj  all  pretty  oaths  that  are  not 
dangerous,  if  you  break  one  jot  of  your  promise, 
or  come  one  minute  behind  your  hour|  I  will  itUk 
you  the  most  pathetical  bresk-pronuse,  and  the 
most  hollow  lorcr.  and  the  most  unworthy  of  her 
you  call  Rosalino,  that  may  be  chosen  out  of  the 
gross  band  of  the  unfaithful :  therefore  beware  my 
censure,  and  keep  your  promise. 

OrL  With  no  less  religion,  than  if  thoa  wart  iiH 
deed  my  Rosalind :  So,  adieu. 

Ros.  Well,  time  is  the  old  justice  that  i 
all  such  oflenders,  and  let  time  try :  Adieu! 

[BxU  Orlando. 

CeL  You  have  simply  misus'd  our  sex  in  your 
love-prate:  we  must  hare  your  doublet  and  nosft 
plucked  over  your  head,  and  show  the  world  what 
the  bu^  hath  done  to  her  own^est 

Rot.  O  coz,  coz,  cos,  my  pretty  little  eoz,  that 
thou  didst  know  how  many  iatham  deep  I  am  in 
love !  But  it  cannot  be  sounded ;  mv  affection  hath 
an  unknown  bottom,  like  the  bay  or  Portugal. 

CeL  Or  rather  bottomless ;  mat  as  last  as  yoa 
pour  affection  in,  it  runs  out. 

Rot.  No,  that  same  wicked  bastard  of  Vemia, 
that  was  begot  of  thought,*  conceived  ti  spleen, 
and  bom  of  madness ;  that  blind  rascally  boy,  that 
abuses  ev«ty  one's  eyes,  because  his  own  are  out. 
let  him  be  iudge,  now  deep  I  afai  in  love: — 111 
tell  thee,  Aliena,  I  cannot  be  out  of  the  sight  of 
Orlando:  PU  go  find  a  shadow,  and  sigh  611  he 

[£xeiml. 

SCEJTE  n.^^Jlnother  part  of  the  FamL    EtUer 
Jaques  and  Lordt,  ia  the  hahil  qf  Forettert, 

Joq,  Which  is  he  that  killed  the  deer  7 

1  Lord.  Sir,  it  was  I. 

Jaq.  Let's  present  him  to  the  duke,  like  a  Ro- 
man conqueror ;  and  it  would  do  well  to  set  the 
deer's  horns  upon  his  head,  for  a  branch  of  victory : 
^Hffve  vou  no  song,  forester,  for  this  purpose  7 

2  I,ord.  Yes,  sir. 

Jaq.  Sing  it ;  'tis  no  matter  how  it  be  In  tuDCj 
so  it  make  noise  enough. 

(2)  Melancholy. 


CeL  And  I'U  sleep. 


1 


Sctne  in. 


A'fe  YOU  LIKE  IT. 


m 


SONG. 


1.  Wk^shaUKehaoe^thalkiWdthedeer? 

2,  Hi»  Uather  ikin,  and  horns  to  vear. 

1.  Then  sing  lUm  home : 
Take  thou  no  scorn,  to  wearthe  horn;  \ThantiMa 
Jtwataerssterethouwaatbom;       J  fe  ***"  **"" 

1.  Thm  father's  father  wore  it  i 

S.  jiSttha  father  bore  U:  . 
AIL  The  horn,  the  horn,  the  /iwff  hom^ 

Im  wot  n  tkSng  to  Umgh  to  seom.        [Eiennt 

SCEJ^fE  XrX— Tfte  Ferest,  Ehter  RoMdind  and 
Celia. 

Roe.  How  say  yoa  now?  Is  it  not  past  two 
o^clock?  and  here  much  Orlando ! 

CeL  I  warrant  you,  with  pure  lore,  and  troubled 
brain,  he  hath  ta*en  his  bow  and  arrows,  and  is 
gone  forth— to  sleep :  Look,  who  conies  htre. 

Enter  Sflrius. 

SU.  My  errand  is  to  you^  fkir  youth  ;— 
Mr  gentle  Phebe  bid  me  give  you  this : 

[Gwhig  a  leUer. 
1  know  not  the  contents ;  but,  as  I  (piess, 
By  the  stem  brow,  and  waspish  action 
which  she  did  use  as  she  was  writing  of  it. 
It  bears  an  angry  tenor :  pardon  me, 
I  am  but  as  a  guiltless  messenger. 

Ros^  Patience  herself  would  startle  at  this  letter, 
And  play  the  swaggerer ;  bear  this,  bear  all : 
She  says,  I  am  not  fair ;  that  I  lack  manners ; 
She  calls  me  proud ;  and,  that  she  could  not  love  me 
Wer6  man  as  rare  as  phoenix :  Od's  my  will ! 
Her  lore  is  not  the  hare  that  I  do  hunt : 
Why  writes  she  so  to  me  ?— Well,  shepherd,  well, 
This  is  a  letter  of  your  own  derice. 

SU.  No,  I  protMt,  I  know  not  the  contents ; 
Phebe  did  write  it. 

Ros,  Come,  come,  you  are  a  tool. 

And  tumM  into  the  extremity  or  love. 
I  saw  her  hand :  she  has  a  leathern  hand. 
A  freestone-colour'd  hand ;  I  verftr  did  think 
That  her  old  scores  were  on,  but  *twas  her  hands ; 
She  has  a  husirife's  hand ;  but  that's  no  matter : 
1  say,  she  never  did  invent  this  letter ; 
This  IS  a  man's  invention,  and  his  hand. 
SU.  Sure,  it  is  hers. 

Ros,  Why.  'tis  a  boisterous  and  cruel  style, 
A  style  for  cnallengers ;  why,  she  defies  me, 
Like  Turk  to  Christian  t  woman's  sentle  brain 
Could  not  drop  forth  such  giant  mae  invention, 
Such  Ethiop  words,  blacker  in  their  elTect 
Than  in  their  countenance :— Will  you  hear  the 
letter? 
SU,  So  please  you,  for  I  never  heard  it  yet ; 
■  et  heard  too  much  of  Pbebe's  cruelty. 
Ros.   She  Phebes  me :    Mark  how  the  tyrant 
writes. 

JIrt  thou  god  to  shepherd  tuni'dy        [Reads. 
That  a  maidenU  heoH  hath  6um'i(  ?— 
Can  a  woman  rail  thus  7 

SU.  Call  you  this  railing? 
Ros.  Why,  thy  godhead  Udd  apari, 

Worr^st  thou  toith  a  womak*s  heart  ? 
"«  you  ever  hear  such  railing  ? 

WhUe  the  eve  ofmandawoome, 
That  cmdd  do  no  vengeance*  to  me.—' 
Meaning  me  a  beasts 

^he  scorn  of  your  bright  eyne*  * 
Have  power  to  raise  such  love  in  mMs, 

(I)  Mischief.       (S)  Eyes.       (3)  NatuT«. 


^Iaek,fnme  what  Hrange  9fect '. 
Wou&theyworkiniiMa^? 
WhOesyoucMdmeyldidlooe: 
How  then  might  your  prayer*  msvc  7 
He,  that  brings  tbe  looe  &theet 
lAtU^enows  this  kve  in  met 
Jind  Rr  him  seat  t»  thy  mlntf ; 
Whether  that  thy  yoM  and  kkbfi 
Wm  the  faUhfii  O'er  take 
Of  me,  and  all  thtU  I  can  make; 
'  dee  by  him  my  kne  deny^^^ 


Qfme,t 

Or  dee  by  hkn malt  „ 

.And  thenPUeMy  howto^. 


aU.  Callyotttbischidins? 
Cd.  Alas,  poor  shephero ! 
Ros.  Do  you  pity  him  ?  no,  he  deserves  no  pity. 
-Wilt  thou  love  such  a  woman  ?— What,  to  maia 


her  to  love  thee:  if  she  will  not,  I  will  never  have 
her,  unless  thou  entreat  for  her.— If  you  be  a  true 
lover,  hence,  and  not  a  word ;  for  here  conies  more 
company.  [ExU  Sflvioe. 

Enter  OHver. 

OK.  Good-morrow,  (kir  ones:  Prty  yoOt  if  yon 
know 
Where,  in  the  purlieus*  of  this  forest,  stande 
A  sheeixote,  fonc'd  about  with  olive-trees  ? 

Cd.  West  of  this  pkee,  down  in  the  neighbour 
bottom. 
The  rank  of  osiers,  by  the  mominring  stTeani« 
Left  on  vour  right  hand,  brines  von  n  the  piece : 
But  at  tnis  hour  the  house  doth  keep  llsdf, 
There's  none  within. 

OU.  If  that  an  eye  may  profit  by  a  tflBgoey 
Then  I  should  know  you  by  descrrotion ; 
Such  garments,  and  such  years :  The  boy  i$  faSr^ 
Of  female  favour,  and  bestows  hknsdf 
Like  a  ripe  sister:  but  the  woman  low, 
^nd  browner  than  her  brother.    Are  not  yon 
The  owner  of  the  house  I  did  inquire  for? 

Cel,  It  is  no  boast,  being  ask'd,  to  say,  we  are. 

Oli.  Orlando  doth  coibmend  him  to  you  both : 
And  to  that  vouth,  he  calls  hb  Rosalind,  * 

He  sends  this  bloody  napkin  ;^  Are  yon  he  7 

Roe.  lam:  What  must  we  understand  by  this  ? 

OU.  Some  of  my  shame ;  if  vou  will  know  ofnie 
What  man  I  am,  and  how,  ana  why,  and  where 
This  handkerchMf  was  stain'd. 

Cd.  I  pray  you,  tell  it. 

OU.  When  last  the  young  Orlando  peited  from 
you. 
He  left  a  promise  to  return  again 
Within  an  hoar ;  and,  pacing  tluroogh  the  fores^ 
Chewing  the  food  of  sweet  uid  bittor  hMtej, 
Lo,  what  befel !  he  threw  Ms  eye  aside, 
And,  marie,  what  object  did  preient  itself  I 
Under  an  oak,  whose  boughs  were  moes'd  with  tge. 
And  high  top  bald  with  dry  antiquHy, 
A  wretched  ragged  man.  o'ergrown  with  hair. 
Lay  sleeping  on  his  back :  amntt  his  neck 
A  green  anoTgilded  snake  had  wmth'd  itseli; 
Who  with  her  head,  nunble  in  threats,  approech'd 
The  opening  of  his  mouth :  but  suddenly 
Seeing  Orlando,  it  onlink'd  itself; 
And  with  indented  glides  did  slm  awaT 
Into  a  bush:  under  which  bush's  shade 
A  lioness,  with  udders  all  drawn  dry, 
Lav  couchinff,  head  on  ground,  with  eat*like  wafeh. 
When  that  the  sleeping  nan  should  stir;  fortls 

(4)  Environs  of  a  forest      (5)  Hendkerehfer. 


•JJJg 


AS  von  LIKE  IT. 


JkiV. 


The  royal  disporitlon  of  that  betaC, 
To  prey  on  noUung  that  doth  Mem  as  dead : 
This  8c<  II.  Or!aiido  did  approach  the  r  lan. 
And  found  H  was  his  imither,  his  eluer  trotfa^r. 

Cd,  0,  I  have  heart  hiin  speak  of  that  same 
brother ; 
And  he  did  render>  him  the  BKWt  imfaatxinj. 
That  liTM*moi«et  men. 

OU.  And  weB  he  migfatdo ao* 

For  well  1  know  he  was  unnatnral. 

Roa.  But,  to  Orlando :— Did  he  Teate  him  there, 
Food  to  the  suckM  and  tiunffry  lioness  ? 

on.  Twice  did  he  turn  his  back,  and  poipoaMso : 
But  kindness,  nobler  ever  thau  revenge. 
And  nature,  stronger  than  his  just  occasion, 
Made  him  uifG  battle  to  the  iiouctii. 
Who  quickly  fell  before  him ;  in  which  hurtling^ 
From  miserable  slumlMsr  I  awak*d. 

CeL  Are  you  his  brother  ? 

Ros,  WaaityouherescuM? 

CeL  WasH  you  that  did  so  oil  contrive  to  kUl 
him  7 

OK.  *Twas  I ;  but  'tis  not  I :  I  do  not  shame 
To  tell  you  what  I  was,  since  my  conversion 
So  sweetly  tastes,  being  the  thing  I  am. 

Roi.  But,  for  the  bloody  napkin  ?— 

Oil.  By  and  by. 

When  from  the  first  to  last,  betwixt  us  two. 
Tears  our  recountments  had  most  kindly  batli^d, 
As,  how  I  came  into  that  desert  place  ;— 
In  brief,  he  led  mc  to  tlie  gentle  duke. 
Who  gave  ine  frt'sh  array,  and  entertainment, 
C'oinmittiiiif  me  aato  my  brother's  love ; 
\'ho  led  ine  iiiatintly  unto  his  cave, 
'i  4.«T«i  stripp'd  hiitiself,  and  here  upon  Ws  arm 
Tl  r  'jone«.»  hi^''  tern  some  flesh  away, 
\V:  Vh  all  t^  ;.^  \\^i\c  hiui  bled ;  and  now  he  fainted, 
Vnd  crv'd,  in  L\iu  in.T,  ujjn  Kosaiind. 
lijief,  I  recovcrd  liim;  bnjiul  up  \.'"i  wound  ; 
And,  after  some  small  ?]<uc€,  bein^  strong  at  neart. 
He  seat  me  htlber,  i«(run)i;er  as  I  am, 
To  tell  this  sUiry,  that  you  mijht  excuse 
His  broken  promise,  and  to  give  this  napldn, 
DvM  in  this  blood,  unto  the  shepherd  youth 
That  he  in  sport  doth  call  his  Hosalina. 

CcL  Why,  how  now,  Ganymede  ?  sweet  Qanv- 
mede  ?  [Rosalind  /osn/s. 

OIL  Many  will  swoon  when  they  do  look  on 
blood.  .       «      .      ^ 

Cd,  There  is  more  in  it  :—Cousm— Ganymede  ! 

OU.  Look,  he  recovers. 

jRo5.  I  would  I  were  at  home. 

Cd.  We'll  lead  you  thithor  :— 
I  pray  you,  will  you  take  him  by  the  arm  ? 

Olu  Be  of  good  cheer,  youth :— You  a  man  7~ 
You  lack  a  man's  heart. 

J^os.  I  do  80, 1  confess  it  Ah,  air,  a  body  would 
think  this  was  well  coanterfeited :  I  pray  you  tell 
vour  brother  how  well  I  counterfeited. — Heigh 
>io! 

OH.  This  was  not  counterfeit ;  there  is  too  great 
testimony  in  your  complexion,  that  it  was  a  pas- 
eion  of  earnest. 

Ro9,  Counterfeit,  I  assure  you. 

0/t.  Well  then,  take  a  good  heart,  and  counter 
fcit  to  be  a  man. 

Ros.  So  I  do :  bat,  i'faith  I  should  have  been  a 
woman  by  ri^rht. 

Cd.  Conre,  you  look  paler  and  paler ;  pray  you, 
draw  homewards : — Good  sir,  go  with  us. 

OIL  That  will  I,  for  1  must  bear  answer  back 
How  you  excuifc  my  brother,  Ilosalind. 


Hot.  I  ahaUderiie 

commend  my 


SCEJfE  L^TU  _ 

Tendk.  We  shall  find  a  time,  Aiidn^;  pttieiice, 

gentle  Audrey. 

AuL^F^iibj  the prieatwia good CttH«b,ftria 
the  old  gentleman*!  sayioff. 

Tmek,  A  most  wickea  air  Oliver,  Aodrcj,  a 
most  vile  Mar-texL  But^  Audrey,  tfam  ia  a  yooih 
here  in  the  forest  lays  claim  to  yoo. 

w9u4<.  Ay,  I  know  who  tii,  he  hath  no  Interest  in 

e  in  the  world:  bene  eomes  the  man  yoa 


(1>  Describe. 


(e)  Scuffle. 


Ideriieainielhinf:  BaLInrmyyo^ 


ACT  V. 


lyoni 


JEnterWiUiMn. 


Tolled.  It  ia  meat  and  drink  to  me,  to  see  a 
clown:  By  my  troth,  we  that  have  good  wita^faaso 
much  to  answer  for ;  we  ihaH  be  flouting ;  weenn- 
not  hold. 

WUl.  Good  e?en,  AudreTj^^ 

^9iid,  God  ye  good  even,  WiBiam. 

Will,  And  good  even  to  you,  sir. 

Touch.  Good  even,  gentle  friend :  Cover  thv 
head,  cover  thy  head ;  nay,  pr'ythe^  bo  covered 
How  old  are  yoo,  friend  7 

WUl.  Five  and  twenty,  sir. 

Touch.  A  ripe  age ;  U  thy  name  William? 

IVm.  William,  sir. 

TVucA.  A  fair  name :  Wast  bom  Pthe  forest  here  7 

FTtU.  Ay,  sir,  I  thank  God. 

Touch.  ThatOc  God  }-^  good  answer :  Art  rkh  1 

WiU.  'Faith,  sir,  so,  so. 

Touch.  So,  90,  is  good,  very  good,  veryeicellent 
good :— and  yet  it  is  not ;  it  is  out  so  ao.  Art  tiwu 
wise? 

WUL  Ay,  sir,  I  have  a  pretty  vrit 


7\me/^Why,tjiousay*stweU.  Idonowr 
her  a  saying ;  The  fotH  dUh  tkmk  he  u  wige,  hu 
th$  wise  man  krunae  himself  to  be  •  feoL  The 
heathen  philosopher,  when  he  had  a  deave  to  eat  a 
grape,  would  open  his  lipe  when  he  put  it  into  his 
mouth ;  meaning  thereby,  that  grapes  were  made 
to  eat,  and  lips  to  open.   You  do  love  this  maid  7 

VTi/i.  I  do,  sir. 

Touch.  Give  me  your  hand :   Art  thou  teemed  ? 

Wm.  No,  SU-.    ^ 

Touch.  Then  team  this  of  me ;  To  have,  is  to 
have :  For  it  is  a  figure  in  rfaetorie,  thai  drink 
being  poured  out  of  a  cup  into  a  glasa,  by  filling 
the  one  doth  empty  the  other :  For  all  your  writers 
do  consent,  that  ipse  is  be ;  now  you  ere  not  ipu^ 
for  1  am  he. 

ITtU.  Which  he,  sir? 

Touch.  He,  sir.  that  must  marry  thia  woman : 
Therefore,  you  clown,  abandon^ — ^which  is  in  the 
vulgar,  leave,— the  society,  which  in  the  booridi 
is,  company, — of  this  femsJe, — which  in  the  com* 
mon  is, — ^woman,  which  toeether  ia,  abandon  the 
society  of  this  female ;  or,  down,  thou  periahest : 
or.  to  thy  better  understanding,  dieat;  to  wit,  I 
kill  thee,  make  thee  away,  translate  thy  life  into 
death,  thy  liberty  mto  bondage :  I  wiU  deal  in 
poison  with  thee,  or  in  bastinado^  or  in  steel ;  I 
will  bandy  with  thee  in  faction ;  I  will  o'er  run  thee 
with  policy ;  I  will  kill  thee  a  hundred  and  fifty 
ways ;  therefore  tremble,  and  depait. 

J9ud.  Do,  good  William. 

WUL  God  rest  you  merry,  air.  \ExiU 


//. 


AS  TOU  LIKE  IT. 


SS3 


EnUrCcnn, 

CfT.  OurBMafeeriiid  mktmsMek  you;  come, 
awmy,  awij. 

ntdu  Tri^  Audrey,  tiiR  Audrey;—! attend, 
I  attend.  [Exmni. 

SCSJfB  U.'^The  sanu.     Enter  OtUndo  mul 
Oliver. 
OH.  I8*t  poeetbla,  that  on  so  little  acquaintance 
1  like  her  7  -•^  -  •   -  -       - 


▼ou  tboold  like  her  7  that,  but  seeing^  you  8houM 
lova  her?  and,  lorioff,  woo?  and,  woQinir,  she 
should  frani?  and  wiUyoupers^fertoeinoyher? 
OH,  Neither  call  the  giddiness  of  it  in  question, 
tiie  poverty  of  her,  the  small  acquaintance,  my  sud- 
den wooiaff,  nor  her  sudden  consenting ;  but  say 
with  me,  I  love  Aliena ;  say  with  her,  that  she 
loves  me;  consent  with  both,  that  we  may  emor 
each  other:  it  shall  be  to  your  good;  for  my  la 
^er*s  house,  and  all  the  rerenue  that  was  old  sii 

a^die^siieB^ ***** ^^^  ^^^*  *°**  ***" ^^* 

£n(«r  RosaUnd. 

Off.  Yon  have  my  consent.  Let  your  wedding 
M  to-morrow :  thither  wilt  I  mvite  the  duke,  and 
ui  his  contented  followers :  Go  you,  and  prepare 
Auena ;  for,  look  you*  here  conies  my  Rosalind. 

Roi.  CM  save  YOU,  brother. 

Oli,  And  you,  fair  aster. 

Bm.  O,  my  dear  Orlando,  how  it  grieves  me  to 
see  thee  wear  thy  heart  in  a  scarf  I 

Orl.  It  is  my  arm. 
JUf.  I  thought  thy  heart  had  been  wounded  with 
the  claws  of  a  lion. 

OrL  Wounded  it  Is,  but  with  the  eyes  of  a  lady. 

Mtf.  Did  your  brother  tcU  you  how  I  countei^ 
felted  to  swooi^  when  he  showed  me  your  hand- 
kerchief7 

OH.  At,  and  greater  wonders  than  that 

MUt,  O,  I  know  where  you  are ;— Nay,  tis  true  : 
there  was  never  any  thing  so  sudden,  but  the  fight 
of  two  rams,  and  Cesar's  thrasonical  brag  of-. 
ienu,  tow,  and  Mercmne :  For  your  brother  and 
"■^  *^J^  t^^^^^  ™^  *>"*  ^cy  looked:  no 
jooner  looked, but  they  loved :  no  sooner  loved,  but! 
•"5  ■?*»* ;  no  sooner  sighed,  but  they  asked  one 


—-* /~B«-~  t  "^  -«»w«^.  M(iii«7ii,  vuv  UIC7  BSKea  one 
jaotner  the  reason ;  no  sooner  knew  the  reason, 
but  they  souriit  the  remedy:  and  in  thijee  deCTces 
tale  ther  made  a  pair  of  stauv  to  marriage,  which 
W  Will  ckmb  uieonUnent,  or  else  be  uicontinent 
h^  amrriagn :  they  are  in  the  very  wrath  of 
}J^Md  they  wiU  together ;  duba  cannot  part 

wmlli'^^'S?**  be  married  to-morrow ;  and  I 
S^.%***i^*f'^.'"'P?^-  B«t»  O,  how  bit. 
wa  thmff  It  IS  to  look  Into  happiness  through  an- 
«r^^i  eyw !  By  so  much  the  more  shall  I  to- 
SS?T  ^«  ^fehcight  of  hwtft-heaviness,  by  how 

jjj^^^jyftjjt  to-morrow  I  cannot  serfe  your 

OtU  I  can  live  no  longer  by  thmklng. 
^g^I  wfll  weary  you  no  longer  tfien  with  idle 
nOmg.   Kaow  of  me  theii(for  now  I  speak  to 
y»Mf«n>08e,)  that  I  know  you  are  a  gentleman 

bLS^.SraL."'*?*"^*^  that  ym  should 
y^  md  opinion  of  my  knowledge,  insomuch, 
hSL  JS!?  jy«ai»;  neither  do  I  labour  for  a 

hSmlSSPr  ""  "'?  "I  **»•  ^^  measure 
■^»  belief  from  you,  to  do  yourself  good,  and 
f^toBijeme.  Beli^then,ifyounW  '  • 
*«atfe.ilniige things:  Ihar^,  sbcc!^ 


ci  was  three 


yearn  old,  conversed  with  a  magician,  most  pnv 
foiuid  in  this  art,  and  yet  not  damnable.  If  you 
do  love  Rosalind  so  near  the  heart  as  your  gesture 
cries  it  out,  when  your  brother  marries  Aliens,  shall 
you  marry  her :  I  know  into  what  stralU  of  fortune 
she  IS  dnven ;  and  it  is  not  impossible  to  me,  if  it 
appear  not  incouTenient  to  you,  to  set  her  before 
your  eyes  to-morrow,  hliman  as  she  is,  and  without 
anydsiiu^er. 

OH.  Speakest  thou  in  sober  meanings  7 
*i.^  By  «y life,  I  do;  which  I  tender  dearly, 
though  I  say  I  am  a  magician :  Therefore,  put  you 
m  your  hast  array,  bid»  your  friends;  for  if  you 
will  be  married  to-morrow,  you  shall :  ana  to 
RosaUnd,  if  you  will. 

£nier  SOvius  and  Phebe. 

Look,  here  comes  a  lover  of  mine,  and  a  lover  of 
hers.        ' 

Phe.  Youth,  youWiave  done  me  much  ungentle- 
ncss, 
To  show  the  letter  that  I  writ  to  you. 

Rot.  I  care  not,  if  1  hsTc :  it  is  my  study. 
To  seem  despiteful  and  ungentle  to  you : 
You  are  there  follow'd  by  a  faithful  shepherd  ; 
Look  upon  him.  love  him ;  he  worships  you. 

Phe.  Good  shepherd,  tell  this  youth  what  »ti8  to 
love. 

SU.  It  is  to  be  all  made  of  sighs  and  tears  ;— 
And  so  am  I  for  Phebe. 

Phe.  And  I  for  Ganymedo. 

Orl.  And  I  for  Rosaiuid. 

Roe.  And  1  for  no  woman. 

SU.  It  is  to  be  all  made  of  faith  and  service :—  ' 
And  so  am  I  Tor  Phebe.  \ 

Phe.  And  I  for  Ganymede.  • 

OrL  And  I  for  Rosalind. 

Roe.  And  I  for  no  woman. 

SU.  It  is  to  be  all  made  of  phantasy, 
All  made  of  passion,  and  all  made  of  wishes ; 
All  adorattvin,  duty  and  observance. 
AH  hunibleneM,  all  patience,  and  um>atiettce. 
AH  purity,  all  trial,  all  obserrance  7^ 
And  so  am  I  for  Phebe. 

Phe.  And  so  am  I  for  Ganymede. 

Orl.  And  so  am  I  for  Rosalind. 

Roe,  And  so  am  I  for  no  woman. 

Phe.  If  this  be  so,  why  blame  you  me  to  lore  you  ? 

e.,  ,-  ^,  [To  RosaUnd. 

0U.  If  this  be  so,  why  blame  you  me  to  lore  vou  t 

Orl.  If  this  be  so,  irby  blame  you  me  to  love  you  ? 
Roe.  Who  do  you  speak  to,  Why  blame  you  me 
to  love  wu?  '' 

OrL  To  her,  that  is  not  here,  nor  doth  not  hear. 


jw«,  I ^  Y *  "^*^'i.\\ » cwuiu.— 1  cwnorrow meei me 
an  together.— I  wiU  manr  you,  [To  Phebe.]  if  ever 
I  mamr  woman,  and  I'll  be  married  to-morrow  :— 
I  will  satisfy  you.  [To  Oriando.]  if  ever  I  satisfied 
man,  and  you  shall  be  married  to-morrow  r—I 
will  content  you,  [To  Silvius.!  if  what  pleases 
you  contcnU  you,  and  you  shall  be  marned  to- 
morrow — As  you  [To  Orlando.]  love  Rosalind, 
meet;— as  you  [To  SUvins.l  love  Phebe.  meet; 
And  as  I  love  no  woman,  rif  meet.— So,  hn  you 
well  j  I  have  Ira  you  commands. 

Sil.  ru  not  faU,  if  I  live. 

Phe.  '         NorL 

^-  NorL  [Exf. 

(1)  Invite. 


«u 


AS  YOU  LIKE  IT. 


JS^r. 


aCE^fMilL'^Th§imtu,   Enter  TwuiuAJommd 
Aiidrej. 

Touch,  To-moiTow  If  the  joyful  day,  Audrey 
to-morrow  will  w«  be  muTied. 

JNd.  I  do  dean  H  with  all  my  heart:  and  I 
hope  ft  li«  BO  dishonert  deaire,  to  desire  to  be  a 
woman  of  the  world.'     Here  comes  two  of  the 


JBnl<r  (100  Pages. 
.1  met,  honeet  gentle 
By  my  troth,  well  met:  Corner  sit,  sit, 

f • 
t  Page.  We  are  for  you :  sit  i'  the  middle, 


n22fWdl»«..>««tg«.aem«. 


ftUd  aSMIgt 

SPflge.  We  are  for  you : 

I  Page.  Shall  we  dap  mto*t  roundly,  without 


hawkiaf,  or  spittmg,  or  saying  we  are  hoarse; 
which  are  the  only  prologues  to  a  bad  70160  ? 

f  Pagt.  lYatthf  iHaith;  and  both  in  a  tune,  like 
two  gypiajes  on  a  oorse. 


SONG. 
I. 


A  «M  0  beer,  &nd  ki$  Uua, 

Wiik  a  Jkcy,  and  •  Ae,  mkd  a  hey  nonino, 
Thttt^erUugnenevrn-fidddidwut 

/lithe  Jprinf  lime,  the  only  preuy  nmk  tin 
When  hfrda  do  atitf,  hev  ding  a  ding,  ding; 
Sweet  kvers  loee  Me  spnng. 

IL 
^eheeen  the  oeree  ^  the  rye. 

With  a  Aey,  onda  Ao,  and  a  hnnan 
Thite  pretty  cmmtryfAke  wndalie^ 


Sfnontno, 


/neprjnglfme,  4^. 


III. 


Tkb  carol  they  hermi  that  Aomt, 

VFMh  a  Am,  amia  Ao,  and  a  Aey  nonino, 
Horn  fAat  a  fife  loM  Ant  ajloioer 

JN  epring  time,  4«. 

IV. 
•And  Aerefire  take  the  frieent  titiw^ 

With  nMy,  and  a  Ao,  and  a  Aey  nonino} 
For  love  is  croipned  loilA  lAe  prime, 

inepringtim,  ^. 

ToucA.  Truly,  young  gentlemen,  though  there 
was  no  great  matter  10  thb  ditty^  yet  the  note  was 
vecy  wiumable, 

1  Ptf  e.  Tou  are  decdTcd,  air ;  w^  kept  time,  we 
lost  not  our  time. 


TWeA.  By  my 
lost  to  hear  auch  a  fool 
and  God  mend  your  voices 


S  I  count  it  but  time 
QodbewitI 
'ome,  Audrey 


long.  Qod be  with  you; 
!— Come,  Audrey. 

lE±eunt, 


SCBMSIV.^'JhiotherpartoftheFareet.    Enter 
Didm  iM<or,  Amiena,  Jaqoea,  Oriando,  Oliver, 

DnkeB.  Doat  thou  believe,  Orlando,  that  the  boy 
Can  do  all  this  that  he  hath  promised? 

M.  I  aomethneado  bdieve,  and  sometimee  do 
not: 
At  thoae  thai  fear  they  hope,  and  know  they  fear. 

Enter  Hoaalind,  Silvius^  and  Phebe. 
JBoe.  Patience  once  more,  whiles  our  eompici  is 

iron  n.T.iri  bring  In  your  Rosalind,  [7b  lAe  Duke. 
Too  wut  bestow  her  on  Orlando  hero  ? 
JOuke  S.  That  would  I,  had  I  kingdoms  to  give 
tfithliR'. 

(i)AmuxiedWQmftR. 


Eos.  And  you  say,  you  will  have  her,  when  I 

brhig  her  7  [To  Orlando. 

Orl.  Thift  would  I,  were  I  of  all  Idngdoma  kiB|. 

Roe,  You  say,  you'll  many  me,  if  The  willing? 

[7b  Phebe. 
Pke,  That  will  I,  should  I  die  the  hour  after. 
JR09.  But,  if  you  do  refuse  to  marry  me, 
You'll  give  yourself  to  this  mostfaituhl  sbepherd? 
PAe.  Sottthebargam. 

Eos,  You  say,  that  youll  have  Phebe,  if  she 

will?  [ToSUvio^ 

SiL  Though  to  have  her  and  death  were  both 

one  thing. 
iioe.  I  have  promisM  to  make  all  this  matter 
even. 
Keep  you  your  word,  O  duke,  to  give  your  dau^ 

ter|-— 
You  yours,  Orlando,  to  receive  his  daughter :— 
Keep  your  word,  Phebe,  that  vouUI  nUarrr  me ; 
Or  else,  refusinsr  me,  to  wed  tms  shephera : — 
Keep  your  word,  Silvius.  that  youll  marry  her, 
If  she  refuse  me  :->aod  from  hence  I  go. 
To  make  these  doubts  all  even. 

[Exeunt  Rt»,  and  Cti 
Dttke  S.  I  do  remember  m  this  shepherd-boy 
Some  lively  touches  of  my  daughter's  favour. 

Orl.  My  lord,  the  first  time  Uiat  I  ever  saw  him, 
Methougnt  he  was  a  brother  to  your  daughter : 
But  my  good  lord,  this  boy  is  forest4xnrn ; 
And  hath  been  tutor'd  in  the  rudiments 
Of  manv  desperate  studies  by  his  uncle. 
Whom  he  reports  to  be  a  great  magician. 
Obscured  in  the  circle  of  tliis  forest.    . 

Enter  Touchstone  and  Audrey.. 

Jaq.  There  b,  sure,  another  flood  toward,  and 
these  couples  are  coming  to  the  ark!  Here  comes 
a  pair  of  very  strange  b^sts,  which  In  all  tongues 
are  called  fools. 

Touch,  Salutation  and  greeting  to  you  all ! 

Jaq,  Good  my  lord,  bid  hun  welcome ;  fliis  is 
the  motley-minded  gentleman,  that  I  have  so  often 
met  in  the '^forest:  he  hath  been  a  courtier,  be 
swears. 

TottcA.  If  any  man  doubt  that,  let  him  put  me 
to  my  purgation.  I  have  trod  a  measure  ;*  I  hare 
flattered  a  lady^  I  have  been  politic  with  my 
friend,  smooth  with  mine  enemy ;  I  have  undone 
three  tailors ;  I  have  had  four  quarrels,  and  like  to 
have  fought  one. 

Jaq,  And  how  was  that  ta'en  up  ? 

TVnicA.  'Faith,  we  met,  and  found  the  ipurrel 
was  upon  the  seventh  cause. 

Jaq,  How  seventh  cause?  Good  my  lord,  like 
thisYellow. 

Duke  8,  I  like  hhn  very  well. 

ToueA.  God  'ild  you,  sir ;  I  deaire  you  of  the 
like.  I  press  in  here,  sir,  amongst  the  rest  of  the 
country  copulatives,  to  swear,  aira  to  forswear ;  ac- 
cording as  marrxaM^binds,  aod  blood  breaks :» A 
poor  virgui,  sir,  an  ul-favoured  thing,  sir,  but  mine 
own ;  a  poor  humour  of  mine,  sir,  tomke  that  that 
no  man  dse  will :  Rich  honesty  dwells  like  a  miser, 
sir,  in  a  poor  house ;  as  your  pearl,  in  your  foul 
oyster. 

DuAe  8.  By  my  faith,  he  is  very  awift  and  sen- 
tentious. 

ToucA.  According  to  the  fool's  bolt,  air,  and 
such  dulcet  diseases. 

Jaa,  But,  for  the  seventh  cause ;  how  did  you 
find  tne  quarrel  on  the  seventh  cause  7 

TcicA.  Upon  a  lie  seven  times  removed  ;-*Bi^ 

(3)  A  stately  solemn  dance. 


ScituJV, 
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fm 


roar  body  mora  leeimiigt^  Audrey  :-*««  thus,  sir. 
did  diauke  the  cut  of  a  certain  courtier's  beard ; 
he  sent  me  word,  if  I  said  his  beard  was  not  cut 
well,  he  was  m  the  mind  it  was :  This  is  called  the 
reiori  tmarUtm,  If  I  sent  him  word  again,  it  was 
not  well  cut,  he  would  send  me  word,  he  cut  it  to 
please  himself:  This  is  called  the  quw  modest.  If 
agaio»  it  was  not  well  cut,  he  disabled  mr  judg- 
ment: This  is  called  the  rev/y  cAtiriuA.  Ir  again, 
it  was  not  well  cut,  he  would  answer,  I  spake  not 
true :  This  is  called  the  reproof  valiani.  If  again, 
it  was  not  well  cut.  he  would  say,  I  lie :  This  is 
called  the  eauniereheck  qmrreUeme :  and  so  to  the 
He  eiroMistenfiai,  and  the  ^  direeL 

Jso.  And  how  oft  did  you  say,  his  beard  was  not 
weUciit? 

Touch,  I  durst  gone  fbrther  than  the  jiedrcum- 
ff enliat,  nor  he  durst  not  gite  me  the  tte  direcl ;  and 
so  we  measured  swords,  and  parted. 

Joe.  Can  you  nominate  in  order  now  the  degrees 
ofthelie? 

Tcueh,  O,  sir.  we  quarrel  in  print,  by  the  book ; 
as  yon  haie  books  for  good  manners :  I  will  name 
you  the  degrees.  The  first,  the  retort  courteous ; 
the  second,  the  quip  modest;  the  third,  the  reply 
churlish;  the  fourth,  the  reproof  valiant ;  the  fifth, 
the  eoontercheck  quarrelsome ;  the  sixth,  the  lie 
with  circumstance :  the  serenth.  the  lie  direct.  All 
these  you  suy  avoid,  but  the  he  direct ;  and  you 
may  avoid  that  too,  with  an  if.  I  knew  when  seven 
jostiees  eould  not  take  ud  a  quarrel :  but  when  the 


parties  were  met  themselves^  one  ol  them  thought 
out  of  an  O;  as.  if  you  $aid  so,  then  Feoid  so;  and 
they  shook  nanoiB,  and  swore  brothers.  Your  (/;  is 
the  only  peae^maker;  much  virtue  in  if. 

/so.  Is  not  this  a  rare  fellow,  my  lora  7  he's  as 
Sood  at  any  thing,  and  yet  a  Ibol. 

Ihdu  &  He  uses  his  foOy  like  a  stalking-horse, 
and  under  the  presenUtion  of  that,  he  shootohis  wit. 

£filtr  Hymen,  UoMng  Bosalmd  in  loomen's 
dblAet/sndCdia.    StmmuU. 

Hym.  Thin  U  there  wirih  in  heaoen^ 
When  earthly  Udngt  made  even 

tStone  together. 
Good  duke,  receive  thy  daughter^ 
Humenfrom  heaven  hrcugnt  htr, 
Yee^lrouMherhuSri 
That  thou  mighPetjoin  her  hand  Ufith  his. 
Whose  heart  within  her  bosom  is. 

fiaf .  To  you  I  give  myself,  for  I  am  yours. 
_,  iTo  Duke  S. 

Tem  I  rive  myself,  for  I  am  yours.        [  To  Orl. 

AfceST  Ifthere  be  truth  hi  sight,  you  ai 
daughter. 

OH.  If  thm  be  truth  in  sight,  you  are  my  Rosa- 

_^.^  If  sii^  and  shape  be  true, 
^mn,— my  tove.  adieu ! 
I'D  have  no  &ther,  if  you  be  not  he  :— 
vm^  [To  Duke  S. 

rukm  no  husband,  if  you  be  not  he  :— 
^  [To  Orlando. 

IvoriM^er  wed  woman,  if  you  be  not  she. 
tr      ^  [ToPhebe 

tfSTM.  Paeee,  ho!  I  bar  eonAision  : 
Tb  I  must  make  conclusion 

^  Of  these  most  strange  events : 

Here's  c^t  that  must  take  hands, 
"■   '  '    *  "'    len's  bands, 

I  true  contents.* 


1  are  my 


To  Join  fai  Hymn's  bands. 
If  truth  holds  true 


(0  Seemly.    (2)  Unless  truth  foils  of  veiacity. 


You  and  you  no  cross  shall  part  .* 

[To  Orlando  md  RosaUnd. 
You  and  you  are  heart  in  heart : 

[To  Oliver  onifCelia. 
You  [To Phebe.]  to  his  love  iftust  accord, 
Or  have  a  woman  to  your  lord  :-* 
You  and  you  are  sure  together, 

[To  Touchstone  and  Audrey. 
As  the  winter  to  foul  weather. 
Whiles  a  wedlock-hymn  we  sing. 
Feed  yourselves  with  questioninfr ; 
That  reason  wonder  may  diminish, 
How  tlius  we  met,  and  Uiese  things  finish. 

SONG. 

Wtdding  is  great  Juno*s  eroton : 
O  blessed  Sondof  board  and  bed  I 

'7*M  Humen  peoples  every  town  ; 
High  wtdiock  then  behonoured; 

Honour,  high  honour  andrenourn. 

To  Hymen,  god  of  every  town  J 

Duke  8. 0  my  dear  niece,  welcome  thou  art  to  me ; 
Even  daughter,  welcome  m  no  less  degree. 

Phe.  I  will  not  eat  my  word,  now  thou  art  mine ; 
Thy  iaith  my  fancy  to  thee  dotn  combine.* 

IToSOvius. 

Enter  Jaques  de  Bois. 

Jaq.  de  B.  Let  me  have  audience  for  a  word  or 
two; 

I  am  the  second  son  of  old  sir  Rowland, 
That  brinff  these  tidinffs  to  this  fkir  assembly  i'^ 
Duke  Frederick,  hearuig  how  that  everyday 
Men  of  great  worth  resorted  to  this  forert, 
Address'd  a  mighty  power  which  were  on  Ibot, 
In  his  own  conduct,  purposely  to  take 
His  brother  here,  and  put  him  to  the  sward : 
And  to  the  skirts  of  this  wild  wood  he  came ; 
Where,  meeting  with  an  old  religious  man. 
After  some  question  with  him.  was  converted 
Both  from  his  enterprize,  and  tcom  the  world : 
His  crown  bequeathing  to  his  banish'd  brother, 
And  all  their  lands  restor'd  to  them  again 
That  were  with  him  exiPd :  This  to  be  true, 
1  do  engage  my  life. 

Duke  8.  Welcome,  young  man ; 

Thou  ofier'st  fairly  to  thy  brothers'  wedding: 
To  one,  hii  lands  withheld ;  and  to  the  other, 
A  land  itself  as  large,  a  potent  dukedom. 
First,  in  this  forest,  let  us  do  those  ends 
That  here  were  well  bcffun,  and  well  begot ; 
And  after,  every  of  this  nappy  number, 
That  have  endur'd  shrewd  Oje  '    •  • 

Shall  share  the  good  of  our  i 
According  to  the  measure  of  their  states. 
Meantime,  forget  this  new-fall'n  dignity, 
And  tUl  into  our  rustic  revelry  :— 
Play,  music ; — and  you  brides  and  bridegrooms  all. 
With  measure  heap'd  in  joy,  to  the  measures  falL 

Jaa.  Sir.  hr  your  patience ;  If  I  heard  you  rigfaHy, 
The  ouke  hath  put  on  a  religious  Ufe, 
And  thrown  into  neglect  the  pompous  court  7 

Jaq.  de  B.  He  haSi. 

Joq.  To  hhn  will  I :  out  of  these  convertites 
There  is  much  matter  to  be  heard  and  kam'd.— 
You  to  your  former  honour  I  bequeath ; 

fToDukeS. 
Your  patience,  and  your  virtue,  well  deserves  It  :— 
You  [To  Orlando.]  to  a  love,  that  your  true  fidtb 
doth  merit:— 

(3)  Bmdr 


ippy  number, 

I  days  aad  nights  with  us^ 

ir  returned  fortune. 
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AS  TOU  UKE  IT. 


Jki  r. 


Tou  [To  OliTer.]  to  your  land,  and  lore,  and  graat 
allies  :—> 

Yoa  [To  Saviui.]  to  a  long  and  weU-deaenned 
bed:~ 

And  70U  [To  TouGhstone.]  to  wrangling;  for  thy 
loTuig  royage 

la  but  for  two  montha  TietualTd ;— 43o  to  your  plea- 
sures; 

I  aa  for  other  than  for  dancing  moaaares. 
Duke  S.  SUy,  Jaques,  sUy. 
Jaq,  To  see  no  pastime,  1 :— what  yoa  would 

hate  Til  stay  to  know  at  your  abandonM  care. 

Duke  S,  Proceed,  proeeed:  we  will  beghi  these 
rites, 
And  we  do  tniai  they'll  end  in  true  delights. 

IJl  dmiee, 

EPILOGUE. 

Roi.  It  is  not  the  foshion  to  see  the  lady  the  epi- 
logue: hut  it  is  no  more  unhandsome,  than  to  see 
the  lord  the  prologue.  IT  it  be  true,  that  sood  wine 
neede  no  bush,  'tis  true,  that  a  good  play  needs  no 
epilogue:  Tet  to  good  wine  they  do  use  good 
bushes ;  and  good  plays  prove  the  better  by  the 
help  of  good  opilpgues.  What  a  case  am  I  in  then, 
thai  am  neiSer  a  good  epilogue,  nor  eannot  uisi- 
nuate  with  you  in  the  behalf  oTa  good  play  ?  I  am 
not  fomished*  like  a  beggar,  therefore  to  beg  will 

(1)  Dressed.       (t)  That  I  liked. 


net  become  mej  my  wiyfa,  to  eoignre  yon;  and 
1'Ubegin.wilhthewonieii.  IchaigeToa^OwiSniai, 
for  the  lore  yoo  bear  to  men,  ta&e aa mu^of 
tUs  play  as  please  them:  and  ao  I  eharge yon,  0 
men,  for  the  love  you  bear  to  women,  (as  I  p«ccive 
by  your  8lmperin|^  none  of  you  hate  them,)  that 
between  yon  and  the  women,  the  pliy  may  please. 


or  sweet  breaths,  ._ 
make  curf  sy,  IM  me 


Of  this  play  the  foble  k  wild  and  pletanv.  I 
faow  nothow  the  ladiea  wiH  apprwe' the  facility 
with  whk:h  both  Bosalind  andMCdia  sfnTn^ 
then; hearts.  To Cc^ mnch maybe foigiveD, §i 
the  heroism  of  her  friendship.  The  ch^a^of 
Jaoues  is  natural  and  weU  preoerved.  The  comie 
dialogue  is  Tery  sprighUy,  with  less  mirtare  of  low 
buSoonery  than  m  some  other  plmys:  end  the  graver 
part  U  elegant  and  harmonkma.  By  i»«*t-mg  to 
the  end  of  this  wori^  Shakspeare  suppressed  tho 
dialogue  between  the  rihurper  and  te  beraiL  and 
lost  an  opportunity  of  exhibiting  a  moral  lam.  m 
which  he  might  have  found  matter  worthTttTlBS 
highest  powers. 

10HN8ON. 


(    2S7    ) 


ALU»  WELL.  TBLkT  ENDS  WELL# 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


King  qf  JFVbiim. 
DnktqfFUrenee, 
Bertram,  Cctmt  o/RwtUlan. 
LafeiL  an  cU  Lard. 
Parollefl,  •  follower  i^  Bertram, 
Sevaroi  ytUN^  French  Lordo^  that  aerpe  with  Bar^ 
tnm  i»  the  Florentine  war. 

Q^l!^\$erfw»t9tatheCamte89i(fBotaahn. 

A  Page. 


Counteas  ^fRmuiaonJ  mother  to  Bertram. 
Helena,  a  gentiewoman  protected  by  the  Onmteee 
Jin  old  Widow  <if  Florence. 
Diana,  daug^er  to  the  widow, 

M^!il2^  }  ndf  MoMrv  and/riendi  to  the  widow. 

Lords,  attending  on  the  Xing;  Cffieen^  Soldiers, 
^.  French  and  Fioremhu. 

Seene,  partly  in  France,  and  parthf  in  Tuscany. 


I  bury  a  aecond 


ACT  I. 

SCEXB  /.^Rowilloii.  A  Boom  in  the  Cwoh 
tcM'a  Palace.  Enter  Bertram,  the  Counteaa  of 
BouailUin^  Hefeaa,  and  Lafeu,  m  mowming. 

ComUess. 

In  defiveffag  mj  soo  from  me| 
husband. 

Ber.  And  I,  in  going,  madam,  weep  o'er  my 
latfaer'a  death  anew :  but  I  must  attend  nis  m^jes- 
tj*a  command,  to  whom  I  am  now  in  ward,*  ever^ 
more  in  flulQeetion. 

Laf.  Tou  ihall  find  of  the  kmg  a  husband,  ma^ 
dam:— you,  air,  a  &ther:  He  that  aownerally  is 
at  all  times  good,  must  of  necessity  bold  his  virtue 
to  you ;  whose  worthiness  would  stir  it  up  where 
it  wanted,  rather  than  lack  it  where  then  is  such 
abundance. 

Count,   What  hope  is  there  of  his  majesty's 


L^f^  He  hath  abandoned  his  pl^sieians,  madam ; 
under  whose  practices  he  hath  nersecuted  time 
with  hope ;  and  finds  no  other  advantage  in  the 
process  but  only  die  losing  of  hope  by  time. 

Count  Thb  voung  gentlewoman  had  a  Ihther 
(0,  that  Aotf /■  how  sada  passage 'tis!)  whose  skill 
was  almost  ugreat  as  his  honesty :  had  it  stretch- 
ed so  lar,  wouki  haw  made  native  immortal,  and 
deathihoold  have  pUy  for  lack  of  work.  'Woukl, 
for  the  king's  sake,  he  were  living!  I  think,  it 
would  be  the  death  of  the  king's  disease. 

Iff.  How  called  you  the  man  you  speak  U, 
madam7 

,  Cwnt,  He  was  famous,  sb,  in  hisprofesskm.  and 
It  was  his  great  right  to  be  so :  Gerard  d»Narbon. 

laf.  He  was  excellent,  indeed,  madam:  the  king 
very  lately  spoke  of  him,  adminnglv,  and  moum- 
>ngly :  he  was  skilful  enough  tofiive  lived  still,  if 
knowledge  could  be  set  up  against  mortality. 

Btr.  What  is  it,  my  good  lord,  the  kmg  hin 
guishes  of  I 

l^f.  A  fistula,  my  lord. 

0 )  Under  his  partfeular  care,  as  my  guardian. 

(t)  The  countess  recollects  her  own  loss  of 

t£tt!^\Jt!^-^^'^^^  how  heavily  had 

(9)  QuafiUes  of  good  breeding  and  enuUtion. 


Ber.  I  heard  not  of  it  before. 

Laf,  I  wouM,  it  were  not  notorious.— Was  this 
gentlewoman  the  daughter  of  Gerard  de  Narbon  ? 

Counl.  His  sole  chfld,  my  lord ;  and  bequeathed 
to  my  overlooking.  I  have  those  hopes  of  her 
ffood,  that  her  education  promises :  her  dispositions 
she  inherits,  which  make  fair  gifts  fairer ;  for  where 
an  unclean  mind  carries  virtuous  qualities,'  there 
commendations  go  with  pity,  they  are  virtues  and 
traitors  too ;  in  her  they  are  the  better  for  their 
simpkness  ;*  she  derives  ber  honesty,  and  achieves 
her  goodness. 

Laf.  Your  commendations,  madam,  get  from 
her  tears. 

Count.  Tis  the  best  brine  a  maiden  can  season 
her  praise  in.  The  remembrance  of  her  father 
never  approaches  her  heart,  but  the  tyranny  of  her 
sorrows  takes  all  livelihood'  from  her  cheek.  No 
more  of  this,  Helena,  go  to,  no  more ;  lets  it  be 
rather  thought  you  aficct  a  sorrow,  than  to  have. 

Hel.  I  do  affect  a  sorrow,  indeed,  but  1  have  it 
too. 

Lq/l  Moderate  lamentation  is  the  right  of  the 
dead,  excessive  grief  the  enemy  to  the  living.    ^ 

Count.  If  the  living  be  enemy  to  the  gnei;  Wk 
excess  makes  it  soon  mortal. 

Ber.  Madam,  I  desire  your  holv  wishes. 

LaJ.  How  understand  we  that  r 

Coimf.  Be  thou  blest,  Bertram!  and  succeed 
thy  father 
In  manners,  as  in  shape !  thy  blood,  and  virtue. 
Contend  for  empire  in  thee :  and  thy  goodness 
Share  with  thy  birthright !  Love  all.  Gust  a  few. 
Do  wrong  to  none :  be  able  for  thine  enemy 


Rather  m  power,  than  use ;  and  keep  thy  friend 
Under  thy  own  life's  key :  be  check'd  for  sUence, 
But  never  tax'd  for  speech.  What  heaven  more  will. 
That  thee  may  funiish,*  and  my  prayers  pluck 

down. 
Fall  OB  thy  head !  Farewell.— My  lord. 
Tis  an  unseason'd  courtier ;  good  my  lord. 
Advise  him. 


w« 


He  cannot  want  the  best 


(4)  {.  e.  Her  exeelleneles  are  the  better  because 
imy  are  artless. 

(5)  All  appearanee  of  life. 
(6)ie.  That  may  help  thee  wHh  more  and  hf« 

Iter  qualifications. 
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That  aiMll  attend  hk  lore. 
Coinil.  Heaven  bless  him! 


ALL»S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  W£LL. 


JbiL 


Farewell,  Bertram. 
[Exit  Countess. 

Ber.  The  best  wishes,  that  can  be  forged  in  yoar 
thmwhts,  [To  Helena.]  be  servants  to  you  !■  Be 
comrortahle  to  mj  mother,  your  mistress,  and  make 
mudidfher. 

Lo/l  Farewell,  pretty  lady :  Ton  most  hold  the 
credit  ofyour  father.      [£re.  Bertram  and  Lafeu. 

HiL  O,  were  that  all  l—I  think  not  on  my  father; 
And  thw  great  tears  graee  his  remembrance  more 
Than  those  I  shed  for  him.    What  was  he  like  7 
I  have  forgot  him :  niy  imagination 
Carries  no  favour  in  ft,  but  Bertram's. 
I  am  undone ;  there  is  no  living,  none. 
If  Bertram  be  away.    It  were  all  one, 
That  I  should  leve  a  bright  particular  star, 
And  think  to  wed  it,  he  is  so  above  me : 
In  his  bright  radiance  and  collateral  light 
Must  I  be  comforted,  not  in  his  sphere. 
The  ambition  in  my  love  thus  plagues  itself: 
The  hind,  that  would  be  mated  by  the  lion. 
Must  die  for  love.   'Twas  pretty,  though  a  plague, 
To  see  him  every  hour:  to  sit  sind  draw 
His  arched  brows,  his  nawlong  eye,  Ms  curls, 
In  our  heart's  table  ;<  heart,  too  capable 

I  trick*  of  his  sweet  fkvour  :* 


Par,  There's  lime  can  be  said  inH;  'tis 
the  rule  of  nature.  To  speak  on  the  part 
ginity,  b  to  accuse  your  mothers :  which  is  matt 
Sifalfible  disobedience.  He,  that  hangs  UandC  is 
a  virgin :  virginity  murders  itsdf ;  aM  ahoold  oe 
buriM  in  highways,  out  of  all  sanctified  limk»  an 
a  desperate  ofienaress  against  nature.  Yin^Ditr 
broods  mites,  much  like  a  cheese :  consones  gtaeir 
to  the  very  paring,  and  so  dies  with  feeding  hia«wB 
stomach.   Besides,  virginity  is  peevish,  proud,  idle. 

of  self^ove,  whKh  ii tl» nuMtbiSSS 
inthecanon.  Keep  it  not:  you  cannot  choose  bo* 
losebv't;  OutvrithH:  within  ten  years  it  vriB  make 
itself  ten.  which  is  a  goodly  increase ;  and  the  prift* 
cipal  itself  not  much  the  worse :  Avray  wttht. 
1  Hel.  How  might  one  do,  air,  to  lose  it  to  her  oim 
liking? 

Par.  Let  me  see :  Marry,  ill,  to  Uke  him  thai 
ne'er  it  likes.  Tb  a  commodity  will  lose  the  gloae 
vrith  lyin^;  the  longer  kept,  the  lesa  vrarth:  off 
with%  while  'tis  vendible :  answer  the  time  of  i^ 
quest.  Virainity,  like  an  old  court|er,  wears  her 
cap  out  of  fashion ;  richly  suited,  but  unsuitable ; 
just  like  the  brooch  and  toothpick,  which  wear  not 
now :  Tour  date*  is  better  in  your  pie  and  your 


Of  every  line  and  t 

But  now  he's  gone,  and  x 

Must  sanctify  nis  relics. 


ly  idolatrous  fkncy 
Who  comes  here? 


£nl«r  Parolles. 
One  that  goes  with  him :  I  love  hhn  for  his  sake ; 
And  yet  I  Know  him  a  notorious  liar. 
Think  him  a  great  way  fool,  solely  a  coward ; 
Tet  these  fix'd  evils  sit  so  fit  in  him. 
That  they  take  place,  when  virtue's  steely  bones 
Look  blc«k  in  the  cold  wind ;  withal,  full  oil  we  see 
Cold  wisdom  waiting  on  superfluous  folly. 

Par,  Save  you,  Ikir  queen. 

Hd,  And  you,  monarch. 

Par.  No. 

HeL  And  no. 

Par,  Are  you  meditating  on  virnnity  7 

HeL  At.  You  have  some  stain  or  soldier  in  you , 
let  me  ask  you  a  question :  Man  is  enemy  to  vir- 
ginity ;  how  may  we  barricado  it  against  mm  ? 

Par.  Keep  him  out 

HeU  But  he  assails ;  and  our  virginitr,  though 
valiant  hi  the  de^ce,  yet  is  weak :  unfold  to  us 
Bome  warlike  resistance. 

Par,  There  is  none ;  man.  sitting  down  before 
you.  will  undermine  you,  and  blow  you  up. 

Md.  Bless  our  poor  viiginity  from  underminers, 
and  blowers  up !— Is  there  no  military  policy,  how 
virnns  mi^ht  blow  up  men  ? 

Par.  Virginity,  being  blown  down,  man  will 

aoicklier  be  blown  up:  marry,  in  blowing  him 
own  again,  with  the  breach  yourselves  made,  you 

lose  your  city.    It  is  not  politic  in  the  common-     

wealth  of  nature^  to  preserve  virginity.    Loss  of  charitable  star. 


porridge,  than  in  your  cheek :  And  your 

your  old  virginity,  is  like  one  of  our  French  witiier- 


ed  pears;  it  looks  iU,  it  eats  dryly ;  many,  tia  a 
withered  pear ;  it  was  formerly  better;  marry,  yet, 
'tis  a  withered  pear:  Will  you  any  thing  vriUi it? 

HeL  Not  my  virginity  yet 
There  shall  your  master  have  a  Qionsand  lovei^ 
A  mother,  and  a  mistress,  and  ailriend, 
A  phaniz,  captain,  and  an  enemy, 
A  guide,  a  goddess,  and  a  sovereign, 
A  counsellor,  a  traitress,  and  a  dear ; 
His  humble  ambition,  proud  humility. 
His  iarring  concord,  and  his  discord  duket. 
His  faith,  his  sweet  disaster ;  with  a  world 
Of  pretty,  fond,  adoptious  Christendoms, 
That  bhnkinff  Cupid  ffossips.    Now  shall  lie->^ 
I  know  not  vrhat  he  shall :— God  send  him  weU  !-^ 
The  court's  a  learning-place;— ^md  be  is  one    ■ 
Par.  What  one,  i'Sith? 
HeL  That  I  wish  well.->'Tis  pity- 
Par.  What's  pity? 

Hel.  That  wishing  well  had  not  a  bo^r  inH, 
Which  might  be  felt:  that  we,  the  poorer  bom. 
Whose  baser  stars  do  shut  us  up  in  wishes. 
Might  vrith  effects  of  them  follow  our  IHemb^ 
Ana  show  what  we  alone  must  think  ;*  whieh  never 
Returns  us  thanks. 

Enier  a  Page. 
Pagt,  Monneur  ParoUesy  my  lord  calls  ferj 

Par.  Little  Helen,  ferewdl :  if  I  can  reme 
thee,  l^vill  think  of  thee  at  court 
HeL  Monsieur  ParoUes,  youfrare  bom  ttnder  t 


virginity  is  rational  increase ;  and  there  wttf  never 
virgin  got,  tiU  virginity  was  first  lost  That,  you 
were  made  of,  is  metal  to  make  rirvins.  Virnnity, 
by  being  once  lost,  may  be  ten  times  found :  by 
being  ever  kept,  it  is  ever  lost :  'tis  too  cold  a  com- 
panion; away  with  it.  '^ 

HeL  I  will  flud  for't  a  Uttie,  Hiough  therefore 
I  die  a  virgin. 

(IH.  s>  May  you  be  mistress  of  your  wiaAies, 
and  have  newer  to  bring  them  to  effect 

fjtt  Helena  considers  her  heart  as  the  tablet  on 
winch  his  resemblance  was  portrayed. 

(3)  Peculiarity  of  feature.    (4)  Countenance. 


Par.  Under  Mare,  L 
HeL  I  especially  thmk,  under  Mars. 
Par.  Why  under  Mars  ? 
Hei.  The  wars  have  so  krat  you  mder,  Ibafc  yon 
must  needs  be  bom  under  Mars. 
jPer.  When  he  was  predominant 
HeL  When  he  was  retrograde.  I  tfainlL  nfher. 
Par.  Why  think  you  sof 

(5)  Forbidden. 

(6)  A  quibble  en  date,  which  Bfiaiia  tg«^  tad 
candied  fruit 

(7)  I.  e.  And  show  by  realltiefl  what  we  now 
must  only  think. 
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HeL  Tott  go  80  mnch  backward,  when  you  fight. 

Par.  Thal^i  for  advantage. 

HeL  So  is  running  awa^,  when  fear  proposes  the 
saretjr :  But  the  composition,  that  your  ralour  and 
fear  makes  in  you.  is  a  virtue  of  a  good  wing,  and 
I  like  the  wear  wett. 

Par.  I  am  so  full  of  businesses,  I  cannot  answer 
thee  acutely:  I  will  return  perfect  courtier ;  in  the 
which,  my  instruction  shall  serve  to  naturamEe  thee, 
10  thou  wilt  be  capable*  of  a  courtier's  counsel, 
and  undentand  what  advice  shall  thrust  upon  thee ; 
else  thou  diest  in  thine  unthankfulness,  and  thine 
ignorance  makes  thee  away :  farewell.  When  thou 
tvut  leisure,  say  thy  pravers ;  when  thou  hast 
none,  remember  thy  friends :  get  thee  a  good  hus- 
band, and  use  him  as  he  uses  thee :  so  farewell. 

[ExU. 

HeL  Our  remedies  oti  in  ourselves  do  lie, 
Which  we  ascribe  to  heaven :  the  fated  sky 
Gives  us  free  scope ;  only,  doth  backward  pull 
Our  slow  designs,~whcn  we  ourselves  are  dull. 
W^hat  power  is  it,  which  mounts  my  love  so  hic^h ; 
That  makes  me  see,  and  cannot  feed  mine  eye  7 
The  mightiest  space  in  fortune  nature  brmgs 
To  join  like  likes,  and  kiss  like  native  things.* 
Impossible  be  stran^  attempts,  to  those 
That  weigh  their  pains  in  sense :  and  do  suppose, 
What  hatn  been  cannot  be :  Who  ever  strove 
To  show  her  merit,  that  did  miss  her  love  7 
The  kine's  disease — my  project  may  deceive  me. 
Bat  my  mtents  are  ilx'd,  and  will  not  leave  me; 

[ExU, 

5CEAT //.— Paris.  ^  room  in  the  King's  palace. 
Flourish  o/eorntts.  Enter  the  Kinir  of  France, 
toUh  letters  ;  Lords  and  others  attending. 

King,  The  Florentines  and  Senoys'  are  by  the 
ears; 
Have  fought  with  equal  fortune,  and  continue 
A  bravinff  war* 

1  Lord.  So  'tis  reported,  sir. 

King.  Nay,  'tis  most  credible ;  wc  here  receive  it 
A  certainty,  vouch'd  from  our  cousin  Austria, 
With  caution,  that  the  Florentine  will  mow  us 
For  speedy  aid ;  wherein  our  dearest  friend 
PrenkUcates  the  business,  and  would  seem 
To  nave  us  make  denial. 

1  Lord,  His  love  and  wisdom, 

Approv'd  so  to  your  mijesty,  may  plead 
For  amplest  credence. 

Kiw.  He  hath  arm'd  our  answer, 

And  Florenee  is  denied  before  he  comes : 
Yet,  for  our  gentlemen,  that  mean  to  see 
The  Tuscan  senice,  freely  have  they  leave 
To  stand  qp  either  part. 

*  Ufrd.  It  may  well  serve 

A  nursery  to  our  gentir,  who  are  sick 
For  breathing  and  expfoiL 

^inf  .  What's  he  comes  here  ? 

£nla^  Bertram,  LafeUyemTParoUes.  , 

1  Lord.  It  b  the  count  Rousilloo,  my  good  lord, 
Young  Bertram. 

King,        Youth,  thou  bear'st  thy  father's  face ; 
>  rank  nature,  rather  curious  than  in  haste. 
Hath  well  composed  thee.  Thy  father's  mora!  parts 
M^'st  thou  inherit  too !  Welcome  to  Paris. 

Ber.  My  thanks  and  duty  are  your  majesty's. 

})  t  e.  Thou  wilt  comprehend  iL 


(t)  Things  formed  by  nature  for  each  other. 
(9)  The  citizens  of  the  small  republic  of  which 
Swnna  is  the  capital 
iv  To  repair,  here  signifies  to  renovate. 


King.  I  would  I  had  that  corpora]  soundiiets  no Vy 
As  when  thy  father,  and  myseiil  in  frkmdship 
First  try'd  our  soldieivhip !  He  did  look  for 
Into  the  service  of  the  time,  and  was 
Discipled  of  the  bravest :  he  bated  long; 
But  on  us  both  did  haggish  age  steal  on, 
And  wore  us  out  of  tun.    It  much  repairs*  me 
To  talk  of  your  good  father :  In  his  youth 
He  had  the  wit,  which  I  can  well  observe 
To-day  in  our  young  lords ;  but  they  may  jeil 
Till  their  own  scorn  rttam  to  them  «niiofted» 
Ere  they  can  hide  their  levity  in  honour. 
So  like  a  courtier,  contempt  nor  bitterness 
Were  in  his  pride  or  sharpness ;  if  they  were, 
His  equal  had  awak'd  them ;  and  his  honour, 
Clock  to  itself^  knew  the  true  minute  wheo 
Exception  bid  him  speak,  and,  at  this  tane. 
His  tonffue  obey'd  his*  hand :  who  were  betow  him 
He  us'das  creatures  of  another  place ; 
And  bow'd  his  emfaient  top  to  their  low  ranks,     ** 
Making  them  proud  of  his  humility. 
In  their  poor  praise  he  humbled :  such  a  man 
Miffht  be  a  copv  to  these  Tounger  times ; 
Which,  follow'd  well,  woiud  demonstrate  themnow 
But  goers  backward. 

Ber.  His  good  remembranee,  nr. 

Lies  richer  in  your  thoughts,  than  on  his  tomb ; 
So  in  approof  lives  not  nis  epitaph. 
As  in  your  royal  speech. 

King.  'Would,  1  were  with  him !  He  would  al- 

Sssay, 
hear  him  now;  his  nlauslve  wordi 
>>^  »w»..^.  u  not  in  ears,  but  grafted  them. 
To  grow  there,  and  to  bear,)^L«l  me  not  tbir- 
Thus  his  good  melancholy  oft  began. 
On  the  catastrophe  and  heel  of  pastime. 
W^hen  it  was  out,-^el  mt  not  Jtve,  quoth  he^ 
•^er  myftame  tacks  oUytobethe  tnxff 
^fymmger  spirits,  whose  tmprehauiot  $eiue$ 

HI  hut  neto  Ihinrs  disdain:  whose  judgments  ere 
J^ere  fathers  of  their  garments  /  whose  eonstancit$ 

Expire  before  their  fashions : ^This  he  wiih'd : 

I,  after  him,  do  afte^him  wish  too, 
Since  I  nor  wax,  nor  honey,  can  bring  homc^ 
I  quickly  were  dissolved  from  my  hive. 
To  give  some  labourers  room. 

2  Lord.  You  are  lovM,  sir ; 

They,  that  least  lend  it  you,  shall  lack  you  first. 

King.  I  fill  a  place,  I  know't.— How  long  is't, 
count. 
Since  the  physician  at  your  lather's  died  ? 
He  was  much  fom'd. 

Ber.  Some  six  months  since,  my  lord. 

King.  If  he  were  living,  I  wooM  try  faim  yet;— 
Lend  me  an  arm :— the  rest  have  worn  me  out 
With  several  applkations  :->natore  and  sickness 
Debate  it  at  their  leisure.    Welcome,  count ; 
My  son's  no  dearer. 

JBer.  Thank  your  majesty; 

lExiunt.    FlouHsh. 

SCEJ^  ///.^Rousnion.  wf  Room  in  the  Coun- 
tess's Palace.  Enter  Countess,  Steward,  mid 
Clown. 

Coimt,  I  will  now  hear ;  what  say  yoa  of  this 
gentlewoman  ? 

Stew.  Madam,  the  care  I  have  had  to  even  your 
content,*  I  wish  might  be  found  in  the  calendar 
of  my  past  endeavours ;  for  then  we  frouad  our 

(5)  nis  is  put  for  {fs.       (6)  Approbelion. 

(7)  Who  have  no  other  use  of  their  focitties  Aan 
to  invent  new  modes  of  dress. 

(8)  To  act  up  to  your  desires. 
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JklX. 


nodeitf,  Mid  mtkt  tM  the  dearnen  of  our  de- 
aemagi,  when  of  ourwlves  we  publish  them. 

CamL  What  doe*  thu  knave  here  ?  Qet  you 
gone,  iliTah :  The  eompUinta,  I  have  heard  of  you, 
I  do  not  aU  believe ;  'tis  m  v  sh^wnefla,  that  I  do  not : 
for,  1  knowy  joa  kiek  not  folly  to  commit  them,  and 
have  abiHty  enough  to  make  such  knmries  yours. 

^    — .  .  ^  madam,  I  am  a 


C3o.  'TIS  not  unknown  to  you,  i 

Kn-  fellow. 

CmmL  Well,  ab. 

do.  No,mAd<m,>tittm»teowen,tfaatIampoor: 
though  many  of  the  rfth  are  damned :  But,  if  1 
may  nave  your  ladyship's  md  will  to  go  to  the 
world,*  label  the  woman  and  I  will  do  as  we  may. 

Cmmi.  Wilt  thou  needs  be  a  bmv  7 

C%o,  I  do  beg  your  good  will  in  this  ci 

CtnaU,  In  what  case? 

Cio.  In  IsbePft  case,  and  mine  own.  Service 
is  no  heritage :  and.  I  tnink.  I  shall  never  have  the 
blessing  of  God,  till  I  have  issue  of  my  body ;  for, 
they  say,  beams*  are  blessings. 

CqwU.  Tell  me  the  reason  why  thou  wilt  marry. 

Clo.  My  poor  body,  madam,  requires  it :  I  am 
driven  on  by  the  flesh ;  and  he  must  needs  go^  that 
the  devil  drives. 

CvmU.  Is  this  all  your  worship's  reason  7 

do.  Faith,  madam,  I  have  other  holy  reasons, 
such  as  they  are. 

CwfU,  May  the  world  know  them  7 

Cto.  I  have  been,  madam,  a  wicked  ereatnr^  as 
you  and  all  flesh  and  blood  are ;  and,  indeed,  i  do 
marry,  that  I  may  repent 

Coiml.  Thy  marriage,  sooner  than  thy  wicked- 


JTos  Oif  Hng-  JPrum's  isy  T 


C/o.  I  am  out  of  friends,  madam ;  and  I  hope  to 
have  friends  for  my  wife's  sake. 

Count.  Such  friends  are  thine  enemies,  knave. 

Ch.  You  are  shallow,  madam ;  e*en  great  firiends; 
for  the  knaves  come  to  do  that  for  me.  which  1  am 
a-weary  of.  He,  that  ears'  my  land,  spares  my 
team,  and  gives  me  leave  to  inn  the  crop:  If  I  be 
his  cuckold,  he's  m^  drud^re:  He,  that  comforts 
my  wife,  is  the  cherisher  of  piy  flesh  and  blood ; 
be,  that  cherishes  mv  flesh  and  blood,  loves  my 
flesh  and  blood ;  he,  that  loves  my  flesh  and  blood, 
is  my  friend :  ergo,*  he  that  kisses  my  wife,  is  my 
friend.  If  men  could  be  contented  to  be  what  they 
are,  there  were  no  fear  in  marriage ;  for  young 
Charbon  the  puritan,  and  old  Pojrsam  the  papifit, 
iiowsoe'er  their  hearts  are  severed  in  religion,  tneir 
heads  ane  both  one.  they  may  joU  horns  together, 
like  any  deer  i'  the  herd. 

CmuU,  Wilt  thou  ever  be  a  foul-mouthed  and 
calumnious  knave  7 

Clo.  A  prophet  I,  madam ;  and  I  speak  the 
truth  the  next  way  :* 

J>*or  / 1^  haUad  wUi  rtpeat^ 
Whieh  mmJuU  true  shall  jindi 

Your  marriagi  comes  by  destiny. 
Your  cucfcoo  sings  by  kind. 

Count,  Get  you  gone,  sir;  I'll  talk  with  you 
more  anon. 

Stew.  May  it  please  you,  madam,  that  he  bid 
Helen  come  to  you ;  of  nor  I  am  to  speak. 

Cotint.  Sirrah,  tell  my  gentlewoman,  I  would 
speak  with  her :  Helen  I  mean. 

Clo.  Woi  this  fair  foes  the  cmtse,  quoth  she^ 

Why  the  Grecians  sacked  Troy 
Fond  aone,^  done  fond. 


n^  To  be  married. 


(5)  Ploughf. 


(2)  CWIdren. 
(4)  Therefore. 


Wiikthatshenghedasi 

With  that  she  sighed  tu  she  stood, 

JInd  goes  this  sentence  thtn  ; 
JSmong  nlhs  beid  ^one  be  gvod, 
Jimong  nine  bad  ^one  be  goadf 
ThereU  yet  one  good  m  ten, 
CowU,  What,  one  good  in  tea  7  yoacorraptthi 
song,  sirrah. 

Cto.  One  good  woman  in  ten.  madam:  wUek 
is  a  purifying  o'  the  song :  'Would  God  woqM 
serve  the  wond  so  all  the  vear!  we'd  find  no  fsalt 
with  the  tythft-woman,  if  1  were  the  parson:  Oae 
in  ten,  quoth  a' !  an  we  might  have  a  good  woaaa 
born  but  eveir  biasing  star,  or  at  an  eartbquske, 
'twould  mend  the  lottery  well ;  a  man  may  draw 
his  heart  out,  ere  he  pluck  one. 

Coiml.  You'll  be  gone,  air  knave,  and  do  u  I 
command  you  7 

Clo.  That  man  should  be  at  woman's  eoniMod, 
and  yet  no  hurt  done !— Thou(|^  honesty  be  no  pu- 
ritan, yet  it  will  do  no  hurt :  it  will  vfear  the  sB^ 
plice  of  humility  over  the  black  gown  of  a  Ug 
heart,— I  am  gomg,  forsooth :  the  oosfaieis  is  for 


»   ng>* 

Helen  to  come  hither.  [Exit  Ctowa. 

Count.  Well,  now. 

Stew.  I  know,  madam,  yon  love  your  gntl^ 
woman  entirely. 

Count.  FsHk,  I  do:  her  ikther  beqoeathfid her 
lo  me ;  and  she  herself,  without  other  advantice, 

IV  lawfully  make  title  to  as  nuich  love  u  she 

ds :  there  is  more  owing  her,  than  is  paid ;  lod 
more  shall  be  pakl  her,  than  she'll  danand. 

Stew.  Madam,  I  was  very  late  more  near  her 
than,  I  think^  she  wished  me :  alone  she  was,  sftd 
did  communicate  to  herseli^  her  own  words  to  ber 
own  ears ;  she  thought,  I  dare  vow  for  her,  they 
touched  not  any  stranger  sense.  Her  maUer  was, 
she  loved  your  son :  Fortune,  she  said,  wu  bo 
goddess,  that  had  put  such  diflereoce  betwiit  thdr 
two  estates ;  Love,  no  god^  that  would  not  ettaM 
his  might,  only  where  qualities  were  level :  Diaos, 
no  queen  of  virgins,  that  would  sufler  ner  poor 
knight  to  be  surprised,  without  reseueu  in  the  flrst 
assault,  or  ransome  afierward :  This  she  delivered 
in  the  most  bitter  touch  of  sorrow,  that  e'er  I  hstrd 
virgin  exclaim  in :  which  I  held  my  duty,  spscdilr 
to  acquaint  you  withal ;  8ithence,^in  the  kiss  that 
mar  happen,  it  concerns  you  something  to  know  ii. 

Count.  You  have  discharoed  this  honestiv ;  keep 
it  to  yourself:  many  Kkeluioods  informed  me  or 
this  before,  which  hung  so  tottering  in  the  I)alaace 
that  I  could  neitlier  believe,  nor  misdoubt:  rrtv 
you,  leave  me :  stall  this  in  your  boson,  and  I 
thank  vou  fbr  vour  honest  care :  I  will  speak  with 
you  further  anon.  [ExU  Stewaid. 

Enter  Helena. 

Count.   Even  so  it  was  with  me,  when  I  wu 
young; 
If  we  are  nature's,  these  are  ours;  this  thorn 
Doth  to  our  rose  of  youth  rightly  belong : 

Our  blood  to  us,  this  to  our  blood  is  mm ; 
It  is  the  show  and  seal  of  nature's  truth,  ^ 
Where  love's  strong  passion  is  impress'd  in  youth: 
By  our  remembrances  of  days  foregone. 
Such  were  our  faults ; — or  then  we  thought  the« 

none. 
Her  eye  is  sick  on't ;  I  observe  her  now. 
Het.  What  is  your  pleasure,  madam  7 
Count.  You  know,  Helen, 

(5)  The  nearest  wav.         (6)  FooKshty  done. 
(7)  Since. 
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I  am  a  mother  to  you. 

Hd.  BliM  honourable  miifrem. 

CmmL  Nay,  a  mother ; 

Why  not  a  mother  7  When  I  Midia  mother, 
Metboaght  you  aatr  a  serpent :  Wbat*8  in  mother, 
That  yott  start  at  it  7  I  say,  I  am  your  mother ; 
And  put  you  in  the  catalogue  of  those 
That  were  enwombed  mine :  'Tis  often  seen, 
Adoption  striTes  with  nature ;  and  choice  breeds 
A  natife  slip  to  us  from  foreign  seeds : 
You  ne'er  oppressed  me  with  a  mother's  groan, 
Tet  I  express  to  you  a  mother's  care  :— 
God's  merey,  maiden  I  does  it  curd  thy  blood. 
To  say,  I  am  thy  mother  ?  What's  the  matter, 
That  this  distemper'd  mesaenoer  of  wet. 
The  many-colour'd  Iris,  roonos  tlune  eye  7 
Why  7— that  you  are  my  daughter  7 

Hd.  Thatlamnot 

Gomil.  I  say,  I  am  your  mother. 

HtL  Pardon,  madam ; 

The  count  RousiDon  cannot  be  my  brother : 
I  am  from  humble,  he  friHn  honour'd  name ; 
No  note  upon  my  parents,  his  all  noble : 

K  master,  my  dear  lord,  be  is ;  and  I 
servant  li^  and  will  his  Tassal  die : 
He  must  not  be  my  brother. 
CmmL  Nor  I  your  mother  7 

Bil,  You  are  my  mother,  madam ;  'Would  yOu 


li 


[So  that  my  lord,  your  son,  were  not  my  brother,) 
indeed,  my  mother !— or  were  you  both 


-_,_,__  .  ourmothers, 

I  carelio  more  for,*  than  I  do'  for  hea?en. 
So  I  were  not  hit  sister :  Cant  no  other. 
But.  I  your  dau^ter,  he  must  be  my  brother  7 

CmmL  Yes,  Helen,  you  might  be  my  daughter* 
in-law; 
God  shield,  you  mean  it  not !  daughter,  and  mother, 
So  strife*  upon  your  pulse :  What,  pale  again  7 
My  fear  hath  catch'd  Vour  fondness :  Now  I  se< 
Toe  mystery  of  your  loneliness,  and  find 
Your  salt  twa' head.*  Now  to  all  sense  'tis  gross, 
Yoo  love  my  aon ;  iuTcntion  is  asham'd, 
Agabst  the  proclamation  of  thy  passion, 
Tomy.tfaDttdoetnot:  therefore  tell  me  true: 
But  ten  me  then,  tis  so:— for,  look,  thy  cheeks 
Confess  it,  one  to  the  other ;  and  thuie  eyes 
See  it  so  grossly  shown  in  thy  behariours. 
That m their  Idnd^thf^  speak  it:  only  sin 
And  haBlsh  obstinacy  ue  thy  tongue. 
That  truth  should  be  suspected:  Speak,  is't  so  7 
If  it  be  so^  you  haTC  wound  agoodly  clue ; 
If  it  be  not,  forsweart :  however.  I  char{|(e  thee, 
As  heaven  shall  work  in  me  for  tune  arail. 
To  teh  me  truly. 

HtL  Good  madam,  pardon  me ! 

Cmnf.  Do  yon  lore  my  son  7 

HtL  Your  pardon,  noble  mistress ! 

Cswil.  Love  you  my  son  7 

Act  Do  pot  you  love  him,  madam  7 

Cswil.   Go  not  about;  my  love  hath  int  a 


Whereof  the  worid  takes  note :  eorae^  eome,  dis- 


Itie  state  of  your  alTection ;  for  your  | 
Um  to  the  AUl  appeach'd. 

Hd.  Then,  I  confess. 

Here  on  my  knee,  beflwe-high  beaTcn  and  you, 
That  before  you,  and  next  unto  high  heaven. 


I  lore  your  son  :— 

My  friends  were  poor,  but  honest;  so's  my  love r 

Be  not  offended ;  ftar  it  hurts  not  mm. 

That  he  is  lov'd  of  me :  I  follow  him  not 

By  any  token  of  presumptuous  suit ; 

Nor  would  I  have  him.  till  I  do  deserve  him ; 

Yet  never  know  how  tnat  desert  should  be. 

I  know  I  love  in  vain,  strire  against  hope ; 

Yet,  in  this  captious  and  intenable  siev^ 

I  still  pour  in  the  waters  of  my  Iotc. 

And  lack  not  to  lose  still :  thus,  Indian-like, 

Religious  in  mine  error,  I  adore 

The  sun,  that  looks  upon  his  worshipper. 

But  knows  of  him  no  more.    My  dearest  madam. 

Let  not  your  hate  encounter  with  my  love. 

For  loving  where  you  do :  but,  if  yourself. 

Whose  aged  honour  cites  a  virtuous  youth,* 

Did  CTer,  in  so  true  a  flame  of  liking, 

Wish  chastely,  and  lore  dearly,  that  your  Dian 

WA  both  herself  and  love ;«  O  then,  give  pity 

To  her,  whose  state  is  sucIl  that  cannot  choose 

But  lend  and  rive,  where  she  is  sure  to  lose ; 

That  seeks  not  to  find  that  her  search  implies, 

But.  riddle-like,  lires  sweetly  where  she  oies. 

Cmmf .  Had  you  not  lately  an  btent,  speak  truly. 
To  go  to  Paris? 

JfeL  Madam,  I  had. 

Count.  Wherefore  7  tell  true. 

Hel.  I  will  tell  truth ;  by  grace  itself,  I  swear. 
You  faiow,  my  father  left  me  some  prescriptions 
Of  rare  and  pror'd  effects,  such  as  his  reading. 
And  manifest  experience,  had  collected 
For  general  sorercignty ;  and  that  he  wilPd  me 
In  bocdfullest  reservation  to  bestow  them. 
As  notes,  whose  faculties  inclusive  were. 
More  than  they  were  in  note  :*  amongst  the  rest. 
There  is  a  remedy*,  approv*d,  set  down, 
To  cure  the  desperate  languishes^  whereof 
The  king  u  rcndcr'd  lost 

Count.  This  was  your  motive 

For  Paris,  vns  it  7  speak. 

Hel.  My  lord  your  son  made  me  to  think  of  this ; 
Else  Paris,  and  the  medicine,  and  the  kin^, 
Had.  from  the  eonversation  of  my  thoughts. 
Haply,  been  absent  then. 

Count.  But  think  you,  Helen, 

If  you  should  tender  your  supposed  aid, 
He  wouhl  receive  it  7  He  and  his  physicians 
Are  of  a  mind ;  he,  that  they  cannot  help  him. 
They,  that  they  cannot  help :  How  shall  they  credit 
A  poor  unleanied  virgin,  when  the  schools, 
Embowen*d  of  their  doctrine,*  have  left  ofr 
The  daqger  to  itwlf  7 

Hel.  There's  somethuig  hmtj. 

More  than  my  father's  skill,  which  was  the  grnteet 
Of  his  orofesaion,  that  his  good  receipt 
Shall,  for  mv  legacy,  be  sanctified 
By  the  locbest  stars  in  heaven :  and,  would  your 

honour 
But  give  me  leave  to  trr  success,  I'd  venture 
The  well-loet  life  of  mine  on  his  grace's  cure. 
By  such  a  day,  and  hour. 

Count.  .       Dostthoubelieve'tr 

Hel.  Ay^  madam,  knowingly. 

Count,  Why,  Helen,  thou  shalt  have  my  leave^ 
and  love. 


i 


ie.  leareafnnehfbr:  I  vrkh  it  equally. 

Contend. 

The  sooree,  the  eause  of  your  grief. 

Aeeoidiag  to  their  nature.  . 

i.  r.  Whoee  rcqiectable  conduct  in  age  proresl 


Mean,  and  attendants,  and  my  loving  rreetingB 
To  tfkose  of  mine  in  court ;  I'D  sUy  at  nome. 


that  you  were  no  less  virtuous  when  younir. 
(6)i.  «.Venus. 

(7)  Receipts  in  which  greater  virtoei  were  en 
closed  than  appeared. 

(8)  Exhausted  of  their  skill. 
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And  praj  God's  bleaiing  into  thy  attempt : 
B«  gone  to-morrow ;  and  be  mire  of  tfau, 
WmI  I  can  help  thee  to,  thoa  shalt  not  miss. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  U. 

BC^yV  /.—Palis,  dff  room  in  the  King*i  palace, 
nefuriek.  EnUtKiag,  with  jfoungljorda  taking 
Uavejarthi  Ftareniinewmri  Bertram,  ParoUes, 

Kingm  Farewell,  young  lord,  these  warlike  prin- 
ciples, 
Po  not  throw  from  you :— and  you,  my  lord,  fare- 
well:— 
Share  the  adfice  betwixt  you :  if  both  zain  all, 
The  ffilt  doth  stretch  itselras  'tis  recei?\l, 
And  IS  enough  for  both. 

1  Lord.  It  is  our  hope,  sir. 

After  well-entei'd  soldiers,  to  return 
And  find  your  grace  in  health. 

King,  No,  nO)  it  cannot  be ;  and  yet  my  heart 
Will  not  confess  he  owes  the  malady 
That  doth  my  life  besiege.  Farewell,  young  lords ; 
Whether  I  lire  or  die,  be  you  the  sons 
Of  worthy  Frenchmen:  let  higher  Italy 
(Those  'bated,  that  inherH  but  the  faU 
Of  the  last  monarchy,*)  see,  that  you  come 
Not  to  woo  honour,  out  to  wed  it :  when 
The  braTCst  questant*  shrinks,  find  what  you  seek. 
That  lune  may  cry  you  loud :  I  say,  farewell. 

SLord.  Health,  at  your  bidding,  serre  your 
msjesty! 

King.  Thoserirls of  Italy,  take  heed  of  them ; 
They  say,  our  French  lack  lan^age  to  deny. 
If  tfi^  demand :  beware  of  being  captires, 
Before  yon  serre.* 

Both,  Our  hearts  receive  your  warnings. 

King.  Farewell.~€ome  hither  to  me. 

(7^  King  reti^s  to  a  couch. 

1  Lord.  O  my  sweet  lord,  Uiat  you  will  stay 
behind  us. 

Per.  *Tis  not  his  iault ;  the  spark— 

S  LorriL  O,  'tis  brave  wars ! 

Pet,  Most  admirable :  I  have  seen  those  wars. 

Ber,  I  am  comDsanded  here,  and  kept  a  coil*  with; 
Tbo  yeungf  and  the  next  year,  and  Hte  too  early, 

Pmr,  An  tfanr  mind  standi  it,  boy,  steal  away 
bravely. 

Ber.  I  shall  stay  here  the  forehorse  to  a  smock, 
Crealdng  my  shoes  on  the  plain  masoorr, 
Til]  honour  oe  bought  up.  and  no  sword  worn, 
But  one  to  danee  wuh ! »  By  heaven,  I'll  sted  away. 

1  Lard*  There's  honour  m  the  theft. 

Petr.  Commit  it.  count 

S  Lard*  I  a!n  your  accessary ;  and  so  farewell. 

Ber,  I  grow  to  you,  and  our  parting  is  a  tortured 
body. 

1  LsrdL  Farewdl,  captain. 

tLard.  Sweet  monsfeor  Psrolles  I 

Par.  Noble  heroes,  my  sword  and  yours  are  Un. 
Good  sparks  and  lustrous,  a  word,  sood  metals  :-- 
You  shall  ibd  in  the  regiment  of  the  Spinii,  one 
captain  Spurio,  with  his  cicatrice,  an  emblem  of 
war,  heie  on  his  sinister  cheek;  it  was  this  very 

1)  i.«.  Those  eieepted  who  possess  modem 
'    the  remains  of  the  Roman  empire. 

SedBsr.  uouirar. 
%\  Be  not  captives  before  you  are  soldiers. 


sword  entrenched  it:  say  to  him,  I  lire ;  and  ob- 
serve his  reports  Ibr  me. 

2  Lard.  We  shall,  noble  captain. 

Per.  Mars  doteonyou  for  his  novices!  [Exemd 
Lords.]  What  vriU  you  do  7 

Ber.  Stay;  the  Ung [Seemgkmiriat. 

Pair.  Use  a  more  spacious  ceremony  to  the  noble 
lords ;  you  have  restrained  yourself  within  the  Usi 
of  too  cold  an  adieu:  be  more  expreaaive  to  them; 
for  they  wear  themselves  in  the  cap  of  time,*  there, 
do  muster  true  sait,*  eat,  speal^  and  move  under 
the  influence  of  the  most  received  star;  and  thoogh 
the  devil  lead  the  measure,*  such  are  to  be  foUow- 
ed :  after  them,  and  take  a  more  dilated  farewelL 

Ber.  And  I  will  do  so. 

Per.  Worthy  fellows:  and  like  to  prove  most 
sinewy  sword-men.     [Ext.  Bertram  mid  ParoUes. 

Erder  Laflsu. 

LaJ.  Pardon,  my  lord,  [JTneelmg'.]  for  me  and 
for  mv  tidmgs. 

King.  rU  fee  thee  to  stand  up. 

Lrf,  Then  here's  a  maa 

Stands,  that  has  brought  his  pardon.  I  would,  yoa 
Had  kneel'd,  my  lord,  to  ask  me  mercy :  and 
That,  at  my  bickling,  you  could  so  stand  up. 

King,  I  would  I  bad ;  so  I  had  broke  thy  pate^ 
And  ask*d  thee  mercy  forH. 

Laf.  Good  faith,  across :» 

But,  my  good  lord,  *tis  thus ;  Will  yoo  be  cur'd 
Ofyour  infirmity  ? 

King.  No. 

LaJ.  O,  will  you  eat 

No  grapes,  my  royal  fox  ?  yes,  but  yon  will. 
My  noble  grapes,  an  if  my  royal  fox 
Could  reach  tnem :  I  have  seen  a  medicine,^* 
That's  able  to  breathe  life  into  a  stone ; 
Quicken  a  rock,  and  main  you  danee  canary," 
With  sprightly  ore  and  motion  \  whose  aimple  touch 
Is  powerful  to  araise  king  Pepm,  nay. 
To  give  great  Charlemaui  a  pen  in  bis  1 
Ana  write  to  her  a  love-line. 

King.  What  her  is  thb? 

LaJ.  Why,  doctor  she :  My  lord,  there's  one 
arriv'cL 
If  you  will  see  her,— now,  by  my  faith  and  honoiir, 
If  seriously  I  may  convey  my  thoughts 


(hand. 


It 


14)  Wiik  a  noise,  bustled 
(5)  In  Shakspeare's  time  it  was  usual  for  gentle- 
msn  to  dance  with  swords  on. 


.n  this  my'liffht  oeliverance,!  have  spoke 
With  one,  that,  in  her  sex,  her  years,  professioo," 
Wisdom,  and  constancy,  hath  amaz'd  me  more 
Than  I  dare  blame  my  weakness :  Will  yoo  see  her* 
(For  that  is  her  demand,)  and  know  her  business  ? 
That  done,  laugh  well  at  me. 

King.  Now,  good  Lalbv, 

Bring  m  the  admiration ;  that  we  with  thee 
May  spend  our  wonder  too,  or  take  off  tliine, 
By  wond'ring  how  thou  took'st  it. 

LaJ  Nay,rilfitToa, 

And  not  be  all  day  neither.  [ExU  Lafen. 

King.  Thus  he  bis  special  nothing  ever  prologae^* 

J2e-enl«r  Lafbu,  with  Helena. 

LaJ.  Nay,  come  your  ways. 
King.  This  haste  hath  vrmgsmdeed. 

LaJ.  Nay,  come  your  ways ; 
Tliis  is  his  mi^esty,  say  your  mind  to  him : 

6)  They  are  the  foremost  in  the  fashion. 

7)  Have  the  true  mflitary  step.   (8)  The  daiM«' 
.9)  UnskiUhUy ;  a  phrase  taken  from  ths  eier- 

else  at  a  quintaine. 
(10)  A  female  physician.    (11)  A  kind  of  danc^^ 
(12)  By  profession  is  meant  her  dedaratioa  oi 

the  object  of  her  coming. 


ScmiU. 
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A  tnitorjnra  4oiook  like ;  bat  such  tnitora 
His  m^estr  iddom  fean :    I  am  Crassid's  uncle,* 
That  dare  leare  two  together ;  Aire  you  well.  [Ex. 

King.  Now,ftiroiie.aoe«7our  buaineMfoUowtu? 

Hell  Aj,  mj  good  lord.   Gerard  de  Narbon  waa 
Mt  father ;  in  what  he  did  profeaa,  well  lbiind.> 

King*  I  knew  liiin. 

/ief.  TlieratfanrwilllaparemypraiaeBtowardB 
bim; 
Knowing  Mm,  k  enough.    On  his  bed  of  death 
Many  raeemta  he  gare  me ;  chiefly  one. 
Which,  as  ine  dearest  iasue  of  his  practice, 
And  or  hie  old  experience  the  only  darlingi 
He  bade  ne  atora  vp,  aa  a  triple  eye,* 
Safer  than  mine  own  two,  more  dear :  I  have  ao : 
AimL  hearing  your  high  miyesty  b  touchM 
With  that  malignant  eauae  wherein  the  honour 
Of  my  dear  father'a  gift  atanda  ehief  in  power, 
I  come  to  lender  it,  and  my  ai^Uance, 
With  all  bound  bumbleneaa. 

King.  We  thank  you,  maiden ; 

But  may  not  be  to  ereduloua  of  cure,— 
When  our  moat  learned  doctors  leave  ua ;  and 
The  eongrenled  college  have  concluded 
That  labounng  art  can  never  ranaom  nature 
From  her  inaidable  eaUte,T-I  aay  we  muat  not 
So  atain  our  judgment,  or  corrupt  our  hope^ 
To  proatitate  our  paat-cure  malady 
Toempirica:  or  to  diaaever  ao 
Our  great  aelf  and  our  credit,  to  eateem 


L  aenaeieaa  beU>»  vvhen  help  past  aense  we  deem. 

HiL  My  duty  then  ahalipav  me  fbr  my  pains: 
I  will  no  more  enforce  mine  office  on  tou  ; 
Hombly  entreating  from  your  royal  thoughta 
A  modest  one,  to  bear  me  back  again. 

King,    I  cannot  give  thee  less,  to  be  callM 
grateAil; 
Thou  thougfat'st  to  help  me;  and  such  thanks  I  give, 
As  one  near  death  to  those  that  wish  him  live : 
But,  what  at  fiill  i  know,  thou  know'st  no  part ; 
I  kaowimr  all  my  peril,  thou  no  art 

HtL  What  I  can  do,  can'do  no  hurt  to  try, 
Siiiee  you  set  up  your  rest  *gainst  remedy : 
He  that  of  greatest  workais  finisher,  . 

Oft  does  them  bT  the  weakest  minister : 
So  holy  writ  in  Sabea  hath  judgment  shown. 
When  judges  have  been  babei.^  Gieat  floods  have 

flown 
From  ahnple  aoureesi^  and  great  aeas  have  dried, 
When  miraeles  ha  ve  by  the  greateat  been  denied.  < 
Oft  expectatiott  ikili^  and  moat  oft  there 
Where  Inoat  it  promises;  and  oftit  hits, 
n*bere  hope  Is  coldest,  and  despair  most  slu. 

Kbig.  fmust  not  bear  thee;  Aretha  well,  kmd 

.mustbrthraelfbepald: 
,  reap  thanb  for  their  reward. 
—  — rH«J  merit  ao  by  breath  iabtfi'd: 
V  M  not  ao  with  Urn  that  sll  thinga  knowa, 
Aa  tia  with  ua  that  aquare  our  gueaa  by  ahowa: 
•p£  ?<ft  it  ia  presuttptlon  in  us,  irfaen 
j^  help  of  heaven  we  count  the  act  of  men. 
J'jv  Mr,  to  my  endeavours  give  consent : 
Ofheaven,noCme,niakeanexp<  ' 
I  ta  Bel  an  impostor,  that  procli 
Myself  igamat  the  level  ofnune  auB ;' 


maid; 
Thynffls,notna»d, 

,  ff*  Inapiredmer 


Ji)  ^  Mflst  refer  to  the  children  of  Israel 


But  know  I  think,  and  think  I  know  most  mat. 
My  art  ia  not  peat  power,  nor  vou  past  cure. 

A  tag.  Art  thou  so  confident  f  Within  what  space 
Hop'st  thou  my  cure  ? 

Hd.  The  greatest  grace  lending  grae^ 

Ere  twice  the  horses  of  the  son  shall  bring 
Their  fiery  toreher  his  diurnal  ring : 
Ere  twice  in  murk  and  occidental  damp  « 

Moist  Hesperus'  hath  quench'd  his  sleepy  lamp ; 
Or  four  and  twenty  times  the  pilot's  glaaa 
Hath  told  the  thievish  minutes  how  they  paaa ; 
What  is  infirm  from  your  sound  parts  anaU  fly. 
Health  shall  live  free,  and  sickness  frcjely  die. 

King,  Upon  thy  certainty  and  confidence. 
What  dar'st  thou  venture  ? 
^  HeL  Tax  of  impudence,— 

A  atrumpet's  boldness,  a  divulged  shame.— 
TraducM  by  odious  ballads ;  my  msiden'a  name 
Sear'd  otherwise ;  no  worse  of  worst  extended. 
With  vilest  torture  let  my  life  be  ended. 

JTiiig.   Methinks,  in  thee  some  blessed  sj^ 
doUi  speak ; 
His  powerful  sound,  within  an  organ  weak : 
And  what  impossibility  would  slay 
In  common  sense,  sense  saves  another  way. 
Thy  life  is  dear :  for  all,  that  life  can  rate 
Worth  name  of  life,  in  thee  hath  estimate  ;* 
Youth,  beauty,  wisdom,  courage,  virtue,  all 
That  happiness  and  prime***  can  iiappy  call  •   ' 
Thou  thia  to  hazard,  needa  must  inUmate 
Skill  infinite,  or  monstrous  desperate. 
Sweet  iiractiser,  thy  physic  I  will  try : 
That  ministers  thine  own  death,  if  1  die. 

hd.  If  I  break  time,  or  flinch  in  property 
Of  what  I  spoke,  unpitied  let  me  die ; 
And  well  deservM :  Not  helping,  death's  my  fee ; 
But,  iff  help,  what  do  you  promise  me  7 

Aing.  Make  thy  demand. 

Hel.  B  ut  will  yo'u  make  it  even  ? 

King,  Ay,  by  my  sceptre,  and  my  hoAs  of 
heaven.  ^ 

Hd.  Then  shalt  thou  give  me,  vrith  thy  kingly 
hand. 
What' husband  in  thy  power  I  will  command : 
Exempted  be  ftom  me  the  arrogance 
To  choose  from  forth  the  roydblood  of  France  - 
My  low  and  humble  name  to  propagate 
With  anv  branch  or  image  of  thy  state  : 
But  such  a  one,  thy  vassal,  whom  I  know 
Is  free  for  me  to  ask,  thee  to  bestow. 

King.  Here  is  my  hand ;  the  premises  obsenr'd. 
Thy  will  by  my  Derformance  shall  be  serv'd ; 
So  make  toe  cnoice  of  thy  own  time :  for  L 
Thy  resolr'd  patient,  on  thee  stiB  rely. 
More  should  I  question  thee,  and  more  I  must ; 
Though,  more  to  know,  coula  not  be  more  to  tniol ; 
From  whence  thou  cam'st,  how  tended  on,— Aut 

rest 
Unqnestion'd  welcome,  and  undoubted  blest- 
Give  me  some  help  here,  ho !— If  thou  proceed 
As  high  as  word,  my  deed  shaU  match  thy  deed. 
[lIourtsA.    JE«sim(. 

SCEXE  //.^Rousillon.    Ji  room  in  the  Coiuk 
lass's  Palace.    Enter  Countess  oful  Clown. 

Count.  Come  on,  sir;  I  shall  now  put  yon  to  the 
height  of  your  breeding. 

{l)i.e.  Pretend  to  greater  thmga  than  befiUth^ 
mediocri^  of  my  conmtkm. 

(8)  The  evening  star. 

(9)  i  «.  May  be  counted  among  the  gifte  eqjeyed 
by  thee. 

(10)  The  spring  or  momh^  of  life. 

f  G 
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Ch.  I  will  ihoK  myself  highly  fed,  tad  loirly 
taught :  1  know  my  busiiiflss  is  but  to  the  eourt. 

Count.  To  the  court »  why,  what  place  make  you 
special,  when  you  put  off  that  with  such  contempt  ? 
But  to  the  court  r 
,  C/o.  Truly,  madam,  if  God  hare  lent  a  man  any 
manners,  he  may  easily  put  if  off  at  court :  he  that 
cannot  make  a  leg,  put  off's  cap,  kiss  his  hand,  and 
say  nothing,  has  neither  lee,  hands,  lip,  nor  cap ; 
and,  indeed,  such  a  fellow,  to  say  precisely,  were 
not  for  the  court ;  but,  for  me,  I  haTe  an  answer 
will  serve  all  men.     • 

Cmmt.  Marry,  that's  a  bountiful  answer,  that  fits 
all  questions. 

Cto.  It  is  like  a  barber^s  chair,  that  fits  all  but^ 
tocks;  the  pin-buttock,  the  quatch-buttock,  the 
brawn-buttock,  or  any  buttock. 

Count.  Will  your  answer  serve  ta  fit  all  ques- 
tions? 

Ch.  As  fit  as  ten  groats  is  for  the  hand  of  an 
attorney,  as  your  French  crown  for  your  taffata 
punk,  as  Tib^s  rush  for  Tom's  fore-fln(;er.  as  a  pan- 
cake for  Shrore-Tuesday,  a  morris  for  May«^ay, 
as  the  nail  to  his  hole,  Uw  cuckold  to  his  horn,  as 
a  scolding  quean  to  a  wrangling  knaTC,  as  the 
nun's  lip  to  the  friar's  mouth ;  nay^  as  the  pudding 
to  his  skin. 

CmnL  Have  ^ou,  I  say,  an  answer  of  such  fit- 
ness for  all  questions  7 

tlo.  From  below  your  duke,  to  beneath  your  con- 
stable, it  will  fit  any  question. 

Count.  It  must  be  an  answer  of  most  monstrous 
size,  that  nMist  fit  all  demands. 

Cio.  But  a  trifle  neither,  in  good  faith,  if  the 
learned  should  speak  truth  of  it :  here  it  is,  and  all 
that  belongs  to't :  Ask  me,  if  I  am  a  courtier ;  it 
shall  do  you  no  harm  to  learn. 

Count.  To  be  young  again,  if  we  could:  1  will 
be  a  fool  in  question,  hoping  to  be  the  wiser  by 
your  answer.    I  prayyou,  sir,  arc  you  a  courtier? 

Clo.  0  Lord,  sir,— There's  a  simple  putting  off  ;— 
more,  more,  a  hundred  of  them. 

Count.  Sir,  I  am  a  poor  f>icnd  of  yours,  that 
loves  you. 

Clo.  O  Lord,  sir,— Thick,  thick,  spare  not  me, 

Counts  I  tbtq|c>  sir,  you  can  eat  none  of  this 
homely  meat.. 

Clo.  0  Lord,  sir,— Nay,  pot  me  tot,  I  warrant  you. 

Count.  You  were  lately  whipped,  sir,  as  I  thiBk. 

Clo,  O  Lord,  sir, — Sparc  not  me. 

Count,  Do  you  cry,  0  Lord,  *ti*,  at  your  whip- 
ping, and  spare  not  me  ?  Indeed,  your  O  Lard,  str. 
IS  very  sequent*  to  your  whipping;  you  would 
answer  very  well  to  a  whipping,  if  you  were  but 
bound  toH. 

Clo,  I  ne'er  had  worse  luck  in  my  life,  in  my — 
0  Lordy  9irz  I  see,  things  may  serve  long,  but  not 
serve  ever. 

Count.  I  i>lay  the  noble  housewife  with  the  time, 
to  entertain  it  so  merrily  with  a  fool. 

Clo.  O  Lord,  sir,— Why,  there't  serves  well  again. 

CounL   An  end,  sir,  to  your  business:    Give 
Helen  this^ 
And  urge  her  to  a  present  answer  back : 
Commend  me  to  my  kinsmen,  and  my  son ; 
This  is  not  muclu 

Cb,  Not  much  commendation  to  them. 

CounL  Not  much  employment  for  you :  Tou  un- 
derstand me  7 

Clo.  Most  fruitfully ;.  I  am  there  before  my  legs. 

( 1 )  Properly  follows.  (2)  Ordhiary. 

(3)  Fear  means  here  the  object  of  fear. 


CmmL  Haste  yoQ  again.        [J^mimI  tcwraB^. 

SCEXE  l7/.-Pari8.  A  room  l»  Ike  Kiaags  P«- 
taee.    Enter  Bertram,  Lafea,  mul  Parolles. 

lAff.  They  say.  miracif  are  past ;  and  we  have 
our  philosophical  peraoDS,  to  make  modem*  and 
familiar  things,  supernatural  and  causeless.  Hence 
is  it,  that  we  make  trifles  of  terron ;  ensconeins 
ourselves  into  seeming  knowledge  when  we  should 
submit  ourselves  to  an  unknowa  fear.* 

Par.  Why,  Has  the  rarest  argument  ef  wonder, 
that  hath  shot  out  in  our  latter  tines. 

Ber.  And  so  His. 

Lqf.  To  be  relinquished  of  the  artists, 

Far.  So  I  say ;  both  of  Galen  and  Paracebos. 

Lof.  Of  all  the  learned  and  authentic  feBows,— 

Par.  Right,  sal  say. 

Laf.  That  gave  him  out  ineuraUe,— 

Pmr.  Why,  there  'tis :  so  say  I  too. 

Laf.  Not  to  be  helped,— 

Par.  Right:  as  Hwere,  a  man  asforedof  «»«- 

Laf.  Uncertain  lifis,  and  sore  death. 

Par.  Just,  you  aay  weU ;  so  would  I  have  said. 

Laf,  I  may  truly  sajr.  it  is  a  novelty  to  the  world. 


MMf,  A  inaj  %r*nj  Mijr.  u  la  •  un'wvnj  iw  vob  vrvna. 

Par.  It  is,  indeed :  ir  ^on  will  have  it  in  show- 
g,  you 

there7— 


ing,  you  ahali  rout  it 


YOU  wi 
i, ^ 


-What  do  you  catt 


(U  The  dauphin. 


(5)  Wicked. 


jMf.  A  showing  of  a  heavenly  efieet  in  all  earth- 
ly actor. 

Par.  That's  it  I  would  have  said :  the  very  same. 

Laf.  Why,  your  dolphin*  is  not  lustier :  Tore  me 
I  speak  in  respect—— 

For.  Nay.  'tis  strange,  'lis  very  strange,  that  is 
the  brief  and  the  tedious  of  it ;  and  he  is  or  a  most 
facinorous^  spirit,  that  wHl  not  acknowledKe  it  Uk 
be  the— — 

Lq^  Very  hand  of  heaven. 

For.  Ay,  so  I  say. 

Laf.  In  a  most  weak^— 

Par.  And  debile  minister,  great  power,  great 
transcendence :  which  should,  indeed,  gii«  us  a. 
An-ther  use  to  be  made,  than  alone  the  recovery  oC 
the  king,  as  to  be 

Lq/:  Generally  thankful. 

Enter  King,  Helena,  and  aiteniants. 

Par,  I  would  have  said  it ;  yoasay  weD :  Here 
comes  the  king. 

Laf.  Lustick,*  u  the  Dutchnmn  ways :  VU  Kke  a 
maid  the  better,  whilst  I  have  a  tooth  in  my  head  r 
Why,  he's  able  to  lead  her  a  coranto. 

Par.  MoriduVinaigre!  Is  not  thU Helen? 

Laf.  'Fore  God,  I  tJSnk  so. 

Kmg.  Go,  call  before  me  all  the  lords  in  eoort.^ 
r£riC  on  ottenilaiU. 
Sit,  my  preserver,  by  thy  patient's  side ; 
And  with  this  healthful  haiid,  whose  banishM  sense 
Thou  bast  repeaPd,  a  secoaa  time  receiva 
The  conCrmation  of  my  promis'd  gift^ 
Which  but  attends  thy  namingw 

Enter  aeurai  Lords. 
Fair  maid,  send  forth  thine  eye :  this  yontUul  parcel 
Of  noble  bachelors  stand  at  uy  beatowiqg. 
O'er  whom  both  soverekn  power  and  <ather*s  voiee* 
Ihavetouse:  thy  frank «fection  make ; 
Thou  hast  povrer  to  choose,  and  th^  none  to  forsake. 
UeL  To  each  of  you  one  ihir  and  virtuous  mis* 
tress 
Fall,  when  lova  please !— marry,  to  each,  but  one  !* 

6)  Lustigh  is  the  Duteh  word  for  Insty,  eheerfuL 
~   ""hey  were  wards  as  well  as  sulgects.. 
>xcept  ono  meaning  Bertnun^ 


9centUI. 
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I^.  rd  give  (ay  Carta],'  and  his  flirniture, 
Mt  oMMth  DO  more  wore  broken  than  these  boys', 
Aul  writ  as  Utile  beard. 

XtNJ*  Peruse  them  well : 

Not  one  ofthoee,  bat  had  a  noble  lather. 

HtL  Gentlemen,  " 

Heaven  hath,  throogfa  me,  ceator'd  the  king  to 

JUL  We  understand  it,  and  thank  beaten  fbr  you. 

tfsL  I  am  a  eimpie  maid ;  and  therein  wealtluest. 

That,  I  protest,  I  simply  am  a  maid: 

Flease  it  year  mvesty,  I  haie  done  already 
The  btusbes  in  my  cheeks  thus  whisper  me, 
Wt  bhuh,  thai  tktm  ihmdfs^  thoon ;  6iit,  he 

Id  th€  wfate  deel*  $U  m  tkg  eheek  far 
We*tt  fu^er  comi  thare  Mtn. 

Kkkf,  Makechoiee:  and,  see, 

Who  shuns  thy  lore,  shuns  all  his  love  m  me. 

HflL  Now,  ftian,  from  thgr  altar  do  I  ay ; 
And  to  Imperial  Love,  thAt  ffod  most  high, 
Do  my  sighs  stieam.— Sir,  wiU  you  hear  my  suit? 

llinTAnd  grant  it. 

HtL  Thanks,  sir ;  all  the  mst  is  mute. 

La/.  I  had  rather  be  in  this  choice,  than  throw 
amcs-ace*  for  my  life. 

fid.  The  honour,  sir,  that  flames  in  your  laireyes, 
Before  I  speak,  too  thieateniDgly  replies  : 
Lore  make  your  fortunes  twenty  times  abore 
Her  that  so  wishes,  and  her  humble  lore ! 

«  Lord.  No  better,  i£  yon  please. 

HeL  My  wish  receive, 

IVhich  great  lore  grant !  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 

Ltf,  Do  all  th^  deny  her  ?  An  they  were  aoDfl 
or  Bune,  I'd  hare  them  whipped :  or  I  would  send 
them  to  the  Turk,  to  make  eunuchs  of. 

UeL  Be  no^  afraid  (rp  eLord.]  that  I  your  hand 
should  take ; 
Ml  nerer  do  yon  wrong  for  your  own  sakei 
Blessing  upon  your  rows !  and  ill  your  bed 
Find  faner  fortune,  if  you  ever  wed  ! 

!•/.  These  boys  are  boys  of  ke,  they'll  none 
hare  her:  sure,  they  are  bastards  to  the  English ; 
the  French  ne'er  got  them. 

Hel.  You  are  too  young,  too  happy,  and  too  good, 
To  make  yourself  a  son  out  of  my  blood. 

4  Lsrd.Fair  one,  I  think  not  so. 


L«/.  There's  one  grape  yet,—!  am  sure,  thy 
fathn'  drank  wine.— But  if  thou  be*st  not  an  ass, 
1  am  a  youth  of  fourteen ;  1  hare  known  thee 
alveady. 

Hel.  I  dare  not  say  I  take  you ;  [To  Bertram.] 
but  I  gire 
Me,  and  my  serrice,  erer  whHst  T  lire, 
Into  yourjniiding  power.— This  is  the  man. 

Kmg.  Why  then,  young  Bertram,  take  her,  she's 
thy  wife. 

Mer.  My  wife,  my  liege?    I  shall  beseech  yoor 
highness, 
In  sueh  a  misiness  gire  me  leare  to  use 
The  help  of  mkm  wwn  ores. 
^tng;.  Know'st  thou  not,  Bertram, 

What  ihe  has  done  for  me  7 

Ber,  Yes,  my  good  lord ; 

But  nerer  hope  to  know  why  I  should  marr>-  her. 

King,  Thou  know'st,  she  has  rais'd  me  from 
mr  ^ckly  bed. 

Ber.  But  follows  it,  my  lord,  to  bring  me  down, 
Munt  answer  for  vour  raising  7  I  knew  her  well ; 
She  had  her  breeding  at  my  lather's  chaiige : 

0)  A  docked  horse. 

ft)  C  s.  I  harrno  more  to  say  to  you. 

i^)  The  lowest  chance  of  the  dke. 


A  poor  physician's  dau^^ter  my  wife  t— Disdain 
Rather  corrupt  me  erer ! 
King,  'Tis  only  title*  thou  disdain'st  in  her,  the 
which 
I  can  build  up.    Strange  is  it,  that  our  bloods. 
Of  colour,  weighL  and  heat,  |H>ur'd  all  together. 
Would  quite  confound  distinction,  yet  stand  off 
in  diiTerenoes  so  mighty :  if  she  be 
All  that  is  rirtuous,  (save  what  thou  dislik'st, 


A  poor  physician's  daughter,^  thou  dislik'st 

»t  place  wli 
The  place  is  dignified  by  the  doer's  deed 


▼irtue  for  the  name :  but'clo  not  so : 
From  lowest  place  when  rirtuous  things  proceed, 


Where  sreat  additions  swell, ^  and  virtue  none^ 

It  ii  a  dropsied  honour :  good  alotie 

Is  good,  without  a  name ;  vileness  is  so  :* 

The  property  by  what  it  is  should  go. 

Not  by  the  utle.    She  is  younz,  wise,  fair ; 

In  thene  to  nature  she's  immecuaic  heir ; 

And  these  breed  honour :  that  is  honour's  scorn. 

Which  challenges  itself  as  honour's  born. 

And  is  not  like  the  sire :  Honours  best  thrive, 

When  rather  from  our  acts  we  them  derive 

Than  our  fore-goers :  the  mere  word's  a  slare, 

Debauch'd  on  every  tomb ;  on  every  grave, 

A  lying  trophy,  and  as  ofl  is  dumb, 

Where  dusL  and  danuied  oblivion,  is  •the  tomb 

Or  honour'a  bones  indeed.  Whai  should  be  said  ? 

If  thou  canst  like  tliis  creature  as  a  maid, 

I  can  create  the  rest :  virtue  and  she, 

Is  her  own  dower ;  honour,  and  wealtji,  from  me. 

Ber.  I  cannot  love  her,  nor  will  strive  to  do'l. 

King.  Thou  wrong'st  thyself,  if  thou  should'st 
strive  to  choose. 

HeL  That  you  are  well  restor'd,  my  loni,  I  am 
glad; 
Let  the  rest  ffo. 

King,  My  honour's  at  the  stake ;  which  to  defeat, 
I  must  produce  my  power ;  Here,  take  her  hand, 
Proud  scornful  boy,  unworthy  this  good  giA ; 
That  does  in  vile  misprision  shackle  up 
My  love,  and  her  dDsert :  that  canst  not  dream, 
We.  poisinz  us  in  lier  defective  scale, 
Shall  weigh  thee  to  the  beam :  that  wilt  not  know, 
It  is  in  us  to  plant  thine  honour,  where 
We  please  to  have  it  grow :  Check  thy  contempt  ; 
Obey  our  will,  which  travails  in  tliy  good  : 
Beliere  not  thy  disdain,  but  presently 
Do  thine  own  fortunes  that  obedient  right. 
Which  both  thy  duty  owes,  and  our  power  claims ; 
Or  I  will  throw  thee  from  my  care  for  ever, 
Into  the  staffffers,  and  the  careless  lapse 
Of  youth  and  ignorance ;  both  my  revenue  and  hate. 
Loosing  upon  thee  in  the  name  of  justice, 
Without  all  terms  of  pi^:  Speak ;  tlnnc  answer. 

Ber,  Pardon,  my  gracious  lord ;  for  1  submit 
My  fancy  to  your  eyes :  When  I  consider, 
Woat  great  creation,  and  what  dote  of  honour, 
Flies  where  you  bkl  it,  I  find  that  she,  which  Ute 
Was  in  my  nobler  thoughts  most  base,  is  now 
The  praised  of  the  long ;  who,  so  ennobled. 
Is,  as  'twere,  bom  bol 

King,  Take  her  by  tlie  hand. 

And  tdl  her.  she  is  thine :  to  whom  I  premise 
A  counterpoise ;  if  not  to  thy  estate, 
A  balance  more  replete. 

Ber.  I  take  her  hand. 

King,  Good  fortune,  and  the  favour  of  the  king. 
Smile  upon  this  contract ;  whose  ceremony 
Shall  seem  expedient  on  the  now-born  brief, 

(4}  {.  e.  the  want  of  Utle.         (5)  Titles. 
(6)  Good  is  good  independent  of  any  worldly 
distinction,  and  so  is  rileness  rile. 
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JttfL 


And  be  perfoimM  to-night :  tlie  wdemn  feut 
Shall  more  attend  uoon  the  comiDg  space, 
tftienik    Afthoafof'at 


Expeetittg  abaeiit  f 


her, 


Ltf.  Do  you  hear,  monaieur?  a  wofd  with  you- 

Lil/f  Ymv  tord  ani  master  did  well  to  aake  his 
reeantation* 

Pit.  ReeanUtkm  T^My  lord  7  my  master  7 

Laf.  Ay;  Is  it  not  a  Unguage,  I  epcak? 

pSr.  A  most  harsh  one;  and  not  tobe  _ 
stood  wjlhooi  bloody  sneeeeding.    My  master  7 

Imf.  Are  you  eompanSon  to  the  count  Rouaitton  ? 

Par.  To  any  count;  to  all  eonnts;  to  what  is 


there's  news  for  you:  yon  have  a  new  l_ 

Par.  I  moat  unfeignedly  beseech  yo«r  lordship 
to  make  someteserration  of  your  wrongs :  He  is 
mr good  lord:  whom  I  serve abore,  is  my  master. 
La?.  Who?  God? 

Par.  Ay,  sir.  

mf.  the  devfl  it  is,  that's  thy  maeler.  Why 
dost  thou  garter  up  thy  arms  6>  this  fiudyoii?  dost 
maim  hose  of  thy  sleeves?  do  other  aervaots  so? 
Thou  wert  beet  set  thy  lower  part  when  thy  nose 


By  mine  honour,  if  I  were  bat  two  hours 
._^^Fd  beat  thee:  metUnkkthonaitaeene- 
n\  olfeSee^  and  every  man  ahodd  beat  theeu  I 
think,  thou  wait  cra&dfiMT  men  to  breatliFthem- 


I^.To  what  is  counts*  man;  coont's  master  is 
of  another  style.  .  .  ^^     ..  n.  ^ 

Pigr.  You  are  too  old,  air ;  let  it  satisfy  you,  you 
are  too  old.  _    ,         .     .    .      *. 

Lof.  I  must  tell  thee,  surah,  I  wrrte  man ;  to 
.wWdd  title  age  cannot  bring  thee. 

Par.  What  I  dare  too  well  do,  I  dare  not  do. 

Lo/l  I  did  think  thee,  for  two  ordinaries,*  to  be 
'a  pretty  wiee  fellow ;  thou  didst  make  tolerable 
vent  of  thy  travel ;  it  might  pass :  yet  Jhe  scarfs, 
and  the  bannerets,  about  thae,  did  manifoldly  dis- 
suade me  frombenevbig  thee  a  vessel  of  too  great 
a  burden.  I  have  now  found  thee ;  when  Ilose 
thee  again,  I  care  not :  yet  art  thou  good  for  no^ 
thing  but  taldng  up ;  and  that  thou  art  scarce  worth. 

Par.  Hadst  thou  not  the  privilege  of  antiquity 
upon  thee,-    ■■ 

Laf,  Do  not  plun^  thyself  too  far  in  anger,  lest 
thou  hasten  thy  trid ;  which  if— Lord  have  mercy 
on  thee  for  a  hen !  So,  my  good  window  of  lattice, 
fare  thee  well ;  thy  casement  I  need  not  open,  for 
I  look  through  thee.    Give  me  thy  hand. 

Par.  My  ford,  you  give  me  most  egregious  in- 

L«/.\y,  with  an  my  heart ;  and  thou  art  worthy 

Par.  I  have  not.  my  lord,  deserved  it 

Lqf.  Yes,  good  faith,  every  dram  of  it ;  and  I 
will  not  bate  thee  a  scruple 

Par.  Well,  I  shall  be  wiser. . 

Laf.  E'en  as  soon  as  thou  canst,  for  thou  hast  to 
pull  at  a  smack  o'  the  contrary.  If  ever  thou  be'st 
bound  in  thy  scarf,  and  beaten,  thou  shalt  dnd  what 
it  is  to  be  proud  of  thy  bondage.  I  have  a  desire 
to  hold  my  acquaintance  with  thee,  or  rather  my 
knowledge ;  that  X  may  say,  in  the  default,'  he  is  a 
man  I  Imow. 

Par.  M^  lord,  you  do  me  moat  msupportoble 
vexation* 

Lqf.  I  would  it  were  hell-pains  for  thy  sake,  and 

my  poor  doing  eternal :  for  doing;^  I  am  past :  as  I 

will  bv  thee,  in  what  motion  age  will  give  me  leave. 

■^  [ExU. 

Par.  Well,  thou  hast  a  son  shall  take  this  dis- 
'  grace  off  me ;  scurvy,  old,  filthy,  scurvy  lord  !— 
W^L  I  must  be  patient;  there  is  no  fettering  of 
authority.  I'll  beat  him,  by  mv  life.  If  I  can  meet 
him  with  any  convenience,  an  ne  were  double  and 
double  a  lord.  I'll  have  no  more  pity  of  his  age. 
than  I  would  have  of— I'll  beat  him,  an  if  I  could 
but  meet  him  again. 

Reenter  Lafeu. 

tqf.  Sirrah,  your  lord  and  master's  married. 


selves  upon  thee. 

For.  This  is  hard  and  undesermd  i 
lord.  .    .   .    • 

iAd.  Go  to,  sir;  yon  were  beaten  m Italy  for 
liekmg  e  keniel  out  of  a  ] 


.  pomegranto;  yon  area 


vagabond,  and  no  tine  travelier:  yon  are  moce 
sauc  V  vritti  lords^  and  honourable  peraoiia|[eo,  than 
the  heraldry  of  your,  birth  and-viitoe  gives  ^ 


wordjlie 


l«^At' 


i.  e.  WMle  I  sat  twiee  vrith  thee  at  dinner 


a  need. 


in.  You  are  not  worth  I 

'd  call  yott  knave.    I  leave  you. 

Enter  Bertran. 
Par.  Good,  veiy  good ;  it  is  so  then.— Good, 
venrgood;  let  it  be  concealed  a  while. 
6er.  Undone,  and  forfeited  to  carea  for  ever ! 
Par.  What  is  the  matter,  sweet  heart  ? 
Ber.  Although  before  the  aolemn  priest  I  havo 
sworn, 
I  will  not  bed  her. 
Par.  What?- what,  sweet  heart  ? 
Ber.  O  my  ParoHes,  tey  have  married  toe  :<^ 
ril  to  the  Tuscan  wars,  and  never  bed  her. 

Par.  France  is  a  doff-hole,  and  it  no  mora  meriti 
The  tread  of  a  man's  Toot:  to  the  ware! 
Ber.  There's  letters  fhim  my  motlmr ;  what  the 
import  is, 
I  know  not  yet. 
Par.  Ay,  that  would  be  known :  To  the  wan, 
my  boy,  to  the  wars ! 
He  wears  his  honour  in  a  box  i 

That  hugs  his  1 

Spending  his  mamy  mairow  m  nor  anna. 
Which  Miould  sustain  the  bound  and  high  curvet 
Of  Man's  fiery  steed :  To  other  regions ! 
France  is  a  steble ;  vre  that  dwell  mt,  jades; 
Therefore,  to  the  war! 

Ber.  It  shall  be  so;  I'Usend  hertomy  boose, 
Acquaint  my  mother  vrith  my  hate  to  her, 
And  wherefore  I  am  fled ;  vrrite  to  the  king  .^ 
That  which  I  durst  not  speak :  His  nreacnt  gift 
Shall  fUmish  me  to  these  lUlian  fields. 
Where  noble  fellows  strike :  War  is  no  striA 
To  the  dark  house,*  and  the  detested  wife. 
Par.  WUl  this  eapricw  hold  mihee,  ait  sure? 
Ber.  Go.with  me  to  iny  chamber,  and  advise  me. 
I'll  send  her  straight  away :  To-morrow 
I'll  to  the  wars,  she  to  her  single  aorrow.        , 
Par.  Why,  these  balls  bound :  there's  noisemit. 
— Tis  hard ; 
A  young  man,  married,  is  a  man  that's  man'a : 
Therefore  away,  and  leave  her  bravely ;  go : , 
The  long  has  done  you  wrong ;  but,  hush !  Hit  m. 

SCEJfE  ir.^The  same.    Another  roam  tft  the 
$ame.    Enter  Helena  and  Clown. 
Hd.  My  mother  greets  me  ktedly :  Is  she  w^  ? 
Clo.  She  is  not  well ;  but  yet  she  has  her  healtb ; 

(S)  Exereise.  (4}  A  cant  torn  for  a  wif^ 

(5)  The  houae  made  gloomy  by  dteontent 


Scene  T. 
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but 


she*8  wtry  merry  :  but  3net  she  is  not  well.  »««. 
thanks  be  giTen,  she's  ytrj  well,  And  wants  nothing 
V  the  world ;  but  yet  die  isliot  well 

HeL  If  she  be  Tery  well,  what  does  she  ail,  that 
she's  not  very  well  7 

Clo,  Truly,  she's  veiy  well,  indeed,  but  for  two 
things. 

HeL  WhaX  two  things  7 

Cfe.  One,  that  she's  not  in  heaTen.  whither  God 

send  her  quickly !  the  other,  that  she's  In  earth, 

from  whence  God  send  her  quickly ! 

Enter  ParoUes. 

Par.  Bless  you,  my  fortunate  lady  t 

HeL  I  hope,  sir,  I  haTe  your  good  will  to  have 
mine  own  good  fortunes. 

Par,  You  had  my  prayers  to  lead  them  on :  and 
to  keep  them  on,  bare  them  stilL— O,  my  knave! 
How  does  my  old  lady  7 

Clo,  So  that  you  had  her  irrinkles,  and  I  her 
money,  I  would  she  did  as  you  say. 

Par,  Why,  I  say  nothhig. 

Cio,  Marry,  you  are  the  wiser  man ;  for  many 
a  man's  tooffue  shakes  out  his  master's  undoing: 
To  say  nothing,  to  do  nothing,  to  know  nothing, 
and  to  have  nothing,  is  to  be  a  great  part  of  your 
title ;  which  is  within  a  very  UtUe  of  nothing. 

Par.  Awar,  thou  ait  a  knaTe. 

Cto.  You  should  haTC  said,  sir,  before  a  knave 
diou  art  a  knare;  that  is,  before  me  thou  art  a 
knave :  this  had  been  truth,  sir. 

Par.  Go  to,  thou  art  a  witty  fool,  I  have  found  thee. 

Clo..  Did  you  find  me  in  yourself^  sir  7  or  were 
you  taught  to  find  me  7  The  search,  sir,  was  profits 
able ;  and  much  fool  may  vou  find  in  you,  even  to 
the  world's  pleasure,  ana  the  increase  of  laughter. 

Par.  A  good  knave,  i'faith,  and  well  fed.— 
Madam,  my  lord  will  go  away  to-night ; 
A  very  serious  business  eaUs  on  him. 
The  great  prcroimtive  and  rite  of  love,. 
Which;  asVour  due,  time  claims,  he  aoes  acknow- 

But  puts  it  oflriy  a  compdl'd  restraint ; 

Whose  want,  and  whose  delay,  is  strewed*  with 

sweets, 
Whfeh  ther  distil  now  in  the  curbed  time, 
To  make  the  coming  hour  o'erflow  with  joy, 
Aod  pleasure  drown  the  brim. 

fia.  What's  his  wfll  else  7 

Par.  That  you  will  take  your  instant  leave  o' 
thekiog, 
And  makie  thb  haste  as  your  own  good  proceeding, 
Strengthen'd  with  that  apology  you  thh»k 
Mav  make  it  probable  need  J 

•nc'*  What  more  commands  he  7 

^  Par.  Thati  having  this  obtain'd,  yott  presently 
Attend  Ms  further  pleasure. 

Hd.  in  every  thmg  I  wait  upon  his  wOl. 

far.  IshaUreportHso. 

««t  ^    I  pray  yoa.— Come,  sirrah. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEXE  r.^AfMiherroom  m  Uu  game.    Enter 
Lafeu  and  Bertram. 


l^.  But,  I  hope,  your  lordship  thinks  not  him  a 
soldier. 

Ber,  Yes,  my  lord,  and  of  very  valiant  approof. 

Iff.  You  have  it  from  his  own  deliverance. 

Ber.  And  by  other  warranted  testimony. 
,  W.  Then  my  dial  goes  not  true ;  I  took  tUs 
Itik  for  a  bunting.* 

0)  A  speekras  appearance  of  necessity. 

<3)  TV  bunting  nearly  resembles  the  sky-lark 


Ber.  I  do  asiure  you,  my  lord,  he  ia  niy  great 
in  knowledge,  and  accordingly  vaUaaL 

Lqf.  I  have  then  sinned  against  hb  ezperK'*'**- 
and  transgressed  against  his  valour;  and  my 
that  way  is  dangerous,  since  I  camot  yet  fiii 
my  heart  to  rmnt.    Here  he  comes;  ipray 
make  us  firiends.    I  will  pursue  the  amity. 

Enter  Panriles. 

Par.  These  things  shall  be  done,  ST. 

,  ^  ^  [To  Bertra 

Lqf.  Pray  you,  sir,  who^s  his  tailor  7 

Par.  Sir? 

Laf.  O.I  knowhfanweD:  Ay,!^;  he,sir,lsa 
gooa  workman,  a  very  good  tailor. 

Ber.  Is  she  gone  to  the  king  7   [.Anite  to  ParoUes. 

Par.  Shei^ 

Ber.  Will  she  away  to-night  7 

Pat.  As  you'll  have  her. 

Ber.  I  have  writ  my  letters,  casketted  my  trea- 
stire. 
Given  order  for  our  hones ;  and  to-night, 
When  I  should  take  possession  of  the  bride,* 
And,  ere  I  do  begin,—— 

La/*  A  good  traveller  is  something  at  the  lat- 
ter end  of  a  dinner ;  but  one  that  lies  three  thirds, 
and  uses  a  known  truth  to  pass  a  thousand  notfahigs 
with,  should  be  once  heard,  and  thrice  beaten.— 
God  save  you,  captain. 

Ber.  Is  there  anj  unkindnrss  between  my  lord 
and  you,  monsieur  7 

Par.  I  know  not  how  I  have  deserved  to  rtm 
into  my  lord's  displeasure. 

Lq/:  You  have  made  shift  to  run  intQ%  boots 
and  spurs,  and  all,  like  him  that  leap'd  into  the 
custard :  and  out  of  it  you'll  run  again,  rather 
tiian  suffer  question  Air  your  residence; 

Ber.  It  may  be,  you  have  mistaken  him,  mj  lord. 

Lq/l  And  shall  do  so  ever,  though  I  took  nim  at 
his  prayers.  Fare  you  well,  my  lord ;  and  believe 
this  of  me.  There  can  be  no  kernel  in  this  light 
nut{  thesoulofthismanishbekithes:  tnistmm 
not  m  matter  of  heavy  consequence ;  I  have  kept 
of  them  tame,  and  know  their  natures.->FareweU, 
monsieur :  I  have  spoken  better  of  yon,  than  yoa 
have  or  will  deserve  at  my  hand ;  but  we  must  do 
good  against  evU.  [Exit* 

Par.  An  idle  lord,  I  swear. 

Ber.  I  think  so. 

Par,  Why,  do  yon  not  know  him  ? 

Ber.  Yes,  I  do  know  him  well ;  and  common 
speech 
Gives  him  a  worthy  pass.    Here  comes  my  clog. 

Enter  Helena. 
Met.  I  have,  4r,  as  I  was  compianded  from  yon« 
Spoke  with  the  king,  and  have  procur'd  his  leave 
For  present  parting ;  only,  he  desires 
Some  private  speech  with  you. 
^Ber.  I  shall  obey  his  wilL 

You  must  not  marvel,  Helen,  at  my  course. 
Which  holds  not  colour  with  the  time,  nor  does 
The  ministration  and  required  office 
On  my  particular:  prepar'd  I  was  not 
For  such  a  business  ^therefore  am  I  found 
So  much  unsettled :  This  drives  me  to  entreat  you. 
That  presently  you  take  your  way  for  home ; 
And  rather  muse,'  than  ask.  why  I  entreat  you : 
For  my  respects  are  better  uan  they  seem ; 
And  my  a^iointments  have  in  them  a  need, 

but  has  little  or  no  song,  which  gives  estimatloii  to 
the  sky-lark. 

(5)  Wonder. 
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JUiUl 


Grenter  Umb  riiows  itMir,  at  the  drat  view. 
To  you  that  know  them  not    This  to  my  mother : 
[QvoingaUUer, 
TwUlbetwodayierelahtBaeeyou;  so 
I  leave  yov  to  your  wifdom. 

Hd.  Sir,  I  oan  nothing  lay, 

But  that  I  am  yov  most  obedient  servant 

Btt,  Cone,  come^  no  more  of  that 

Hd.  AndewshaU 

WiUi  tnie  observanee  seek  to  eke  out  that, 
Wha«itt  toward  me  my  homely  stars  have  fail'd 
To  equal  my  great  fortune. 

Ber.  Let  that  go  : 

My  haste  is  very  great:  Farewell;  hie  home. 

JitL  Pray,  sir,  your  Mrdon. 

Btr.  WelL  what  would  you  say  ? 

HA,  I  am  not  worthy  of  the  wealth  I  owe;* 
Nor  dare  I  say,  His  mine ;  and  yet  it  is ; 
But,  like  a  tfanorous  thief,  most  (kin  would  steal 
What  law  does  vouch  mine  own. 

Bcr.  What  would  you  have  7 

HtL  Something ;  and  scarce  so  much :— nothing, 
indeed.- 
I  woidd  not  tell  you  what  I  would :  my  lord— *(kith, 

yes;— 
fitrangers,  and  foes,  do  sunder,  and  not  kiss. 

Btr.  I  pray  you,  stay  not,  but  in  haste  to  horse. 

Hel.  I  shall  not  break  your  bidding,  good  my 
lord. 

Bv.  Where  are  my  other  men,^  monsieur  7— 
Farewell.       >  TJSxil  Helena. 

Go  thou  toward  home ;  where  I  will  never,  come. 
Whilst  I  can  shake  my  sword,  or  hear  the  drum:— 
Away,  and  for  our  flight 

Par.  Bravely,  coFogto!  [Ext, 


ACT  in. 

SCEXE  /.—Florence.  Ji  rmrn  in  the  Dnke's 
Palace,  nanrish,  EtUertkt  DukeqfFliuwc^ 
aiUndcdf  two  French  Ltrdi,  mtd  tikin, 

Jhke,  So  that,  from  point  to  point,  now  have 
vou  heard 
The  fimoamental  reasons  of  this  war ; 
Whose  great  decision  hath  much  blood  let  forth. 
And  more  thirsts  after. 

'    1  Lord,  Holy  seems  the  quarrel 

Upon  your  grace's  pait ;  black  and  feaHul 
On  the  opppser. 

Duks.  Therefore  we  marvel  much,  our  eonsin 
France 
Would,  in  so  Just  a  busfaiess,  shut  his  bosom 
Against  our  borrowing  prayers. 

2  Lord.  Good  my  lord. 

The  reasons  of  our  state  I  cannot  yield,* 
But  like  a  common  and  an  outward  man,* 
That  the  great  figure  of  a  council  frames    . 
By  self-unable  motion :  therefore  dare  not 
S^  what  I  think  of  it;  since  I  have  found 
Myself  in  my  uncertain  grounds  to  fail 
As  often  as  I  guess'd. 

Duki,  Be  it  his  pleasure. 

2  Lord.  But  I  am  sure,  the  younger  of  our  na- 
ture,* 
That  sarfek  on  their  ease,  vrill,  day  by  day. 
Come  here  for  physic 

Dukt.  Welcome  shaU  they  be; 

! I)  Possess, 
t)  i.  s.  I  cannot  inform  you  of  the  reasons. 
S)  One  not  in  the  secret  of  affairs. 
(4)  As  we  say  at  present,  our  young  Ibllowi. 


SCE^E  17.— Rousillon.  JI  room  in  the  Covntes^ 
Palaee,    Enitr  Countess  and  Clown. 

Count.  It  hath  happaned  all  as  I  would  have 
had  it,  save,  that  be  comes  not  along  with  her. 

Cfo.  By  my  troth,  I  takn  my  young  lofd  to  be  b. 
very  melancholy  m 


And  all  the  honours,  that  can  fly  from  ua, 
Shan  on  them  settle.  You  know  your  j^aces  well ; 
When  better  fall,  for  vour  avails  they  fell  : 
To-morrow  to  the  ficM.  [FUmritk.  EgemL 


Couni.  By  what  observance,  I  pray  you  7 

Clo.  Why,  he  will  look  upon  his  boot,  and  sing  ; 
mend  the  rult*  and  sing ;  ask  questions,  and  sins : 
pick  his  tedth,  and  sing :  I  know  a  man  that  had 
this  trick  of  mdaneholy,  sold  a  goodly  manor  for 
a  song. 

Coiml.  Let  me  see  what  he  writes,  and  when  he 
means  to  come.  [Opening  oJeUer, 

Clo.  I  have  no  mind  to  IsbeL  since  1  was  at 
vwurt:  our  old  Ung,  and  our  Isbels  6*  the  comtry. 
are  nothing  like  your  old  Ung  and  your  Isbels  qp 
tlie  court :  Ihe  brafais  of  my  Cupid's  knocked  out ; 
and  I  begin  to  love,  as  an  old  man  loves  money, 
with  no  stomach. 

Gottnt  What  have  are  here  7 

Clo.  E'en  ^at  you  have  there.  [Exii, 

Coimi.  TReads.  j  /  kaoe  tent  foii  a  doagAler-in- 
Imo :  she  Mth  reeooertd  ihe  ikMr,  ond  muCsns  me, 
Iht»e  vedded  her,  not  bedded  Ker:  und  ewom  Co 
make  the  not  eternal.  Yeu  $haU  Jlsar,  /  am  run, 
oiooa;  Jbioio  it.  before  the  report  come.  U  there 
be  h-eadth  enough  inthewoiidt  J  wUt  hMalong 
dUtmee^    My oulvfo you. 

Tour  unforfimof  e  son, 

BERTRAM. 
This  Is  not  we!l»  rash  and  unbridled  boy, 
To  fly  the  Ikvours  of  so  good  a  king : 
To  pluck  his  indignation  on  thy  h<lad. 
By  the  misprizing  of  a  maid  too  virtuous 
For  the  contempt  of  empire. 

Jte-snfer  Chmn. 

do.  O  madanu  yonder  is  heavy  newa  within, 
between  two  sotdlers  and  my  young  lady. 

Count  Whatis'the  matter? 

Clo.  Nay,  there  is  some  comfort  in  the  newa, 
some  comrort ;  your  son  will  not  be  killed  so  soon 
as  I  thought  he  would. 

Coiml.  Why  should  he  be  kaPd  7 

CU.  So  sayr,  madam,  if  he  run  away,  as  I  hear 
he  does:  the  danger  is  in  standing  to't ;  that's  the 
loss  of  men,  though  it  be  the  getting  of  children. 
Here  they  come,  will  tdl  you  more :  Tor  mypart,  I 
only  hear,  your  son  was  run  away.  [Exit  Ctown. 
£nfir  Helena  and  (ISO  Gentknen. 

1  Oent.  Save  you,  good  madam. 

HeL  Madam,  my  lord  is  gone,  for  ever  gone. 

8  Oent.  Do  not  say  so.      ' 

CowU.  Think  upon  patienee.— 'Pray  yon,  gen- 
tlemen,— 
1  hav^  folt  BO  many  quirl^s  of  joy,  and  grief. 
That  the  first  fiice  ofneither,  on  tiie  stvt, 
Can  woman*  me  untot :— Where  is  my  son,  I  pray 
you  7 

t  Oent.  Madam,  he's  gone  to  serve  the  duke  of 
Florence: 
Wo  met  him  thitherward ;  from  thence  we  came, 
And,  aAer  some  despatch  in  hand  at  court, 


as  our 


(5)  The  folding  at  the  top  of  the  boot. 

(6)  i.  e.  Aifect  me  suddenly  and  deeply, 
sex  are  usually  aficcted. 


Scm€iU,ir. 

TUtbeme  bend  acnB. 
Rd,  Look  on  thi*  1 
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letter, 


{BmO^.^'wSSttkm  ewMt  get  the  ring 


\  here's  my 


begotten  ^  %  Mbi,  that  I  mm  father  to, 

ihmedlmahuband:  huttneuehatbuklwriU 

u  never* 
This  it  a  dieadAd  sentence. 

Csiml.  Brought  you  this  letter,  gentlemen? 

1  GenL  At,  ip^Hnw 

And,  for  the  contents*  sake,  ere  sony  for  our  ,_^ 

CeimkL  I  pr'ythee.  lady,  bsTe  a  better  cheer; 
If  thon  engrossest  sll  thegrieft  are  thine,!' 


That  drire  thee  from  the  sportive  eomt,  where  then 
Wast  shot  at  with  fair  eyes,  to  be  the  maik 
or  smoky  muskets  7  O  you  leaden  messengers. 
That  ride  upon  the  violent  speed  of  fire, 


Thoa  rdbb'st  me  of  a  moiety :  He  was  my  son; 
But  I  do  wash  his  name  out  or  my  blood, 
And  thou  art  all  my  ^d.— Towards  Florence 
ishe? 

2  Gent.  Ay,  madam. 

Cami.  And  to  be  a  soldier? 

9  Oent,  Such  is  his  noble  puipose:  and,  belleve\ 
The  duke  will  lay  upon  him  all  the  honour 
That  good  convenienee  ckims. 

Ceunt.  Retnm  you  thither? 

1  OsnI.  Ay^  madam,  with  the  swiftest  wing  of 


*  Hel  [Reads.]  nK/Aeeenotsi/e./AceeiMtilitig 
inlVsner. 

'TIS  bitter. 
Cmmt.       Fmd  yon  that  there  7 
Bet.  Ay, 

1  Genl.  nrisbnt  the  boldness  of  his  hand,  haply, 


Flf  with  Iklse  aim ;  move  t|ie  stiU-pien^  eiri 

That  sings  with  piercing,  do  not  toueh  my  lord  I 

Whoever  shoots  at  him,  I  set  bun  there ; 

Whoever  charges  on  his  forward  breast, 

I  am  the  esitiif  that  do  hold  hhn  to  it ; 

And,  though  I  Kill  him  not,  I  am  the  cause 

His  death  was  so  eiected :  better  'twere, 

1  met  the  ravin*  lion  when  he  roar'd 

With  shaip  constraint  of  hunger ;  better 'twere 

That  all  the  miseries  which  nature  owes. 

Were  mine  at  once :  no.  come  thou  home,  lUrasfUon, 

Whence  honour  but  or  danger  wins  a,sear. 

As  oft  H  loses  an :  I  vrUI  be  gone: 

My  being  here  it  IS,  that  holitt  thee  hence :  ~ 

Shall  I  stey  here  to  dot?  no,  no,  although 

The  air  of  Paradise  did  ikn  Uie  house. 

And  angels  offic'd  afl :  I  will  be  gone ; 

That  pitiful  rumour  may  report  my  flight, 

To  eonsolate  thine  ear.    "^ 


For,  with  the  dark,  poor 


report  my  flight, 
Come,  night :  end,  day  f 
thi^FUsUMaavray. 


lExiU 


His  heart  was  not  consenting  to.      ^ 
jCamt,  Nothing  in  France,  until  he  have  no  wife! 


There'to  nothing  blBre  that  is  too  good  for  bun. 
But  only  she;  and  she  deserves  a  lord, 
Thsi  tirenty  such  rude  boys  might  tend  upon. 
And  call  her  houriy,  mistress.  Who  was  with  him  7 

1  Oent,  A  servant  onlj,  and  a  gentleman 
WUeh  I  have  some  time  known. 

CtemL  Parolles,  wasH  not  7 

1  Oent.  Ay,  my  good  lady,  he. 

Cmmt.  A  very  tainted  fellow,  and  full  of  wick- 


SCEJifE  i//.— Florence.  Befire  tke  Duke*s  Pa 
taee.  Howrish.  Enter  the  Dttke  rf  Florence 
Bertram,  Lords,  Q0kers,  SoMmts,  andothere. 

Dtdce.  Thegenefal  of  our  horse  thou  art ;  and  we^ 
Great  in  our  hope,  lay  our  best  love  and  credence^ 
Upon  thy  promking  fortune. 

Ber.  Sir,  it  is 

A  charge  too  heavy  for  my  strength ;  but  yet 
We'll  strive  to  bear  it  for  your  worthy  sake. 
To  the  extreme  edge  of  haxard. 

Duke,  Then  go  thou  forth  r 

And  fortune  play  upon  thy  nrosperous  hehn, 
As  thy  auspicious  mistress ! 

Ber.  This  very  day. 

Great  Mars,  I  put  myself  into  thy  file : 
Make  me  but  like  my  thoughts.;  and  I  shall  prove 


A  lover  of  thy  dnim,  hater  of  love. 


My  son  corrupts  a  wdl-derived  nature 
Whh  his  indneement 

1  Oent.  Indeed,  good  lady. 

The  fellow  has  a  deal  of  that,  too  much. 
Which  holds  him  much  to  have. 

Csiml.  You  are  welcome,  gentlemen. 
I  will  entreat  you.  when  you  see  my  son. 
To  tell  him,  that  his  sword  can  never  win 
The  honoor  that  he  loses:  more  FU  entreat  yon 
Written  to  bear  along. 

t  Oeni*  We  serve  yon,  madam, 

In  that  and  all  yonr  worthiest  affairs. 

Coimt.  Not  so,  but  as  we  change  our  courtesies.* 
WiD  yon  drew  near  7 

lEsemnt  Countess  and  Gentlemen. 

HeL   ra  I  Aces  no  w(fe,  /  JUm  nothkig 
Framee, 
Nothing  in  France,  until  he  has  no  wife ! 
Thou  raalt  have  none,  Rousillon,  none  in  France, 
Then  hast  thou  aU  again.    Foorlord!  isti 
Thai  chase  thee  finm  thy  eounttr,  and  ei 
Tboae  tender  limbs  of  thine  to  the  event 
Of  the  none-sparing  vrar  7  andisiti 


(1)  i. «.  When  yon  can  get  the  ring,  which  Is  on 


r  flnMf,  into  Tour  noai_. 

[^Irtlioa  keepest  an  thy  sorrows  to  thyself. 

[S)  In  reply  to  the  gentlemen*s  declaration,  that 


tney  ve  her  aerrants,  the  countess  answerB— no 


[EsemU. 


SCEJfE  /F.-4tou8iUon,    Ji  room  Ai  tha  Cmat- 
toss's  Pefecf.    £nler  Countess  end  Steward. 

Coiml.  Alas*  and  would  you  take  the  letter  of 
her?. 
Might  you  not  know,  she  wonid  does  she  has  done^ 
By  sending  me  a  letter?  Read  it  again. 
Stew.  lMm8atntJagues*fUgrim.tkUhergene;^ 

AmhUimu  lose  hath  eoinme  fended. 
That  hart4bU  aUd  I  the  eoU  ground  upon, 

With  etdntei  vote  my /mitt  to  ha»e  amended. 
Write,  write.  that.frmn  the  hloodif  eemne  of  war. 

JIfy  duKreet  masterj  jfoar  dear  son  may  me  ; 
Blest  hOm  at  home  in  peace,  whUet  Iflramfm\ 

His  nmne  with  Meataut  fervour  sonefMf ' 
His  taken  labours  hid  Mm  me  forgive  f 

/,  ki^^deomtefid  /tmo,*  eetU  him  forth 
From  cowtbfjnriende.  mth  emnping/ooe  to  Jfe#, 

Where  death  and  danger  dog  the  neeta  of  worth .« 
He  if  too  good  andfiarjor  death  and  me; 
Whom  I  nofte^f  emhrace,  to  $et  him  free. 

Comit.  Ah|  what  sharp  stings  are  in  her  mfldeol 

Binaldo,  you  did  never  lack  advice*  so  much, 

otlMBrwise  than  as  she  returns  the  tame  efilees  ol 
cirility. 

'4)  Ravenous. 

*5)  AUuding  to  the  story  of  Hercnks. 

;6^  PiMretion  or  thought. 
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A€ita. 


Aafettiagherpiif  80;  had  I  spoke  with  her, 
I  could  haie  woD  dbmd  her  mtents, 


Whkh  thm  ibe  hath  preteDted. 

flEfcio.  Pardon  me,  madam 

If  I  had  siven  yoa  this  at  orer-oigfht. 
She  migm  have  heeno'ertaken;  and  yet  she  writes, 
Fitrsuit  woold  be  in  Tahi. 

CbuiU.  What  angels  shall 

Bless  this  onworthyhushand?  he  cannot  thriTe, 
Unless  her  prayeis,  whom  Heaven  deluhfs  to  hear, 
And  loves  to  grant,  repriere  him  fVom  the  wraUi 
or  matest  justice.— Write,  write,  Rinaldo, 
To  this  unworthy  husband  of  his  wife ; 
Let  every  word  weiKfa  heavy  of  her  worth. 
That  he  does  wefa^  too  light :  my  mstrst  grief. 
Though  little  he  oo  feel  it,  set  down  sharply. 
Despatch  the  most  convenient  messenger :— 
When,  haply,  he  shall  hear  that  she  is  gone, 
He  will  return;  and  hope  I  may,  that  she. 
Hearing  so  much,  will  speed  her  foot  again, 
I^  hilher  by  pure  love :  which  of  them  both, 
Is  dearest  to  me,  I  have  no  skiU  in  sense 
To  make  distinction :— Provide  this  messenger  :i— 
Mt  heart  is  heavy,  and  mine  age  is  weak ; 
Gnef  would  have  tears,  and  sorrow  bids  me  speak. 

[Extmt, 

BCEXE  V.^WiUMt  ik»  waUi  of  Florence.  Ji 
tedbcf  dfar  iff.  Enter  m  old  Widow  6/  Flo- 
rence^ Diana,  Vioientay  Mariana,  and  oUfsr  cU^ 


Wid,  Nay.  come:  for  if  they  do  approach  the 
city,  we  shall  lose  all  tlie  sight. 

VU,  They  say,  the  French  count  has  done  most 
honourable  serviee* 

IFid.  It  is  reported,  that  he  has  taken  their 
neatest  commander ;  and  that  with  his  own  band 
he  slew  the  duke's  brother.  We  have  lost  our  la- 
bour:  they  are  gone  a  contrary  way :  hark !  you 
may  know  by  then-  trumpets. 

Mar,  Gome,  let's  return  again,  and  suffice  our- 
selves with  the  report  of  iL  WeU,  Diana,  take  heed 
of  this  French  earl :  the  honour  of  a  maid  is  her 
n^me :  and  no  legacy  is  so  rich  as  honesty. 

WuL  I  nave  told  my  neighbour,  how  you  have 
been  solicited  by  a  gentleman,  his  companion. 

Jtfsr.  I  know  that  knave :  hang  him !  one  Fa- 
roUes :  a  filthy  officer  he  is  m  those  suggestions' 
(br  the  young  earl.— Beware  of  them,  Diana :  their 
promises,  enticements,  oaths,  tokens,  and  all  these 


engines  of  lost,  are  not  the  tmngs  they  go  unti 
many  a  maid  hath  been  seduced  by  them;  and 
the  miMry  is,  example,  that  so  terrible  shows  in 
the  wreck  of  maidenhood,  cannot  for  all  that  dis- 
suade sueeession,  but  that  they  are  limed  with  the 
twigs  that  threaten  them.  I  nope,  I  need  not  to 
advise  you  Itarther;  but  I  hope  your  owH  grace 
will  keep  yon  where  you  are,  though  there  were 
no  fiirther  danger  known,  but  the  modesty  which 
is  so  lost. 
Mk  You  shall  not  need  to  fear  me. 

Enter  Helena,  in  tht  dre$s  ^  a  jriZgrim. 

IFiJ.  I  hope  so.— -Lool^  here  comes  a  pil- 
grim: I  know  she  will  lie  at  my  house:  thither 
they  send  one  another :  111  question  hen- 
Goo  save  yon,  pilgrim  I  Whnherareyoubound? 

HtL  To  Saint  Jaques  le  grand. 
Where  do  the  pahners*  lodge,  I  do  beseech  you? 

(1)  Weigh,  here  means  to  value  or  esteem. 
1%)  Temptations. 

(S)  They  ars  not  the  things  for  which  their  names 
would  make  them  pass. 


Wid.  At  the  Saint  Francis  here,  beside  the  port 
Ae(.  Is  this  the  way  7 

Wid,  Ay,  marry,  is  it— Hart  you  * 

[Jt  §nm'tk  tifKr  iff. 
They  eome  this  way ;— If  yon  will  tarry,  holy  pil- 

But  tiH  the  troops  eome  by, 
I  will  conduct  you  where  you  shall  be  lodg'd ; 
The  rather,  for,  I  think,  I  Know  your  hostess, 
Ab  ample  as  myself. 

Het.  Is  it  yourself? 

Wid.  If  you  shall  please  so,  pOgrim. 

Hel.  I  thank  you,  and  will  si  ay  upon  ya 

Wid.  You  camcL  I  thhik,  from  France? 

Jld.  I  did  so. 

Wid,  Here  you  shall  see  a  countryman  of  yours, 
That  has  done  worthy  service. 

HeL  Hifl  name,  I  pray  you? 

IMa,  The  count Rousitton:  Know  yon  sueha  one? 

Hel.  But  by  the  ear,  that  bears  most  nob^of  bini: 
His  face  I  know  not 

Dia,  Whatsoe'er  he  i% 

He's  bravely  taken  here.   He  stole  firom  Prance, 
As  tis  reported,  for*  the  king  had  married  him 
Against  his  liking :  Think  you  it  is  so? 

HeL  Ay.  surely,  mere  the  truth  ;*  I  know  his 
lady. 

Dia,  There  is  a  genUeman  that  serves  the  count, 
Reporto  but  ooarsdy  of  her. 

Hel.  *         What's  his  name? 

Dia.  Monsieur  Parolles. 

Hel.'  0,IbeUevewjlhhim, 

In  argument  of  praise,  or  to  the  worth 
Of  the  great  count  himseUl  she  is  too  mean 
To  have  her  name  repeated ;  all  her  deserving 
Is  a  reserved  honesty,  and  that 
I  have  not  heard  examin'd. 

Dia.    -  Alas,  poor  lady ! 

'TIS  a  hard  bondage,  to  become  the  wife 
Of  a  detesting  kird. 

Wid.  A  rinit  good  creature :  wheresoe'er  she  is, 
Her  heart  weighs  sadly:  this  young  makl  o^iglit  d« 

her 
A  shrewd  turn,  if  she  pleas'd. 

HeL  How  do  yon  mean  ? 

May  be,  the  amorous  count  solicits  her 
In  the  unlawful  purpose. 

Wid,  He  does,  indeed; 

And  brakes*  vrith  all  that  can  hi  such  a  suit 
Corrupt  the  tender  honour  of  a  maid : 
But  she  is  arm'd  for  him,  and  keeps  her  guard 
In  honesiest  defence. 

EtUer  VfHh  dmm  and  eoUnars,  a  party  of  the  Flo^ 
rentine  anmff  Bertram,  and  ParoUea. 

Mar.  The  gods  forbid  else! 

Wid.  So,  now  tliey  come  :— 

That  is  Antonio,  the  duke's  eldest  son ; 
That,Escalus. 

Hel.  Which  is  the  Frenchman  ? 

Dia,  He; 

That  with  the  plume :  'tis  a  most  gallant  fellow ; 
I  would,  he  lovM  his  wife :  if  he  were  honester. 
He  were  much  goodlier :— 1st  not  a  handsome 
gentleman  ? 

Hel.  I  Uke  him  well. 

Dia,  'Tis  pity  he  is  not  honest :  Yond's  that  same 
knsve. 
That  leads  him  to  these  places ;  were  I  his  lady, 

(4)  Pilgrims ;  so  called  ih>m  a  staff  or  bough  of 
palm  they  were  wont  to  carry. 

(5)  Because.     (6)  The  eiact,  the  entire  truth. 
(7)  Dcab  with  panders. 


Scene  ri. 
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^1 


rd 


itlMifOenieaL 


IpoiMMI 

Mi,  Whiehbhe? 

JMs.  That  JadnnapM  wJUi  acarfr:  Why  is  be 
tmrhnrhriwl 

HdL  Parehaoeebe'shiirtPtliDlMttle. 

Pur,  LoM  our  dram!  welL 

Mer,  He*s  afarswdly  veE*d  at  MmetiiiDg :  Loek, 
behuipiedui. 

Wii.  Many,  hang  you! 

JWar.  ADdyour  eouitesy,  for  a  ring-carrier ! 

l&emi  B«rtrani»  ParoUes,  officers,  and 
soUiere. 

Wid.  The  troop  is  past ;  Come,  pUgrim,  I  will 
brine  you 
Whm you  ibaU  host:  of e^joinM  penitenta 
Theresa  Ibur  or  fife^  to  great  Saint  Jaquet  bound. 
Already  at  my  house. 

Hd,  I  humbly  thank  you : 

Plea«  it  thia  matron,  and  thia  gentle  mud. 
To  eat  with  us  to-niafat,  the  charge,  and  thanking, 
Shall  be  for  om;  and,  to  requite  you  further, 
I  will  beatoir  some  precepts  on  this  Tirgin, 
Worthy  tha  note.    ^  "^ 

BoUL      .    W^  take  your  oiler  kindly.    [£re. 

5C£YB  VL^Cmnp   before  Florenoe.     Enter 
BertFMU,  tmdVu  two  French  Lordr. 

1  Lerd.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  put  him  to't ;  let 
Um  hate  hia  way. 

t  herd.  If  your  lordship  find  him  not  a  hilding,' 
hoM  me  no  more  in  jour  respect, 

I  Lerd.  On  mr  life,  my  lord,  a  bubble. 

Ber,  DoTOo  think  i  am  so  mr  deceived  in  him ? 

I  JisrdL  Believe  it,  my  lord,  in  mine  own  direct 
fcnowfedgte,  without  any  maUoe,  but  to  speak  of  him 
as  my  kmaman,  he's  a  moat  notable  coward,  an  in- 
Ihiite  and  endleas  liar,  an  hourly  promise-breaker, 
the  owner  of  no  one  good  quality  worthy  your  lord- 
sbn^s  entertainment. 

iLeed,  It  were  fit  you  knew  him;  lest,  reposing 
toolkr  in  hia  virtue,  which  he  hath  not,  he  migh^ 
at  somn  great  and  trusty  business,  in  a  main&n- 
gB^ftflyoa* 

Ber.  I  would  I  knew  in  what  particular  action 
totrrUm.^ 

SLsrd.  Kone  better  than  to  let  hhn  fetch  oflThis 
drum,  wJMch  you  hear  Mm  so  confidently  undertake 
to  do. 

1  Lsrd.  1.  with  a  troop  of  Fhirenthies,  will  sud- 
denly surprme  him ;  such  I  will  have,  whom,  1 
~     *    ■  "  swill  I 


auru,  he  knows  not  fktmi  the 
and  hood-wink 


I  am 
bind 

J  him  80,  that  he  shall  suppose  no 

ether  bat  that  be  is  carried  into  the  leaguer*  of  the 
adfersariea,  vrhen  we  bring  bun  to  our  tents :  Be 
but  your  lordahip  present  at  his  examination;  if  he 
do  Mt,  Ibr  the  promise  of  his  life,  and  hi  the  high- 
est ceeapniaion  of  base  fear,  ofier  to  betray  you, 
and  dettfur  aU  the  hiteUigence  in  hispower  against 
yon,  and  that  with  the  divme  forfeit  oThis  soul  upon 
oath,  neter  trust  my  judgment  in  any  thing. 

S  Lerd.  O,  Ibr  the  love  of  laughter,  let  itim  fetch 
msdrmn ;  be  seya  he  has  a  stnOagem  for't:  when 
your  kvdiUp  aeea  the  bottom  of  his  success  m\ 
and  to  what  metal  this  counterfeit  lump  of  ore  will 
be  mcltadt  if  you  rive  him  not  John  Drum's  enter- 
trinmwtfi  ywg  fawinaig  cannot  be  removed.  Here 
he 


the  humour  of  his  design ;  let  iiim  (etch  oiT  his 
drum  in  any  hand. 

Ber.  How  now,  monsieur?  this  drum  sticks 
sorely  in  your  disposilion. 

2  Lord,  A  pox  on't,  let  it  go ;  *tis  but  a  drum. 

Pat,  But  a  drum!  Is't  bat  a  drum  7  A  drum  so 
lost?— There  was  an  excellent  command!  to 
chaise  in  with  our  horse  upon  our  own  wings,  and 
to  rend  our  own  soldiers. 

t  Lord,  That  was  not  to  be  blamed  in  the  com- 
mand of  the  service :  it  was  a  disaster  of  war  that 
Caesar  himself  could  not  have  prevented,  if  he  had 
been  there  to  commaiid. 

Ber,  Well,  wo  cannot  greatly  condemn  our  suc- 
cess :  some  dishonour  we  hrd  in  the  loss  of  that 
drum  ^  but  it  is  not  to  be  recovered. 

Par.  It  might  have  been  recovered. 

Ber,  It  might,  but  it  ia  not  now. 

Par,  It  is  to  be  recovered :  but  Uiat  the  merit  of 
serviae  is  seMom  attributed  to  tlie  true  and  exact 
performer,  I  would  have  tiiat  drum  or  another,  or 
aieiocel.' 

Ber.  Why,  if  you  have  a  stomach  ton,  monsieur^ 
if  jou  think  your  mystery  in  stratagem  can  bring 
this  instrument  of  honour  again  into  his  native 
quarter,  be  magnanimous  m  the  enterprise,  and  go . 
on ;  I  will  grace  (he  attempt  for  a  worthy  exploU : 
if  )rou  speed  well  m  it,  the  duke  shall  both  speak 
of  it.  and  extend  to  you  what  further  becomes  his 
crreatness,  even  to  the  utmost  syllable  of  your  wof* 
thiness. 

Par.  By  the  hand  of  a  soldier,  I  will  undertake  i:, 

Ber.  But  you  must  not  now  slumber  in  it. 

Par.  Pll  about  it  this  evening:  and  I  will  pre- 
sently pen  down  my  dilemmas,*  encourage  myself 
in  my  certainty^  put  myself  into  my  mortafprepara* 
tion,  and,  by  midnight  look  to  hear  ibrther  from  me. 

Ber.  May  I  be  nold  to  acquaint  lus  grace,  you 
are  gone  about  it? 

Par.  I  know  not  what  the  success  will  be,  my 
lord ;  but  the  attempt  I  vow. 

Ber.  I  know  thou  art  valiant ;  and,  to  the  possi 
biltty  of  thy  soUiershlp,  will  subscnbe  for  thee. 
Farewell. 

Par.  1  love  not  many  words.  [Exil. 

I  Lord.  No  more  than  a  fish  loves  water.— Is  not 
thia  a  strange  fellow,  my  lord  ?  that  so  confidently 
seems  to  undertake  this  business,  which  he  knows 
is  not  to  be  done ;  damns  himself  to  do,  and  dares 
better  be  damned  than  to  do't. 


JMcr  ParoHes. 
ILord:  0» for  the  love  of  lau^ter, hinder  not 

0)  A  peRiy  fellow,  a  coward.     (2)  The  camp. 

(9)  I W0IIH  recover  the  loit  dram  or  anotheri  or 

die  in  the  attempt. 


2  Lord.. You  do  not  know  him.  my  lord,  as  we 
do :  certain  it  is,  that  he  will  steal  himself  into  a 
man's  favour,  and,  for  a  week,  escape  a  great  deal 
of  discoveries ;  but  when  you  find  him  out,  you 
have  him  ever  after. 

Ber.  Why,  do  you  think  he  will  make  no  deed 
at  all  of  this,  that  so  seriously  he  does  address  hun- 
selfunto? 

1  Lord.  None  in  the  worid ;  but  return  with  an 
invention,  and  clap  upon  you  two  or  three  proba  • 
ble  lies :  out  we  have  almost  embossed  him,*  you 
shall  see  bis  fell  to-night ;  for,  indeed,  he  is  not  for 
your  lordship's  respect. 

S  Lord.  Well  make  you  some  sport  with  the  fox. 
ere  we  case  him.'  He  was  first  smokdd  by  the  old 
lord  Lafeu :  when  his  disguise  and  he  is  parted, 
tell  me  what  asprat  you  shall  find  him ;  which yott 
shall  see  this  very  night 

1  Lord,  I  must  go  look  my  twigs ;  he  shall  be 
caught 

(4)Iwaipendownmyplaai,aadflie  probable 
obstructions. 
(5)  Hunted  hhn  down.    (•)  Str^rhimtnlBld. 


2iii 
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JUiir. 


Bet.  Tour  brother,  be  ihtn  go  alone  with  me. 

1  Lard.  Ai't  pleaae  yourlordihip :  III  leave  7011. 

Ber.  NowwiUIIeadyoalothehowe,andfhow 
70U 
The  lass  I  spoke  of.-  _  ,  ^  , 

2  Lord,  But,  rou  say,  she's  honesL 


Let  us  assay  our  plot;  wUefa.  if  it  speed. 
Is  wicked  meaniog  io  a  lawful  deed. 
And  lawful  meamng  in  a  lawfbl  act : 
Where  both  not  sin,  and  yetm  sinfiil  &ct 
But  let's  about  it. 


Ber.  That's  att  the  i 
once, 


L  spoke  with  her  but 


And  found  her  wondrous  cold ;  but  I  sent  to  her, 
By  this  same  coxcomb  that  we  have  i'  the  wind, 
Tolwns  and  letters  which  she  did  re-send ; 
And  this  is  all  I  hare  done:  She's  a  fair  creature; 
Will  you  go  see  her? 
tlird.  With  all  my  heart,  my  lord. 

[Esemt. 

SC£A*J6  Fir.— Floience.  jfJZspm  in  f  As  Widow's 
Enier  Helena  and  Widow. 


Hd.  If  you  misdoubt  me  that  I  am  not  she, 
I  know  not  how  I  sha^  assure  you  further. 
But  I  shall  lose  the  grounds  I  work  upon.' 

Wid.  Though  my  estate  be  fallen,  I  was  well 
bom, 
Nothing  acquainted  with  these  businesses ; 
And  woukl  not  put  my  reputation  now 
In  any  staining  act. 

Hd.  Nor  would  I  wish  you. 

First,  gire  me  trust,  the  count  he  Is  my  husband ; 
And,  what  to  your  sworn  counsel  I  have  spoken, 
U  so,  from  word  to  word ;  and  then  you  cannot. 
By  the  good  aid  that  I  of  you  shall  borrow, 
Err  in  bestowing  it    - 

Wid.  I  should  belieTe  you ; 

For  you  hsTe  show'd  me  that,  which  well  approres 
You  are  great  in  fortune. 

HeL  Take  this  purse  of  gold, 

And  let  me  buy  your  friendly  help  thus  far, 
Which  I  will  over-pay,  and  pay  again. 
When  I  have  found  it.    The  count  he  woos  your 

dau^hter, 
Lays  dowu  his  wanton  riege  before  her  beauty, 
Resolves  to  carry  her ;  let  her,  in  fine,  consent. 
As  we'll  direct  her  how  'tis  best  to  bear  it, 
Now  his  important*  blood  will  nought  deny . 
Thatshe'U  oemand :  A  ring  the  county*  weari. 
That  downward  hath  succeeded  In  Ms  house, 
From  son  to  son,  some  four  or  five  descents 
Since  the  first  father  wore  it :  this  ring  he  holds 
In  most  rich  choice ;  yet  in  his  idle  fire. 
To  buy  his  will,  it  would  not  seem  too  dear, 
Howe'er  repented  after. 

Wid.  Now  I  see 

The  bottom  of  your  purpose. 

HeL  You  see  it  lawful  then :  It  k  no  more, 
But  that  Your  daughter,  ere  she  seems  as  won, 
Pesires  this  ring ;  appoints  him  an  encounter ; 
In  fine,  delivers  me  to  fill  the  time, 
Herseu most  chastely  absent:  after  this. 
To  marry  her,  I'll  add  three  thousand  crowns 
To  what  is  past  already. 

Wid.  Ihaveyidded: 

Instruct  my  daughter  how  she  shall  pers^ver. 
That  time  and  place,  with  this  deceit  so  lawful, 
May  prove^coherent    Every  night  he  comes 
Witii  musics  of  all  sorts,  and  songs  compos'd 
To  her  unwortUness :  It  nothin|  steads  us^ 
To  chide  him  from  our  eaves  ;*  for  he  persists, 
AsifhblUhUyoQ't 

Hd.  Why  then,  to-night 

(1)  i.  f .  By  discovering  herself  to  the  count 
iSi  Importunate.  (S)  L  t.  Count.* 

(4)  From  under  our  vrinoows. 


[EcfMi/. 


ACT  IV. 

8CEXE  /.— IFtlAsMi  ike  Florentine  emmp.  En- 
ter firtt  Lord,  wiihjivear  nx  8otditr$  in  em^ 

buik. 

I  Lord.  He  can  come  po  other  way  but  by  this 
hedge's  comer:  When  you  sally  upon  him,  speak 
what  terrible  language  yon  will ;  though  you  under- 
stand it  not  yourselves  no  matter :  for  we  most  not 
seem  to  unuerstand  bun ;  unless  some  one  among 

L  whom  we  must  produce  for  an  interpreter. 

1  Sold.  Good  captam,  let  me  be  the  interpreter. 

1  Lord.  Art  not  acquainted  with  him?  knowsfae 
not  thy  voice  7 

1  Sold.  No.  sir,  I  warrant  you. 

1  Lord.  But  what  Unsy-woolsy  hast  thou  to  speak 
to  us  again  7 

1  Soul.  Even  such  as  you  speak  to  me. 

I  Lord.  He  must  think  us  some  band  of  elran- 
gers  i'  the  adversary's  entertainment*  Now  he  hath 
a  smack  of  all  neighbouring  languages ;  therefore 
we  must  every  one  be  a  man  of  his  own  fancy,  not 
to  know  what  we  speak  one  to  another;  so  we 
seem  to  know,  is  to  know  straight  our  purpose: 
chough's*  language,  gabble  enough,  and  good 
enough.  As  (or  you,  mterpreter,  you  must  seen 
very  politic.  But  couch,  hoi  hone  he  comes ;  te 
beguile  two  hours  in  a  sleep,  and  then  to  reton 
and  ewear  the  lies  he  forges. 

Enter  ParpIIes. 

Par.  Ten  o'doekrwitUnthese  three  helm  twin 
bel 

have  done? _  _      _,  . 

carries  it :  They  be|^  to  smoke  me ;  anddis- 
M>  often  mt  1 

.       „ myi 

hath  the  fear  of  Mars  before  it,  and  of  hiif 
tures,  not  daring  the  reports  of  my  tongui^ 

ILord.  This  is  the  first  truth  that  ^ertfame  own 
tongue  was  guilty  of.  .     [JSdde. 

Par.  What  the  devil  should  move  me  to  under- 
take the  recovery  of  this  drum ;  beiitf  not-ignorant 
of  the  impossibility,  and  knowing  I  had  no  snek 
purpose  ?  1  must  give  myself  sooie  hurt^  and  say, 
I  got  them  m  exploit :  Yet  alight  ones  wBi  not  cany 
it :  They  will  say,  Came  you  oflT  with  so  little  7  and 
great  ones  I  dare  not  give.  Wherefore?  what% 
tbib  instance?*  Tongue,  I  must  put  yon  into  abutp 
ter-woman's  mouth,  and  buy  another  of  B^jaseCs 
mul&  if  YOU  prattle  me  into  these  perils. 

I  Lord.  Is  It  possible  he  should  know  what  hsii^ 
andbethatheu?  [Jhidt. 

Par,  I  would  the  cutthig  of  my  garments  woukl 
serve  the  turn ;  or  the  breaking  of  my  Spanish 
sword. 

I  Lord.  We  cannot  alTord  yon  so.  \Jitide. 

Par.  Or  the  baring  of  my  beard;  and  to  say,  it 
was  in  stratagem. 

1  Lord.  'iSrould  not  do.  [Mde, 

Par.  Or  to  drown  my  clothes,  and  say  I  was 
stripped.  ' 

1  Lord.  Hardly  serve.  [Jltide. 

(6)  I.  e.  Foreign  troops  m  the  enemy'e  pay. 
(6)  A  bu^  like  a  Jack-daw.     (7)  Tht  prooC 


AcnvTfiMvms   WINOH  UKSC  MUVC  UVIUV  %«VIU 

i  enough  to  go  home.    What  shall  1  saf! 
one  ?  ft  must  be  a  veiy  plaoiive  invention 
rries  it :  Ther  benn  to  smoke  me ;  and  dis- 
graces have  of  late  Knocked  too  often  mt  my  door. 
1  find  my  tongue  is  too  fool-hardy ;  but  my  heait 


SUHiU. 
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Par.  TiMwyh  I  wwre  I  leaped  from  tho  window 


IMde, 


©f  tbe     _ 
I  LwjL  How  deep^? 

1  iMtLTOree  great  oatha  would  acarce  make 
tlHtbebelieTBd..  [Ande, 

Par.  I  would  I  bad  any  dnim  of  the  enemy's; 
Iwoddawearlnooferedit 

ItovL  Ton  sbaU  bear  one  anon.  [JUide. 

P«^.Adnminowoftheene»>'.^^^^^^ 

1  Lord.  Tkreea  mewittua,  cef^ro,  cargo,  cargo. 

AD.  Cargn,  cargo,  vOiiMnda  par^^ar^,  cwrgo,  ^ 

Par,  O !  raoBome,  ransome :— Do  noi  hide  mi 
en».  [Tkey  sHxe  him  md  bUn4fdd  Aim. 

1  Sold.  Boskea  Uuwnuido  boskot. 

Par.  I  know  yon  are  the  Muskos'  regiment. 

And  J  shall  loee  my  life  for  want  of  lanj 

If  then  be  here  German,  or  Dane,  low  I 
Italian,  or  French,  let  hmi  speak  to  me, 
I  will  discorer  that  wfakh  shaU  undo 
TbeFtorentine.  -    _   . 

1  SokL  Boskos  vautado 

Imiderstand  thee,  and  can  speak  thy  tongue:— 
erdyboato: Sir,  .    ^ 

Betake  thee  to  thy  faitl^  for  setenteen  poBiarda 


Aieatlby 
Par. 


O,  pray,  pray,  pray.- 
Ostorbi  dukkoi  voUoorca, 


Oh! 

iSoId. 
JUmIm  rsvonia  duIcAe. 

iLord.  ,       ^ 

1  SoUL  The  general  is  content  to  spare  thee  yet ; 
And,  bood-wintd  as  thou  art,  will  lead  thee  on 
To  gather  from  thee :  haply,  thou  may'st  inform 
Something  to  aave  thy  lire. 

Per.  O,  let  me  live. 

And  all  the  seerets  of  our  camp  I'll  show, 
Their  fiwpce,  their  purposes :  nay,  I'll  speak  that 
IVbieh  you  wiU  wonder  at.  «.,«„« 

1  SM.  But  wilt  thou  faithfully  7 

Par.  If  I  do  not,  damn  m&  ^      ,  ,. 

1  Sold.  JUwrdo  itnia,'^ 

Come  on,  thou  art  granted  space. 

rCxO,  u>iik  Parolles  gwarded, 

1  t/tri.  Go,  tell  the  count  lUusillon,  vid  my 

Wehafecaimhtthewoodcockj  and  will  keep  him 

mu^sd, 
in  we  do  bear  Ihmi  them.  .    _ 

SSfU.  .  Captabi,  I  wiU. 

1  Lord,  He  will  betray  us  ail  unto  ourseltes  ;— 
Morm  *em  that.  _ 

2  Sold.  SoIwffl,sir»  ,     ^. 
Ilsrd.  TiU  then,  I'll  keep  him  daik,  andsafely 

loek'd.  [Examt. 

SCEJiTB  Ji:— floience.    Ji  room  in  the  Widow's 
BiUer  Bertram  and  Diana. 


So  thoold  you  be. 


Ber.  They  told  me,  that  your  fame  was  Fon- 
UbclL 

Die.  No^  my  good  lord,  Diana. 

Ber.  Titled  goddess; 

And  woifh  it.  with  additkm !  But,  lair  soul. 
In  your  fine  (rame  hath  lore  no  quality  ? 
If  the  quick  fire  of  youth  light  not  your  nund, 
Tou  are  no  maiden,  but  a  monument : 
When  yon  are  dead,  you  should  be  such  a  one 
As  you  are  now,  for  you  are  cold  and  stern  ; 
And  BOW  you  should  be  as  your  mother  was. 
When  your  sweet  self  was  got 

JMo.  She  then  was  honest. 

(1)  i.  e.  Agamst  bb  detennined  resolutpon  never 
to  cebd>ttwtth  Helena. 


Ber.  

Dia.  No. 

My  mother  did  but  duty ;  such,  my  lord, 
As  you  owe  to  your  wife. 

Ber.  No  more  of  that  * 

I  pr'ythee,  do  not  strive  against  my  tows  : ' 
I  was  compell'd  to  her :  but  I  lore  thee 
By  lore's  own  sweet  constraint,  and  will  for  ever 
Do  thee  all  rights  of  service. 

Dia.  Ay,  so  you  serve  ns. 

Tin  we  serve  you :  but  when  you  have  our  roses. 
You  barely  leave  our  thorns  to  prick  ourselves. 
And  mock  us  with  our  bareness. 

Ber.  How  have  I  sworn  ? 

Dia.  'TIS  not  the  many  oat^  that  make  the 
truth; 
But  the  plain  single  vow,  that  is  vow'd  true. 
What  is  not  holy,  that  we  swear  not  by. 
But  take  the  Highest  to  witness : *  Then,  pray  yoQ> 

tell  me, 
If  I  should  swear  by  Jove's  great  attributes, 
I  lov'd  you  dearly,  would  you  believe  mv  oaths, 
When  I  did  love  you  ill  7  this  has  no  holding, 
To  swear  by  him  whom  I  protest  to  love^ 
That  I  will  work  against  him :  Therefore,  your  oaths 
Are  words,  and  poor  conditions ;  bat  unsenl'd ; 
At  least,  in  my  opinion. 

Ber.  GhaoM  it,  change  it ; 

Be  not  so  holy-cruel :  love  is  holy ; 
And  my  integrity  ne'er  knew  the  crafts. 
That  you  do  charge  men  with :  Stand  no  more  <m, 
But  give  thyself  unto  my  sick  desires. 
Who  then  recover:  Say,  thou  art  mine,  and  ever 
lily  love,  as  it  begins,  shall  so  pers^ver. 

Via.  I  see  that  men  make  hopei  in  such  aiTairs^ 
That  we'll  forsake  ourselves.    Give  me  tlmt  ring. 

Ber.  I'll  lend  it  thee,  my  dear,  but  have  no  power 
To  give  it  from  me. 

Dta.  Will  vou  not,  my  lord  7 

Ber.  It  is  an  honour  'longing  to  our  house, 
Bequeathed  down  firom  many  ancestors; 
Which  were  the  greatest  obloquy  i*  the  world 
In  me  to  lose.-  '-  • 

Dio.  Mme  honour's  such  a  rug : 

My  chastity's  the  jewel  of  our  house, 
Bequeathea  down  from  many  ancestors ; 
Wmch  were  the  sreatest  obloquy  i'  the  world 
In  me  to  lose :  Thus  your  own  proper  wisdom 
Brings  in  the  champion  honour  on  my  part, 
Against  your  vain  assault 

"Ber.  Here,  take  my  ring: 

My  house,  nunc  honour,  yea,  my  life  be  thme, 
And  rU  be  bid  by  thee.  ,       ^. 

Dio.  When  midnight  comes,  knock  at  my  cham- 
ber window;  

m  Older  take,  my  mother  shall  not  hear. 
Now  will  I  charge  you  in  the  band  of  truth. 
When  you  have  eonquer'd  my  yet  maiden  bed, 
Remain  there  but  an  hour,  nor  speak  to  me : 
My  reasons  are  most  strong ;  and  you  shall  know 

When  back  agam  this  ring  shall  be  deliver'd :       ^ 
And  on  your  finger,  in  the  night,  I'll  put 
Another  ring ;  that,  what  hi  time  proceeds. 
May  token  to  the  future  our  past  deeds. 
Adieu,  tai  then ;  then,  fail  not ;  you  have  won 
A  wife  of  me,  though  there  niy  hope  be  done. 

Ber.  A  heaven  on  earth  I  have  won,  by  wooing 
thee.  [Extf. 

Dta.  For  which  live  lotig  to  thank  both  heaven 
andmel 


(8)  The  sense  is— we  never  swear  by  what  is  not 
hoVi  but  take  to  witness  the  Highest  the  Dirinity. 
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Yoii  mar  so  ki  the  end.— 
Mt  motber  told  me  just  how  he  would  woo, 
As  if  she  sal  in  hU  heert :  she  says,  aU  men 
Hare  the  like  oaths :  he  wd  sworn  to  marrr  me. 
When  his  wife's  dead ;  therefore  Til  he  with  hmi, 
When  I  am  buried.    Since  Frenchmen  are  00 

Marry  tha^  wAl,  niUve  and  die  a  maid  : 

Only,  in  this  di«uise,  I  AinkH  no  sin 

To  cocen  him,  that  would  uiuusUy  wm.       [EssU, 

SCfiJV*  ill.— rA€  Florentine  oniiji.    EnUr  the 
two  French  LtrrdB,  mud  two  or  three  8otdUrt, 

1  Lord.  You  hare  not  given  lum  his  mother's 
*«tter?  ...         .1. 

2  Lord,  I  have  deliTered  it  an  hour  smce :  there 
is  somethmff  in't  that  stinge  his  nature ;  for,  on  the 
readimr  it,  he  changed  almost  into  another  man. 

I  Lord,  He  has  much  worthy  blame  laid  upon 
him,  for  shaking  off  so  good  a  wife,  and  so  sweet 
a  lady. 

3  Lord.  Especially  he  hath  incurred  the  ever- 
lasting displeasure  of  the  king,  who  had  even 
tuned  his  bounty  to  sing  happiness  to  him.  I  will 
tell  you  a  th^,  but  you  shall  let  it  dwell  darUy 

1  Lord.  When  you  have  spoken  it,  'tis  dead,  and 
I  am  the  grave  of  it 

«  Lord.  He  hath  perverted  a  young  gentlewo- 
man here  in  Florence,  of  a  most  chaste  renown  ; 
and  tUs  night  he  fleshes  his  will  in  the  spoil  of  her 
honour:  he  hath  given  her  lus  monumental  ring, 
and  thinks  himself  made  in  the  unchaste  composi- 
tion. ,  .  ... 

1  Lord,  Now,  God  delay  our  rebelhon ;  as  we 
are  ourselves,  what  things  are  we!  , 

2  Lord.  Merely  our  own  traitors.  And  as  in  the 
eommon  course  of  all  treasons,  we  still  see  them 
reveal  themselves,  till  they  attain  to  their  abhorred 
ends ;  so  he,  that  in  this  action  contrives  against 
his  own  nobility,  ip  his  proper  stream  o'erflows 
himself.^ 

1  Lof^  Is  it  not  meant  damnable'  In  us,  to  be 
trumpeters  of  our  unlawful  intents  ?  We  shall  not 
then  nave  his  company  to-night  ? 

2  Lord.  Not  till  after  midnight ;  for  he  is  dieted 
to  his  hour.  .        .,    .  „ 

1  Lord,  That  approaches  apace:  I  would  dadly 
have  Mm  see  his  company*  anatomized ;  tntit  he 
might  take  a  measure  of  his  own  judgments, 
-ivherein  so  curiously  he  had  set  this  counterfeit. 

2  Lord.  We  will  not  meddle  with  him  tUl  he 
come ;  for  his  presence  must  be  the  whip  of  the 
other. 

1  Lord.  In  the  mean  time,  what  hear  you 
these  wmrs  ? 

2  Lord.  I  hear,  there  is  an  overture  of  peace. 

1  Lord.  Nay,  I  assure  you,  a  peace  concluded^ 

2  Lord.  What  wiD  count  Rouaillon  do  then  7 
will  he  travel  higher,  or  return  again  into  France  7 

1  Lord,  I  perceive,  bv  this  demand,  you  are  not 
altogether  of  his  eounefl. 

2  Lord.  Let  it  be  forbid,  sir!  so  should  I  be  a 
great  deal  of  hb  act 

1  Lord.  Sir,  hia  wife,  aome  two  months  since, 
fled  from  his  house:  her  pretence  isa  pBgrimMto 
Saint  Jaqnee  le  fraud:  whieh  holy  undertalong, 
with  most  austere  sancthnony,  she  accompUshed : 
and,  there  residing,  the  tendmness  of  her  nature 
became  as  a  prey  to  her  grief ;  in  fine,  made  a  groan 

(1)  Crafty,  deceitful. 

(2)  {.  e.  Betrays  his  own  secrete  in  Us  own  telk. 
(93  Here,  as  ebewhero,  uMd  adverbially. 


Mir. 


of  her  last  breath,  and  now  ahe  aiiigt  inl 
2  Lord,  How  is  this  justified  7 

1  Lard.  The  stronger  part  of  it  by  imrinni  let- 
ters; which  makes  her  story  true,  even  to  the  point 
ofherdeath:  her  death  itself,  which  eoold  wA  bt 
her  office  to  say,  is  come,  was  feithfiil|f  ctnliiied 
by  the  rector  or  the  place. 

2  Lord.  Hath  the  count  an  this  fnteffiMBM? 

1  Lord,  Ay,  and  the  Mitkolar  eoolnBatioii^ 
point  from  point,  to  the  fidl  amiiiK  of  flw  vvrify. 

2  Lord.  I  am  heirtfly  eorr^tSat  hell  be  gted 
of  this. 

1  Lonf.  How  mightily,  sometimes,  we  make  « 
comforte  of  our  losses  ! 

2  Lord,  And  how  migfatly,  some  other  times,  we 
drown  our  gafai  in  tears !  The  great  dionty,  that 
his  valour  hath  here  acquired  for  him,  shall  at  nooM 
be  encountered  with  a  shame  as  ample. 

1  Lord.  The  web  of  our  life  is  of  a  mnmled 
yam,  good  and  ill  together ;  our  vhrtues  woida  be 
proud,  if  our  faulU  whipped  them  not ;  and  our 
crimes  would  despair,  it  they  were  aot  cheiish'd 
by  our  virtues.— 

Enter  e  Servant. 

How  now  7  Where's  your  master? 

Serv.  He  met  the  duke  in  the  street,  sir,  of 
whom  he  hath  taken  a  solemn  leave ;  his  lardmo 
will  next  morning  for  France.  The  duke  hath  of> 
fered  hhn  letters  of  commendatmns  to  the  king. 

2  Lord.  They  shall  be  no  more  than  needfiil 
there,  if  they  were  moi«  than  they  can  eonmend. 

£n<er  Bertram. 

1  Lord,  They  eannot  be  too  sweet  for  the  king's 
tartoess.  Here's  hisJordship  now.  How  now,  my 
lord,  is't  not  aAer  midnight  r 

Ber,  I  have  to-night  despatched  sixteen  bosi- 
nesses,  a  month's  length  a  piece,  by  an  ahsbmet  of 
success :  I  have  conge'd  with  the  duke,  done  nqr 
adieu  vrith  his  nearest ;  buried  a  vrife,  moaned  for 
her ;  writ  to  my  lady  mother,  I  am  retmning ;  en- 
tertained mT  convoy ;  and,  between  these  main 
parcels  of  despatch,  eflected  many  nicer  needs : 
the  last  was  the  greatest,  but  that  I  have  not 
ended  yet 

2  Lord.  If  the  business  be  of  any  difiieiilty,  and 
this  morning  your  departure  hnaee,  it  requKS 
haste  of  your  lordship. 

Bar.  I  mean,  the  business  is  not  ended,  is  fetr> 
ing  to  hear  of  it  hereafter :  But  shall  we  nave  this 
dialogue  between  the  Tool  and  the  soldier  7—^ 
Come,  bring  forth  tlus  counterfeit  modole  ;*  he  has 
deceived  me,  like  a  double-meaning  propiheBer. 
of  2  Lord.  Bring  him  forth:  [Eiemt  Soldiers,]  he 
has  sat  in  the  stocks  all  night,  poor  gallant  knave. 

Ber,  No  matter:  his  Mels  nave  deserv*dit.  In 
usurpmff  his  spurs'  so  long.  How  docs  he  cany 
himsetrr 

1  lAird,  I  have  told  your  lordship  already :  the 
stocks  carry  hun.  But,  to  answer  yon  as  you 
would  be  understood :  he  weeps,  like  a  weaeh  that 
had  shed  her  milk :  he  hat^  confessed  himself  to 
Morgan,  whom  he  supposes  to  be  a  friar,  ttcm  the 
time  of  nis  remembrance,  to  this  very  instaat  dis- 
aster of  hu  setting  i'  the  stocks:  And  what  think 
you  he  hath  confeued  7 

Ber.  Nothing  of  me,  has  he  7 

2  Lord.  His  confession  is  taken,  ud  it  shall  be 
read  to  his  face :  if  your  lordidupoe  lot,  ais  I  be- 

(4)  For  companion.  (5)  Model,  natteni. 

(6)  An  alloston  to  the  degradation  of  a  taught 
bv  hacking  ofi*  his  spurs. 


Sttmia 
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liere  ycm  are,  you  most  have  the  patience  to 
hear  it 

Jle-cnler  Soldiers,  with  ParoUes. 

.B^  A  plague  upon  him !  muffled !  he  can  say 
noSg  or  me ;  huah !  huah ! 

1  L^rd:  Hoodman  comes  I'-^Porio  tartans$a, 

I  SoU,  He  calls  for  the  tortures;  Whatwillyou 
far  without 'em  7 

Far.  I  win  confess  what  I  knoi^  without  con< 
Btraict ;  if  ye  pinch  me  like  a  pasty,  I  can  say  no 
more. 

1  So\L  Boskoehimureko, 

S  Lord.  BoUihmdo  ehteurmureo. 

1  SoUL  You  are  a  merciful  seneral: — Our  general 
bub  you  answer  to  what  I  shall  ask  you  out  of  a 
note. 

Par,  An  truly,  as  I  hope  to  lire. 

1  Sold.  First  demand  of  him  how  many  horse  the 
duke  is  strong.    What  say  you  to  that  ? 

Par.  Fire  .or  six  thousand ;  but  very  weak  and 
nnsenriceable :  the  troops  are  all  scattered,  and 
the  commanders  very  poor  rogues,  upon  my  repu- 
tation and  credit,  aiia  as  I  hope  to  lire. 

1  Sold,  Shall  I  set  down  your  answer  so? 

Par.  Do ;  I'll  take  the  sacrament  on't,  how  and 
which  way  you  wilL 

Ber.  Au's  one  to  him.  What  a  past-saving  slave 
iathis! 

1  Lord.  Yoa  are  deceired,  my  lord:  this  is 
monsieur  ParoUes,  the  gallant  militarist,  (that  was 
his  own  phrase,)  that  had  the  whole  theoric*  of 
war  m  the  knot  of  his  scarf,  and  the  practice  in  the 
chape*  of  his  dagger. 

t  Lord,  I  wilinerer  trust  a  man  again,  for  keep- 
iii(^  fats  sword  clean  j  nor  belieTe  he  can  nare  every 
dung  in  him,  by  wearing  his  apparel  neatly. 

1  Sold.  Welly  that's  set  down. 

Par.  Five  or  six  thousand  horse,  I  said,—!  will 
say  true,— or  thereabouts,  set  down,^or  I'll  speak 
tmth. 

1  Lord.  He's  very  near  the  truth  in  this. 

Ber.  But  I  con  hmi  no  thanks  for't,  in  the  na- 
ture he  delivers  it. 

Par.  Poor  rogues,  I  pray  you,  say. 

1  SoU.  WelL  that's  set  down. 

Par.  I  humbly  thank  you,  sir :  a  truth^s  a  truth, 
the  rogues  are  marvellous  poor. 

1  Sold.  Demand  of  him,  of  wJuU  strength  they 
are  afoot.    What  say  you  to  tliat. 

Psr.-By  my  troth,  sir,  if  I  were  to  live  this  pre- 
sent hour,  I  will  tell  true.  Let  me  see :  Spurio  a 
hundred  and  fifty,  Sebastian  so  many,  Corambus 
so  many,  Jaoues  so  many ;  Guiltian.  Cosmo,  Lodo- 
wick,  and  GratiL  two  hundred  fifty  each :  mine 
own  company,  Chitopher,  Vaumond,  Bentii,  two 
hundred  and  fifbr  each :  so  that  the  muster<file, 
rotten  and  sound,  upon  n\y  life,  amounts  not  to  fif- 
teen thousand  poll :  half  of  which  dare  not  shake 
tlie  snow  fi'om  off  their  cassocks,'  lest  they  shake 
tliemselves  to  pieces. 

Ber,  What  shall  be  done  to  him.  . 

I  Lord,  Nothing,  but  let  him  have  thanks.  De- 
nand  of  him  my  conditions,*  and  what  credit  I 
have  with  the  diike. 

1  Sold.  Well,  that's  set  down.  Fou  shaU  de- 
*a«iid  ef  kkn.  whether  one  captain  Dumain  be  V 
the  cmp,  a  Trenehman;  what  his  repaiatibn  is 
vd4  tha  AdBe,  what  his  valour,  honesiu,  and  ex- 
yertness  in  wars;  or  whether  he  thinks,  it  were 

(1)  Themry.    (f )  The  point  of  the  scabbard. 
(9)  CassocMthensifrnifiedahoraeaian'shMsecoaL 
(4)  Disposition  and  character. 


wft  possiMe,  with  weO^eiMng  mm  if  gold,  to 
corrupt  him  to  a  revolt.  What  say  you  to  this? 
what  do  you  know  of  it  ? 

^  Par.  1  beseech  you,  let  mo  answer  to  the  parti- 
cular of  the  intergatones  :*  Demand  them  onffly. 

1  Sold,  Do  you  know  this  captain  Domain  7 

Par.  I  know  him:  he  was  a  Doteher's  'prentice 
in  Paris,  IVom  whence  he  was  whipped  for  getttng 
the  sheriflPs  fool  with  chfld ;  a  dumb  innocent/ 
that  could  not  say  him,  nay. 

[Dumain  [(/is  up  ktshandinangir, 

Ber.  Nay,  by  your  leave,  hold  your  hamls ; 
though  I  know,  hiis  brains  are  forfeit  to  the  next 
title  that  falls. 

I  Sold.  WeU,  is  this  captain  in  the  duke  of  Flo- 
rence's camp  7  ' 

Par,  Upon  my  knowledge,  he  is,  and  lousy. 

1  Lord.  Nay.  look  not  so  upon  me ;  we  shaH 
hear  of  your  lordship  anon. 

1  Sold.  What  is  Qs  repatation  with  the  duke? 

Par.  The  duke  knows  him  for  no  other  bat  a 
poor  ofiicer  of  mine ;  and  writ  to  me  this  o&er  day, 
to  turn  him  out  o'  the  band :  I  th|nk,  I  have  his  let- 
ter in  mv  pocket. 

1  Sola.  Marry,  we'll  search. 

Par.  In  good  sadness,  I  do  not  know :  either  It 
is  there^  or  it  is  upon  a  file,  with  the  duke's  other 
letters,  m  my  tent. 

1  Sold,  ^ere  'tis ;  her^s  a  paper  7  Shall  I  read 
it  to  you  7 

Par.  I  do  not  know,  if  it  be  it,  or  no. 

Ber.  Our  interpreter  does  it  weU. 

1  Lord.  Excellently. 

1  Sold.   Dian.    The  eoiml*s  a  foot,  and  fidl  o/ 

Par.  TMhs  not  the  duke's  letter,  sir ;  that  is  an 
advertisement  to  a  proper  maid  in  Florence,  one 
Diana,  to  take  heed  of  the  allurement  of  one  count 
Rousinon,  a  foolish  idle  boy,  but,  for  all  that,  very 
rutUsh :  T  pray  you,  sir,  put  it  np  again. 

1  Sold.  Nay,  I'll  read  It  first,  by  your  favour. 

Par.  My  meaning  in't,  I  protest,  was  very 
honest  in  the  behalT  of  the  maid :  for  I  knew  the 
young  count  to  be  a  dangerous  and  lascivious  boy  t 
who  is  a  whale  to  virgmity,  and  devours  up  all 
the  fry  It  finds. 

Ber.  Damnable,  both  sides  rogue ! 

1  Sold.   When  he  swears  odhs,  bid  him  drop 
gold,  and  take  U; 

After  he  scores,  he  never  pays  the  score : 
Reff  won,  is  match  weU  made  ;  match,  and  wU 
make  it  ;^ 
He  ne'^erpaus  after*4ehts,  take  it  before; 
And  say,  a  soldier,  Dian,  told  thee  this. 
Men  are  to  nuU  with,  benfs  are  not  to  ku$  : 
For  count  of  this,  the  comPs  afoot,  iknow  it^ 
Who  pays  htfore,  but  not  toAcn  he  does  owe  if. 
Thxne,  as  he  vow*d  to  thee  in  ihme  ear, 

.      PAROLLES. 
Ber,  He  shall  be  whipped  through  the  army,  with 
this  rhyme  in  his  forehead. 

2  Lard.  This  is  vour  devoted  ftieiid,  sfa*,  the 
manifold  linguut,  ana  the  armipotent  soldier. 

Ber.  I  could  endure  any  thing  before  but  aca^ 
and  now  he's  a  eat  to  me. 

1  SsM.  I  perceive,  sir,  by  tha  general's  lookf  , 
we  shall  be  fain  to  hang  you. 

Par.  My  life,  sir,  in  any^ase:  not  thai  I  am 
afraid  to  die ;  but  that,  my  offences  being  many,  I 
would  repent  out  the  remainder  of  nature :  l0t  me 

(6)  For  interrogatorfea.       (6)  A  natural  tboL 

(7)  i.  e.  A  match  weU  made  is  half  won ;  anK  i 
your  match  therefore,  but  make  it  well. 
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t*  the  floeki^  or  any  where, 


WeV  lee  whet  i^ey  be  done,  10  yott  con- 
««»  >•«"/;  therelbrB^  onee  aum  to  this  eeptain 
DhmIi  :  Tm  haw  eofwered  to  hie  reputetioB  with 
thedite.«adlohkfaloar:  What  ie  bii  honecty  7 

#ar.  HowiDsteel,Bir,ane8goutoracIoieter:* 
for  rapee  aad  rayfahmente  he  paralleU  Neaeus.*  Ho 
wetene  not  beeping  of  oathe:  in  breaUng  theaa. 
beiiilroiiierthanHerenlee.  Hewailie,iur,w^ 
enehfohiMlity.  that  joa  would  think  truth  were  a 
fool :  drunlMiiMai  ieliia  beet  rhtiie ;  for  he  win  be 
ewino-dnink;  and  in  his  sleep  he  does  little  harm, 
eafo  to  his  bed-clothee  about  oim ;  but  thej  know 
his  eoattionsi  and  lay  hfan  in  straw.  I  ha?e  but 
little  more  to  say,  sir,  of  his  honesty :  he  has  efery 
tfahif  that  an  honest  manriiould  not  have;  what 
an  honest  amn  should  hare,  he  has  nothing. 

1  Lard,  I  begin  to  lore  him  for  this. 

"  For  this  dmeription  of  thine  honesty  7  A 
or  me,  he  is  1 


poll 


ihimlbri 


I  more  and  more  a  cat. 


I  upon 

1  SoUL  Whatsayyoutohisexpertiie8sinwar7 

Pur.  Faith,  sir,  hebas  led  the  drum  before  the 

English  tragedians,.-io  belie  him.  I  will  not,— and 

more  of  his  soldiershm  I  know  not ;  except  m  that 

eountiT,  he  had  the  hmtour  to  be  the  officer  at  a 

ealPd  Mile-end, 


ofeHyoor  friends.  |l7iiaii#JngMn. 

So,  look  about  yon ;  Know  yon  any  faere7 

Btr,  Good  morrow,  noble  caotain. 

S  Lord.  God  bless  you,  captam  ParoHes. 

I  Lord.  God  sure  you,  noble  captain. 

t  Lord.  Captain,  what  greeUng  will  joa.^9 
lordLalhn7  1  am  for  Franee.  ^ 

I  Lord.  Good  cutain,  wfll  yoaglfemeacepf 
of  the  sonnet  yon  writ  toDiana  m  befiilf of  thecoust 
Rousillon?  an  I  were  not  a  very  coward,  IMcenwl 
it  of  you :  but  ftre  you  weU.   (£xr.  Bcr.  Lords,  {«. 

I  Sold.  You  are  undone,  captain :  all  but  joor 
scarf;  that  has  a  knot  on't  yet 

Pkir.  Who  cannot  be  crushed  with  a  pkit7 

1  Sold.  If  you  could  find  out  m  coimtij  wbeie 
but  women  were  that  had  recelTed  somuebsfanBe, 
you  mkht  begin  an  impudent  nation.  Fare  m 
well,  sir ;  I  am  for  France  too ;  we  ahsU  spesi  of 
you  there.  [ExU, 

Par.  Tet  am  I  thankftd :  if  mybeeit  were  great, 
'TwouU  burst  at  this :  Captain  rll  be  no  more; 
But  I  will  eat  and  drink,  and  deep  as  soft 
As  captaki  shall :  simply  the  thinr  I  am 
Shall  make  me  Utc  Who  knows  hSnedfabraggtit, 
Let  him  fear  this ;  for  it  will  come  to  paa^ 
That  erery  braggart  shall  be  found  an  ass. 


place  there  cali'd  Mile-end,  to  instruct  Ibr  thelRust,  sword!  cool,  blushes!  uid,  ParoDesi live 
doubling  of  fileo :  I  would  do  the  man  what  honour  Safest  in  shame !  being  fboi'd,  by  Ibolery  thrive ! 


J  can,  but  of  this  I  am  not  certain.  There's  place,  and  means,  for  evenr  oun  alive. 

iXsrdL  He  hath  out^riUaaoedvillaiiyeolhr  that  ru  after  them.  (£nk 

the  rarity  redeems  him. 

^<?-.Apoxoofalm]  he's  a  cat  stiH. 


Lpoxi _ 

1  Sold.  His  qualities  being  at  this  pbor  priee.  I 
need  not  ask  you,  if  goU  will  corrupt  hun  to  rerolt 

Pmr.  Sir,  for  a  ouiwt  d>ecu>  he  wQl  sell  the  fee- 
afanpleorhiesalfatk»n,thefaiheritanceof  it;  and 
cut  the  entail  from  all  remainders,  and  a  perpetual 
sttocesskm  for  it  perpetually. 

1  8dd.  What^e  bis  brother,  the  other  captam 
Dmaafai? 

2  Lord.  Why  does  be  ask  him  of  me? 
1  Soid.  What's he7 
Par.  E'en  acrowofthe  same  nest;  notaltogether 

so  great  as  the  first  hi  goodness,  but  greater  a  great 
deal  in  eriL  He  eieeU  his  brother  for  a  coward, 
yet  his  brother  is  reputed  one  of  the  beet  that  is:  In 
a  retreat  he  outruns  any  lack^ ;  marry,  in  coming 
on  he  has  the  cramp. 

I  8M.  If  jour  lire  be  saved,  will  yon  undertake 
to  betnj  the  Florentfaie  7 

**       Ay,  and  the  captain  of  his  horsey  count 


SC£JV£ /r.-.FIoreBee.  Jl  reem  in  IJkt  WidoiHi 
Jboute.    fnlcr  Helena,  Widow,  Mid  Diana. 

Hd.  That  you  may  well  pereetre  I  have  not 
wrong'd  you. 
One  of  the  grMtest  in  the  Chrwtian  urorU 
Shsll  be  my  surety ;  fore  whose  throne,  tis  needful, 
Ere  I  can  perfect  mine  intents,  to  kneel : 
Tiam  was,  I  did  hhn  a  desired  office. 
Dear  almost  as  his  life ;  which  gratitude 
Through  flinty  Tartar's  bosom  vrould  peep  (brthi 
rer, thanks:  '  '  ' 


,  ISoid.  ni  whisper  with  the  general,  and  know 
hispieaenre. 

ivw.  m  1 


I  no  more  drumming;  a  plague  of  aO 

_i!  Only  to  seem  to  deserve  well,  uid  to  be- 

fruile  the  supposition*  of  that  lasdrious  young  boy 
Sie  count,  hare  I  run  into  this  danger :  Yet  who 
would  bare  sunected  an  ambush  where  I  was 
tsken?  [Jlside, 

1  Sold.  There  is  no  remedy,  sir,  but  you  must 
die :  the  general  says,  you,  thathaTc  so  traitorously 
diseeeered  theeecrets  ofyour  army,  and  made  such 
peslilerotts  renorts  of  men  rery  nobly  held,  can 
nerve  the  worid  for  no  honest  use :  therefore  you 
most  die.    Come,  headsman,  off  jmth  his  head. 

Par.  OLordLair;  let  me  live,  or  let  me  see  my 
death!  ->      f  -f 

1  Sold  That  shall  you,  and  take  your  leare 

<1)  i.  e.  He  will  steal  anythmg  however  triffing, 
firmn  any  plaee  however  holy* 
ft)  The  Centaur  killed  by  Hercules. 
(5)  The  fonith  part  of  the  smaller  French  crown. 


Idulyi 


L'^ 


His  grace  is  at  Marseilles ;  to  which  plaee 
We  have  oenveniint  convoy.    You  must  t 
I  am  suppoeed  dead :  the  army  breakii^. 
My  husband  hies  him  home :  where,  heaven  sidings 
And  by  the  leave  of  my  good  lord  the  king, 
We'll  be,  before  our  welcome. 

Wid.  GentfeL 

You  never  had  a  servant,  to  whoee  trust 
Your  businem  was  more  vrelcorae. 

Hd.  Noryoo,Bristre^ 

Ever  a  iHend,  wboee  thoughts  OMve  truly  kbonr 
To  recompense  your  love ;  doubt  not.  but  Heaven 
Hath  broosht  me  up  to  be  your  daogtilei*s  dower, 
As  it  hath  fated  her  to  be  my  motive* 
And  helper  to  a  husband.    But,  O  strange  men  { 
That  can  such  sweet  use  make  of  what  mtw  hate, 
When  saucy*  trusting  of  the  coienM  thougnts 
Defiles  the  pitchy  night !  so  lust  doth  play 
With  what  it  loaths,  for  that  which  is  away : 
But  more  of  this  hereafter:— ^You,  Diana, 
Under  my  poor  instructions  yet  must  sufier 
Something  in  my  behalC 

DioT^  Let  death  and  honesty* 

Gro  with  your  impositions,'  I  am  yours 
Upon  your  will  to  sofler.  * 

HeL  Yetylprayyoo,-*- 

But  with  the  word,  the  time  wiU  hraur  on  summer, 
When  briars  shall  have  leaves  as  well  as  thorns, 


'4)  To  deceive  the  opinion. 

51  For  mover.  (6)  Lasclvions. 

7)  i  e.  An  honest  deatn.       (€)  " 


SamL 


ALUS  WELL  THAT  ENBS  WELL. 


84Sr 


be  Jade's  tricks;  iHiieh«ieQ»iro«lirislitbvtiie 
law  of  nature.  iBxitm 

L^f.  A  sbrtfwd  knev^  and  as  mhaiipj.^ 
Goimt.  So  he  is.  My  lord,  that's  gons^  iMde 
himself  mnch  sport  out  ofhim :  by  his  autlwityhe 
remains  here,  which  he  thinlEs  is  a  patent  fir  Us 
sauciness ;  and,  indeed,  he  has  no  pace,  but  ivns 
where  he  will. 

IV.  IlikehmiweU:  tis  not  amiss:  and  I  was 
about  to  tell  you,  since  I  heard  of  the  good  lady's 
death,  and  that  my  lord  your  son  was  upon  his  (e> 
turn  home,  I  moved  the  long  mw  master,  to  speak 
in  the  behalf  of  my  daughter:  wliieh,  in  the  mino- 
rity of  them  both,  his  msjeshr,  out  of  a  setf«ra> 
cious  remembfaoee,  did  first  propose :  his  iSg^ 
ness  hath  promised  me  to  do  it:  and,tostqp  19 
tlie  displeasure  he  hath  eoneeived  against  your  son^ 
there  is  no  fitter  matter.  How  does  your  ladyship 
like  it?  -^-^ 

Cmmi.  With  very  much  conteoLny  lord,  nd  I 

wishithappUyefieetcd. 

L^f,  His  highness  comes  post.firom  MaiseBles^ 

iwMM»  MB..*.  of  as  able  body  as  when  he  numbered  thirty :  be 

Gfo.  Indeed,  sir,  she  was  the  sweet-maijoram  of  will  be  here  to-morrow,  or  I  am  deeeifed  by  mBi 


And  be  as  sweet  as  sharp.   We  must  away; 
Our  wagon  is  prepar*!!,  and  time  reriTes  us : 
•ffir«i03{M4rfen2 10^:  stiU  the  fine's!  the  crown; 
Whate'er  the  course,  the  end  is  the  renown.  [Exe, 

8CEKE  F.— Rousillon.  A  room  in  the  Countess's 

PaUue,    Enter  Countess,  Lafisu,  and  Clown. 

Laf,  No,  no.  no,  your  son  was  misled  with  a 

8nip&>tafieta  fellow  there :  whose  Tillanous  saffhm* 

would  hafe  made  all  the  unbaked  and  doughy 

Jouth  of  a  nation  in  his  colour:  your  dau^ter-m» 
kw  had  been  dire  at  this  hour :  and  your  son 
here  at  home,  more  adranced  by  the  king,  tha^  by 
that  red-tailed  humble-bee  I  speak  of. 

CsioO.  I  would,  I  had  not  known  him!  it  was 
the  death  of  the  most  nrtuous  ffentlewoman.  that 
ever  nature  had  praise  for  creatmg :  if  she  had  par- 
taken of  my  flesh,  and  cost  me  the  dearest  groans 
of  a  mother,  I  could  not  have  owed  her  a  more 
rooted  love. 

Ltf,  'Twas  t  good  lady,  twas  a  good  lady :  we 
may  pick  a  thousand  salads,  ere  We  light  on  such 
another  hen>< 


the  salad,  or,  rather  the  herb  of  grace.* 
Ltf*  They  are  not  salad-herbs,  you  knave,  they 

are  nose-herbs. 
Go.  I  am  no  great  Nebuchadnezzar,  sir,  I  have 

not  much  skin  in  srass. 
LsjT*  Whether  dost  thou  profess  thyself ;  a  knave, 

CEo.  A  fbd,  sir,  at  a  woman's  service,  and  a 
knave  at  a  man's. 

^.  Tour  distinction? 

Cm.  I  would  cozoi  the  man  of  his  wife,  and  do 
hisserviee. 

Ltf,  So  yott  were  a  knave  at  his  service,  in- 
deed. 

do.  And  I  would  give  his  irifb  my  bauble,  sir, 
to  do  her  serviee. 

tt^f.lwm  subscribe  fbr  thee;  thou  art  both 
knave  and  fboL 

do.  At  your  service. 

Ifif,  No,  no.  no. 

Clo.  Why,  sv,  if  I  eannot  serve  yon,  I  can  serve 
as  neat  a  prince  as  you  are. 

W.  Who's  that?  a  Frenchman  ? 

Cie.  Faith,  sir,  he  has  an  English  name :  but  hii 
pUsnomy  is  more  hotter  in  France,  than  there. 

Lmf.  What  prince  is  that?  , 

Clo.  The  black  prince,  sir,  Mu.  the  prince  of 
darkness;  i«at,  the  devtf. 

ij/.  Hold  thee,  there's  my  purse:  I  give  thee 
not  ttjstosuggest^thee  from  thy  master  thou  talkest 
of:  serve  h&stiU. 

Cle.  I  am  a  woodland  fellow,  sfar,  that  ahrays 
loved  a  great  fire;  and  the  master  I  speak  oi;  ever 
keeps  a  good  fire.  But,  sure,  he  is  the  prince  of 
tlievrorid,  let  his  nobility  remain  hi  his  court.  I 
am  for  the  house  with  the  narrow  gate,  which  I 
take  to  be  too  little  fbr  pomp  to  enter:  some,,  that 
humble  themselves,  may ;  but  the  many  will  be  too 
chiD  and  tender;  and  they'll  be  for  the  flowery  way, 
that  leads  to  the  broad  gate,  and  the  great  fire. 

iMf.  Go  thy  ways,  I  begin  to  be  sr weary  of  thee ; 
and!  tell  thee  so  before,  because  I  would  not  fUi 
out  w^  thee.  Go  thy  vrays ;  let  my  horses  be 
weO  kwked  to»  without  any  tricks. 

ds.  If  I  pot  any  tricks  upon 'cm,  sir,  tiiey  shaB 


(l)Ead. 
(t)Tlwrevi 
If  bands  and 


I  was  a  fhshion  of  using  yellow  starch 
Ibr  buda  and  mfles,  to  whkh  Lafftt  alhidet. 
(S)  i  c.  Bue.  (4)  Seduce. 


that  in  such  intel]igeiice\iath  seMom  fUied. 

CoutU.  Itr^oicesmejthatlhopelshallseahiii 
ere  I  die.  I  have  letters,  that  my  son  will  bo  here 
to-night:  I  shall  beseech  your  lordshipw  to  ranain 
with  me  tiU  Ihey  meet  together. 

Ws  Madam,  I  was  tSinUng,  irith  what  nui- 
ners  1  might  saibly  be  admitted7 

Couni.  You  need  but  plead  your  bonowaUe 
privilege. 

Laf.  Lady,  of  that  I  have  made  &  bold  ehnter; 
but,  I  thank  my  God,  it  holds  yet 
JZe-€nler  Clown. 

do.  O  madam,  yonder'^  my  lord  yotir  son  with 
a  patch  of  velvet  on's  fkce :  wbether  Qiere  be  asear 
under  it,  or  no,  the  velvet  knows :  but 'tis  a  goodly 
patch  of  velvet:  his  left  cheek  isaehcek  ef  two- 
pile  and  a  half,  but  his  right  cheek  is  worn  baie. 

Lqf.  A  scar  nobly  got,  or  a  noble  scar,  is  a  good 
Hvenr  of  honour;  so^  belike,  is  that. 

Cto.  But  it  Is  your  carbonadoed*  face. 

Laf.  Let  us  go  see  your  son,  I  pray  yon;  Ilonr 
to  telk  with  the  young  noble  sold&. 

Cto.  'Faith,  there's  a  dosq[i  of 'em,  with  deHeate 
fine  hats;,  and  most  courteous  fbathers,  which  bow 
thehead,  and  nod  at  every  man.  (EsswiC. 


ACT  V. 

SCE^TE  /.-Marseilles.  Ji  iireei.  JSaferHelena, 
Wkiow,  end  Diana,  wifil  fwe  aftendMs. 
let  But  this  eieeedlng  posting,  day  and  nighty 
1st  wear  your  spirits  1<^ :  vre  cannot  help  it; 
t,  since  you  have  made  the  days  and  nigats  av 
one, 
TO  wear  your  gentle  limbs  in  my  aflsir^ 
Be  bold,  you  do  so  grow  in  my  reciuitaL 
As  nothing  can  unroot  you.    in  happy  time  ;—^ 


£ii<er  «  gentfe  Astringer.* 
This  man  may  hdp  me  to  his  m^Jesty^  ear. 
If  he  would  spend  his  power.— God  save  you,  air. 

Oont.  AwF  -  ^  ^ 

HoL  Sir,  I  ■»*«.« 

Genl.  I  have  been 

5)  Mischievoiuly  unhappf  ,  waggbh. 


you. 

have  seen  you  in  the  court  ofnaiitt. 
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BiL  I  do  prsMOMb  iirt  thtlTou  ■!«  not  fidlen 
V^«i  tke  report  tbtt  ffOM  ttpon  Toor  goa  * 
And  tiMoibra,  gooM  with  moot  tluurp  < 
WUeh  by  nioo  Bunen  b/,  I  put  yon  to 
Tte  MO  of  yovmrn  firtnei,  for  the  which 
mkoetbuikAiL 


0mL  Whit*eyoarwiU? 

HO.  ThetitwfllpleeBeyoa 
To  BTOthie  poor  jDofition  to  the  Unff ; 
AndoM  mo  with  thntitore  of  power  you  have, 
Toeene  hito  his  preieiiee. 

OMt  Thekinrsnotbere« 

UtL  Not  hoe,  sir  7 

OtiU»  Kot,  indeed ; 

He  henee  roBOf^d  last  night,  and  with  more  haste 
Ulan  is  his  nee. 

Wii.  Lord,  how  we  lose  our  pains  * 

HcL  .dlTf  Witt  thai  ffuif  leeU;  vet ; 
Though  tine  seem  so  ad?^rse,  ana  mei 


too  late  lo  pareher  nails  now.  Whenln  have  yea 
played  the  knave  with  fortune,  that  die  should 
seraich  you.  who  of  herself  is  a  good  kdy,  aad 
would  not  nave  knaves  thrive  long  under  her  7 
There's  a  ^uerf  ^eeu  for  vou:  Let  the  justices 
make  you  and  fortune  friends ;  I  am  for  c  " 


you 


I  do  beseech  you,  wlnther  is  be 

GcnI.  Marry,  as  I  take  it,  to 
WWlhwIamgohw. 

Bd.     .  I  do  beseech  you,  sir, 

Sinoe  you  am  Un  to  see  the  kmg  before  me, 
Commend  th»  paper  to  his  gracious  hand ; 
WhklL  I  pfosume,  shall  render  you  no  blame, 
ButrainermakB  you  thank  your  pains  for  it: 
1  win  come  after  you,  with  what  good  speed 
Our  means  will  make  us  means.      • 

Ocnl.  Thi»  PU  do  for  you. 

BiA,   And  you  shall  find  yourself  to  be  well 
thanird. 
Whatever  fUls  more.— We  must  to  horse  again;— 
Go,  go^  provide.  [Exevad. 

SCEJfE  //.— Rouaillon.    The  inner  court  of  the 

Countess's  PaUee,  Enter  Clown  and  Parolles. 

Far.  Good  monsieur  Lavatch,  give  my  lord  Lafeu 
this  letter:  I  have  ere  now,  air, been  better  known 
to  you,  when  I  have  held  Ihmiliarity  with  fresher 
clothM ;  but  I  am  now,  sir,  muddied  in  fortune's 
moat,  and  onell  somewhat  strong  of  her  strong 
diiptoasuitt- 

CU,  Truly,  foitune'e  displeasure  is  but  sluttish. 
if  it  smell  so  stronv  as  thou  speakest  of:  I  will 
heneefoith  eat  no  fish  of  fbrtune's  buttering.— 
Pr'vthMu  allow  the  wind. 

/W.  Nay,  you  need  not  stop  your  nose,  sir;  I 
spake  but  by  a  metaphor. 

ClOi  Indeed,  sir,  if  your  metaphor  stink,  I  will 
stop  my  nose ;  or  against  anf  man's  metaphor. 
PryhoA.  get  thee  fiirther. 

Per.  Pray  you,  snr,  delivur  me  this  paper. 

Cfo.  Fob,  pr'ythee.  stand  away :  A  paper  from 
fbrtune^sdoB^-stool  to  give  to  a  nobleman!  Look, 
heit  be  cones  himself. 

£iil€rLaAu. 
Here  is  a  pur  of  fortune's,  su-,  or  of  fortune's  cat, 
(but  not  a  musk-cat,)  that  has  fidlen  into  the  un- 
clean fishpond  of  her  d^pleuure,  and,  as  he  says, 


Par.  I  beseech  your  honour,  to  hear  i 
gleword. 

lAf,  You  beg  a  single  penny  oMwe : 
shaUha't;  save  your  wora.* 

Pat.  My  name,  my  good  lord,  is  Parolles. 

l^.  You  b^  more  than  one  word,  then.— Coi' 
my  passion!  gwe  me  your  hand :— How  does  your 
dram? 

Par.  O  my  good  lord,  you  were  the  first  that 
(bund  me. 

Ijaf.  Was  I,  in  sooth?  and  I  was  tiie  first  that 
lo^tbee. 

faring  me  ia 


is  mud^Ued  withal :  Prav  you,  sir,  use  the  carp  as 
you  may :  fbr  he  looks  like  a  poor,  decayed,  inae- 
nious,  fooUah,  rascally  knave.    I  do  pity  his  &- 


1  put  upon 
the  devil? 

one  brings  thee  in  gjruetjwod  the  other  brings  thee 
out.  [Trumpets  sound,]  Tht  king's  coming,!  know 
by  his  trumpets.— Sirrah,  inquire  further  after  me : 
1  had  talk  of  you  last  night :  though  you  are  a  fbei 
and  a  knave,  jou  shall  eat ;  go  to,  follow. 
Par,  I  praise  God  for  you.  [JSxeunf. 

SCE^TE  IIL-'The  emu,    Jl  room  in  the  Coun- 
tess's Palace,     Flourish,     Enter  King,  Coun- 
tess, Lafeu,  Lords,  Gentlemen,  guards,  ^. 
King.  We  lost  a  jewel  of  her ;  and  our  esteem* 

Was  made  much  poorer  by  it :  but  your  son, 

As  mad  in  folly,  lack'd  the  sen^  to  nunr 

Her  estimation  homfe.' 
Count,  'Tis  past,  my  liege  ^ 

And  I  beseech  your  majesty  to  make  it 

Natural  rebellion,  done  i'the  blaze  of  youth ; 

When  oil  and  fire,  too  strong  for  reason's  force, 

O'erbears  it,  and  bums  on. 
King,  _  My  honoured  ladr, 

i ; 
bent  upon  him, 

Laf,  This  I  must  say,— • 

But  first  I  beg  my  pardon,— The  young  lord 
Did  to  his  majesty,  his  mother,  and  his  lady. 


tress  in  my  smiles  m  comfort,  and  leave  him  to 
your  lordsttp.  [ExU  Clown. 

Par.  Biy  ML  I  am  a  man  whom  fortune  hath 
cruelly  scratcheq. 

i^  And  udmt  vnndd  you  have  me  to  do?  'tis 

(1)  Tott  need  not  ask ;— here  it  is. 
iS)  Rerknnfaig  or  estimate. 
CS]  Conqilele^,  in  its  flill  extent. 
.    <4)  So  in  As  you  like  It :— to  hare  *  seen  much 


Offence  of  mighty  note ;  but  to  1 

The  greatest  wrong  of  all :  he  lost  a  wife. 

Whose  beauty  did  astonish  the  survey 

Of  richest  eyes ;  *  whose  words  all  ears  took  captive ; 

Whose  dear  perfection,  hearts  that  scom'd  to  serve. 

Humbly  calrd  mistress. 

King.  Praising  what  is  lost. 

Makes  the  remembrance  dear.— Well,  call  him 

bither: 

We  are  reconcO'd,  and  the  first  view  shsll  kiD 
All  repetition :  ^— Let  him  not  ask  our  | 
The  nature  of  his  great  offence  is  dead, 
And  deeper  than  Milivion  do  we  buiy 
The  incensing  relics  of  it : .  let  him  approach, 
A  stranger,  no  offender ;  and  inform  mm. 
So  His  our  vrill  he  should. 

Gent.  I  shall,  my 

[Ban*  Gentle 

King,  What  says  he  to  your  daughter?  hare 
you  spoke  7 

and  to  have  nothing,  is  to  have  rich  eyes  and  poor 
bands.' 

(5)  t.  e.  The  first  ^terview  shall  put  an  «nd  to 
all  recollection  of  the  past. 
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X^f.  Anthatteii  hAtfa  rdbrenee  to  your  hig^ 


JTiRf  .  Th0D  dmD  we  hatB 
letters  sent  me, 
That  let  him  high  in  ihme. 


a  mitch.    I  have 


EnXtr  Bertram. 

He  lookf  well  oii*t. 

ICttif.  I  am  not  a  day  of  seaaoDf' 
For  tnoo  may'it  see  a  smishine  and  a  hail 
Inmeatonee:  But  to  the  brightest  beams 
Distracted  elouds  give  way ;  so  stand  thou  forth, 
The  time  is  fair  again. 

Btr,  My  high-repented  blames,* 

Dear  sorereign,  pardon  to  me. 

Kmg.  All  is  whole; 

Not  oae  word  more  of  the  consomed  time, 
Let's  take  the  instant  by  the  forward  top; 
For  we  are  old,  and  on  our  quick'st  decrees 
The  faiandible  and  noiseless  foot  of  time 
Steals  ere  we  ean  effect  them :  You  remember 
The  daughter  of  this  lord7 

Bir,  Admiringly,  my  liege :  at  first 
I  stock  mj  ehoiee  upon  her,  ere  my  heart 
Dont  man  too  bold  a  herald  of  my  tonf^e : 
Where  the  impression  of  mine  eye  eofixmff. 
Contempt  his  seomAil  persp^ctire  did  lend  me, 
Which  warp'd  the  tine  of  etery  other  iavour ; 
Scom'd  a  lair  colour,  or  ezpress'd  it  std'n ; 
Kutended  or  contracted  all  proportions. 
To  a  most  hideous  oljgect:  Thenee  it  came. 
That  she,  whom  all  men  prais'd,  and  whom  myself, 
Since  I  nave  lost,  have  loT'd,  was  in  mine  eye 
The  dust  that  did  oflbnd  it. 

King.  Well  ezcus'd : 

That  tnoa  didst  love  her,  strikes  some  scores  away 
From  the  great  compt:  But  love,  that  comes  too  late. 
Like  a  remorsefhl  pardon  slowly  carried. 
To  the  graat  sender  turns  a  sour  offence, 
Crying,  That's  good  that's  gone :  our  rash  faults. 
Make  mTial  price  of  serious  things  we  hare. 
Not  knowing  them,  until  we  know  their  graTo : 
Oft  our  diqueasures,  to  ourBcWes  uniust. 
Destroy  our  friends,  and  aller  weep  their  dust : 
Oor  own  love  waking  cries  to  see  what's  done. 
While  shameAil  hate  sleeps  out  the  ailemoon. 
Be  this  sweet  Helen's  knell,  and  now  foroet  her. 
Send  forth  your  amorous  token  for  fair  Maudlin : 
The  main  consents  are  had ;  and  here  we'll  stay 
To  see  our  widower's  second  marriage-day. 

Covad.  Whkh  better  than  the  Irst,  O  dear 
heaven,  bless ! 
Or.  era  they  meet,  in  me,  O  nature,  cease ! 

L^,  Come  on.  my  son,  in  whom  my  house's  name 
Must  be  digested,  give  a  favour  from  you. 
To  spaiUe  m  the  spirits  of  my  daughter. 
That  she  may  quiddy  come.— By  my  old  beard. 
And  every  hair  that's  on't,  Helen,  thafsdead, 
Wu  a  sweet  creature ;  such  a  ring  as  this. 
The  last  that  e'er  I  took  her  leave  at  court, 
1  saw  upon  her  finger. 

Ber.  Hers  it  was  not 

Xmg.  Now,  pray  you,  let  me  see  it ;  ibr  mine 
eye. 
While  I  was  speaking,  oft  was  fhstened  to't-^ 
This  ring  was  mine ;  and,  when  I  gave  It  Helen, 
I  bade  her,  IT  her  fortunes  ever  stood 
Veeemitied  to  help,  that  by  this  token 
I  wouM  relieve  her:  Hadyou  that  craft,  to  reave  hfr 

(1)  i  e.  Of  unintermpted  rain. 
It)  FaiilU  repented  of  to  the  utmost 
fS)  In  the  seme  of  unengaged. 
(4)  The  pluloaophet's  sUme. 


Of  what  should  stead  her  most? 

Ber.  My  gracious  sovereigii^ 

Howe'er  it  pleases  you  to  take  it  so, 
The  rinff  was  never  hers. 

Coimf.  Sod.  on  my  life, 

I  have  seen  her  wear  it ;  and  she  reckon'd  it 
At  her  life's  rate. 

Laf.  I  am  sure.  I  saw  her  wear  it. 

Ber.  Ton  are  deceiv'd,  my  lord,  she  never  saw  it. 
In  Florence  was  it  from  a  casement  thrown  me, 
Wrapp'd  in  a  paper,  which  contain'd  the  name 
Of  her  that  threw  it:  noble  she  was.  and  thought 
I  stood  ingag'd  :*  but  when  I  had  subscrib'd 
To  mine  own  fortune,  and  inform'd  her  fuHy, 
I  could  not  answer  in  that  course  of  honour 
As  she  had  made  Uie  overture^  she  ceas'd. 
In  heavy  satisfaction,  and  would  never 
Receive  the  ring  agam. 

King.  Plutus  himself; 

That  knows  the  tinct  and  multiplying  medicine^* 
Hath  not  in  nature's  mystery  more  science. 
Than  I  have  in  this  ring :  'twas  mine,  HwasHelen's, 
Whoever  gave  it  you:  Then,  if  you  know 
That  you  are  well  acquainted  with  yourwU^* 
Confess  'twas  hers,  and  by  what  rough  eolbree- 

ment 
Tou  got  it  fVom  her:  sh{  call'd  the  saints  to  surety^ 
That  she  would  never  put  it  from  her  finger. 
Unless  she  gave  it  to  yourself  in  bed, 

i Where  you  have  never  come,)  or  sent  it  us 
Jpon  her  great  disaster. 
Ber.  She  never  saw  it 

King.  Thou  speak'st  it  fklsely,  as  I  love  mine 
honour: 
And  mak'st  conjectural  feari  to  come  into  m^ 
Which  I  would  fain  shut  out :  If  it  should  prove 
That  thou  art  so  inhuman,-^'twill  not  prove  so  :<->- 
And  yet  1  know  not  :-*thou  didst  hate  bnr  dndly. 
And  she  is  dead ;  which  nothing,  h«A  to  close 
Her  eyes  myself,  could  win  me  to  believe, 
More  than  to  see  this  ring.-^Take  him  away.— 

[Guards  tetss  Bertram. 
My  fore-past  proofs,  howe'er  the  matter  fall, 
Shall  tax  my  fears  of  litUe  vanity. 
Having  vainly  fear'd  too  little.»Away  with  him  :?-^ 
We'll  sift  this  matter  fUrther. 

Ber,  lCr^*>  "^'^  pror^ 

This  ring  was  ever  hers,  you  shall  as  easy 
Prove  that  I  husbanded  her  bed  in  Florence, 
Where  yet  she  never  was.        [JSirtI  Ber.  gutardedt 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

King.  I  am  irrapp'd  in  dismal  thinkings. 

Gent.  Gracious  sovereign. 

Whether  I  have  been  to  blame,  or  no,  I  know  not; 
Here's  a  petition  fk'om  a  Florentine. 
Who  hath,  for  four  or  five  removes."  come  short 
To  tender  K  herself.    I  undertook  i' 


Vaneuish'd  thereto  by  the  fair  grace  and  speech 
Of  the  poor  suppliant,  who  by  this,  I  know. 
Is  here  attending :  her  business  looks  in  her 
With  an  importmg  visaoe :  and  she  told  me. 
In  a  sweet  verbal  orief,  it  aid  concern 
Your  highness  with  herself. 

King.  [Reads.]  Upon  kit  mmngnroUtiMloiu  t& 
marry  ftUj  when  hit  wife  wtudemd,  I  bhuh  to  $mfit^ 
he  won  me.  Abie  it  the  eouni  RmuUkn  a  widow^ 
er:  hit  vowt  artJbffeiUd  to  me.  and  mg  konam't 
pM  to  him.  He  ttott  fiem  Ftorenee^  taking  na 
Uaoe^andlfottowkbnto  hit  eemtry  fgr  JutSea 


(5)  i  e.  That  you  have  the  proppr  e^irfwiftttaii 
'your  own  actions. 

(6)  Post4tages. 
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n  hittr  •  tnumt  tf  beMt  lies :  dhenoise  ConferrM  by  testament  to  the  semient  vn 
'  ^lAN A  CAPULET.  That  nng'a  a  thousand  proofs. 
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Lof.  1  win  buy  me  a  son-in-law  in  a  fair,  and  „       s 
toll  him :  *  for  this,  I'll  none,of  him. 
King,  The  heavens  have  thought  weU  on  Uiee, 

.  Tobring forth tksdiseoTery.— Seek thesesuitors:— 
Go,  speedily,  and  bring  again  the  count. 

[Exemt  Gentleman,  «nd  some  attendants, 
I  am  afcard,  the  life  of  Helen,  lady, 
Was  foully  snatch'd. 
Count.  Now,  justice  on  the  doers  ! 

Enter  Bertram,  guarded. 
King.  I  wonder,  sir,  smee  wives  are  monsters  to 
you, 
And  that  you  fly  them  as  you  swear  them  lordship, 
Yet  you  <iesire  to  marry.— What  woman's  thai  ? 

Re-^nter  Gentleman,  wUh  Widow  and  Diana. 

DUu  I  am,  my  lord,  a  wretched  Florentine, 
Derived  (rom  the  ancient  Capulet ; 
My  suit,  as  I  do  understand,  you  know, 
And  therefore  know  how  far  1  mky  be  pitied. 

Wid,  I  am  her  mother,  sir.  whose  ace  and  honour 
Both  suflkr  under  this  complaint  we  bring. 
And  both  shall  cease,'  without  your  remedy. 

King.  Come  hither,  count    Do  you  know  these 
women  7 

Ber.  MV  lord,  I  neither  can,  nor  will  deny 
But  that  I  Khow  them :  Do  they  charge  me  further  ? 

jDio.  Why  do  you  look  so  strange  upon  your  wife  ? 

Ber.  She's  none  of  mine,  mr  lord. 

Dia.  If  vou  shall  marry, 

You  give  away  this  hand,  and  that  is  mine ; 
You  give  away  heaven's  vows,  and  those  are  mine ; 
You  give  away  myself,  which  is  known  mine ; 
For  f  by  vow  am  so  embodied  yours, 
That  she  which  marries  you,  must  marr>'  me. 
Either  both,  or  none. 

Lqf.  Your  reputation  [To  Bertram.]  comes  too 
short  for  my  daughter,  you  are  no  husband  for  her. 

Ber.  My  lord,  this  is  a  fond  and  desperate  crea- 
ture. 
Whom  sometune  I  have  laughed  with  ;  let  your 

highness 
Lay  a  more  noble  thought  upon  mine  honour, 
Than  for  to  think  that  I  would  sink  it  here. 

King.  Sir,  for  my  thoughts,  you  have  them  ill  to 
fHend, 
Till  your  deeds  gain  them:   Fairer  prove  your 

honour. 
Than  in  my  thought  it  lies  ! 

Dia,  Good  my  lord, 

Ask  him  upon  his  oath,  if  he  does  think 
He  had  not  my  virguiity. 

King.  What  say^st  thou  to  her  7 

Ber.  She's  impudent,  my  lord ; 

And  WES  a  common  gamester  to  the  camp.' 

Dia.  He  does  me  wrong,  my  lord ;  if  I  were  so, 
He  might  have  bought  me  at  a  common  price : 
Do  not  beUeve  him :  O,  behold  this  ring. 
Whose  high  respect,  and  rich  validity,^ 
Did  lack  a  parallel ;  yet,  for  all  that. 
He  gave  it  to  a  commoner  o'  the  camp. 


ntfii  r. 


wife; 


Methought,  you  sail!, 
._  saw  one  here  in  court  could  witness  it. 

Dia,  I  did,  my  lord,  but  loath  am  to  produce 
So  bad  an  instrument;  his  name's  Parodies. 

La/,  I  saw  the  man  to-day,  if  man  he  be. 

KMg.  Find  him,  and  bring  him  hither. 

Ber.  What  of  him  7 

He's  quoted*  for  a  most  perfidious  slave. 
With  all  the  spots  o'  the  world  tax'd  and  debosh'd  j« 
Whose  nature  sickens,  but  to  speak  a  truth: 
Am  I  or  that,  or  this,  for  what  he'll  utter, 
That  will  speak  any  thing  ? 

King.  She  hath  Uiat  ring  of  yours* 

Ber,  I  think,  she  has :  certain  it  is,  1  lik'd  her 
And  boarded  her  i'  the  wanton  way  of  Touth: 
She  knew  her  distance,  and  did  angle  for  me. 
Madding  my  eagerness  with  her  restraint. 
As  all  impediments  in  fancy's*  course 
Are  motives  of  more  fancy ;  and,  in  fine. 
Her  insuit  coming  with  her  modem  grace* 
Subdued  me  to  her  rate :  she  got  the  ring. 
And  I  had  that,  which  any  inferior  might 
At  market-price  have  bought 

Dia,  I  mus^  be  patient  2 

You,  that  tum'd  off*  a  first  so  noble  wife, 
M  ;iy  j  uMly  diet  me. »    I  pray  you  yet, 
(Since  you  lack  virtue,  I  will  lose  a  husband,) 
Send  for  your  ring,  I  will  return  it  home. 
And  give  me  mine  again. 

Ber.  I  have  it  not 

King  What  ring  was  yours,  I  pray  you  7 

Dia,  Sir,  mueb  like 

The  same  upon  your  finger. 

King.  Know  you  this  ring?  this  ring  was  his  of 
late. 

Dia,  And  this  was  it  I  gave  him,  being  a-bed. 

King,  The  story  then  goes  false,  you  threw  it  bin 
Out  of  a  casement. 

Dia,  I  have  spoke  the  truth. 

Enter  ParoUes. 

Ber,  My  lord>  I  do  confess  the  ring  was  here. 
King,  1  ou  boggle  shrewdly,  every  feather  starts 

yon. 

Is  this  the  man  you  speak  of? 
Dia.  Ay.  my  lord. 
King,  Tell  mc,  sirrah,  but  tell  me  true,  I  charge 


Ifl  _ 

Count.  He  blushes,  and  'tis  it : 

Of  six  preceding  ancestors,  that  gem 

(1)  Pay  toll  for  him.  (2)  Decease,  die. 

(3)  Gamester,  when  applied  to  a  female,  then 
neant  a  common  woman. 

(4)  Value.       (5)  Noted.        (6)  Debauched 


7ow> 
Not  fearing  the  displeasure  of  your  master 
(Which,  on  your  just  proceeding,  I'll  keep  ofl^} 
By  him,  and'by  this  woman  here,  what  know  yoti  ? 

Par,  So  please  your  majesty,  mv  master  halh 
been  an  honourable  gentleman ;  tricks  he  hath  had 
in  him,  which  gentlemen  have. 
«  King.  Come,  come,  to  the  purpose:  Did  he  love 
this  woman  ? 

Par,  'Faith,  sir,  he  did  love  her;  But  how? 

King,  How.  I  pray  you  ? 

Par,  He  dia  love  ner,  sir,  as  a  gentleman  loves 
a  woman. 

King,  How  is  that? 

Par.  He  loved  her,  sir,  and  loved  her  not. 

King,  As  thou  art  a  knave,  and  no  knave: — 
What  an  equivocal  companion**  is  this? 

Par.  I  am  a  poor  man,  and  at  your  mivjesty^s 
command. 


(7)  Love's. 


8)  Her  solkiUtion  eoncurrmg  with  her  appear- 
ance of  being  common. 
(9)  May  justly  make  ne  (kst*.       (10)  Felloe. 


SeemlU. 
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Laf,  He's.a  good  drum,  my  lord,  but  a  naughty 
orator. 


Dia.  Do  Ton  know,  he  promised  me  marriage  7 
Par.  'Fafth,  I  know  more  than  TU  apeak. 


Satan,  and  of  timho,  and  of  furiea,  and  I  Imow  not 


what:'  jet  I  waa  in  that  credit  with  them  at  that 
,  that  I 


knew  of  their  ^ing  to  bed :  and 
other  motions,  as  promising  her  marriage,  and 
things  that  would  aerive  me  ill  will  to  speak  of, 
therefore  I  will  not  speak  what  I  know. 

ICtng.  Thou  hast  spoken  all  already,  unless  thou 
canst  say  they  are  married :  But  thou  art  too  fine* 
in  thy  eTidence :  therefore  stand  aside.— 
This  ring,  you  say,  was  yours  ? 

Dia,  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

A'tng.  Where  did  you  buy  it  7  or  who  gave  it  you  7 

DitL.  It  was  not  given  me,  nor  I  did  not  buy  it. 

King.  Who  lent  it  you  7 

Dia.  It  was  not  lent  me  neither. 

King.  Where  did  you  find  it  then  7 

Dia.  I  found  it  not. 

King.  If  it  were  yours  by  none  of  all  these  ways, 
How  could  you  give  it  him  7 

Dia.  I  nerer  gave  it  him. 

Im/.  This  woman's  an  may  glove,  my  lord ;  she 
goes  off  and  on  at  pleasure. 

King.  This  ring  was  mine.  I  gave  it  his  first  wife. 

Dia.  It  might  be  yours,  or  hers,  for  aught  I  know. 

King.  Take  her  away.  I  do  not  like  her  now : 
To  prison  with  her:  and  away  with  him.— 
Vnless  thou  telPst  me  where  thou  hadst  this  ring. 
Thou  diest  within  this  hour. 

Dia.  ril  never  tell  you. 

King.  Take  her  away. 

Dia.  ni  put  in  bail,  my  liege. 

King.  I  think  thee  now  some  common  customer. ^ 

Dia,  By  Jove,  if  ever  I  knew  man,  'twas  you. 

King.  Wherefore  hast  thou  accus'd  him  all  this 
while  7 

Dia.  Because  he's  guilty,  and  he  is  not  guilty ; 
He  knows,  I  am  no  maid,  and  hc'U  swear  to't : 
I'll  swear,  I  am  a  maid,  and  he  knows  not 
<ireat  king,  I  am  no  8trumi>et,  by  my  life : 
I  am  either  maid,  or  else  this  old  man's  wife. 

[Pointing  to  Lafeu. 

King.  She  does  abuse  our  ears ;  to  prison  with 

_.      her. 

Disu  Good  mother,  fetch  my  bail.— Stay,  royal 
_,.     .      sir;  [ExU  Widow. 

The  jeweller,  that  owes*  the  ring,  is  sent  for, 
And  he  shall  surety  me.    But  tor  this  lord, 
Vvho  hath  abus'd  me,  as  he  knows  himself. 
Though  yet  he  never  harm'd  me,  here  I  quit  him ; 
He  knows  himself,  my  bed  he  hath  defil'd : 
And  at  that  time  he  got  bis  wift  with  childf : 
Dead  though  she  he,  she  feels  her  young  one  kick : 
So  there's  mj  riddle,  One,  that's  dead,  u  quick : 
And  now  behold  the  meaning. 

lU-enier  Widow,  with  Helena. 

King^  Is  there  no  exorcist^ 


Beguiles  the  truer  oflBce  of  mine  eyes  7 
Is'treal,  that  I  see  7 

HeL  No,  my  good  lord ; 

'Tis  but  the  shadow  of  a  wife  you  see,  , 

The  name,  and  not  the  thing. 

Bar.  Botlk  both :  O,  pardon  t 

Hd.  O,  ray  good  lord,  when  I  was  like  this  maid, 

found  you  wondrous  land.    There  is  your  ring. 
And,  look  you,  here's  your  letter :  This  it  says. 
When  from  my  Jingaryou  can  get  this  ring, 
of|-4nd  are  by  me  unth  ehud,  &c— This  is  done : 
Will  you  DC  mine,  now  you  are  doubly  won  7 

Ber.  If  she,  my  liege,  can  make  me  know  this 
clearly, 
I'll  love  her  dearly,  ever,  ever  deariy. 

HeL  If  it  appear  not  plain,  and  prove  untrue^ 
Deadly  divorce  step  between  me  and  you  1— 
O,  my  dear  mother,  do  I  see  you  living  7 

Laf.  Mine  eyes  smell  onions,  I  shall  weep  anon: 
—Good  Tom  Drum.  [To  Parolles.]  lend  me  a 
handkerchief:  So,  I  thank  thee ;  wait  on  me  home, 
I'll  make  spoi^  with  thee :  Let  thy  courtesies  alone, 
th^  are  scurvy  ones. 

King.  Let  us  from  point  to  pouit  this  story  know. 
To  make  the  even  truth  in  pleasure  flow  :— 
If  thou  be'st  yet  a  fixsh  uncropped  flower. 

[To  Diana. 
Choose  thou  thy  husband,  and  I'll  pay  thy  dower; 
For  I  can  guess,  that,  by  the  honest  aid. 
Thou  kept'st  a  wife  herself,  thyself  a  maid.— 
Of  that,  and  all  the  progress^  more  and  less, 
Resolvedly  more  leisure  shall  express  : 
All  yet  seems  well ;  and  if  it  end  so  meet. 
The  bitter  past,  more  welcome  is  the  sweet 

Ifhurith, 
Jidvaneing. 

The  kinfs  a  beggar,  now  the  play  is  done  : 
All  is  well-ended,  \ftnis  euU  be  toon. 
That  ymt  express  content ;  which  we  will  pay. 
With  strife  to  please  you,  day  exceeding  de^ : 
Ours  be  your  patience  then,  and  yours  our  pttrts  ;* 
Your  gentle  hands  lend  us,  and  take  our  hearts. 

[Exeunt, 


U)TooaftftiL 
(3)  Own*. 


(S)  Common  woman. 


I  Enchanter. 


This  play  has  manv  delightful  scenes,  though 
not  sulTicK^ntly  probable ;  and  some  happy  charac- 
ters, thou{;h  not  new,  nor  produced  by  any  deep 
knowledge  of  human  nature,  Parolles  is  a  boaster 
and  a  coward,  such  as  has  always  been  the  sport 
of  the  stafre,  but  perhaps  never  raised  more  laugh- 
ter or  contempt  than  in  the  hands  of  Shakspeare. 

I  cannot  reconcile  my  heart  to  Bertram ;  a  man 
noble  without  generosity,  and  young  without 
truth ;  who  marries  Helen  as  a  coward,  and  leaves 
her  as  a  profligate :  when  she  is  dead  by  his  un* 
kindness,  sneaks  home  to  a  second  marriage,  is  ac- 
cused by  a  woman  whom  he  has  wronged,  defends 
himself  by  falsehood,  and  is  dismissed  to  happiness. 

The  story  of  Bertram  and  Diana  had  been  told 
before  of  Mariana  and  Anffelo,  and,  to  eonfess  tho 
truth,  scarcely  merited  to  be  heard  a  second  time. 

JOHNSON. 

(6)  i  e.  Hear  us  without  interruption,  and  take 
our  parts,  that  Is,  support  and  defend  u». 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

CHAftAOTEAS  lit  TBX  INOIICTIOK. 


Persons  in 


Chriitopher  Sly,  a  drunken  tinker,    f  -  ^,^,^  •'•  «,   ^   <v  ,  .    » «.       «,»>.«     *        *     ^^ 
HostessV Page,  Planers,  Huntsmen,  >  lAe  Indue*  To  Ifae  Original  Plav  of  The  Tmtring  iff  «  Sknag^ 
mdjMt^iervaits  iiiending  mi  turn.  SlJJlSsJ^n^oj^fSlS"'  *'^^**'  ^  ^^^  *^ 


the  Lord, 


BupitkU,  a  rieA  renaeman  of  Pmdua, 
Vinoentio,  on  eUgenileman  i^Pisa. 
Lueentio^  sen  to  Vineentio,  in  love  toiih  Bianea. 
P«triiefai^  f  gentleman  of  Verona,  a  suitor  to 

BSnd2ho,j '*"•**'  ^  iMcentio. 

Fedanl,  motdfeOew  set  tip  U  personate  Vineentio, 


TaUor,  BaherdasheTt  and  ServmUs^  attending  m 
S^ptistaand^Petruchio. 

Seaoa^  tmneHmes  in  Padua,  and  sometimes  in  Pe- 
InicAio't  House  in  the  Country, 


printed  in  qoarto  in  1907. 

^  Lord.A<. 

Sly. 

d9  Tapster. 

Page^  PlayerSf  Huntsmen,  4^ 


rSftSONS  RErABSBNTXb. 

Alphonsiis,  a  mfrcAonl  ^.fttow. 
Jerobel,  Duke  of  Cestus, 

V^^  *^*^ IsuiUwato  the  dmsgkkn  rf  4P 

pSSS°'  J  !»*««"• 

Valeria,  servant  toJhsreHus, 

Sander,  servant  to  Ferando, 

Phylotus,  a  merchant  who  personate*  the  JkHs/u 

jielia,    >  daughters  to^dtpAMUuf. 
Phylema,) 

T«ttor,  Haberdashet^and  Servants  to  Fefanip emd 


Scene,  Jithens;  and  sometimn  fletand^s  CSPMnfty 
Hoasem 


INDUCTION. 

S€BJ^  L^B^fipre  an  Alehouse  an  a  Heath, 
Enter  Hoeiess  and  Sly, 


L'LL^heeae^  you,  in  faith. 
HoH,  A  pair  of  atocki,  t< 


TOtt  rogue! 


if.  T'are  a  bamge ;  the  Shes  are  no  rogues 
hroniclea,  '  *   *""  * 


[  in  the  ehronu 


in  with  Richard 


Conmieror.    Therefore,  paueas  paHahris;*  let  the 
world  alide :  ;Se»M/> 

Host  Ton  will  not  pay  for  the  glaMee  you  have 
burst }« 

S<y.  No,  not  a  denier:  €ro  hy.sayi  Jenndmy ;« 
Go  to  thy  cold  bed,  and  warm  tnee.* 

Host,  1  know  my  remedy,  I  must  go  fetch  the 
thirdborough.*  [ExU, 

Sly.  Third,  or  fourth,  or  fifth  borough,  Til  an- 
swer him  by  law :  1*11  not  budge  an  inch,  boy ;  let 
him  come,  and  kindly. 

Ilief  doi0n  en  the  ground^  andJaUs  asleep. 

4\)  Beat  or  knock.  (2)  Few  words. 

(5)  Be  quiet.  <4)  Broke. 

(6)  This  line  and  the  scrap  of  Spanish  is  used  in 
burtesque  (torn  an  old  play  called  Hjerooymo,  or 
theflLpaniah  Tragedy. 


Wind  Aonw.    Enter  a  Lord  fimn  tenliRf  ,  mitk 
Huntsmen  and  Servants. 

Lord.  Hustsiuui,  I  charge  thee,  tender  inll  my 
hounds: 
Braoh*  Merriman.'— 4he  poor  enr  is  cmboss'd»* 
And  couple  Clowder  with  the  deep-mouth'd  braclu 
Saw*8t  thou  not,  boy,  how  SUver  made  it  goqd 
At  the  hedge  comer,  in  the  coldest  fault  7 
I  would  not  lose  the  dog  for  twenty  pound. 

lAiun.  Why.  Belman  is  as  good  as  he,  nor  lord; 
He  cried  up<m  it  at  the  merest  rasau 
And  twice  to-day  pick'd  out  the  dullest  seenl: 
Trust  me,  I  take  him  for  the  better  dog. 

Lord.  Thou  art  a  fool :  if  Echo  were  as  fleet, 
1  would  esteem  him  worth  a  dozen  such. 
But  sup  them  well,  and  look  unto  them  afi ; 
To-morrow  I  intend  to  hunt  again. 

1  Him.  I  will,  my  lord. 

Lord.  What's  here?  one  dead,  or  drmikf  See^ 
doth  he  breathe  7 

£  Htm.  He  breathes,  my  lord :   Were  he  not 
warm'd  with  ale, 
This  were  a  bed  but  cold  to  sleep  so  soundly. 

Lord.  O  monstrous  beast !  how  like  a  swine  he 
Uesi 
Orim  death,  how  foul  and  loathsome  ia  tUne  image! 

(6|  An  officer  whose  authority  equals  aconrtable. 
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Sirs,  1  will  pnettt6  on  this  drunken  man.— ^ 
%Vhai  think  you,  if  he  were  conreyM  to  bed. 
Wrapp'd  in  sweetclotliefl,  rings  put  upon  his  lingers, 
A  most  delicious  banquet  bv  nis  bed. 
And  brare  attendants  near  nim  when  he  wakesi 
Would  not  the  beggar  then  forget  himself  7 
I  Hun.  Believe  me,  lord,  i  think  be  cumot 


8  An.  It  wonM  seem  tftrange  imto  him  when 

hewak'd. 
Lord,  Even  as  a  flattering  dream,  or  worthless 

fancy. 
Then  tal»  him  up,  and  manage  weD  the  jest  :— 
Ccrrr  him  gently  to  m/  fairest  chamber. 
And  nang  it  round  wttn  all  my  wanton  pictures : 
Balm  his  foul  head  with  warm  distilled  waters, 
And  bum  sweet  wood  to  make  the  lodging  sweet 
Procure  me  music  ready  when  he  wakes, 
Td  make  a  dulcet  and  a  heavenly  sound : 
And  if  he  chance  to  speak,  be  ready  straight 
And,  with  a  low  suhmissiTe  reverence. 
Say,— What  is  it  your  honour  will  command  ? 
Let  one  attend  him  with  a  silver  bason, 
Full  of  rose>water,  and  bestrew'd  with  flowers ; 
Another  bear  the  ewer,*  the  third  a  diaper,* 
And  say.— Wiirt  pleaje  your  lordship  cool  your 

hands? 
Some  one  be  readv  with  a  eostljr  suit. 
And  ask  him  what  apparel  he  wUl  wear; 
Another  tell  him  of  his  hounds  and  horse. 
And  that  hb  ladv  mourns  at  his  disease : 
Persuade  him,  that  he  hath  been  lunatic ; 
And,  when  he  says  he  is—,  say,  that  he  dreams, 
For  ne  is  nothing  but  a  mighty  lord. 
This  do,  and  do  it  kindly,*  gentle  sirs ; 
It  will  be  pastime  passmg  eiceflent, 
tf  it  be  hubanded  with  modesty.* 
1  Him.  My  lord,  I  warrant  you,  well  play  our 

As  he  shall  taink,  by  our  tme  diligence. 
He  is  no  less  than  what  we  say  he  is. 

Lord.  Take  him  up  gently,  and  to  bed  with  him ; 
And  each  one  to  his  office,  when  he  wakes. — 

[ Some  bear  out  Sly.    ^  trumpet  sounds. 
Sirrah^  go  see  what  trumpet  'tis  that  sounds  :— 

[Exit  Servant 
Belike,  some  noble  gentleman ;  that  means, 
TraveOing  tpine  journey,  to  repose  him  here.— 

JU'tnier  a  Servant 
HownowT  who  is  it? 

Scrv.  An  it  please  your  honour. 

Flayers  that  oflfar  service  to  your  lordship. 

Lard,  Bid  them  come  near  :— 

£nXer  Flayers. 

Now,  fellows,  you  are  welcome. 

1  Fli|.  We  thank  your  honour. 

UrdTDo  you  uitend  to  stay  with  me  to-night? 

2  Plsof,  So  please  your  lordship  to  acce^  our 

duty. 
I^frd.  With  aH  my  heart— This  feUow  I  re- 


Smee  once  he  play  d  a  farmer's  eldest  son  ;— 
JTwas  where  ynu  wooM  the  gentlewoman  so  weD : 
I  have  forgot  your  name ;  but,  sure,  that  pait 
^\m  apUy  fitted,  and  natorally  petform'd. 
1  Pl^.  I  think,  'twas  Soto  that  your  honour 


C«rd.  *Tis  Tery  true ;— thou  didst  it  ezeellent— 
Well,  you  are  come  to  me  in  happy  time ; 
The  rather  for  Ihave  some  sport  in  hand, 

i})  Piteher,      <«)  Napkin.       (S)  NaturaBy. 


Wherein  your  coming  <:an  assist  me  much. 
There  is  a  lord  will  hear  you  play  to-night; 
But  I  am  doubtful  of  jour  modMties ; 
Lest,  over-eying  of  his  odd  behaviour 
(For  yet  his  honour  never  heard  a  play,) 
You  break  into  some  merry  pasrion. 
And  so  ofiend  him ;  for  I  tefl  you,  nrs, 
If  vbu  should  smfle,  he  grows  impatfent 
1  Ptag,  Fear  not,  my  lord ;  we  can  eontain  Oii& 

selves, 
Were  he  the  veriest  antic  in  the  world. 

Lord.  Go,  sirrah,  take  them  to  the  buttery, 
And  give  them  fiiendly  welcome  every  one : 
Let  tEem  want  nothing  that  mr  house  affords.— 

[Exeunt  Servant  and  Players.  . 
Surah,  go  you  to  Bartholomew  my  pane, 

[To  a  Servant; 
And  see  him  dress'd  in  all  suits  like  a  lady : 
That  done,  conduct  him  to  the  drunkard's  chambeTf 
And  call  mm— madam,  do  him  obeisance. 
Tell  him  from  me  (as  he  will  vrin  my  love,) 
He  bear  hnnself  with  honourable  acuon, 
Such  as  he  hath  observ'd  in  noble  ladies 
Unto  their  lords,  by  them  accomplished : 
Such  duty  to  the  drunkard  let  him  do. 
With  soft  low  tongue,  and  lowly  courtesy ; 
And  say,- What  is't  your  honour  will  comman(^ 
Wherem  your  lady,  and  your  humble  wife. 
May  show  her  duty,  and  make  known  her  love  ? 
And  then— with  Kind   embracements,  tempting 

Idssea. 
And  with  declming  head  into  his  bosons- 
Bid  him  shed  tears,  as  being  overjoy'd 
To  see  her  noble  lord  restord  to  nealtii. 
Who,  for  twice  seven  years,  hath  esteemed  hSm 
No  better  than  a  poor  and  loathsome  beggar : 
And  if  the  boy  have  not  a  woman's  gift. 
To  rain  a  shower  of  commanded  tears. 
An  onion  will  do  well  for  such  a  shift : 
Which  in  a  napkin  being  close  convey'd, 
Shall  in  despite  enforce  a  watery  eye. 
See  this  despateh'd  with  all  th^  haste  th«ra  canst ; 
Anon  111  give  thee  more  mstructions.— 

[£anl  Servant. 
I  know,  the  bey  will  weH  nauip  the  grace. 
Voice,  gait,  and  action  of  a  gentlewoman : 
I  long  to  hear  him  call  the  drunkard^  husband : 
And  how   my  men  will  stoy  themselves  froa 

lauffHter, 
When  they  do  homage  to  this  simple  peasant 
I'll  in  to  counsel  them :  haply,*  my  presence 
May  well  abate  the  over-merry  spleen. 
Which  otherwise  would  grow  uto  extremes. 

lExeunL 

SCEJiTE  IL^Ji  Bedehamher  in  the  Lord's  koute. 
Sly  is  discovered  in  a  rich  nightgown^  vritk  c<- 
tendmUs ;  some  lotCk  npiMrel,  others  wilA  hason^ 
eioer,  und  other  ^ipurienttnees.  Enter  Lord, 
dressed  like  a  SenonL 

Sty.  For  God's  sake,  a  pot  of  smaH  ale. 

1  Serv.  Willt  please  your  lordship  drink  a  cup 

of  sack? 

2  Sero.  Will't  please  your  honour  taste  of  these 

COfl90rT68  T 

SSfrv.  What  raunent  frill  your  honour  wear  to* 
day? 

Slv.  I  am  Christophero  Sly ;  call  not  me— honour, 
nor  unrdship :  I  never  drank  sack  in  my  life ;  and 
if  you  give  me  any  conserves,  give  me  conserves 
of  beef :  Ne'er  ask  me  what  rannent  I'll  wear ;  for 


<4)  Moderation. 


(5)  Periiaps. 
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SeauU, 


I  haTe  no  more  doublets  then  bacln,  no  more  stoek- 
ingB  than  lege,  nor  no  more  shoes  than  feet ;  nay, 
sometimes,  more  feet  than  shoes,  or  such  shoes  as 
my  toes  look  through  the  overleatber. 

Lord,  Hearen  oease  this  idle  huaonr  in 
honour! 
O,  that  a  mighty  man»  of  such  descent. 
Of  sneh  posMssioos,  and  so  high  eslMmt 
Should  6:  infused  with  so  fouTa  s|drU} 

Sbf.  What,  would  rou  nuike  me  mad  7  Am  not 
I  Christopher  Sly,  oU  81y*s  son  of  Burton-heath ; 
by  birth  a  pedler,  by  education  a  card-makeiv  by 
transmutation  a  oeai^henL  and  now  by  present 
profession  a  tinker  7  Ask  Marian  Haeket.  tlie  fat 
ale-wife  of  Wincot,  if  she  know  me  not :  ir  she  say 
I  am  not  fourteen  pence  on  the  score  for  sheer  ale, 
score  me  up  for  the  ly ingest  knave  in  Christendom. 
What,  1  am  not  bcatraught:*  Here*s 

1  Sen,  O,  this  it  is  that  makes  your  lady  mourn. 

2  Serv,  O,  this  it  is  that  makes  your  serrants 

droop. 
LoriT.  Hence  comes  it  that  your  kindred  shun 
your  house. 
As  beaten  hence  by  your  strange  lunaey. 
O,  noble  lord,  bethink  thee  of  thv  birth ; 
Call  home  thy  ancient  thoughts  from  banishment, 
And  banish  Hence  these  abject  lowly  dreams  : 
Look  how  thy  scrrants  do  attend  on  thee, 
Kach  m  his  office  ready  at  thv  beck.   . 
Wilt  thou  hare  music  f  harkl  ApoUo  plays, 

[Music, 
And  twenty  caged  niglitlnffalcs  do  suig : 
Or  wilt  thou  sleep  ?  wcMl  have  thee  to  a  couch. 
Softer  and  sweeter  than  the  lustful  bed 
On  purpose  tnmmM  up  for  Semiramis. 
Say,  thou  wilt  walk :  we  will  bestrew  the  ground : 
Or  wilf  thou  ride  ?  thv  horses  shall  be  trapped. 
Their  harnsss  studded  all  mth  gold  and  pearL 
Dost  thou  love  hawking?  thou  hast  hawks  will  soi 
Above  the  morning  lark :  Or  wilt  thou  hunt  7 
Thy  hounds  shall  make  the  welkin  answer  them, 
And  fetch  shrill  echoes  from  the  hollow  earth. 

1  Serv,  Say,  thou  wilt  course ;  thy  greyhounds 

are  as  swift 
As  breathed  stags,  ay.  fleeter  than  the  roe. 

2  Sen.  Dost  thou  love  pictures  7  we  will  fetch 

thee  straight 
Adonii,  painted  by  a  running  brook : 
And  Cytberea  all  in  sedges  hid  ; 
Which  seem  to  move  and  wanton  with  her  breath, 
Even  as  the  waving  sedges  phiy  with  wind. 

Ijord.  We*ll  show  thee  lo,  as  she  was  a  maid ; 
And  how  she  was  beguiled  and  surprised. 
As  lively  painted  as  the  deed  was  done. 

3  Stn.  Or  Daphne,  roaming  through  a  thorny 

wood; 
Scratching  her  leirs  that  one  shall  swear  she  bleeds : 
And  at  that  sight  shall  sad  Apollo  weep. 
So  workmanly  the  blood  and  tears  are  drawn. 

Lord,  Thou  art  a  lord,  and  nothing  but  a  lord : 
Thou  hast  a  lady  far  more  beautiful 
Than  any  woman  in  this  wanuig  age. 

1  Sen.  And,  till  the  tears  that  she  hath  shed  for 
thee, 
I/ike  envious  floods,  o'cr-ran  her  lovely  face, 
She  was  the  fairest  creature  in  the  world  ; 
And  yet  she  is  inferior  lo  none. 

Sly,  Am  I  a  lord  7  and  have  I  such  a  lady  7 
Or  do  I  dream  7  or  have  I  dreamM  till  now? 
I  do  not  sleep :  I  see,  I  hear,  I  speak ; 
I  smell  sweet  savours,  and  I  feel  sod  things  :^ 
l^pon  my  life,  I  am  a  lord,  indeed ; 

<  I )  Distracted.       (9)  Faith.       (3)  Cottrt-l«t 


And  not  a  tinker,  nor  Christophero  Sir.— 
Well,  bring  our  lady  hither  to  oar  signt ; 
And  once  again,  a  pot  o'  the  smallest  ale. 

2  Sen.  WilPt  please  your  mightiDem  to 

your  hands? 
[Sertonlf  prcsenf  stn  eissr,  tasii,  m 
0,  how  we  joy  to  see  your  wit  restoed ! 
O.  that  onee  more  you  knew  bat  what  too  are! 
TnoM  fiAecn  yeara  Toa  have  been  in  a  dreaai  ^ 
Or,  when  you  wak'o,  so  wak*d  as  if  yoa  slept 

S^.  Those  fifteen  years  I  by  my  layi*  a  goodly 
nap. 
But  did  I  never  qwak  of  all  that  time  ? 

1  Sen.  O,  yes,  mv  lord ;  hot  very  idle  woi^s:-^ 
For  though  you  lay  here  in  this  goodly  chamber, 
Yet  would  you  say,  ye  were  beaten  oat  of  door ; 
And  rail  upon  the  hostess  of  the  house  s 
And  say,  rou  would  present  her  at  the  leet,* 
Because  she  broughtslone  jugs  and  no  waPd  (|Darts : 
Sometimes  you  would  call  out  for  Cicely  HackeL 

Slvi  Ay,  the  woman's  maid  of  the  house. 

3  Sen.  Why,  sir,  you  know  no  boose,  nor  do 

such  maid ; 
Nor  no  such  men,  as  you  hare  reekooM  np,^ 
As  Stephen  Sly.  and  oM  John  Naps  of  Graecob 
And  Peter  Turf,  and  Henry  Pfanpemdl ; 
And  twenty  more  such  names  aim  men  as 
Which  never  were,  nor  no  man  ever  saw. 

Slu.  Now,  Lord  be  thanked  for  mygoodaawods! 

M.  Amen.  ' 

Sly.  I  thank  thee;  thou  shalt  not  hMe  by  it. 
Enter  the  Page,  as  a  lady,  wUh  ottouMCs. 

Page,  How  fares  my  noble  k»d  7 

Siy.  Marry,  I  fare  well ;  ibr  here  is  cheer  enoogh. 
Where  is  my  wife  7 

Page.  Here,  noble  lord ;  What  is  thy  wiU  with  her? 

Sltf.  Are  rou  my  wife,  and  wiU  not  call  me— 
husband  7 
Mr  men  should  call  me— lord ;  I  am  roar  i 

Page.  My  husband  and  my  lord,  my  1 
husband ; 
I  am  your  wife  in  all  obedienee. 

Sly.  1  know  it  well  .-—What  most  I  call  Iwr? 

Lord,  Madam. 

•  Sly.  APce  madam,  or  Joan  madam  ? 

Lard,  Madam,  and  nothing  else ;  so  lords  call 
ladies. 

Sly,  Madam  wife,  they  say  that  I  hare  dreamed, 
and  slept 
Abore  some  fifteen  year  and  more. 

Page.  Ar,  and  the  tune  seems  thirty  onto  ase : 
Being  all  this  time  abandon'd  drom  your  bed. 

Sly.  'Tismuch; Serranis,  leave  me  and  her 

alone. 

Madam,  undress  you,  and  come  now  to  bed. 

Page.  Thrice  noble  lord,  let  me  entreat  of  yo«^ 
To  i^rdon  me  yet  for  a  night  or  two ; 
Or,  if  not  so,  tmtil  the  sun  be  set : 
For  your  physicians  hare  espresslr  cfaurg'd, 
In  peril  to  incur  your  former  mahay. 
That  I  should  yet  absent  me  (Vom  your  bed : 
I  hope,  this  reason  stands  for  my  excuse. 

Sly.  Ay,  it  stands  so.  that  I  mar  hardly  tarry  to 
long.  But  I  would  be  loath  to  fall  into  mr  dreamt 
agam;  I  will  therefore  tarry,  in  despite  or  the  fleiA 
and  the  blood. 

Enter  aSerrant. 

Sen,  Tour  honour't   players,  hearing  jour 
amendment. 


Are  come  to  play  a  pleasant  eomedy. 

For  so  your  doctors  hold  it  rery  meet : 

Seeing  too  much  sadness  hath  congealed  yoorUood, 
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And  mdanckoly  is  the  none  of  Orwzy, 
Therefore,  tbey  thousht  it  good  you  bear  a  pUy, 
And  frame  your  mina  to  mirth  and  merriment. 
Which  hart  a  thouaaod  harms,  and  lengthens  life. 

Sly.  Marry,  I  will;  let  them  play  it:  Is  not  a 
commonty*  a  Christmas  eambol,  or  a 
trick? 

P0g9,  N0|_  my  good  lord ;  it  is 


.  wo, 
stuff. 
Shf,  What,  household  stuff  7 
Psye.  It  is  a  kind  oi  history. 
St)y.  Well,  we'll  see't :  Come,  madam  wife,  sit 
by  my  skle,  and  let  the  world  shp:  we  shall  ne'er 
tie  younger.  (  TAsy  tU 


ACT  I. 

aCE^E  /.— Ptdua.     Ji  Publie  Place.     Enter 
^  Lucentio  and  Tranio. 

Ijue,  Tranio,  since*  for  the  great  desire  I  had 
To  see  feir  Padua,  nursery  of  arts,— 
f  sm  arriT'd  for  Iniitful  Lombardr, 
The  pleasant  garden  of  great  Italy ; 
And.  by  my  falher's  love  and  leave,  am  arm'd 
With  his  good  will,  and  thy  good  company, 
Moet  trusty  servant,  well  approT'd  in  all ; 
Here  let  us  breathe,  and  happily  institute 
A  course  of  learning,  and  ingenious'  studies. 
Pisa,  renowned  for  grave  citizens, 
Gave  me  my  being,  and  my  father  first, 
A  merchant  of  great  traffic  through  the  world, 
Vincentio,  come  of  the  Bentivolii. 
Vincentio  his  son,  brought  up  in  Florence, 
It  shall  become,  to  senre  all  hopes  conceiv'd, 
To  deck  his  fortune  with  his  Tirtuous  deeds : 
And  therefore,  Tranio,  for  the  time  I  study. 
Virtue,  and  that  part  of  philosophy 
Will  I  apply,  that  treats  of  happiness 
By  virtue  'spetially  to  be  achieved. 
Tell  me  thy  mind :  for  I  have  Pisa  left, 
And  am  to  Padua  come ;  as  he  that  leaves 
A  shallow  plash,*  to  plunge  him  in  the  deep, 
And  with  satietj  seeks  to  quench  his  thint. 

Tra.  Mi  peracnatey*  gentle  master  mine, 
I  am  in  all  affected  as  yourself; 
Glad  that  you  thus  continue  your  resolre. 
To  sock  the  sweets  of  sweet  philosophy. 
Only,  rood  master,  while  we  do  admire 
This  Tirtue,  and  this  moral  discipline, 
I^t'a  be  no  stoics,  nor  no  stocks,  I  pray  : 
Or  so  deToCe  to  Aristotle's  checks,* 
As  Ovid  be  an  outcast  quite  abjur'd  * 
Talk  logic  with  acquaintance  tnat  you  hav«, 
And  practice  rhetoric  in  your  common  talk : 
Music  and  poesy  use  to  quicken*  you ; 
The  mathematics,  and  the  metaphysics. 
Fall  to  them,  as  you  find  your  stomach  serves  you : 
No  profit  flfrowa,  where  is  no  pleasure  ta'en  ;•* 
In  brie(^  sir,  study  what  you  most  affect. 

Lue,  Gramercies,  Tranio,  well  dost  thou  advise. 
If,  Biondello,  thou  wert  come  ashore. 
We  could  at  once  put  us  in  readiness ; 
And  take  a  lodging,  fit  to  entertain 
Such  IKends,  as  time  In  Padua  shall  beget. 
But  star  awhile :  What  company  is  this  7 

7^.  Master,  some  show,  to  welcome  us  to  town. 


I  For  comedy. 

I  Small  pieee  of  water. 

I  Hanli  roles. 


(%)  Ingenuous. 
(4)  Pardon  me. 
(6)  Animate. 


EnUr  Baptista.  Katharina,  Bianca,  Greniow  mU 
Hortenrio.    Lucentio  and  Tkwiio  gUmd  ande. 

Bsp.  trcntlemen,  imp6rtone  me  no  forther. 
For  now  I  firmly  am  resolv'd  you  kpow ; 
That  is,—- not  to  bestow  my  youneest  daughter. 
Before  1  have  a  husband  for  the  eider : 
If  either  of  you  both  love  Katharine, 
Because  I  know  you  well,  and  love  you  well, 
Leave  shall  you  have  to  court  her  at  your  pleasure. 

Grt.  To  cart  her  rather :  She's  too  rouffb  for  me : 
There,  there,  Hortensio,  will  you  any  wife  7 

Kalh,  I  pray  you,  sir,  [To  Bap.]  is  it  your  will 
To  make  a  stale*  of  me  amongst  these  mates  7 

Har.  Mates,  maid !   how  mean  you  that  7   no 
mates  for  you. 
Unless  you  were  of  gentler,  milder  mould. 

Kaih,  I'faith,  sir,  you  shall  never  need  to  fear ; 
I  wis,*  it  is  not  halfway  to  her  heart : 
But,  if  it  were,  doubt  not  her  care  should  be 
To  comb  your  noddle  with  a  three-legg'd  stool. 
And  paint  your  dee,  and  use  you  V&  a  fool. 

Hor.  From  all  such  devils,  good  Lord,  deliver  us ! 

Ore,  And  me  too,  good  Lord  ! 

Tra.  Hush,  master !  here  is  some  good  pastime 
toward; 
That  wench  is  stark  mad,  or  wondcrfiil  froward. 

LtfC.  But  in  the  other's  silence  I  do  see 
Maids'  mild  behaviour  and  sobriety. 
Peace,  Tranio. 

Tra,  Well  said,  master ;  mum !  and  gaze  your 
fill. 

Bap.  Gentlemen,  that  I  may  soon  make  good 
What  have  I  said,— Bianca,  get  you  in : 
And  let  it  not  displease  thee,  good  Bianca ; 
For  I  will  love  thee  ne'er  the  less,  my  girU 

Kath.  A  pretty  peat !» 'tis  best 
Put  finger  in  the  eye,— an  she  knew  why. 

Bion,  Sister,  content  you  in  my  discontent- 
Sir,  to  your  pleasure  humbly  I  subscribe : 
My  books,  and  instruments,  shall  be  my  company ; 
On  them  to  IooIl  and  practise  by  myself. 

Lue.  Hark.  Tranio !  thou  may'st  hear  Minerva 
speak.  Uiside, 

Hor,  Siffnior  Baptista,  will  you  be  so  strange  7 
Sorry  am  1,  that  our  good  will  e  fleets 
Bianca's  grief. 

Gre,  Why,  will  you  mew'«  her  up. 

Signior  Baptista,  for  this  fiend  of  hell,  ^ 

And  make  her  bear  the  penance  of  her  tongue  7 

Bap,  Gentlemen,  content  ye ;  I  am  resolv'd :~« 
Go  in,  Bianca.  ^  [Exit  Bianca. 

And  for  I  know,  she  taketh  most  delight 
In  music,  instruments,  and  poetry, 
Schoolmasters  will  I  k^ep  within  mv  house. 
Fit  to  instruct  her  youth.— If  you,  tiortensio, 
Or  signior  Gremio,  you,— know  any  such, 
Prefer'*  them  hither;  for  to  cunning^*  men 
I  vdll  be  very  kind,  and  liberal 
To  mine  own  children  in  good  bringing^up ; 
And  so  farewelL    Kathanna,  you  may  stay ; 
For  I  have  more  to  commune  with  Bianca.   tExif, 

Kaih,  Why.  and  I  trust,  I  may  go  too ;  May  I  not  t 
What,  shall  1  be  appointed  hours ;  as  though,  belike. 
I  knew  not  what  to  take,  and  what  to  leave?  Ha ! 

•    [ExU. 

Gre.  You  may  go  to  the  devil's  dam ;  your  ffifts^' 
are  so  good,  here  is  none  vrill  hold  you.  Their  love 
is  not  so  great,  Hortensio,  but  we  may  blow  our 
nails  together,  snd  fast  it  fairiy  out ;  our  cake's 
dough  on  both  sides.    Farewell  :-*Yet,  for  the  love 

(7)  A  bait  or  decoy.        (8)  Thfaik.        (»)  Pet. 

hi)  Shut.  (11)  Recommend. 

(12)  Knowing,  learned.         (13)  Endowoients. 
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acii 


I  betr  mf  cwmt  Bianea,  if  I  can  by  an j  meam 
licM  OQ  •  fit  man,  to  teach  her  that  wherein  she 
deKshta.  I  wfll  wish  him  to  her  father. 

Hor,  So  will  I,  flignior  Gremio :  But  a  word,  I 
may.  Though  the  nature  of  our  quarrel  yet  never 
brook'd  park,  know  now,  upon  advice»^  it  toucbeth 
na  both,— that  we  may  vet  afjain  haye  access  to  our 
fair  miftretB,  and  be  nappy  rivals  in  Bianca'k  love, 
«-4o  labour  and  effect  one  thing  ^specially. 

Grt.  What's  that,  I  pray  7 

Hor.  Marry,  air,  to  get  a  husband  for  her  sister. 

Crt.  A  husband!  a  devil. 

Hor.  I  say,  a  husband. 

Gre.  I  say,  a  devil :  Think*st  thou,  Hortensio, 
though  her  father  be  very  rich,  any  man  is  so  very 
ft  Ibol  to  be  married  to  hell? 

Hor.  Tush,  Gremio,  though  it  pass  your  patience, 
and  mine,  to  endure  her  loud  alarums,  wny,  man. 
there  be  good  fellows  in  the  world,  an  a  man  coulo 
light  on  Uiem.  would  take  her  with  all  faults,  and 
money  enougL 

Ore.  I  cannot  tell:  but  I  had  as  lief  take  her 
dowry  with  this  condition,— to  he  whipped  at  the 
Ugh-croBs  every  morning. 

lior.  'Faith,  as  you  say,  there's  small  choice  in 
rotten  apples.  But,  come ;  since  this  bar  in  law 
makes  us  friends,  it  shall  be  so  far  forth  friendly 
maintained,— till  by  helping  Baptista*8  eldest 
daughter  to  a  husband,  we  set  his  youngest  free  for 
a  husband,  and  then  have  to^t  afresh. — Sweet  Bi- 


anea !— Happy  man  be  his  dole !  *  He  that  runs  fasU 
est  gets  the  ruig.    How  say  you.  signior  Gremio  ? 
we.  I  am  agreed :  and  'would  I  nod  given  him 


the  best  horse  in  Padua  to  bedn  his  wooinv.  that 
would  thoroughly  woo  her,  wc4  her,  and  b<»  her, 
and  rid  the  lunise  of  her.    Come  on. 

[Exeunt  Gremio  and  Hortensio. 

TVa.  [Jidvandng.]  I  pray,  sir,  tell  me,— Is  it 
possible 
That  love  should  of  a  sudden  take  such  hold  ? 

Imc,  O  Tranio,  till  I  found  it  to  be  true, 
1  never  thouj^ht  it  possible,  or  likely ; 
But  see !  wmle  idly  I  stood  looking  on, 
i  found  the  effect  of  love  in  idleness  : 
And  now  in  plainness  do  confess  to  thee, — 
That  art  to  me  as  secret,  and  as  dear. 
As  Anna  to  the  queea  of  Carthage  was, — 
Tnmlo,  I  bum,  I  pine,  I  perish.  Tranio, 
If  I  achieve  not  this  young  modest  giri : 
Counsel  me,  Tranio,  for  iknow  thou  canst ; 
Assist  me.  Tranio,  for  I  know  thou  wUt 

Tm.  Master,  it  is  no  time  to  chide  you  now ; 
Affection  is  not  rated'  from  the  heart : 
If  love  have  touch'd  you,  nought  remains  but  so,— 
Medhne  et  eaptum  quam  queas  nUnimo. 

Lue.  Gramereies,  lad ;  go  forward :  tliis  contents ; 
The  rest  will  eomfort,  for  thy  counsel's  sound. 

Tn.  Master,  you  look'd  so  longly^  on  the  maid, 
Perhaps  jrou  mark'd  not  what's  the  pith  of  all. 

Lue.  O  yes,  1  saw  sweet  beauty  in  her  face, 
8ueh  as  the  daughter^  of  Agenor  nad. 
That  made  grew  Jove  to  humble  him  to  her  hand, 
When  with  bis  knees  he  kiss'd  the  Cretan  strand. 

Tra,  Saw  you  no  more  7  mark'd  you  not,  how 
hersuter 
Began  to  seold ;  and  raise  up  such  a  storm, 
That  mortal  ears  might  hardly  endure  the  din  7 

Lue.  Tranio,  I  saw  her  coral  lips  to  move. 
And  with  her  breath  she  did  perfume  the  air ; 
Saered,  and  sweet,  was  all  I  saw  in  her. 

h)  Consideration.       (2)  Gain  or  lot. 
t  (2)  Driven  out  by  bhidlng.        (4)  Longingly. 
(5)  Buropa.      •    (e)  'Tm  enough* 


Tro.  Nay,  then,  'tis  time  to  stir  him  from  las 
trandl!. 
I  pray,  awake,  sir :  If  you  love  the  maid. 
Bend  thoughts  and  wits  to  achieve  her.    Thus  it 


Her  elder  sister  is  so  curst  and  shrewd. 
That,  tiU  the  father  rid  his  hands  of  her. 
Master,  your  love  must  live  a  maid  at  home ; 
And  4herefore  has  he  closely  mew'd  her  ap, 
Because  she  shall  not  be  annoy'd  with  suitors. 

lAie.  Ah,  Tranio,  what  a  cruel  father's  he ! 
But  art  thou  not  advis'd,  he  took  some  caie 
Toset  her  cunning  schoolmasters  to  inslraet  her  ? 

Tra.  Ay  marry,  am  I,  sir ;  and  now  tb  plotted. 

Lue.  I  have  it,  Tranio. 

Tro.  Master,  for  my  hand. 

Both  our  inventions  meet  and  jump  in  one. 

Lmc,  Tell  me  thine  first 

Tro.  Yonwafbei  __ 

And  undertake  the  teaching  of  the  maid : 
That's  your  device. 

Luc.  Itis:  MaTitbedoDer 

Tra.  Not  possible ;  for  who  shall  bear  your  part. 
And  be  in  Padua  here  VincenUo's  son  7 
Keep  house,  and  ply  his  book ;  wdcome  his  fiieods  ; 
Visit  his  countrymen,  and  banquet  them  7 

Lue,  Basta  ;*  content  thee ;  for  I  have  it  fbll. 
We  have  not  yet  been  seen  in  any  house ; 
Nor  can  we  be  distinguished  by  our  facea. 
For  man,  or  master :  then  it  follows  thus  :— 
Thou  shalt  be  master,  Tranio,  in  my  stead. 
Keen  house,  and  port,'  and  servant^  as  1  iHiouVi: 
1  will  some  other  oe ;  some  Florentine, 
Some  Neapolitan,  or  mean  man  of  Pisa. 
'Tia  hatch'd,  and  shall  be  so :— TraBiO|  at  once 
Uncase  thee ;  take  my  colour'd  hat  ana  cloak  i 
When  Biondello  comes,  he  waits  on  thee ; 
But  I  will  charm  him  first  to  keep  his  tongue. 

Tra.  So  had  you  need.    [Theif  extkmge  kmbUs. 
In  brief  tlien,  sir,  sith'  it  your  pleasure  is. 
And  1  am  lied  to  be  obedient 

iFor  so  jour  father  charg'd  me  at  our  parting ; 
ie  serviceable  to  mv  son,  quoth  he. 
Although,  I  think,  'twas  in  another  i 
1  am  content  to  be  Luccntio, 
Because  so  well  I  love  Lucentio. 

Luc.  Tranio,  be  so,  because  Lueentio  loves  .* 
And  let  me  be  a  slave,  to  achieve  that  maid. 
Whose  sudden  sight  hath  thrall'd  my  wounded  eyr. 

Enter  Biondello. 

Here  comes  the  rogue.— Sirrah,  where  hare  joa 
beei/? 

Bion.  Wh^re  have  1  been  7  Nay>  how  now,  where 
areVou? 
Master,  has  my  fellow  Tranio  stot'n  3roar  clothes  ^ 
Or  you  stoPn  his  ?  or  both  7  pray,  what's  the  nevrs ' 

Luc.  Sirrah,  come  hither ;  'tis  no  time  to  jest. 
And  therefore  frame  your  manners  to  the  tiaie. 
V'our  fellow  Tranio  Hiere,  to  save  my  life. 
Puts  my  apparel  and  my  countenance  on,  I 

And  I  u>r  my  escape  have  put  on  his ;  | 

For  in  a  quarrel,  since  I  came  ashore, 
1  kill'd  a  man,  and  (ear  I  was  descriea  :*  i 

Wait  you  on  him,  I  charge  you,  as  beeomes. 
While  I  make  way  from  hence  to  sav6  my  life : 
You  understand  me  ? 

Bion.  I,  sir  7  ne'er  a  whit. 

Lue.  And  not  a  jot  of  Tranio  in  your  mouth;      ' 
Tranio  Is  chang'd  mto  Lucentio. 

Bton.  The  better  for  hun; 'Would  I  were  80  loo  r  , 


;) 


(7)  Show,  appearance. 
(9)  Obserred. 


(8)  Since. 
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7^  So  would  I,  'ftidi,  boy,  to  ha^  the  neit 
wiahafler,— 
That  Loeentio  indeed  had  Baptkta's  youogeit 

daughter. 
But,  Mrrehj-^iot  fbr  my  sake,  but  yoor  master'a,— 

ladfiae 
You  nee  your  maonen  discreetly  in  all  kind  of 

companiei: 
When  I  am  aione,  why,  then  I  am  Tranio : 
But  in  all  places  else,  your  master  Lucentio. 

Lue,  Tnniot  let's  go  :— 
One  thing  more  rests,  that  thyself  execute  ;— 
To  make  one  among  these  wooers:  If  thou  ask  me 

why,— 
Soffieeth,  my  reasons  are  both  good  and  weighty. 

[Exami. 
1  Senr.  Mylord^ytunod:  yeu  do  not  mind  the 

SUr.  yZ  h  ''^  •Ame,  do  L  A  good  matter^ 
ntruys  Coma  there  mof  more  qf  it? 

Page.  JIfy  iordy  *tii  but  begun. 

Sly.  Tts  a  very  excdlent  mue  of  loorJk,  madam 
Isdy  ;  *WouUPt  were  done ! 
SCE^TB  IL-^The  §ame.     Before  Hortensio's 
Asute.   £nt<r  Petnichio  end  Grumio. 

Pet.  Verona,  for  a  while  I  take  my  leaTc, 
To  see  mj  fiiends  in  Padua ;  but  of  all. 
My  best  ndDved  and  approTed  friend, 
Hortensio ;  and,  I  trow,  this  u  his  house : 
Here,  sirrah  Grumio ;  knock,  I  say. 

Gru.  Knock,  sir!  whom  shoukl  I  knock?  is  there 
eny  man  has  rebused  your  worship  7 

Pel.  VillaiiL  I  say.  knock  me  here  soundly. 

Cru,  Knock  you  here,  sir  ?  why.  sir,  what  am  I, 
sir,  that  I  should  knock  you  here,  sir  7 

Pet.  Villain,  I  say,  knock  me  at  this  gate. 
And  rap  me  well,  or  Pll  knock  your  knave's  pate. 

Gru.  My  master  is  grown  quarrelsome :  I  should 
knock  you  first, 
And  theiil  know  after  who  comes  by  the  worst 

Pel.  want  not  he? 
*Fiith,  sirrah,  and  youll  not  knock.  Til  wring  it ; 
rn  try  how  you  can  sol,  fa,  and  smg  it. 

[He  wringe  Gmmto  fry  the  eare, 

€iru,  Hclp^  masters,  help !  my  master  is  mad. 

Pet.  Now,  knock  when  I  bid  you :  sirrah !  villain ! 
JEnler  Hortensio. 

Hor.  How  now?  what's  the  matter?— My  old 
friend  Grumio !  and  my  good  firiend  Petruchio!— 
How  do  you  all  at  Verona  7 

Pet  Signior  Hortensio,  come  you  to  part  the  firay? 
CfM  tutto  U  core  bene  trovato,  may  1  say. 

Hor.  JUo  nostra  eata  bene  venutOf 
MoUo  hottofoto  tignior  ndo  Petrvehio. 
Rise,  Grumio.  rise ;  we  will  compound  this  quarrel. 

Gru.  Nay,  'tis  no  matter,  what  he  'leges*  in  Latin 
—if  this  be  not  a  lawful  cause  for  me  to  leave  his 
service,— Look  yoo,  sir,— he  bid  me  knock  him,  and 
rap  him  soundly,  sir :  Well,  was  it  fit  for  a  servant 
to  use  his  master  so ;  being,  perhaps,  (for  aught  I 
see,)  two  and  thirty,— a  nip  out? 
Whom, 'would  to  &)d,  fhad  weU  knoek'd  at  first. 
Then  bid  not  Gmmio  come  by  the  worst 

.  jPet.  A  senseless  villain  1— Good  Hortensio, 


I  bade  the  rascaHmock  upon  your  gate, 
And  could  not  get  him  for  my  oeart  to  do  it 
^Gm.  Knodc  at  the  gate  7—0  heavens! 
Spike  yoQ  not  these  words  plain,— SlrroA,  knock 
me  lure, 

(1)  Alleges.  (2)  Few  words. 

-  /?>5?*  ^^  »toiy.  No.  89,  of  *  d  Thousmd  AV- 
IthU  TMngt.' 


Hop  me  here,  knock  me  wdl,  and  knock  mo 

eaundUf? 
And  come  you  now  with— knocking  at  the  gate  ? 

Pet.  Sirrah,  be  gone,  or  talk  not,  I  advise  vou.  ' 

Bar.  Petruchlo,  patience ;  I  am  Grumio's  pledge: 
Why,  this  is  a  heavy  chance  twixt  hun  and  you; 
Your  ancient,  trusty,  pleas^t  servant  Grumio. 
And  tell  me  now,  sweet  IHeiid,— what  happy  gale 
Blows  you  to  Padua  here,  from  old  Verona  7 

Pet.  Such  wind  as  scatters  young  men  through 
the  world. 
To  seek  their  fortunes  (Urther  than  at  hom& 
Where  small  experience  grows.    But  in  a  (ew,* 
Signior  Hortensio,  thus  it  stands  with  me  :— 
Antonio,  my  father,  is  deceas'd ; 
And  I  have  thrust  myself  into  this  maze. 
Haply  to  wive,  and  thrive,  as  best  I  may : 
Crowns  in  my  purse  I  have,  and  goods  at  home, 
And  so  am  come  abroad  to  see  tlw  world. 

Hor,  Petruchio,  shall  I  then  come  roundly  to 
thee. 
And  wish  thee  to  a  shrewd  ill-favour'd  wffe  7 
Thou'dst  thank  me  but  a  little  for  my  counsel : 
And  yet  I'll  promise  thee  she  shall  be  rich. 
And  very  rich :— but  thou'rt  too  much  my  friend, 
And  I'll  not  wish  thee  to  her. 
•  Pet.  Sisnior  Hortensio,  'twixt  such  friends  as  we. 
Few  words  suffice :  and,  therefore,  if  thou  know 
One  rich  enough  to  be  Petruchio's  wife, 

iAs  wealth  is  burthen  of  my  wooing  danoe,) 
(e  she  as  foul  as  was  Fk>rentius'  love,* 
As  old  as  Sybil,  and  as  curst  and  shrewd 
As  Socrates'  Xantippe,  or  a  worse. 
She  moves  me  not,  or  not  removes,  at  least, 
Affection's  edge  in  me ;  were  she  as  rough  ' 

As  are  the  swelling  Adriatic  seas : 
I  come  to  wive  it  wealthily  in  Padua ; 
If  wealthily,  then  happily  m  Padua. 

Gru.  Nay,  look  you,  sir.  he  tells  you  flatly  what 
his  mind  is:  Why,  give  him  gold  enouen,  and 
marry  him  to  a  puppet,  or  an  aglet-baby  /  or  an 
old  trot  with  ne'er  a  tooth  in  her  head,  though  ^e 
have  as  many  diseases  as  two  and  fitly  horses :  why, 
nothing  comes  amiss,  so  money  comes  withal. 

Hor.  Petruchio,  since  we  have  stepp'd  thus  fiir  in, 
I  will  continue  that  I  broach'd  in  iest 
I  can,  Petruchio,  help  thee  to  a  wiCb 
With  wealth  enough,  and  young,  and  beauteous ; 
Brought  up,  as  best  becomes  a  gentlewoman : 
Her  only  fault  (and  that  is  faults  enough,) 
Is,— 4hat  she  is  intolerably  curst. 
And  shrewd,  and  froward ;  so  beyond  all  measure. 
That,  were  my  state  far  worser  than  it  is, 
I  would  not  wed  her  for  a  mine  of  gold.  ^ 

Pet,  Hortensio,  peace ;  thou  know'st  not  gold's 

effect: 

Tell  me  her  father's  name,  and  'tis  enough ; 
For  I  will  board  her,  though  she  chide  as  loud 
As  thunder,  when  the  clouds  in  autumn  crack. 

Hot.  Her  father  is  Baptista  Muiola, 
An  affable  and  courteous  gentleman : 
Her  name  is  Katharine  Minola. 
Renown'd  in  Padua  for  her  scolding  tongue. 

Pet.  I  know  her  father,  though  iknow  not  her ; 
And  he  knew  my  deceased  father  weU  :— 
I  will  not  sleep,  Hortensio,  till  I  see  her ; 
And  therefore  let  me  be  thus  bold  with  you. 
To  give  you  over  at  this  first  eneoun^r. 
Unless  you  will  accompany  me  thither. 

Gru.  I  prav  jou,  sir,  let  him  so  while  the  hu« 
_our  la^.  0'  my  word,  an  she  knew  him  as  well 
as  I  do,  she  would  think  scolding  would  do  KUIft 

(4)  A  small  image  on  the  tag  of  lace. 
«K" 
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good  apon  him :  She  may,  peihapi,  etM  him  halfjSo  sfaiLll  I  no whHhe  bdiM  ia  d«tf 


a  seora  knamea,  or  to :  whr,  thars  nothing ;  an  he 
begin  once,  he'll  rail  in  hu  rope-trickf.*  Ml  tell 
you  what,  air:— an  abe  atand*  him  hat  a  little,  he 
ivill  throw  a  ngure  in  her  face,  and  so  disfigure  her 
with  it,  that  she  shall  have  no  more  eyes  to  see 
withal  than  a  eat :  you  know  him  not,  m. 

Hor,  Tarry,  Petnichio,  I  must  go  with  thee ; 
For  in  Baptista's  keep*  my  treasure  is : 
H«  hath  the  jewel  of  my  Gfe  in  hold. 
His  youngest  daughter,  oeautifttl  Bianca ; 
And  her  withholds  from  me,  andi>ther  more 
Suitors  to  her,  and  riTals  in  my  lore : 
Supposing  it  a  thins  impoasible 
(For  those  defects  1  hare  belbre  rehears'd,) 
That  ever  Katharina  will  be  woo*d, 
Therefore  this  order*  hath  Baptista  ta'en  ;^ 
That  none  shall  haTO  aecess  unto  Biancf, 
Till  Katharine  the  curst  have  got  a  huabiuid. 

Gru,  Katharine  the  curst ! 
A  title  for  a  maid,  of  all  titles  the  worst 

Hor,  Now  shall  my  friend  Petnichio  do  me  graee ; 
And  offer  me,  disguis'd  in  sober  robes, 
To  oM  Baptista  as  a  schoolmaster 
Well  seen'  ih  music,  to  instruct  Bianea : 
That  so  I  may  by  this  device,  at  least, 
HaTe  leaye  and  leisure  to  make  love  to  her, 
And,  unsuspected,  court  her  by  herself. 

Enter  Gremio ;  with  Mm  Loeentio  diiguittdj  wUh 
hodu  under  his  arm, 

Chru.  Here's  no  knaveir !  See ;  to  beguile  the 
old  folks,  how  the  young  folks  lay  their  heads  to- 
gether! Master,  master,  look  about  you:  Who 
goes  there  7  ha ! 

Her.  Peace,  Grumio ;  'tis  the  rival  of  my  love  :— 
Petruchio,  stand  by  a  while. 

Grti.  A  proper  stripling,  and  an  amorous ! 

IThe^  retire, 

Gre,  O,  very  well ;  I  hate  perus'd  the  note. 
Hark  you,  sir ;  Til  have  them  very  fairly  bound 
AU  books  of  love,  see  that  at  any  hand  ;< 
And  see  you  read  no  other  lectures  to  her : 
You  understand  me  :-^Ter  and  beside 
SiffDior  Baptista's  liberality, 
I'll  mend  it  with  a  largess :  <-Take  your  papers  too, 
And  let  me  have  them  very  well  perAimM ; 
For  she  is  sweeter  than  perfume  itself; 


To  whom  they  go.  What  will  you  read  to  her? 

Lue.  Whate'er  I  read  to  her,  I'll  plead  for  you. 
As  for  my  patron  (stand  you  so  assur'd,) 
As  firmly  as  yourself  were  still  in  place : 
Yea,  and  (perhaps)  with  more  successful  words 
Than  you,  unless  you  were  a  scholar,  sir. 

Ore.  O  this  learning  I  what  a  thingjt  is  f 

Gru.  O  this  woodcock !  what  an  ass  it  is ! 

Pet,  Peace,  sirrah. 

HifT,  Grumio,  muml^God  save  you,  signior 
Gremio! 

Gre,  And  you're  well  met,  ajgnior  Hortensio. 
Trow  you. 
Whither  I  am  going  ?^To  Baptista  Minola. 
I  promis'd  to  inquire  carefhlly 
Aoout  a  schoolmaster  for  fair  Bianea : 
And,  by  good  fortune,  I  have  lighted  well 
On  this  young  man ;  for  learning,  and  behaviour. 
Fit  for  her  turn ;  well  read  in  poetry. 
And  other  books.— good  ones,  I  warrant  you. 

Hot,  'Tis  well :  and  I  have  met  a  gentleman. 
Hath  promis'd  me  to  help  me  to  anomer, 
A  fine  musician  to  instruct  our  mistress ; 

O)  A^*"*?  language.      (2)  Withstand. 
(3)  Custody.  (4^  These  measures. 


To  fair  Bianea,  so  belov'd  of  i 

Gre.  Belov'd  of  me,— «id  that  my  4 
prove. 

Ont.  And  that  hbbagt  shall  proffv.         {Jtside. 

Hor,  Gremio, 'tis  now  no  time  to  vcAt  oar  love: 
Listen  to  me,  and  if  you  apeak  me  feir, 
I'll  tell  you  news  inmfferent  sood  for  either. 
Here  is  a  gentleman,  whom  by  ebaace  I  metp 
Upon  arreement  firom  na  to  his  likinf;^ 
Will  unoertake  to  woo  curst  Katharine ; 
Teiu  and  to  marry  her,  if  her  dowry  piMae. 

Chre,  So  said,  so  done,  la  well : — 
Hortensio,  have  you  told  him  all  her  &alta7 

Pet.  I  know,  ^  is  an  irksome  brawlittg  acflld  ; 
If  that  be  all,  mastera,  I  hear  no  barm. 

Gre.  No,  say'st  me  ao,  firiend  7  What  cmnrtrY* 
man? 

Pet.  Bom  hi  Verona,  old  Antonio^  bob  : 
My  father  dead,  my  fortune  lives  for  mc ; 
And  I  do  hope  good  days,  and  long,  to  aee. 

Gre.  O,  sir,  such  a  Ule,  with  such  a  wife,  wfers 
strange: 
But,  if  you  have  a  stomaeh,  tat,  o'  Goi^  Mome; 
Tou  shall  have  me  assisting  you  in  all. 
But  will  you  woo  thia  wiMeat? 

Pet.  WiDIIive? 

Gru,  Will  he  woo  her?  ay,  «r  PU  haw  her. 

(•fauTc* 

Pet.  Why  eame  I  hither,  but  to  that  intent? 
Think  you,  a  little  din  can  daunt  mine  ears? 
Have  inot  m  my  time  heard  lions  roar  ? 
Have  I  not  heard  the  aea,  pufTd  ap  with  winda. 
Rage  like  an  angry  boar,  chafbd  with  sweat? 
Have  I  not  heard  great  ordnance  in  the  fields 
And  heaven's  artiflery  thunder  in  the  sloes  I 
Have  I  not  in  a  pitched  battle  heard 
Lfoud  'larums,  netghine  steeds,  and  tmmpets'claiig? 
And  do  you  tell  me  of  a  woman's  tonghs ; 
That  nves  not  half  so  great  a  blow  to  the  car. 
As  wm  a  chesttut  m  a  farmer's  fire  ? 
Tush!  tusht  fear  boya  with  bugs.* 

Gru.  For  he  fears  none. 

[Jhide, 

Gre.  Hortensio,  hark ! 
This  gjentleman  is  happily  arriv'd. 
My  nund  presume^,  for  his  own  good,  and  yours. 

Hot,  I  promis'd,  we  wonki  be  eontribntors. 
And  bear  his  chaise  of  wooinsr.  whatsoe'er. 

Gre.  And  so  we  willf  provBed,  that  he  win  her. 

Gru.  I  would,  I  were  as  sure  of  a  good  dinner. 

Enter  Tranio,  broody  ofpwreOed;  and  BiondeUfK 

Tra.  Gentlemen,  God  save  you !  Iff  may  be  boI<t, 
Tell  me,  I  beseeeh  you,  whiefa  is  the  reameat  way 
To  the  house  of  signior  Baptiata  Minola  7 

Gre.  He  that  has  the  two  &ir  danghten :— b*t 
[,^$ide  to  Tranio.}  he  you  mean  7 

Tra.  Even  he.    Biondello! 

Gre.  Hark  you,  air ;  You  mean  not  her  to-~ 

Tra.  Perhaps,  him  and  her,  air;  What  have 
you  to  do? 

Pet.  Kot  her  that  ehidea,  air.  at  any  hand.  I  prar. 

Tra.  I  love  no  ehidara,  air :— BioDdeilo,  let's 
away. 

Lue.  Well  began,  Tranio.  Uside. 

Hor.  Sir,  a  word  ere  yon  go  :— 
Are  you  a  suitor  to  the  waM  you  talk  of;  yea, 
or  no  7 

Tra,  An  if  I  be,  air,  b  it  any  ofience? 


(5)  Versed.       (fi)  Rate.       (7)  Present 
(f^)  Fright  boys  with  bug-bearsw 
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Gre*  No;  if,  wiUioat  more  words,  yoa  will  get 
voQ  ucooea 

7V«.  WhT,ar,lDn7,areiiottfaeftreol8wfrce 
Forme^asforxoa? 

On.  Bat  so  is  not  the. 

TVs.  PorwlialreMOii.Ibeseediyou7 

On.  For  this  rMsoo,  if  yoall  know, 

That  she's  the  choice  lore  of  sisnior  Gremio. 

Asr.  That  she's  the  chosen  of  signior  Hortensio. 

TVs.  Softly,  my  masters!  if  jou  be  gentlemen, 
Do  me  this  lighL-^^iear  ne  with  patienee. 
BapUstais  anoble  gentleman. 
To  whom  m^  father  is  not  all  miknown : 
And,  were  us  daughter  faicer  than  she  is, 
She  may  nose  soltors  have,  and  me  for  one. 
Fair  Leda's  daughter  had  a  thousand  wooers ; 
Then  well  one  more  may  fair  Bianea  have : 
And  so  she  shaU ;  Lueentio  shall  make  one, 
Though  Paris  came,  in  hope  to  speed  alone. 

Ort.  What!  this  genUeman  wiU  ouUtalk  us  all. 

Lve.  Sir^pfe  him  head ;  I  Imow,  hell  prore  a 

Pd.  Hortensio,  to  what  end  are  all  these  words? 

Har,  air,  let  me  be  so  bold,  as  to  ask  you. 
Did  yM|  yet  ever  see  Baptista's  daughter  7     ' 

TVo.  No,  sff ;  but  hear  I  do,  that  he  hath  two ; 
The  one  as  famous  for  a  scolding:  tongue. 
As  is  the  olber  for  beauteous  mcdesty. 

PeL  8tf ,  sir,  the  first's  for  me ;  let  her  go  br. 

Ore.  Yea,  leave  that  labour  to  great  Hercules ; 
And  let  it  be  more  than  Alcides'  twelve. 

PeL  Sir,  understand  you  this  of  me,  in  sooth  ;— 
The  youngest  daughter,  whom  you  hearken  for, 
Her  rather  keeps  (hm  all  access  of  suitors ; 
And  win  not  promise  her  to  any  man. 
Until  the  elder  sbter  first  be  wed  : 
The  youncer  then  is  flfce,  and  not  before. 

TVs.  int  be  so,  sir.  that  you  are  the  man 
"Must  stead  us  all,  and  me  among  the  rest ; 
An  if  you  break  the  ice,  and  do  tiiis  leat,^ 
Achieve  tiie  elder,  set  the  younger  free 
For  our  access,— whose  hap  shall  be  to  have  her, 
Will  not  so  graceless  be,  to  be  uigrate.i 

Hot.  Sir,  you  say  well,  and  welfyou  do  conceive ; 
And  smc^  you  do  profess  to  be  a  suitor, 
You  must,  as  we  do,  gratify  this  gentleman, 
To  whom  we  ad  rest  generally  balden. 

Tins.  Sir,  I  shall  not  be  slack:  in  sign  whereof, 
rlesse  ye  we  may  contrive  this  aflemoon, 
And  QuadT  carouses  to  4>ur  mistress'  health ; 
And  do  as  adversaries  do  in  law,— 
Strive  mightily,  but  eat  and  drink  as  friends. 

Oru.  mon,  Oeicellent  motion!— FeUows,*  let's 
be(i;one« 

Hsr.  The  motion's  good  hideed,  and  be  it  so  ;— 
Pekuehio,  I  shall  be  your  ben  venulo,       [Exeunt, 


ACT  n. 

SCEJfE  L^Tke  same.    Ji  room  in  Baptista-<i 
hmtee.    Enter  Katharine  and  Bianea. 

Bisn.  Good  sister,  wrong  me  not,  nor  wrong 
yourself. 
To  make  a  bondmaid  and  a  slave  of  me ; 
That  I  disdain :  but  for  these  other  fr.r.vd:^,* 
Unbukl  my  hands,  I'll  pull  them  ofi"  myself,  - 
Yea,  all  my  raiment,  to  my  petticoat ; 
Or,  what  vou  will  cosunand  me,  will  I  do, 
DO  well  I  know  my  duty  to  my  elders. 


Kath.  Of  all  thy  suitors,  here  I  charge  thee,  tell 
Whom  thou  lov'stbci^:  see  thou  dissemble  not. 

Bicsi.  Believe  me,  sister,  of  all  the  men  alive. 
I  neiertet  behekl  that  special  bee 
Which  I  conkl  lancy  more  tlmn  any  other. 

Kedk.  BfinMOfthouUest;  1st  not  Hortensio? 

Bian.  If  you  afiect^  him,  sister,  here  I  swear, 
111  plead  for  you  myself,  but  you  shall  have  him. 

Kath.  O,  then,  belike,  you  fanny  riches  more  i 
You  will  have  Ch«mio  to  iceep  you  fair. 

Bim,  Is  it  finr  fahn  you  do  envy  me  so  ? 
Nay,  then  you  jest :  and  now  I  will  perceive. 
You  have  but  jested  with  me  all  thu  while ; 
I  pr'ythee,  sister  Kate,  untie  my  hands. 

Kith,  fir  that  be  jes^  then  all  the  rest  was  so. 

[Strikes  ha. 


nio,  %Dith  Lueentio  in  the  habit  of  a 
I ;  Petruchio,  with  Hortensio  as  a  mu^ 


(I)  Ungrate 
W  Trifling 


ateful. 


ornaments. 


(3)  Companions. 


Enter  Baptists. 

Bop.  Wh^,  how  now,  dame!  whence  grows 
this  insolence  ?<: — 
Bianea,  stand  askle ;— poor  girl !  she  weeps  :— 
Go  ply  thy  needle :  meddle  not  with  her.— 
For  shame,  thou  hilding*  of  a  devilish  spirit. 
Why  dost  thou  wrong  her  that^ui  ne'er  wrong  thee  ? 
When  did  she  cross  thee  with  a  bitter  word? 

Kath,  Her  silence  flouts  me,  and  I'll  be  reveng'd. 
Flutes  after  Bianea. 

Bop.  What,  in  my  sig^t?— Bianea,  vet  thee  in. 
[Exit  Bianea. 

Kath,  Will  you  not  suffer  me  ?  Nay,  now  I  see. 
She  is  your  treasure,  she  must  have  a  husband  ? 
I  must  dance  bare-foot  on  her  wedding-day. 
And,  for  yt>ur  love  to  her,  lead  apes  ui  belL 
Talk  not  to  me ;  I  will  go  sit  anu  weep. 
Till  I  csn  find  occasion  of  revenge.      [Exit  Kath. 

Bap,  Was  ever  gentleman  thus  grievM  as  I  ? 
But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Gremio, 

mean  man/  x  , 

sietan;  and  Tranio,  wUh  BiondeUo  bearing  a 
lute  and  hooks. 

Ore,  Good-morrow,  neighbour  Baptista. 

Bap,  Good-morrow,  neighbour  Gremio:  God 
save  you,  gentlemen ! 

Pd.  And  you,  good  Sir!  Pray,  have  you  not  a 
daughter 
Call'd  Katharina,  fair,  and  vbluous  ?     . 

Bap,  I  have  a  daughter,  sir,  call'd  Katharina. 

Gre,  You  are  too  bluntj  go  to  it  orderly. 

Pet,  You  wrong  me,  signior  Gremio ;  give  me ' 
leave.— 
I  am  a  gentleman  of  Verona,  sir, 
That,— hearing  of  her  beauty,  and  her  wit, 
Her  afiabiUty,  and  bashful  modesty,         ■ 
Her  wondrous  qualities,  and  mild  Dchavionr,— 
Am  bold  to  show  myselia  forward  guest 
Within  your  house,  to  make  mine  eye  the  witness 
Of  that  report  which  I  so  oft  have  heard. 
And,  for  an  entrance  to  my  entertainment, 
I  do  present  you  with  a- man  of  mine, 

[Presei/Uin^  Hortensio. 
Cunning  in  music,  and  the  mathematics, 
To  instruct  her  fully  in  those  sciences, 
Whereof,  I  know,  sue  is  not  iffnorant : 
Accept  of  him,  or  else  you  do  roe  wrong ; 
His  name  i^  LiciO)  born  in  Mantua. 

Bap,  Yoa're  welcome,  sir;  and  he,  for  your 
good  sake : 
But  for  my  daughter  Katharine— this  I  know. 
She  is  not  for  your  turn,  the  more  my  irricf. 

Pet,  I  see,  you  do  not  mean  to  part  with  her ; 


(4)  Love. 


(6)  A  worthless  woman. 
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Or  ebe  Tou  like  not  of  my  company. 

Bap.  Mistake  me  not,  1  apeak  but  aa  I  find. 
Whence  are  you,  sir  ?  what  may  I  call  jour  name  ? 

Pet,  Petnichio  i*  my  name ;  Antonio*s  son, 
A  man  well  known  throughout  all  Italy. 

Bap,  I  know  him  well :  you  axe  welcome  for  his 
sake. 

Ore.  Saving  your  tale,  Petracbio,  I  pray. 
Let  us,  that  axe  poor  petitioners,  speak  too : 
Baccare  !*  you  are  manrellous  forward. 

PeL  O,  pardon  me,  signior  Gremio ;  I  would  fain 
be  doing. 

Ore.  I  doubt  it  not,  sir ;  but  yon  will  curse  your 
wooing.— 
Neiriibour,  this  is  a  gift  Teir  grateful,  I  am  sure  of 
it.  To  express  the  like  Idnoness  myselfl  that  have 
been  more  kindly  beholden  to  you  than  any,  I  freely 
give  unto  you  this  young  scholar.  [Presenting  Lu- 
centio.]  that  hath  been  long  studymg  at  Rheims ; 
as  cunning  in  Greek,  Latin,  and  other  languages, 
as  the  other  in  music  and  mathematics:  his  name 
isCambio;  pray,  accept  his  service. 

Bap.  A  thousand  thanks,  signior  Gremio :  wel- 
come^ good  Cambio.— But,  gentle  sir,  (ToTranio*} 
methinks  you  walk  like  a  stranger ;  may  I  be  so 
bold  to  know  the  cause  of  your  coming? 

TVo.  Pardon  me,  sir,  the  boldness  is  mine  own ; 
Tftat,  being  a  stranger  in  this  city  here. 
Do  make  myself  a  suitor  to  your  daughter, 
Unto  Bianca.  fair,  and  virtuous. 
Nor  is  your  nrm  resolve  unknown  to  me. 
In  the  preferment  of  the  eldest  sister : 
This  liberty  is  all  that  I  request,— 
That,  upon  knowledge  of  my  parentage, 
I  may  have  welcome^mongst  the  rest  that  woo, 
And  flnee  access  and  favour  as  the  rest 
And,  toward  the  education  of  your  daughters, 
I  here  bestow  a  simple  instruiaent, 
And  this  small  packet  of  Greek  and  Latin  books 
If  you  accept  them,  then  their  worth  is  great. 

Bap,  Lucentio  is  your  name?  of  whenee,  I 

Tra.  Of  Pisa,  sir ;  son  to  Vincentio. 

Bap.  A  mighty  man  of  Pisa;  by  report 
I  know  hun  well :  you  are  very  wekome,  sir. — 
Take  you  [To  Hor.]  the  lute,  and  you  [To  Luc.] 

the  set  of  books, 
Tou  shall  go  see  your  pupils  presently. 
HoUa,withhil 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Sirrah,  lead 
These  gentlemen  to  my  daughters ;  and  tell  them 

both, 
These  are  their  tutors :  bid  them  use  them  well. 
[Exit  Servant,  with  Hortensio,  Lucentio,  and 
Biondello. 
We  win  go  walk  a  little  in  the  orchard. 
And  then  to  dinner :  You  are  passing  w 
And  so  I  pray  you  all  to  think  yourselves, 

Pet,  Signior  Baptists,  my  business  asketh  haste, 
And  every  day  I  cannot  come  to  woo. 
You  knew  my  father  well :  and  in  him,  me, 
Led  solely  heir  to  all  his  lands^nd  goods. 
Which  I  have  bettered  rather  than  decreas'd ; 
Then  tell  me,— if  I  get  your  daughter's  love. 
What  dowry  shall  fhave  with  her  to  wife  ? 

Bap.  After  my  death,  the  one  half  of  my  lands : 
And,  in  possession,  twenty  thousand  crowns. 

Pet.  And,  for  that  dowry,  I'll  assure  her  of 

J  A  proverbial  exclamation  then  in  use. 
A  fret  in  music  is  the  stop  which  causes  or 
stes  the  vibration  of  the  string. 


Her  vridowhood,^4)e  it  that  she  aarvire  me,— 
In  all  m^  lands  and  leases  whatsoever : 
Let  specialties  be  therefore  dr«wn  between  ns^ 
That  covenants  may  be  kept  on  either  hand. 

Bcp.  Av,  when  the  special  thnig  is  weD  obtaia'd, 
This  IS,— her  love ;  for  that  is  all  m  all. 

Pet.  Wlqr,  that  U  nothing;  for  I  tenyoQ^frther, 
I  am  as  peremptory  as  she  prood-minded ; 
And  where  two  raging  fires  meet  tneether. 
They  do  consume  the  thing  that  feeSi  their  fay : 
Though  little  ffa«  grows  great  with  little  wind. 
Yet  extreme  gusts  will  blow  out  fire  and  all: 
So  I  to  her,  and  so  she  jielda  to  me : 
For  I  am  rough,  and  woo  not  like  a  babe. 

Sop.  Well  may'st  thou  woo,  and  happy  be  thy 
speedl 
But  be  thou  arm'd  for  some  unhappy  words. 

Pet,  At,  to  the  proof;  as  mountains  are  fbrwinds^ 
That  shake  not,  thongfa  they  blow  perpetually. 

JU-enterH^gicatdo.wUhhUheadkrokmu 

Bap.  How-now,  my  fHend  ?  why  dost  thoa  look 
so  pale? 

Hot,  For  fev»  I  promise  yon,  if  I  look  pale. 

Bap,  What,.williny  daughter  prate  a  good  miH 
sician? 

Her.  I  think,  she'll  sooner  prove  a  soldier ; 
Iron  maybold  with  her,  but  never  lutes. 

Bap.  Why,  then  thou  canst  not  break  her  to  the 
lute? 

Hot.  Why.  no;  for  she  hath  broke  the  lute  to  me. 
I  did  but  teU  her,  she  mistook  her  frets,* 
And  bow'd  her  hand  to  teach  her  flngenng ; 
When,  with  a  most  impatient  devilish  spint, 
FreU,  eaU  you  these  7  quoth  she:  PU  Jwne  with 

tkem: 
And,  with  that  word,  she  struck  me  on  the  head. 
And  throuah  the  mstrument  my  pate  made  way ; 
And  there  1  stood  amazed  for  a  while. 
As  on  a  pillory,  looking  through  the  lute : 
While  she  did  call  me,— rascal  fiddler. 
And— twangling  Japk;*  with  twenty  inch  vile 

terms, 
As  she  had  studied  to  misuie  me  so. 

Pet.  Now,  bv  the  world,  it  is  a  Instr  nench ; 
I  love  her  ten  times  more  than  e'er  I  did: 
O,  how  I  long  to  have  some  chat  with  her ! 

Bap.  Well,  go  with  me,  and  be  not  so  diseomfited : 
Proceed  in  practice  with  my  younger  daughter ; 
She's  apt  to  learn,  and  thamdhl  for  good  iiinia.— > 
Signior  Petnichio,  will  you  go  with  us ; 
Or  shall  I  send  my  dau^ter  Kate  to  you  ?    - 

Pet.  I  pray  you  do:  I  will  attend  her  hcf^— 

[Exe,  Bap.  Gre.  Tra.  antf  Hor. 
And  woo  her  with  some  spint  when  she  comes. 
Say,  that  she  nifl ;  Why,  then  I'll  teU  her  plain. 
She  suigs  as  sweetly  as  a  nightingale : 
Say,  that  she  frown ;  I'll  say,  she  looks  as  clear 
As  morning  roses  newly  wash'd  with  dew : 
Say,  she  be  mute,  and  will  not  speak  a  word ; 
Then  I'll  commend  her  volubility. 
And  sav— «he  uttereth  piercing  eloqaence : 
If  she  do  bid  mej>ack,  I'll  give  her  tnanks. 
As  though  she  bid  me  stay  by  her  a  week ; 
If  she  deny  to  wed,  I'll  crave  the  day 
When  I  shall  ask  the  banns,  and  when  be  manied : — 
But  here  she  comes ;  and  now,  Petnichio,  speak. 

Enter  Katharine. 
Good  morrow,  Kate ;  for  that's  your  nam^  I  hear. 
Kath,  Well  have  you  heanl,  but  something  hani 
of  hearing; 

(9)  Paltry  musician^ 


SuneT. 


TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


961 


Tb^  can  me— Katharine,  that  do  talk  of  mc. 
Pet.  You  lie,  in  faillii  for  you  are  call*d  plain 
Kate, 
And  bonny  Kate,  and  sometimes  Kate  the  curst ; 
But  Kate,  the  prettiest  "Kate  in  Christendom, 
Kate  of  Kate-nalL  my  super-dainty  Kate, 
For  dainties  are  all  cates :  and  therefore,  Kate, 
Take  this  of  m&  Kate  of  my  consolation  ;-- 
Hearing  thy  mildness  praisM  in  every  town. 
Thy  TDtuee  spoke  of,  and  thy  beauty  sounded, 

iYet  not  so  deeply  as  to  thee  belong,) 
tlyself  am  mOT'd  to  woo  thee  for  my  wife. 

KM.  MoT'd!  in  good  time:  let  him  that  mor'd 
you  hither, 
RemoTe  you  hence:  I  knew  you  at  the  first. 
You  were  a  moTcable. 

PeL  Why,  what*s  a  moreable  7 

Kath.  A  joint-stool. 

Pet,  Thou  hast  hit  it :  come,  sit  on  me. 

Kath.  Aasesare  made  to  bear,  and  so  are  you. 

Pet.  Women  are  made  to  bear,  and  so  are  you. 

Katk.  No  such  jade,  sir,  as  you,  if  me  you  mean. 

Pet.  Alas,  good  Kate !  I  will  not  burden  thee : 
For.  knowing  thee  to  be  but  young  and  light,-- 

Kath.  Toolight  for  such  a  swain  as  rou  to  catch ; 
And  yet  as  heary  as  my  weight  should  be. 

Pel.  Should  be?  should  buz. 

Kath.  Well  ta*en,  and  like  a  buzzard. 

Pet.  O,  slow-wing'd  turtle !  shall  a  buzzard  take 
thee7 

Kath,  Ay,  for  a  turtle ;  as  he  takes  a  buzzard. 

Pet.  Come,  come,  you  wasp ;  i'faith,  you  are  too 

Kath,  If  I  be  waspish,  best  beware  my  sting. 

Pet.  My  remedy  is  then,  to  pluck  it  out. 

Kath.  Ay,  if  the  fool  could  find  it  where  it  lies. 

Pet.  Who  knows  not  where  a  wasp  doth  wear 
fail  sting? 
InhistaiL 

Kalh,       In  his  tongue. 

Pet.  Whose  tongue  7 

KaUu  Touns  if  you  talk  of  tails ;  and  so  fare- 
well. 

Pet.  What,  with  my  tongue  in  your  tail  ?  nay, 
come  again. 
Good  Kate:  I  am  a  gentleman. 

Kath.  That  I'll  try. 

[Striking  Mm. 

Pet.  I  swear  HI  cuff  you,  if  you  strike  again. 

Kath.  So  may  you  lose  your  arms : 
If  you  stoike  me,  you  are  no  gentleman ; 
And  if  no  gentleman,  why.  then  no  arms. 

Pet.  A  herald,  Kate  7  O,  nut  me  in  thy  books. 

Kath.  What  is  your  crest  7  a  coicomb  ? 

Pet.  A  combless  eock.  so  Kate  will  be  my  hen. 

Kath,  No  cock  of  mme,  you  crow  too  like  a 
eraTcn.' 

Pet.  Nay,  come,  Kate,  come ;  you  must  not  look 
so  sour. 

Kath.  It  is  my  ftshion,  when  I  see  a  crab. 

Pet.  Why,  here^s  no  crab ;  and  therefore  look 

_       not  sour. 

Kath.  There  is,  there  U. 

Pet.  Then  show  it  me. 

Kath.  HadIaglass,Iwould. 

Pet.  What,  you  mean  mr  face? 

Kath.  Well  aim'a  of*  such  a  young  one. 

Pet.  Now,  by  Saint  George,  I  am  too  young  for 


Pet.  Nay,  hear  yoo,  Kate :  in  sooth,  you  'seape 
not  so. 

Kath.  I  chafe  yon,  if  I  tarrr ;  let  me  go. 

Pet.  No,  not  a  whit ;  I  find  you  passmg  gentle. 
*Twas  told  me,  you  were  rough,  and  coy,  and  euHen, 
And  now  I  find  report  a  Tery  liar ; 
For  thou  art  pleasant,  gamesome,  pairing  conr- 

teous; 
But  slow  inspeech,yet  sweet  as  spring-time  flowers : 
Thou  canst  not  frown,  thou  canst  not  look  askance, 
Nor  bite  the  lip.  as  angry  wenches  will ; 
Nor  hast  thou  pleasure  to  be  cross  in  talk ; 
But  thou  with  mildness  entertain*st  thy  wooersi 
With  gentle  conference,  soil  and  aflbble. 
Why  does  the  world  report,  that  Kate  doth  limp  I 
O  sfanderous  world !  Kate,  like  the  hazle>twig, 
Is  Btraieht  and  slender ;  and  as  brown  in  hue 
As  hazle  nuts,  and  sweeter  than  the  kemela. 
0,  let  me  see  thee  walk :  thou  dost  not  halt. 

Kath.  Go,  fool^and  whom  thou  keep'st  comniaiid. 

Pet.  Did  cTcrlDian  so  become  a  grove. 
As  Kate  this  chamber  with  her  prineely  gait? 
O,  be  thou  Dian.  and  let  her  be  Kate ; 
And  then  let  Kate  be  chaste,  and  Dian  sportfldi 

Kath.  Where  did  you  study  all  this  goodly 
speech? 

Pet.  It  IS  extempore,  fhmi  my  mother-wit. 

Kath.  A  witty  mother !  witless  dse  her  son. 

Pet.  Am  I  not  wise  7 

Kath.  Yea;  keep  yon  warm. 

Pet.  Marry,  so  I  mean,  sweet  Katharine,  in  thy 
bed: 
And  therefore,  setting  all  this  chat  aside. 
Thus  in  plain  terms  :»Your  flither  hath  consented 
That  you  shall  h€  my  wife ;  your  dowry,  'greed  on ; 
And,  will  you,  nill  you,  I  wiU  marry  you. 


Kath.^ 


Pet. 
Kath. 


yoa  are  withered. 


*Tb  with  cares. 

I  care  not 


<1)  A  degenerate  cock. 


(2)  By. 


I'hou  mostlie  married  to  no  man  but  me : 
For  I  am  he,  am  bom  to  tame  yon,  Kate ; 
And  bring  you  Arom  a  wild  cat  to  a  Kate 
Conformable,  as  other  household  Kates, 
Here  conies  ]rour  father :  ncTcr  make  denial, 
I  must  and  will  haTc  Katharine  to  my  wife. 

Re-^nter  Baptista,  Gremio,  md  Tranio. 

B<m.  Now, 
Signior  Petruchio :  How  speed  you  with 
My  daughter  7 

Pet.  How  but  well,  sir?  how  but  well  7 

It  were  impossible  I  should  speed  amiss. 

Bap.  Why,  how  now,  daughter  Katharine?  in 
your  dumps? 

Kath.  Call  you  me  daughter  7  now  I  promise  yon. 
You  have  show'd  a  tender  fatheriy  regard, 
To  wish  me  wed  to  one  half  lunatic ; 
A  mad-cap  ruffian,  and  a  swearing  Jack, 
That  thinks  with  oaths  to  face  the  matter  out 

Pet.  Father,  'tis  thus,— yourself  and  all  the  worliL 
That  ta|k'd  of  her,  haTe  Ulk'd  amiss  of  her  C 
If  she  be  curst,  it  is  for  policy : 
For  she's  not  froward,  but  modest  as  the  dore ; 
She  is  not  hot,  but  temperate  as  the  mom ; 
For  patience  she  will  proTe  a  seeond  Grissel ; 
And  Roman  Lucrece  for  her  chastity : 
And  to  conclode,— we  have  'green  so  well  toge- 
ther. 


That  upon  Sunday  is  the  ^     . 

"  thee  hang'd  on  Sunday  first 


Kath,  PU  see  thee  hang'd  on! 

Gre.  Haric,  Petruchio!  she  says,  sfie'll  see  thee 


hanz'd  first. 
Is  this  your 
night  our  part 


Tra.  Is  this  your  speeding?  nay,  then,  good 

niffht  our  iMrt  f 


TAMWO  OF  THE  8HHEW. 


jJ^Itaj .    ^ 

"Tit  h«fi«i>d  iwiiit  ■■  twiia. 
TbHihfSlltlfll  be«wiite< 


If  Ab  aiHll  te  jflhi^  wiMft  ihfti  to  7MI 7 
l<^wtwib.baiBff«looe» 


ib«Mkih»JM»M:  O,  the  kin 
SlwhiiiMrAboatiByneek;  and  Umi 
She  iiii7  M  teft,  ffolartihK  oith  OB 
Silmo  Mnk  alio  won  IM  to  her  I 


toMievo 

kiodoiiKole!* 
'    tmhm 


__      _    _  love* 

O.  yoa  ore  notieii !  *Imi  a  world  to  aee,* 
How  taiM^  whon  »Mi  aai  woncn  are  aloL.. 
A  lowagantr*  wmfikconmakotheeuritMAalMr 


Gift  me  IhjhBBd,  Kate:  I  wiU  usto  Venke, 
To  bar  Mai4  'salDit  the  wedduM^day  :— 
VtoSlbXE^iuCtSSu, and  bUtfae gneaU; 
I  wffl  ho  suK,  my  Katharine  ihaU  be  ane. 
Ay.  I  know  not  what  to  Mjt  but  giie  mo  yoor 

Godaand  jonjoy.PalnMUo!  >tiaa 
Ort,  Trtk  Amen,  oar  wot  wo  w31 
FcC  Father,  and  wift. 


_         ,  riedo'Sundiur. 

[ExemU  Petrachio  tmd  Katharine,  utend^. 
Oru  Was  over  match  dapp'd  im  oo  auddonly  7 
H^.  FnHh,  gentlenoD,  now  I  piay  a  merehaot's 

And  Umlm  madly  on  a  deaperate  mart 

TVo.  *TwoB  a  oommodiky  lay  fretting  I7  yoo: 
Twill  bring  you  ffain,  or  penah  on  the  aeaa. 

Btp,  The  cam  faeek  faMuiet  in  the  mateh. 

Qrt,  No  doubt,  but  he  hath  got  a  ouiet  catch. 
But  BOW.  Baftaata,  to  your  youncer  daughtor  j-^ 
Now  ia  the  day  wo  losi  hare  looked  Ibr ; 
I  am  your  neighbour,  uid  waa  auitor  first. 

TVi.  And  I  am  on^  that  bve  Bianea  more 
Than  woida  can  witneaa,or  your  thougbtscangueaa. 

Grc  Youngling !  thou  caoat  not  love  aodear  as  L 

TVs.  Oray-Beaid  I  thy  love  doth  freeze. 

Ore,  Botthfaiedotiifiry. 

SUppor,  atand  back:  tia  ago  that  nouriaheth. 

TVo.  But  70Vlh,  in  ladiea'^eyea  that  flourisbeth. 

Bop.  Conient  you,  gontlomen ;  FU  compound 

*Tis  deeds,  must  wfai  the  prise ;  and  he,  of  both, 
That  can  aasure  my  daughter  greatest  dower, 
ShaU  hare  Biaw»^s  love.— 
Say.  siraior  Qremio,  what  can  you  assure  her7 
ufrr.  rlrat,  aa  you  know,  my  house  within  the 
city, 
la  richly  fimiahM  with  plate  and  gold  9 
Basons,  and  ewera,  to  lore  her  damty  hands ; 
My  hangincs  all  or  TTyrian  tapestiy : 
In  iTory  omrs  I  hare  atdPd  my  crowns ; 
In  cypress  chests  my  arras,  counterpoints,* 
CosOT  apparel,  tents,  and  canopies. 
Fine  Bbml  Turkey  cuaUons  boaa'd  with  peari, 
Vafameo  oTVenice  gold  hi  needle-woit. 
Pewter  and  bmaa,  and  all  thinga  that  bdong 
To  house,  or  houaeheeping :  tfien,  at  my  farm, 
I  bare  a  hundred  milob-kmeto  the  pail. 
Six  acore  fiit  oien  ataoding  in  my  stalla, 
And  all  thinga  answorable  to  this  portion. 
Myaelf  am  atruek  in  yeara,'!  mustconibss ; 
And,  if  I  die  to»morrow,  this  ia  bars. 
If,  whilst  I  live,  ahe  will  be  only  mine. 

(I)  To  Tie  and  rorio  wore  terms  at  cards  now 
superseded  by  the  word  brag; 
\t)  It  ia  wdl  worth  seeing. 
»)  A  dastardly  cioatore. 
(4)CoTeringsforbeds;  now  called  eoonterpuies. 


r.liittoae. 


TVs.  flml  anl^  came  woU 
I  am  mt  fcther's  heir,  and  only  sod  . 
If  I  may  hareyour  danghterto  my  wH^ 
I'll  leaso  her  Maea  three  or  flmraa  nod. 
WithiB  rich  Pisa  walls,  as  any  OM 
Old  aignior  Greaao  has  hi  PaAm : 
Besides  two  thoumri  ducats  by  the 
Offruitfid  land,  aU  which  shall  be  1 
What,  hare  I  jimch'd  you,  signior  Gremm? 

Ore.  Two  thousand  dncata  oy  the  yoar,  «f  lanl! 
My  land  amoonta  not  to  ao  much  in  aU : 
That  ahe  ahall  hare ;  boaidea  an  ar«oay,» 
TImt  now  ia  Irins  in  ManeHlea*  roBd 
What,  hare  I  chokV 

TVs.  GramiOk 'tia 
Than  three  great  argoama  \  m,B»umB  »*v« 
Andtwelrett^nlliea:  fiieae  I  wiO  aMure  her,' 
And  twice  aa  muoi,  whate'er  thoa  ofiai'MneiL 

And 


hok'd  you  with  an  ar|my? 

I 'tia  known,  my  father  bath  no  Iw 

It  argoaiea :  beaadoa  two  gslliaaaa,* 


Grs.  Nay,  I  hare  ofcr*d  aU,  I  hare  no  more; 
ad  ahe  can  hare  no  more  than  aO  I  hare  ;^ 
If  you  like  me,  ahe  ahall  hare  aao  and  saiBe. 

W^thon  the  maid  ia  miaeiiomiSlk 

By  your  firm  promiae;  Gremio  ia  oaUvied. 

Bqi.  I  nuiat  confeaa,  your  ofler  ia  the  boat; 
And^  let  your  ialiw  auike  her  the  aaaaranee. 
She  la  your  own;  elae,  you  most  pardon  me: 
If  you  should  die  before  Um,  wfaorfs  her  doocr? 

Tr«.That'abHtacaril$  he  ia  old,  I  young. 

Gre.  And  may  not  young  men  die^  OS  woD  as  old  ? 

Bi|p.  WeD,  gentlemen, 
I  am  thus  resoiT'd :— On  Sunday  neit  you  know, 
My  daughter  Katharine  is  to  be  marned: 
Now,  on  the  Sunday  fondwiog.  shall  Bianea 
Be  bride  to  you,  if  you  make  tms  assunaee ; 
If  not,  to  signior  Qremio : 
And  so  I  take  my  leave,  and  thankyoaboIlL  [£r. 

Ore.  Adieu,  good  neighbonr.«-Now  I  fbar  thee 
not; 
Snrrah,  young  nmester,  your  lather  were  a  fitcl 
To  gire  thee  auL  and,  in  ms  waning  ago, 
SotlbotunderUiytdle:  Tut!  atoy! 
An  old  Italian  fox  ia  not  ao  kind,  my  boy.     [£rif. 

TVo.  A  rengoanee  on  your  crafty  witheiM  hide ! 
Tot  I  hare  fiioed  it  with  a  card  of  ten.* 
'Tia  in  my  head  to  do  my  master  good  :— 
I  aee  BO  reason,  but  supposed  Lneentio 
Must  get  a  fiither.  calTd-suppoa'd  Vhieentio ; 
And  that's  a  wonder:  fatbera,  cobubobI^. 
Do  get  their  children ;  buU  in  thb  case  ofwoolof, 
*  ahall  get  a  aire,  if  I  (ail  not  of  my  eunniof. 


ACT  in. 

SC£A£ /.-^reMBteBaptiateHAowe.    JEater 
Lueentio,  Uorlensio^  ond  Bianea. 

Lue.  Fiddler,  fbffbear ;  you  grow  too  fivwaid,  air : 
Hare^rou  so  soon  forgot  the  entertainment 
Her  sister  Katharine  welcom'd  you  withal  7 

Hor»  But,  wransling  pedant,  Uiis  is 
The  patroness  of  heavenly  harmony : 
Then  give  me  loare  to  hare  prerogatire ; 
And  when  in  muaic  we  hare  qient  anhoon 
Your  lecture  ahall  hare  leiaure  for  aa  much. 

Luc.  Preposterous  asa!  that  nerer  read  so  far 
To  know  the  cauae  why  music  was  oidain'd ! 


(5)  A  large  merebant^liip. 
'    ^6)  A  vesael  of  burthen  woriied  both  with  sails 
.     loara. 
I    (7)  The  highest  card. 


TAMING  or  THB  8HUW. 


Wu  tt  aoL  to  raftMh  the  miiKi  ofnui. 
After  Ui  i6idiB%  or  his  wad  piinT^ 
ThmriinBiiielMfetoread  pluloMphy, 
Aody  wfaOelMiiM,  lervein  your  luurmoiqr. 

^.  Bmh,  I  wm  Bot  beur  tlMW  bravw  oTUiiBe. 

A«».  Why,  aentlemeB,  70a  do  me  doable  wrooff. 
To  lime  for  tbd  whkii  resteth  in  nvf  eboice : 
I  am  DO  breeching  teholar*  in  Uie  schools : 
ro  nol  be  tied  uThows,  nor 'pointed  tiBMs, 
But  lean  ny  lessons  as  I  please  myaeST^ 
And,  tocot  off  all  strife,  here  sit  we  down  :— 
TalB  yoa  yoor  instrument,  play  you  the  whiles ; 
ata  leetare  wfll  be  done  ere  you  hsTe  ton'Ai 

H9r.  ToQ'U  Irnfe  his  lecture  when  I  am  in  tone? 

r     «..    ^. .  era  Blanca.—Hortensio  retires. 

iMc  lliit  wffl  be  never  ;-4ane  your  instnunent 

Am.  Where  left  we  Ust  7 
_I«e.  Here,  madam  :^- 
HfclbtaSinuris;  kieut8igeiateUu9; 
HieiiiUrmi  Priami  regia  etUa  »mU. 

BMsk  Construe  them. 

Luc  Hmcih^LBMl told  yonberore,-Simoif,  I 
■"ate'S?''-^  '4  »?»  ttnto  Vtocentio  of  Pisa, 

^  ''£!7^«?^^  Lncentio  tint  mnm  a  woo- 
ing,-*frfamL  is  my  man  Tranio,— rtfis,  bearinr 

Bs^Madam,  my  Imrtniment's  in  tune. 

Bfsn.  Let's  hear ;-  [Hortn^toiS&S! 

0  fiel  the  treble  jii.  1"wihisio  jiwy». 

Uit.  Spit  in  the  hole,  man,  and  tone  again. 
..'"S!^  ^^^  ^^  me  see  if  I  can  construe  it :  Hoc 
t*«f  Smsis,  1  know  you  not;  Mc  esf  5Ma  tdhu, 
Itnist  yott  not,-fife  sfelerot  iViawi,  take  heed  hi 
hw  «f  not;-regfa,  presume  not;-eeiM  ftiiif, 
uc^patr  noc 

Bor,  Madam,  tis  now  in  tune. 

Ksrl  The  base  Is  right;  'tis  th^bL^"faS^% 
Jan* 
How  fiery  and  forward  ovr  pedant  is! 
2«7i  f«f  "yWhi  the  knare  doth  court  my  kw 
Pe£ueu{e,>l>i|  watch  you  better  yet 

Bfon.  In  timo  I  may^eliere,  yet  I  mistrust 

1^.  Mlstf«t  ft  noi:  for.  sSfi  mSST^ 
Wm  Aj«,-eallM  so  itom  kis  anndfather. 

Man.  I  must  belieTe  my  master;  elw,I] 

1  should  Lirgnmg  still  upon  that  doubt : 
But  fet  It  resU-Now,  licio,  to  you  :— 
Good  masttre,  take  It  not  unkindly,  pray. 
That  I  haTO  been  thus  pleasant  with  you  both. 

«w.  Yoq,  oay^go  walk,  \To  LucenUo.)  and 
„. ,_  gi^e  me  Icare  a  while; 
My  lessons  BMice  no  music  In  three  parts. 

olSHf*^  ""^^ »  ^^^  *!?*  '  ^  deceiT'd, 

Our foiywttKuanmweth amorous.     ^  {Mde, 

I  m»t  begift  with  rudisienErcf^'; 
To  te^yoa  gmnut  in  a  briefer  sort, 

^^^^^^'«^  ^•"S  «*s  gnnoU  o/aD 
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Bmi.  JMmes,  fakeJUmybr 
_Glkut,fAallooesie<f4Wl 
Dsolre,  mudW;  UoQfuiu 
Klami,«*ovj»&y,or/d<e« 

0^  youthis-gamut?  tutr  I  likeitnot: 
Old  Muons  please  me  best:  I  am  m»t  so  nke.* 
^'^ '''**-''- true  rales  for  odd  iaventtOM. 


To 

Eniir  Sertant 
5<r9.  Mis^ess,  your  fother  prvjB  yoQ  lesfe  yov 

DOOKS, 

And  hdp  to  dress  your  sister's  Chamber  up  s 
You  know,  to-morrow  is  the  weddinc^yT 
BfsR.  Farewell,  sweet  mastere,  both;  I  most  bo 
F.,-  fff%      .     tEr«(nlBianca«iid8er?aBt, 
iMc.  Taith,  mistress,  then  I  have  no  cause  to 

J?0r.  But  I  hoTB  cause  to  pry  into  this  nedant  • 
MrtWnto.  he  locto  asAouSfSe^  fe  CS^' 
Yet  If  tlnr  thoufl^  Bianea,  be  so  humble. 
To  cast  IhywandVmr  eyes  on  erenr  stde,* 
SeizeUiee,  that  list :  If  once  I  find  ibee  ranging. 
Horlensio  wm  be  quit  with  Oiee  by  ehai^. 


aCEJfBiL^Tkei 
EnUr  Baptista,  ( 


«««*•  fj^  Batista's  JlsMte. 

^^y^^  Gremio,  TranioL  Katfiarina.  Bi* 

anca,  LucenUo,  «d  attindsSr  ^^^ 

B^.8lgniorLucetttk»,  [ToTnuiio.]  thiiiithe 
'pomteddajr 
That  Kathaiine  and  Petrnchio  should  be  Qanied. 
And  yetwebearnotorourson-in-Uw:         ^ 
What  win  be  said?  what  modbetr  will  H be. 
To  want  the  bridegroom,  when  the  priest  iSnOM 
Toweak  the  ceremoniaf  ritM  of  mwriago  ?^ 
What  says  Lncentio  to  this  shame  of  owi  7 

^''^-g^'jMM  but  mine:  I  must,  fonooth,  bo 

To  gife  my  hand,  oppos*d  agftfaist  my  heart 
Unto  a  mad-brain'd  rudesby,  ftill  ofspleen  :• 
Who  woo>d  in  haste,  and  means  to  wWat  Umat. 
L^Mj?f.Zi  he  was  a  frantic  fool,  ^^ 

Hiding  his  bittcnr  jests  in  blunt  behaTlov : 
And,  to  be  noted  for  a  meny man. 
Hell  woo  a  thousand,  'point  theday of  mioiiage.* 
Make  friends,  in^ril^yeiirand  procUiai  Sete£': 
Yet  ncfer  means  to  wed  where  he  hath  woo'd. 
Now  must  the  world  point  at  poor  irii*i>«Tffnf. 


Q)  Noodwolboy^ liable  to  be  whipped, 
(t)  The  oU  cidly  In  Itaiiaa  ftitea. 


too; 
Bnymb,  Petracbto  means  but  well. 


Baptbto 


Thou^  he  be  blunt,  t  know  hfannasslng  Wise  s 
Kaih,  nVould  Kaiharine  had  nevor  seas  him 


Upon  L.^ , ,,  „„„ 

Whaterer  fortune  stays  him  from  his  imrd : 
nt,  I  ki 

li 

though ! 

r&pir,  tse«jwn&  fiOomed  hf  Blanco,  md  sIWi . 

^^.  Go,  girf ;  J  cannot  btame  fhee  now  to  weep ; 

Porsnehaninjuiywouldfexasakit,  '^' 

Much  more  a  shrew  of  thy  impatfa  ^  ' 

£Mer^onddlo. 

^ion.  Master,  master  I  newB»  old  newe,  end  iiiib 
Bws  as  you  nerer  heard  off 

ft^-  ^  new  and  old  too?  how  mar  that  be? 

Amii.  Why,  is  it  not  news,  tohear  oTPetracUo's 


A4)  Fantastical. 


Bap,  is  he  come? 
(S)  Pedant 
(5)  Bait,  decoy. 


Caprice,  iaeenittiej; 
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Jhini 


Mm.  WImTi  no,  sir. 

Bian,  H«M  coming. 

B^  When  win  he  be  here  7 

JNoR.  When  he  ftandi  where  I  am,  and  aoee 
yon  tbero. 

7^  But,  ear,  what :— To  thine  oM  newi. 

BioM.  Why,  Petnichio  is  cominff,  in  a  new  hat 
and  an  M  jerldn ;  a  pair  of  old  breeches,  thrice 
tamed ;  a  pair  ofboots  that  haTC  been  candle-cases. 
"  *    another  laced ;  an  old  rusty  sword 


ta'en  out  of  the  town  armoury,  with  a  broken  hilt, 
and cfaapeless ;  with  two  broken  points :  His  horse 
hipped  with  an  old  mothy  saddle,  the  stirrups  of  no 
kinared:  besules,  possessed  with  the  glanders,  and 
like  to  mose  in  the  chine ;  troubled  with  the  lampass. 
infected  with  the  fashions,'  full  of  wind-galls,  sped 
with  qiams,  raied  with  the  yellows,  past  cure  of 
the  fives,*  stark  spoii'd  with  the  staggers,  begnawn 
with  the  bols ;  swayed  in  the  back,  and  shoulder- 
shotten :  ne'er-legged  before,  and  with  a  half- 
checkedf  bit,  and  a  head-stall  of  sheep's  leather : 
wbick  being  restrained  to  keep  him  from  stum- 
.bUng,  nath  Men  often  burst,  and  now  repaired  with 
'knots :  one  girt  six  times  pieced,  and'*  a  woman's 
crupper  of  Tclure,*  which  hath  two  letters  for  her 
name.  Cairly  set  down  in  studs,  and  here  and  there 
piecea  with  packthread. 

Bop.  Who  comes  with  him? 

Bisn.  O,  su-,  his  lackey^  for  all  the  world  capa- 
risoned like  the  horse :  with  alinen  stock*  on  one 
leg.  and  a  kersey  boot-iiose  on  the  other,  ffariered 
with  a  red  and  Blue  list;  an  old  hat.  and  The  hu- 
nufwr  qf  forty  fatieUs  pricked  in't  lor  a  feather : 
a  monst|r,  a  very  monster  in  apparel ;  and  not  like 
a  Christian  footboy,  or  a  gentleman's  lackey. 

TVs.  'Tis  some  odd  humour  pricks  him  to  this 
fashion  ;— 
Yet  oAenUmes  he  goes  but  mean  apparell'd. 

B«/».  I   am  glad  he  is  come,  howsoe'er  he 


Bion,  Why,  sir,  be  comes  not. 

Bap.  Didst  thou  not  say,  he  comes? 

Bion.  Who?  that Petruchio came ? 

Bm.  At,  that  Petruchio  came. 

BM.  No,  sir ;  I  say,  his  horse  comes  with  him 
on  his  back. 

Bap.  Why,  that's  all  one. 

Bion,  Nay,  by  Saint  Jamy,  I  hold  you  a  penny, 

A  horse  and  a  man  is  more  than  one,  and  yet  not 

many. 

Enter  Petnichio  and  Grumio. 

Pet.  Come,  where  be  these  gallants  ?  who  is  at 
home? 

Bap.  Tou  are  welcome,  sir. 

Pet.  And  yet  I  come  not  well 

Bop.  And  yet  yon  halt  not. 

Tra.  Not  so  well  apparell'd 

As  I  wish  you  were. 

Pet.  Were  it  better  I  should  rush  in  thus. 
But  where  is  Kate  7  where  is  my  lovely  bride  ? 
How  does  my  father  ?— Gentles,  methinks  yon 

frown:  • 

And  wherefore  gaze  this  goodly  company ; 
As  if  they  saw  some  wondrous  monument, 
.Some  comet,  or  unusual  prodigy  7 

Bap.  Why,  sir,  you  know,  this  is  your  wedding- 
day : 
First  were  we  sad,  fearing  yon  would  not  eome ; 


Now  sadder,  that  you  come  so  uoiproTlded. 
Fie!  doifthis  habit,  diame  to  your  estate^ 
An  eye-sore  to  our  solemn  festivaL 

7m  And  tell  us,  what  occasioD  of  import 
Hath  all  so  long  detain'd  you  from  your  wife. 
And  sent  you  hither  so  unlike  yoarself  7 

Pet.  Tedious  it  were  to  tell,  and  hanh  to  hev: 
Sufficethy  I  am  come  to  keep  ray  word, 
Thouffh  m  some  part  enforced  to  digress  i* 
Whicn,  at  more  leisure,  I  will  so  ezciue 
As  you  shall^ell  be  satisfied  withaL 
Bu^  where  is  Kate  7  I  stay  too  long  firom  her ; 
The  morning  wears,  'tis  time  we  were  at  cbarch. 

Tra.  See  not  your  bride  in  these  anrevcfCBt 
robes; 
Go  to  my  chamber,  put  on  dothea  of  mine. 

Pet.  Not  I.  believe  me ;  thus  III  visit  her. 

B<m.  But  thus,  I  trust,  you  will  not  many  her. 

Pel.  Good  sooth,  even  tnus;  therefore  have  diiae 
with  words ; 
To  me  she's  married,  not  unto  my  clothes : 
Could  I  repair  what  she  will  wear  in  me. 
As  I  can  change  these  poor  accoutremeots^^ 
'Twere  well  for  Kate,  and  better  for  myseUl 
But  what  a  fool  am  I,  to  chat  with  you. 
When  I  should  bid  good-morrow  to  my  bride. 
And  seal  the  tiUe  with  a  lovely  kiss  7 

[Exeunt  Petruchio,  Grumio.  and  Biondellow 

TVo.  He  hath  some  meaning  in  nis  mad  attire : 
We  will  persuade  him,  be  it  possible. 
To  put  on  better  ere  he  go  to  church. 

Bap.  I'll  alter  him,  and  see  (he  event  of  this. 

Tra.  But,  sir,  to  her  love  concemeth  us  to  add 
Her  father's  liking:  Which  to  bring  to  paaa. 
As  I  before  imparted  to  your  worship, 
I  am  to  get  a  man,— whate'er  he  be, 
It  skills*  not  much :  we'll  fit  him  to  our  tnni,^ 
And  he  shall  be  Vincentio  of  Pisa; 
And  make  assurance,  here  in  Padua, 
Of  greater  sums  than  I  have  promised. 
So  shall  you  quietly^eiuoy  your  hope. 
And  marry  sweet  Sianca  with  conseuL 

Luc.  Were  it  not  that  my  fellow  schoofauLster 
Doth  watch  Bianca's  steps  so  harrowly, 
'Twere  good,  methinks,  to  steal  our  marriage ; 
Which  once  perform'd,  let  all  the  worid  say— tiOy 
I'll  keep  mine  own,  despite  of  all  the  world. 

Tra.  That  by  degrees  we  mean  to  look  into. 
And  watch  our  vantage  in  this  business : 
We'll  over-reach  the  greybeard,  Gremio, 
The  narrow-prying  father,  Minola  \ 
The  quaint*  musician,  amorous  Licio ; 
All  for  my  master's  sake,  Lucentio.— 

Rt'enter  Gremio. 

Signior  Gremio !  came  you  from  the  church  ? 

Gre.  As  willingly  as  e'er  I  came  from  school. 

7ra.  And  is  the  bride  and  bridegroom  eoming 
home? 

Gre.  A  bridegroom,  say  you  7  ^^  a  groom»  in- 
deed, 
A  grumbling  groom,  and  that  the  giri  ahal!  find. 

Tra.  Curster  than  she  7  why,  'tis  impossible. 

Gre.  >Vhy,  he's  a  devil,  a  devil,  a  very  fiend. 

Tra.  Why,  she's  a  devil,  a  devil,  the  devil^s  C 

Gre.  Tut !  she's  a  lamb,  a  dove,  a  fool  to  I 
I'll  tell  you,  sir  Lucentio ;  When  ttie  priest 
Should  ask— if  Katharine  should  be  his  wife, 
^1  6y  goge^wounsy  quoth  he ;  and  swore  so  kmH, 


ft)  Fsrcy. 


,^)  Vives;  a  distemper  inhorsts,  little  difiering 
from  the  strangles. 


3)  Velvet 


(6)W 


(4)  Stocking. 
e.  To  deviate  rrom  my  prOkniae. 


Matters. 


(7)  Strange. 
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That  aH  aons*d,  Ihft  priest  let  fdl  the  book 
And,  aa  he  atoop'd  anin  to  take  it  u^ 
The  mad-brainVl  briaegroom  took  him  such  a  cuff, 
That  down  fell  priest  and  book,  and  book  and  priest; 
JiTow  tdu  ihtm  tip,  quoth  ha,  {/'ony  lUt, 

TVs.  Whataaidthewench,  when hearoee again? 

Grc  Trembled  and  shook ;  for  why,  he  stamp'd, 
andswoce, 
As  if  the  Tiear  meant  to  eoaen  him. 
Bat  after  many  eeremonies  done, 
He  ealls for  wine :-^AmM,  quoth  he;  as  if 
He  had  been  aboard  earousinff  to  his  mates 
After  a  storm :— Quaff'd  off  the  muscadel,> 
And  threw  the  sops  all  in  the  seiton's  (ace ; 
Having  no  other  reason,— 
But  that  his  beard  grew  thin  and  hongerlr, 

I'd  to  ask  him  sops  as  he  was  drinking. 

uuuA.  he  took  th£  ^-^-    " 

Aodl 


This  doncL  he  took  the  bnde  obout  the  neck ; 

kiss^l  her  lips  with  such  a  clamorous  sinack, 
Thai,  at  the  parting,  all  (he  church  did  echo. 
I,  seeing  this,  came  thenee  for  Tery  shame ; 
And  alto'  me,  I  know,  the  rout  is  coming: 
Such  a  mad  marriage  never  was  before : 
Haik,harii!IlieartheminstidspU7.       [JtfHsle. 

EnUr  PetruehAO,  Katharine,  Bianca,  Baptista, 
HortensiOi  GnimiO)  enil  Irefai. 

P«C   Gentlemen  and  friends,  I  thank  yon  for 
youroains: 
I  know,  yoa  think  to  dine  with  me  to-day. 
And  have  prepar'd  great  store  of  wedding  cheer ; 
But  so  it  ie,  mT  haste  doth  call  me  hence. 
And  therefore  iiere  I  mean  to  take  my  leave. 

B«.  Is't  poesible,  yoa  will  away  to-night  7 

Pe(.  I  must  away  to-dky,  before  night  come  :— 
Make  il  no  wonder ;  if  you  knew  my  ousiness, 
Tou  would  entreat  me  rather  go  thui  stay. 
And,  honest  compaqy,  I  thank  you  all. 
That  have  bebela  me  give  away  myself 
To  this  most  patient,  sweA,  and  rirtuous  wife: 
Dme  with  my  fother,  drink  a  health  to  me ; 
For  I  most  henoe,  and  fkrewell  to  tou  all. 

TVs.  Let  us  entreat  you  stay  till  after  dinner. 

Ptt.  It  may  not  be. 

Ort,  Let  me  entreat  you. 

PtU  It  cannot  be. 

Ktdk.  Let  me  entreat  you. 

Pei,  I  am  content. 

JTet*.  Are  you  content  to  stay  ? 

Pit.  I  am  content  you  shall  entreat  me  stay  ; 
But  yet  not  stay,  entreat  me  how  you  can* 

Kaih.  Now,  if  yon  lore  me,  stay. 

PH.  .  Grumio,  my  horses. 

Gm.  Ay,  sir,  they  be  ready;  the  oats  have 
eaten  the  borse» 

CeU.  Nay,  then. 
Do  what  thoQ  canst,  I  will  not  go  to-day; 
No,  nor  io-morTOW|  nor  tiU  I  ptaue  myself. 
The  door  ie  open^  sur,  there  lies  your  way. 
Voo  may  be  jognng,  whiles  your  boots  are 
For  ma,  1*11  not  oe  goneu  till  l  please  mysi  ~ 
^Tis  like,  yoall  prove  a  jolly  surly  groom. 
That  take  it  on  yon  at  the  ibrst  so  roundly. 

Ptt.  O,  Kat^  content  thee;  pr'ythee,  be  not 

Ktih.  I  wS'be  angry;  What  hast  thou  to  do  7-» 
Father,  be  qoiet;  he 

Ore.  At,  mafry»>^  « 

Kdth.  €«tlemen,  forward  to  the  oridal  dinner  :— 
I  see  m  woman  may  be  made  a  fool. 


If  she  had  not  a  spirit  to  resist 
Pel.  They  shall  go  forward,  Kate,  at  thy  com- 
mand:^ 
Obey^the  bride,  you  that  attend  on  her : 
Go  to  the  feast,  revel  and  domineer, 
Carouse  fUl  measure  to  her  maidenhead. 
Be  mad  and  merry^>-— or  go  hang  yourselves ; 
But  for  my  bonny  Kate,  she  must  with  me. 
Nay.  look  not  big,  nor  stamp,  nor  stare,  nor  fl^t ; 
I  will  be  master  of  what  is  mine  own : 
She  is  my  goods,  m^  chattels ;  she  is  my  house, 
My  household-stuff,  my  field,  my  bam. 
My  horse,  my  ox,  my  ass,  my  any  thing ; 
And  here  she  stands,  touch  her  whoever  dare ; 
I'll  bring  my  action  on  the  proudest  he 

That  stops  mv  way  in  Padua. Grumio, 

Draw  forth  thy  weapon,  we^re  beset  with  thieves  ; 

Rescue  thy  mistress,  if  thou  be  a  man : — 

Fear  not/sweet  wench,  they  shall  not  touch  thee, 

m  buckler  thee  against  a  million. 

[Exeunt  Petruchio,  Katharine,'sn<f  Grumio. 
Bap,  Nay,  let  them  go,  a  couple  of  auiet  ones. 
Ore.  Went  theynot  quickly^  I  should  die  with 

lauxhing. 
TVo.  Of  Ml  mad  matches,  never  was  the  like ! 
Lue.  Mistress,  what's  your  opinion  of  your  sister? 
Bion.   ThaL  being  mad  herself,  sWs  madly 

mated. 
Ore.  I  warrant  him,  Petruchio  is  Kated. 
Bap.  Neighbours  and  fnends,  tliough  bride  and 
briaegroom  wants 
For  to  supplT  the  places  at  the  table. 
You  know,  there  wants  no  junkets'  at  the  feast  ;-^ 
Lucentio.  vou  shall  supply  the  bridegroom's  place ; 
And  let  Bianca  take  tier  sister's  room. 
Tro.  Shall  sweet  Bianca  practise  how  to  bride  it  T 
Bop.   She  shall,  Lucentio.— Coihe,  gentlemen* 
let's  go.  {ExiwnU 


Fie,  fie,  on  all  tired  jades!  on  all  mad 
!  Was  ever  man  ee 


, avmyl 

f ,  mafry,  sir :  now  it  begins  to  wotk. 


(1)  It  vrae  the  custom  for  the  company  present 
to  driak  wine  Immediately  after  Uw  marriage- 
ceremcBij. 


ACT  IV. 

SCEJ^E  /.— w9  haU  in  Petruchio's  country 
Enter  Grumio. 

Gru. 
masters !  and  all  fool  ways ! ' 
beaten  7  was  ever  man  so  rayed  7>  was  ever  i 
so  weary  7  I  am  sent  before  to  make  a  fire,  and  they 
are  ooming  after  to  warm  them.  Now,  were  not 
I  a  little  pot,  and  soon  hot,  my  very  lips  might 
freeze  to  my  teeth,  my  tongue  to  the  roof  of  my 
mouth,  mY  heart  in  my  belly,  ere  I  should  come  by 
a  fire  to  tnaw  me :— But  I,  with  blowing  the  fire, 
shaU  warm  myself;  for.  considering  the  weather, 
a  taller  man  than  I  vnll  take  cold.— Holla,  hoa! 
Curtis  f 

Enter  Curtis. 

Cwrl.  Who  is  that,  calls  so  coldly  7 

Gru.  A  piece  of  ice :  If  thou  doubt  it,  thou 
may*st  slide  from  my  shoulder  to  my  heel,  with  no 
greater  a  run  but  my  head  and  my  neck.  A  fir^ 
good  Curtis. 

Curt.  Is  my  master  and  his  wifb  coming,  Gnimio7 

Gru.  O,  ay,  Curtis,  ay:  and  therefore  fire,  fire ; 
cast  on  no  water.    - 

Ckirt,  Is  she  so  hot  a  shrew  as  she's  reported  7 

Gru.  She  was.  good  Curtis,  before  this  frost : 
but,  thou  know'st,  winter  tames  man,  woman,  and 
beast ;  for  it  hath  tamed  mv  old  master,  ana 


new  mistress,  and  myself,  fellow  Curtis. 


my 


(S)  Delicacies. 


(5)  Bewrayed,  diity. 
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Jidir. 


CmL  Awnr. you  three-ineh fool!  lamnobeart. 

Gnu  Am  I  but  three  inche«  7  why,  thy  horn  is 
afoot;  and  10  long  am  L  at  the  least  But  wilt 
thou  make  a  fire,  or  shall  I  complain  on  thee  to  our 
mistress,  whose  hand  (she  beins  now  at  hand)  thou 
shslt  soon  feel,  to  thy  cold  comTort,  for  bemg  slow 
in  thy  hot  office. 

CuH.  I  pr'rthee,  good  Grumio,  tell  me,  How 
goes  the  world  7 

Gru.  A  cold  world,  Curtis,  in  every  office  but 
thme ;  and.  therefore,  fire :  Do  thy  duty,  and  have 
thy  duty ;  tor  my  master  and  mistress  are  almost 
firoien  to  death. 

.    Curt.  There's  fire  ready ;  And  therefore,  good 
Grumio,  the  news  ? 

Oru.  Why,  Jack  6oy/  Ao  6oy/  and  as  much 
news  as  thou- wilt. 

Curt.  Come,  you  are  so  full  of  conycatchine :— 

Gru.  Why,  therefore,  fire ;  for  I  have  caught  ex- 
treme cold.  Where's  the  cook?  is  suppeiv  ready, 
the  house  trimmed,  rushes  strewed,  cobwebs  sweE>t ; 
tlie  serving-men  in  their  new  Aistian^  their  wlute 
atoekings.  and  every  officer  his  weddin^-garment 
on  7  Be  the  jacks  fair  within,  the^s  fair  without, 
the  carpets  laid,  and  every  thing  m  order  7 

Curl.  AH  ready  ^f  And  therefore,  I  pray  thee, 
new87   ^  .    . 

Gru.  Hrst, know, my  horse  IS  tired;  my  master 
and  mistress  fallen  out. 

Curt.  How  7 

Gru.  Out  of  their  saddles  bto  the  dirt ;  And 
thereby  hangs  a  tale. 

Curt.  Let^s  ha't,  good  Grumio. 

Gru.  Lend  thine  ear. 

Curt.  Here. 

Gru.  There.  [Striking  him. 

Curt,  This  is  to  feel  a  tale,  not  to  hear  a  tale. 

Chru.  And  therefore  'tis  called,  a  sensible  tale  : 
and  this  cuiT  was  but  to  knock  at  your  ear,  and  be- 
seech Usteninff.  Now  I  begin:  /mprtmif,  wecame 
down  a  foul  bill,  my  mastsr  riding  behind  my  mis- 


Gru,  Call  them  forth. 
Curt.  Do  you  bear,  ho  7  you  must 
wiltj  master,  to  countenance  my  mtstress. 

Gru.  Why,  she  hath  a  race  of  her  own. 
Curt.  Who  knows  not  that  7 
Gru.  Thou,  it  seems;  that  callest  for  eonpny 
to  countenance  her. 
Curt.  I  call  them  forth  to  credit  her. 
Gru.  Why,  she  comes  to  borrow  notbiiigfClhak 

EnUr  BtvtTti  Servauti. 

.YoiA.  Welcome  home,  Grumio. 

PhU.  How  now,  Grumio 7 

Jos.  What  Grumio  f 

Jfich.  Fellow  Grumio  f 

A'olA.  How  now,  old  lad  ? 

Gru.  Welcome,  you :— how  now,  yon  ;-^wfcil, 
vou  ;~fellow,  you ;  ana  thus  much  fbr  ncetint. 
Now,  my  spruce  conqwniotts,  is  all  ready,  and  all 


Curt.  Both  on  one  horse  7 

Gru.  What's  that  to  thee  7 

Curl.  Why,  a  horse. 

Gru.  Tell  thou  the  tale  t ^But  hadst  thou  not 

crossed  me,  thou  shouldst  have  beard  how  her  horse 
fell,  and  she  under  her  horse :  thou  should'st  have 
heard,  in  how  miry  a  place :  now  she  was  bemoil- 
ed  :*  how  he  left  her  with  the  horse  upon  her ;  how 
he  oeat  me  because  her  horse  stumbled ;  how  she 
waded  through  the  dirt  to  pluck  him  oflf  me ;  how 
he  swore ;  how  she  prayed— that  never  preyed  be- 
fore :  how  I  cried ;  how  the  horses  ran  away ;  how 
her  bridle  was  burst  ;*  how  I  lost  my  crupper  ;— 
with  many  thing;*  of  worthy  memory ;  whidi  now 
ahall  die  m  oblivion,  and  thou  return  unexperienced 
to  thy  grave. 

Curt.  By  this  reckoning,  he  is  more  ahrew  than 
she* 

Crfti.  Ay:  and  that,  thou  and  the  proudest  of 
you  all  shall  find,  when  he  comes  home.  But  what 
talk  I  of  this  7— call  forth  Nathaniel,  Joseph,  Nich- 
olas, Philip,  Walter,  Sugarsop,  and  the  rest ;  let 
their  heads  be  sleddv  comhed,  their  blue  coats 
brushed,  and  their  garters  of  an  indificrent*  knit  : 
let  them  curtsey  with' their  left  legi ;  and  not  pre- 
sume to  touch  a  hair  of  my  masters  horse-tail,  till 
they  kiss  their  hands.    Are  they  all  ready  7 

Curt.  They  are. 


Ill 


1}  Bemired.  (2)  Broken. 

>)  Not  difierent  one  from  the  other. 

4)Atorchofpiteh. 


things  neatT 


atk^  All  things  is  ready :  How  mw  Is  oor 
master? 

Gru.  E'en  at  hand,  alighted  by  this;  and  there- 
fore be  not, Cocrs  passtoo,  sSkaoe ! 1  hear 

my  master. 

Enter  Petnicfaio  wn4  KaCbarina. 

Pet,  Where  be  these  knavea7  What,  no manal 
door. 
To  hold  my  stirrup,  nor  to  take  my  bone  7 
Where  is  Nathaniel,  Gresory,  Philip 7 

•iU  Serv.  Here,  here,  ra-;  here,  sir. 

Ptt.  Here,  sir !  here,  sir !  her&  air  I  here,  «r  !— 
You  logger-headed  ana  unpoKshM  grooma ! 
What,  no  attendance  7  no  regard  7  nodnty?— 
Where  is  the  foolish  knave  I  sent  before  7 

Gru.  Here,  sir;  as  foolish  as  I  was  bcfof«. 

Pet.  You  peasant  swain !  you  whoresoQ  maK* 
horse  drudge  I 
Did  I  not  bid  thee  meet  me  b  the  park. 
And  bring  alons  these  rascal  knaves  wilh  thee  7 

Gru.  Nathaniel's  coat,  sir.  was  not  fiiUvmadc^ 
And  Gabriel's  pumps  were  au  unpink'd  rae  bee); 
There  was  no  fink«  to  colour  Peter's  hat. 
And  Walter's  dagger  was  not  come  from  sheathiBg: 
There  were  none  fine,  but  Adam,  Ralph,  and  Gre- 
gory; 
The  rest  were  ragged,  old,  and  beggarly ; 
Yet,  as  they  are,  Mre  are  the/  come  to  meet  ^oo. 


Pet.  Go,  rascals,  go,  and  wtch  m' 


l£7c«nf  some  o/like  Sorvaots. 
WKereisiheliJ^thMtUatlUdr^  fSii^B. 

Where  are  those— —4Sit  down,  Kate,  and  welcome. 
Soud,  sQud,  soud,  soud  !* 

Re-'Cnter  Servants,  with  nu^er. 

Why,  when,  I  say  7— Nay,  good  swoel  Kate,  be 

merry. 
Oflf  with  my  boots^  you  rosues^  you  viUains ;  When  ? 
It  wot  the  friar  of  orttera  greff,  [Sings 

•As  he  forth  walked  on  hie  u>9^ : — 
Out,  out,  you  rogue !  you  pkwk  my  foot  avny : 
Take  that,  and  mend  the  plucking  off  the  other.— 

[Strikee  him. 
Be  merry,  Kate :— Some  vrater, here ;  what,  ho!— 
Where's  my  spankl  Troilus  7— Siirah,  get  >-oa 

hence. 
And  bid  my  cousin  Ferdinand  come  hither  :— 

[ExH  Servant. 
One,  Kate,  that  you  must  kias,  and  be  acquainted 
with.— 

(5)  A  word  coined  by  Shakspeare  to  express  ths 
noise  made  by  a  person  heated  and  (atigued. 
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Where  afeiqjeUppen  7-^haIl  I  have  some  water? 

LS  baton  it  presenUd  to  him. 

Come,  Kate,  and  waao,  and  welcome  heartily : — 

[Serrant  Utt  the  ewerfalL 

Toa  whoreson  TiUain!  wUl  you  let  it  fiUl? 

[Stnkethkn. 

KatiL  Palienee,  I  pray  you;  twas  a  fault  un- 
willing. 

FtL  A^iSMy,beetle-headed,ilap-earMlmaTe! 
Cone,  Kate,  sit  down ;  I  know  you  have  a  stomach. 
Will  you  ffire  thanks,  sweet  Kate;  or  else  shaUI?^ 
^Vhaitsthis?  mutton? 

1 8erv,  Ay. 

PU,  Who  brought  it? 

1  Scrv.  L 

Pet.  Tishumt;  and  so  is  aB  the  meat : 
What  dogs  ase  these  ?— Where  Im  the  rascal  cook  ? 
How  durst  you,  TiHains,  bring  it  from  the  dresser. 
And  serve  n  thus  to  me  that  lore  it  not  7 
There,  take  it  to  you,  trenchers,  cups,  and  all : 

{Throw t  the  m^of,  ^.  about  the  ttage, 
Tou  heedlees  joltheads,  and  unmanner'd  slaves  7 
What,  do  you  grumble  7  I'll  be  with  you  straight. 

Kath,  I  pray  you,  husband,  be  not  so  disquiet ; 
The  meat  was  well,  if  you  were  so  contented. 

Pet.  1  tell  thee,  Kate,  'twas  burnt  and  dried 
away; 
And  1  expressly  am  forbid  to  touch  it, 
For  it  engenders  choler,  plantcth  ancer ; 
And  better  Hwere,  that  both  of  us  did  rast,— 
Since,  of  ourseWes,  ourselves  are  choleric,— 
Than  feed  it  with  such  over-roasted  flesh. 
Be  patient :  to-morrow  it  shall  be  mended, 
And,  for  this  ni^ht,  we*ll  fast  for  company : 
Coobe,  I  will  bnnff  thee  to  thv  bridal  chamber. 

[Exeunt  Petruchio,  Katharina,  and  Curtis. 

Nath.   U^dvaneing.]  Peter,  didst  ever  see  the 

Peter,  He  kills  her  in  her  own  humour. 
Be^enter  Curtis. 

Otv,  Where  is  he? 

CktC  In  her  chamber, 
Making  a  sermon  of  continency  to  her : 
And  raus,  and  swears,  and  rates ;  that  she,  poor  soul, 
Knows  not  which  my  to  stand,  to  look,  to  speak ; 
And  sits  as  one  new-risen  from  a  dream. 
Away,  away!  for  he  is  coming  hither.      [Exeunt, 

Re-^nter  Petruchio. 
Pet.  Thus  have  I  politicly  begun  my  reign. 
And  His  my  hope  to  end  successfully : 
Mjr  falcon  now  is  sharp,  and  passing  empty : 
And  till  she  stoop,  she  must  not  be  full-gorged, 
For  then  she  nerer  looks  upon  her  lure.* 
Another  way  I  have  to  man  my  hacgard,* 
To  make  her  come,  and  know  ner  keeper's  call, 
That  is,— to  watch  her,  as  we  watch  these  kites. 
That  bat^>  and  beat,  and  will  not  be  obedient. 
She  eat  no  meat  to-day,  nor  none  shall  eat ; 
Last  night  she  slept  not,  nor  to-night  she  shall  not ; 
As  with  the  meat,  some  undeserved  fault 
rn  find  about  the  makinc  of  the  bed : 
And  here  I'll  fling  the  pillow,  there  the  bolster. 
This  way  the  coverlet,  another  waV  the  sheets  :— 
Av,  and  amid  this  burly,  I  intend,^ 
That  an  is  done  in  reverent  care  of  her ; 
And,  in  conclusion,  she  shall  watch  all  night ; 
And,  if  she  chance  to  nod,  I'llraiL  and  brawl. 
And  with  the  clamour  keep  her  still  awake. 

(l)AthiBgstttfledtolookUke  the  game  which 
the  hawk  was  to  pursue. 
(3)  To  tame  my  wild  hawk. 


This  islhe  way  to  kill  a  wife  with  kindness ; 
And  thus  I'll  curb  her  mad  and  headstrong  hxh 

mour: 
He  that  knows  better  how  to  tame  a  shrew, 
Now  let  him  speak;  'tis  chari^  to  show.     [ExUt 

SCEME  //.—Padua.     Before  Baptista*s  house. 
Enter  Tranio  ana  Hortensio. 
Tra.  Is>t  possible,  friend  Lieio,  that  Bianca 
Doth  fancy  any  other  but  Lucentio  7 
I  tell  you,  sir,  she  bears  me  fair  in  hand. 

Hot.  Sir,  to  satisfy  you  in  what  I  have  said. 
Stand  by,  uid  marie  the  manner  of  his  teaching. 

[They  ttand  aeidi. 

Enter  Bianca  and  Lucentio. 

Lue.  Now,  mistress,  profit  you  in  what  you  nad  ? 
Bian.  What,  master,  read  you  7  first  resolve  me 

that 
Lue.  I  read  that  1  profisss,  the  art  to  love. 
JNan.  And  may  you  prove,  sir,  master  of  your 

art! 
Lue.  While  you,  sweet  dear,  prove  mistrew  of 

my  heart.  [They  retire. 

Hot.  Quick  proeeeder^  marry !  Now,  tell  me, 


«te 


You  that  durst  swear  that  your  mistress  Bianca 
Lov'd  none  in  the  world  so  well  as  Lucentio. 

Tra.   O  despiteful  love!   unconstant  woman- 
kind I— 
I  tell  thee.  Licio,  this  is  wonderful. 

Hot,  Mistake  no  more :  I  am  not  Licio, 
Nor  a  musician,  as  I  seem  to  be ; 
But  one  that  scorn  to  live  in  this  disguise, 
For  such  a  one  as  leaves  a  gentleman. 
And  makes  a  god  of  sudi  a  cuUion  :* 
Know,  sir,  that  I  am  call'd — ^Hortensio. 

Tra,  Signior  Hortensio,  I  have  often  beard 
Of  your  entire  afiection  to  Bianca ; 
And  since  mine  e:res  are  witness  of  her  lightness, 
I  will  with  you, — ^if  you  be  so  contented, — 
Forswear  Biatica  and  her  love  for  ever. 

/ior.  See,  how  they  kiss  and  court!— ^ignior 
Lucentio, 
Here  is  my  hand,  and  here  I  firmly  vow — 
Never  to  woo  her  more ;  but  do  forswear  her. 
As  one  unworthy  all  the  former  favours 
That  I  have  fondly  flatter'd  her  withaL 

Tra,  And  here  I  take  the  like  unfeigned  oath,— 
Ne'er  to  marry  with  her  though  she  would  entreat  : 
Fie  on  her !  see,  how  beastly  she  doth  court  him. 

Hor,  'Would,  an  the  world,  but  he,  had  quite 
forsworn  t 
For  me,— that  I  may  surely  keep  mine  oath| 
I  win  be  married  to  a  wealthy  widow, 
Ere  three  days  pass ;  which  hath  as  long  lov'd  me. 
As  I  have  lov'd  this  proud  disdaipful  haggard : 
And  so  farewell,  signior  Lucentio.— 
Kindness  in  women,  not  their  beauteous  looks, 
Shan  win  my  love :— and  so  I  tike  my  leave, 
In  resolution  as  I  swore  before. 

[ExU  Hortensio.— Lue.  and  Bian.  adoanee, 

Tra.  Mistress  Bianca,  bless  you  with  such  grace. 
As  'longetb  to  %  lover's  blessed  case  ! 
NaY»  I  nave  ta'en  you  napping.  genUe  love ; 
Ana  have  forsworn  you,  with  Hortensio. 

Bian,  Tranio,  you  jest;  But  have  you  both  for* 
sworn  me^ 

Tta,  MbtresB,  we  have. 

Luc,  Then  we  are  rid  of  Licio. 

Tra,  Pfaith,  he'U  have  a  histy  widow  now, 

(3)  Flutter.  (4)  Pretend. 

(5)  Despkable  feUow. 
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Thkt  than  ht  wooM  and  wadded  in  a  day. 

JHan,  God  give  him  joj ! 

Trn.  Ay,  and  he'll  tame  her.  _      . 

Bim.  He  sajs  so,  Tranio. 

7V«.  *Faith,  he  is  gone  anto  the  taminff-school. 

JNoM.  The  taming-achool !  what,  is  ttsere  such 
a  place  7 

Trm,  At,  mistress,  and  Petrochio  is  the  master ; 
That  teacMth  tridu  eleren  and  twenty  lonff,— 
To  tame  a  shrew,  and  charm  her  chattoring  tongue. 

Enier  Biondeilo  nmnjbig, 

BIm.  O  master,  master,  I  hare  watch'd  so  long. 
That  I'm  dog-weary ;  but  at  last  I  spied 
An  an<;ient  angel>  coming  downihe  nill, 
IViUserTe  the  turn. 
Tra.  What  is  he,  Biondeilo  7 

Bion.  Master,  a  merc&tant^.  or  a  pedant,* 
I  know  not  what;  but  formal  m  ^»pareL 
In  nit  and  countenance  surely  like  a  father. 
Cue,  And  what  of  him,  Tranio  7 
Trm,  If  he  be  credulous,  and  trust  my  tale, 
111  make  him  glad  to  seem  Vincentio : 
And  give  assurance  to  Baptista  Minola, 
As  if  ne  were  the  right  Vincentio. 
Take  in  your  lore,  uid  then  let  me  alone. 

[Exeunt  Lucentio  and  Bianca. 

Enter  a  Pedant 

Ped.  God  Bare  you,  sir ! 

Tra,  And  you,  sir !  you  are  welcome. 

Travel  you  far  on,  or  are  you  at  the  furthest  7 

Ped,  Sir,  at  the  Airthest  for  a  week  or  two : 
But  then  up  further,  and  as  Our  as  Roine; 
And  so  to  Tripoly,  if  God  lend  me  life. 

Tra.  What  countryman,  I  pray  7 

Ped.  Of  Mantua. 

Tra.  Of  Mantua,  sir  7— marry,  God  forbid  I 
And  eorae  to  Paduau  careless  of  your  life  7 

PeA  My  life,  sirl  how,Ipray7fbr  that  goes  hard 

Tra.  'Tis  dMth  for  any  one  in  Maptua 
To  eome  to  Padua ;  Know  tou  not  the  cause  ? 
Tour  ships  are  staid  at  Venice;  and  the  duke 

tFor  private  quarrel  'twist  your  duke  and  him,) 
lath  published  and  proclaim'd  it  openly : 
*Tia  martel ;  but  that  you're  bat  newly  come, 
You  might  have  heard  it  else  proclaim'd  about. 

Pfti,  Alas,  sff,  it  is  worse  for  me  than  so ; 
For  I  have  bills  fbr  money  by  exchange 
iProm  Florence,  and  must  hero  dettver  them. 

TVs.  Well,  sir,  to  do  you  courtesy, 
This  will  I  do,  and  this  will  I  advise  you  ;— 
First,  tell  me,  have  you  ever  been  at  Pisa  7 

Ped.  Ay,  sU-,  in  Pisa  have  I  often  been ; 
Pisa,  renowned  for  grave  citizens. 

Tra.  Among  them,  know  you  one  Vincentio : 

Ped.  I  know  him  not»  but  1  have  heard  of  him ; 
A  merchant  of  incomparable  wealth. 

7*ra.  He  is  my  father,  sir ;  and,  sooth  to  say. 
In  countenance  somewhat  doth  resemble  you. 

Bion.  As  much  as  an  apple  doth  an  oyster,  and 
all  one.  [Aaide, 

Tra.  To  save  your  life  in  this  eztremityi 
This  favour  will  I  do  you  for  his  sake ; 
And  think  it  not  the  worst  of  all  vour  fortunes, 
That  your  are  like  to  su-  Vincentio. 
His  name  and  credit  shall  you  undertake. 
And  in  my  house  you  shall  be  friendly  looff'd  ;— 
Look,  that  you  take  upon  you  as  you  should ; 
You  understand  me,  sir ;— 40  shall  you  stay 
Till  you  have  done  your  business  in  the  city : 
If  this  be  courtesy,  sir,  accept  of  it 

£1)  Messenger.  (S)  A  merchant  or  a  schoolmaster.  I 


Ped.  O,  sir,  I  do :  and  wiH  repute  yoo  ever 
The  patron  of  my  life  and  liberty. 

7^0.  Then  go  with  me,  to  make  the  matter  good. 
This,  by  the  way,  I  let  you  understand ;— 
My  lather  is  here  look'a  for  every  day, 
To  pass  assurance  of  a  dower  in  marriage 
*Twixt  me  and  one  Baptista's  daughter  tore : 
In  all  these  circumstances  I'll  instruct  yen : 
Go  with  me,  sir,  to  clothe  you  as  befomw  ffn. 


SCEJfE    IlL—A  room  in  Petrochio's 
£nlrr  Katharina  and  Grumio. 

Gru.  No.  no;  forsooth ;  I  dare  not,  for  my  life. 

Kath.  The  more  my  wrong,  the  more  hts  spit£ 
appears: 
What,  did  he  marry  me  to  famish  me  7 
Beggars,  that  come  unto  my  father's  door. 
Upon  entreaty,  have  a  present  alms ; 
Iinot,  elsewhere  they  meet  with  charity: 
But  I, — who  never  knew  how  to  entreat. — 
Am  starv'd  for  meat  giddy  fbr  lack  of  sleep ; 
With  oaths  kept  waking,  and  witl^  brawling  fed ! 
And  that  which  spites  me  more  than  all  these  wants, 
He  does  it  under  name  of  perfect  love ; 
As  who  should  say, — If  I  should  sleep,  or  eat, 
'Twere  deadly  siclmess,  or  else  present  death.— 
I  pr'ythec  g6,  and  §et  me  some  repast ; 
I  care  not  what,  so  it  be  wholesome  food. 

Gru.  What  say  you  to  a  neat's  foot  7 

Kath.  'Tis  passing  good ;    I  pr'ythee  let  tne 
have  it 

Gru.  I  fear  it  is  too  choleric  a  m^at : — 
How  say  you  to  a  fat  tripe,  finely  brofl'd  7 

Kttih,  I  like  it  well ;  good  GrumicL  fetch  it  me. 

Gru.  I  cannot  tell :  Ifear  tis  choleric. 
What  say  you  to  a  piece  of  beef,  and  mustard  ? 

Kath.  A  dish  that  I  do  love  to  feed  upon. 

Gru.  Ay,  but  the  mustard  is  too  hot  a  little. 

ATclit  Why,  then  the  beei;  and  let  the  mustard 
rest 

Gru.  Nay,  then  I  will  not;  you  shall  have  the 
mustard. 
Or  else  you  get  no  beef  of  Grumio. 

Kath.  Then  both,  or  one,  or  any  thing  thou  wilt 

Grit.  Why,  then  the  mustard  withouttlie beef. 

Kath.  Go,  get  thee  gone,  thou  false  deluding 
slave,  [Bade  kim* 

That  feed's!  me  with  the  very  name  of  meat : 
Sorrow  on  the^  and  all  the  pack  of  yon» 
That  triumph  thus  upon  my  misery ! 
Go,  get  thee  gone,  I  say. 

£fiter  Petruchio  wUh  a  dieh  of  meet ;  etid  Hor- 
tensio. 
Pet.  How  fares  my  Kate  7  What,  sweeting,  »11 

amort  7» 
Hor.  Mistress,  what  cheer  7 
Kath.  'Faith,-  as  cold  as  can  be. 

Pet.  Pluck  up  thy  spirits,  look  cheofiilly  upon 
me. 
Here,  love ;  thou  see'st  how  diligent  I  am. 
To  dress  thy  meat  myself,  and  bnng  it  thee : 

[Sett  the  dif4  on  a  iahU. 

I  am  sure,  sweet  Kate,  this  kindness  merits  thanks. 

What,  not  a  word  7  Nay.  then,  thou  lov'st  it  not ; 

And  sJl  my  pains  is  sorted  to  no  proof:—— 

Here,  take  away  this  dish. 

Kath.  'Pray  yoo,  let  it  sUnd. 

Pet,  The  poorest  service  is  repaid  with  thanks ; 

And  80  shall  mine,  before  you  touch  the  i 

Kath.  I  thank  you,  sir. 

<S)  Dispirited ;  a  gallicism. 
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Hor.  Signior  Petruehio,  i&e  t  you  are  to  blame ! 
Come,  mistress  Kate,  PU  bear  you  company. 

FeL  Eat  it  up  all,  Hortensio,  if  thou  lov'st  me.— 

[•Aside. 
Mueh  good  do  it  unto  thy  gentle  heart ! 
Kate,  eat  apace :— And  now,  my  honey  loTO, 
Will  we  return  unto  thy  (kther*s  house ; 
Awl  rerel  it  as  bravely  as  the  best. 


With  silken  coats,  and  caps,  and  golden  rincs, 
With  rufii,  and  etms,  and  larthincales,  and  thmgs ; 
With  scarfs,  and  fons,  and  double  change  of  bra- 


With  amber  bracelets,  beads,  and  sll  this  knareiy, 
What,  hast  thou  dined  T  The  tailor  stays  thy  leisure, 
To  deck  thy  body  with  his  ruffling'  treasure. 

EnUr  Tailor. 
Come,  tailor,  let  us  see  these  ornaments. 
.  Enter  Haberdasher. 

lAj  forth  the  gown.— ^What  news  with  jou,  sir  7 

nab.  Here  is  the  cap  your  worship  did  bespeak. 

Pet.  Why,  tUs  was  moulded  on  a  porringer ; 
A  TelTet  dish ;— fie,  fie !  'Us  lewd  and  filthy : 
Why,  'tis  a  cockle,  or  a  walnut  shell, 
A  knackj  a  toy,  a  trick,  a  baby's  cap ; 
Away  with  it,  come,  lefme  have  a  Digger. 

Kath,  I'll  hare  no  bigger ;  this  doth  lit  the  time. 
And  gentlewomen  wear  such  caps  as  these. 

Pet,  When  you  are  gentle,  you  shall  have  one 
too. 
And  not  till  then. 

Bvr.  That  will  not  be  hi  haste,  [^aide, 

Kath,  Why,  sir,  I  trust  I  may  have  leave  to 
speak; 
And  speak  I  will ;  I  am  no  child,  no  babe  : 
Your  betters  have  endnr'd  me  say  my  mind ; 
And,  if  you  cannot,  best  you  stop  your  ears. 
My  tongue  will  tell  the  anger  of  my  heart ; 
Or  else  my  heart,  concealing  iL  will  break : 
And,  rather  than  it  shall,  I  vrill  be  free 
Even  to  the  uttermost,  as  I  pleas^  in  words. 

PtL  Why,  thou  say'st  true ;  it  is  a  paltry  cap, 
A  custard-coflin,*  a  bauble,  a  silken  pie  i 
I  love  thee  well,  hi  that  thou  lik'st  it  not. 

Kath,  Love  me,  or  love  me  not,  I  like  the  cap ; 
iiLod  it  I  will  have,  or  I  will  have  none. 

PeL  Thygown  7  why,  ay :— Gome,  tailor,  let  us 

Oraerey.Ood!  what  maskinff  stuff  is  here  7 
What's  this  7  a  sleeve  7  'tis  lue  a  demi-cannon : 
What !  up  and  down,  carv'd  like  an  apple-tart  7 
Here's  smp,  and  nip,  and  cuL  and  slish,  and  slash, 
LOce  to  a  censer*  in  a  barber's  shop :— 
Why,  what,  o'devfl's  name,  tailor,  call'st  thou  tUs  7 

nor.  I  see,  she's  like  to  have  neither  cap  nor 
sown.  tJitide. 

TaL  You  bid  me  make  it  orderly  and  well, 
According  to  the  fasfaimi.  knd  the  time. 

Ptt,  Marry,  and  did :  out  if  you  be  remembered, 
I  did  not  bid  you  mar  it  to  the  time. 
^0*  hop  me  over  every  kennel  home. 
For  you  shall  hop  without  my  custom,  sir: 
runone  of  it  ^  hence,  make  your  best  of  it 

Kalh,  I  never  saw  a  better-fashioned  gown. 
More  quaint,*  more  pleasing,  nor  more  commend- 

n    IS?  mean  to  make  a  puppet  of  me. 
PU,  Why,  true ;  he  means  to  make  a  puppet  of 
thee. 

FmoTT.  (2)  Rustling. 

A  coflSn  was  the  culroarv  term  lor  raised  crust 

These  censers  resembled  our  braziers  in  shape. 


TaL  She  says,  your  worship  ] 
puppet  of  her. 
Pet,  O 


itomakaa 


monstrous  arrogance!  Thou  ll«t,  thoa 
thread. 
Thou  thhttble. 

Thou  yard,  thre»*^arters,  hatf-ytid.  quarter,  nail, 
Thou  flea,  thou  ni^  thou  winter  erieket  thou  :— 
Brav'd  in  mhie  own  house  with  a  skehi  of  thread ! 
Away,  thou  rag,  thou  quantity,  thou  remnant : 
Or  I  shall  so  be-mete*  thee  Unith  thy  yard, 
As  thou  Shalt  think  on  prating  whilst  thou  liv'st ! 
I  tell  thee,  I,  that  thou  hast  marr'd  her  gown. 

Tot.  Tour  worship  is  deceiv'd ;  the  gown  is  made 
Just  as  my  master  had  direbtion : 
Gmmio  save  order  how  it  should  be  done. 

Chru.  1  gave  him  no  order,  I  gave  luun  the  ituflf. 

Tat.  But  how  did  you  dean  it  should  be  made  7 

Oru,  Marry,  sir,  with  needle  and  thread. 

TaL  But  did  you  not  request  to  have  it  cut  7 

Gm,  Thou  hast  (heed  many  things.* 

TaL  I  have. 

Gru,  Face  not  me :  thoa  hast  brav'd  many  men  ^ 

brave  not  me ;  I  will  neither  be  faced  nor  braved. 

I  say  unto  thee,— I  bid  thy  master  cut  out  the 

i:  but  I  did  not  bid  him  cut  it  to  pieces :  ergt), 

best 


gown 
Uioul 
Toi  Why.  here  Is  the  note  of  the  fashion  to  testiQr. 

Gru.  The  note  lies  in  his  throat,  if  he  say  I  said  so. 

Tai.  InunimiSf  a  loose-bodied  gown : 

Gru.  Master,  if  ever  I  said  loose-bodied  gown, 
WW  me  in  the  skvts  of  it,  and  beat  me  to  death 
with  a  bottom  of  brown  thread :  I  said,  a  gown. 

Pet.  Proceed. 

TaL  With  a  emdU  eompoieed  eape  :* 

Chru.  I  confess  the  cape. 

Tai.  With  a  trunk  eUeve ;— £- 

Gru.  I  confess  two  sleeves. 

Tai.  The  sleeves  eurUmaly  cut. 

Pet.  Ay,  there's  the  villany. 

Gru.  £rror  i'the  bill,  sir ;  eiror  ithe  bill.  I 
commanded  the  sleeves  should  oe  cut  out,  and 
sewed  up  again ;  and  that  I'll  prove  upon  thee, 
though  thy  uttle  finger  be  arm'd  in  a  thimble. 

Tot  This  is  true,  that  I  say ;  an  I  had  thee  in 
place  where,  thou  should'st  know  it 

Gru.  I  am  for  thee  straiffht  s  taJu;  thou  the  bill, 
give  me  thy  mete-yanL*  and  spare  not  me. 

Hot.  Qod-a-mercy,  Grumio !  then  he  shall  have 
no  odds. 

Pet.  Well,  sir.  in  brief,  the  gown  is  not  for  me. 

Gft$.  You  arei'the  right,  sir ;  'tis  for  my  mistress. 

Pet.  Go.  take  it  up  unto  th^  master's  use. 

Oru,  Villam,  not  for  thy  Ifle :  Take  up  my  mis- 
tress' gown  for  thy  master's  use  ! 

Pet.  Why,  sir,  what's  your  coneeit  m  that  7 

Gru,  O.  sir,  the  coneeit  is  deeper  than  you  think 
lor: 
Take  up  my  mistress'  gown  to  his  master's  use ! 
0,  fie,fie,fle!  # 

Pet,  HortensU),  say  thou  wilt  see  thd  tailor 
paid :—  [Jlside. 

Qo  take  it  hence :  be  gone,  ^nd  say  no  more.   ' 

Hot.  Tailor,  rll  pay  thee  for  thy  gown  to-mor- 
row. 
Take  no  unkindness  of  his  hasty  words : 
Away,  I  say ;  commend  mc  to  uy  master. 

[ExU  Tailor. 

Pet,  Well,  come,  my  Kate ;  we  wiU  unto  your 
father's, 

B)  Curious.  (6)  Be-measure.    • 

7)  Turned  up  many  garments  with  facijigs. 
9}  A  round  cape.        (9)  Measuring-yard. 
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Bvwi  in  tiiMe  hmiest  mean  habOiments ; 
Our  purses  shall  be  proud,  our  garments  poor : 
For  His  the  mind  that  makes  the  body  rich ; 
And  as  the  sun  breaks  through  the  darkest  clouds, 
So  honour  peereth*  In  the  meanest  habit 
What,  Is  the  Jajr  more  precious  than  the  lark, 
Because  his  leathers  are  more  beautifVd? 
Or  is  the  adder  bettet^Oian  the  ed. 
Because  his  painted  skin  contents  the  ejre  ? 
O,  no,  good  Kate :  neither  art  thou  the  worse 
For  this  poor  furniture,  and  mean  array. 
If  thou  aoeount'st  it  ahame,  lay  it  on  me : 
And  therefore,  ijrolic ;  we  will  hence  forthwith. 
To  (bast  and  sport  us  at  thy  father's  house.— 
Oo,  call  ray  men,  and  let  us  straight  to  him ; 
And  bring  our  horses  unto  Long-lane  end. 
There  will  we  mount,  and  thither  walk  on  foot- 
Let's  see ;  I  think,  'tis  now  some  seven  o'clock. 
And  well  we  may  come  there  by  dinner-time. 

Katk,  I  dare  assure  you,  sir,  tis  almost  two ; 
And  'twill  be  supper-time,  ere  you  come  there. 

Pet  it  shall  be  seven,  ere  I  go  to  horse : 
'  Look,  what  I  speak,  or  do,  or  Uiink  to  do. 
You  are  still.croesing  it.— Sirs,  left  alone: 
I  will  not  go  to-day ;  and  ere  I  do. 
It  shall  be  what  o'clock  I  say  it  is. 

Hmr*  Why  so !  this  gallant  will  command  the  sun. 

[Exeunt* 

SCE^E  /r.— Padua.— Be/ore  BaptisU's  house, 
JCnterTranio,  and  the  Pedant  dressed  like  Vin- 
centio. 

Tra.  Sir,  this  is  the  house ;  Please  it  you,  that  I 
call? 

Ped,  Ay,  what  else  7  and,  but  I  be  deceived, 
Signior  Baptista  may  remember  me, 
Near  twenty  years  affo,  in  Genoa,  where 
We  were  lodgers  at  the  Pegasus. 

Tra.  'Tis  well; 

And  hold  your  own,  in  any  case,  with  such 
Austerity  as  'longeth  to  a  father. 
Eyiter  Biondello. 

Ped.  I  warrant  you :  But,  sir,  here  comes  your 
boy; 
'Twere  good  he  were  school'd. 

TVs.  Fear  you  not  him.    Sirrah,  Biondello, 
Now  do  your  duty  thoroughly,  I  advise  you ; 
Imas;ine  'twere  the  right  Yincentio. 

Bton,  Tut!  fear  not  me. 

Tra^  But  hast  thou  done  thr  errand  to  Baptista  ? 

Bum,  I  told  him,  that  your  father  was  at  Venice ; 
And  thatyou  look'd  for  him  this  day  in  Padua. 

Tra.  Thou'rt  a  tall>  fellow;  hold  thee  that  to 
drink. 
Herecomes  Baptista :— set  your  countenance,  sir. — 

Enter  Baptuta  and  Lucentlo. 
Signior  Baptista,  you  are  haply  met  :— 
Sir,  [To  lAePcdait] 
This  IS  the  gentleman  I  told  yon  of; 
4  pray  you,  stand  good  father  to  me  now, 
Give  me  Bianca  for  my  patrimony. 

Ped,  Sod,  son  !— 
Sir,  by  your  leave :  having  come  to  Padua 
To  gather  in  some  debts,  my  son  Lucentio 
Made  me  acquainted  with  a  weighty  cause 
or  love  between  your  daughter  and  himself: 
Aiid,— for  the  good  report  I  hear  of  you ; 
And  for  the  love  he  bearelh  to  your  daughter. 
And  she  to  him, — to  stay  him  liot  too  long, 
1  am  content,  in  a  good  father's  care, 

<1)  Appeareth.    (2)  Brave.     (3)  Scrupulous. 
(4  J  Assure  or  convey.        (5)  Betrothed. 


To  have  him  match'd ;  and,— if  yo«  pieaae  to  like 
No  worse  than  I,  sir,— upon  some  agreement. 
Me  shall  you  find  moat  ready  and  most  willing 
With  one  consent  to  have  her  so  bestow'd ; 
For  curious*  I  cannot  be  with  you, 
Siffnior  Baptista,  of  whom  I  hear  so  welL 

Bop.  Sir,  pardon  me  in  what  I  have  to  say  ;— 
Your  plainness,  and  your  shortness,  pieaae  me  vipU. 
Right  true  it  is.  your  son  Lucentio  here 
Doth  love  my  daughter,  and  she  loveth  him. 
Or  both  dissemble  deeply  then-  affections : 
And,  therefore,  if  you  say  no  more  than  thii^ 
That  like  a  father  you  will  deal  with  hnn. 
And  pass*  my  daughter  a  sufficient  dower. 
The  match  is  fully  made,  and  tSi  is  done : 
Your  son  shall  have  my  daughter  with  consent. 

TVo.  I  thank  you,  sir.    Wliere  then  do  you  know 
best, 
We  be  affied ;'  and  such  assurance  ta'en. 
As  shall  with  either  part's  agreement  stand? 

Bsp.  Not  in  my  house.  Lucentio ;  for,  youknoir. 
Pitchers  have  ears,  and  1  have  many  servants : 
Besides,  old  Gremio  is  heark'ning  still ; 
And,  happily,'  we  might  be  interrupted. 

Tra,  Then  at  my  lodging,  an  it  like  yon,  sir : 
There  doth  my  father  lie ;  and  there,  this  night, 
We'll  pass  the  business  privately  and  well : 
Send  (or  your  daughter  by  your  servant  here, 
My  boy  shall  fetch  the  scrivener  presently. 
The  worst  is  this,— that,  at  so  slender  warning. 
You're  like  to  have  a  thm  and  slender  pittance. 

Ban.  It  likes  me  well : — Cambio,  hie  you  bome^ 
And  bid  Bianca  make  her  ready  stnight : 
And,  if  you  will,  tell  what  hath  happenedf:— 
Lucentio's  father  is  arriv'd  in  Padua, 
And  how  she's  like  to  be  Lucentio's  wife. 

Lmc.  I  pray  the  gods  she  may,  with  all  my  heart ! 

Tra.  Dally  not  with  the  goos,  but  geHJiee  gone. 
Siffnior  BapUsta,  shall  I  lead  the  way  7 
\Yelcome  I  one  mess  is  like  to  be  your  cheer :    - 
Come,  sir;  we'll  better  it  in  Pisa. 

Begt.  I  follow  you. 

[ExewU  Tranio,  Pedant,  md  Baptista. 

Bton.  Cambio.— 

Lue.  What  aay^st  thou,  Biondello  7 

Bian.  You  saw  my  master  wink  and  laugh  upon 
you  7 

Lue.  Biondello,  what  of  that? 

Bion.  'Faith,  nothing;  but  he  has  left  me  here 
behind,  to  eacpound  the  meaning  or  moral*  of  his 
signs  and  tokens. 

Jmc.  I  pray  thee,  moralize  them. 

Bion,  Then  thus.  Baptista  is  safe,  talking  with 
the  deceiving  father  of  a  deceitful  son. 

Imc  And  what  of  him  7 

Bion.  His  daughter  is  to  be  brought  by  you  to 
the  supper. 

Ltcc.  Andthen7— 
Bion.  The  old  priest  at  Saint  Luke's  church  i» 
at  vour  command  at  aH  hours. 

Lue.  And  what  of  all  this  7 

Bion.  I  cannot  tell;  except  they  are  busied 
about  a  counterfeit  assurance :  Take  your  assurance 
of  her,  cum  prioilegio  ad  imprimindum  sUum : 
to  the  church ;  take  the  priest,  clerk,  and  some 
sufficient  honest  witnesses : 
If  this  be  not  that  you  look  for,  I  have  no  more  to 

say. 
But,  bid  Buuica  fimewell  for  ever  and  a  day. 

[Gmg. 

Lue.  Hear'st  thou,  Biondello  7 

Bton.  I  cannot  tkrry :  I  knew  a  wench  married 

'  (6)  Accidentally.        p)  Secret  purpose. 
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in  til  tftemoon  as  she  went  to  the  garden  for  para- 
lejr  to  atoff  a  rabbit :  and  so  may  jou.  sir,  and  so 
aoieii,  air.  Mv  master  hathjnpointea  me  to  go  to 
Saint  Luke's,  to  bid  the  prffiic  be  ready  to  come 
mgainit  too  come  with  your  appendix.         [Exit. 

Imc,  I  may,  and  will,  if  she  be  so  contented : 
She  win  be  pleas'd,  then  wherefore  should  1  doubt  ? 
Hap  what  hap  may,  I*U  roundly  jp  about  her 
It  ttiaU  go  hard,  if  Gi 


gowiUiouther.  [J^. 

SCE^fE  F.— ^  pfMie  road.    Enter  Petrucbio, 
Katharina,  and  Hortensio. 

Pet,  Gome  on,  o'  God's  name ;  once  more  to- 
ward our  father's, 
€rood  Lord,  how  bright  and  goodly  shines  the  moon ! 

Katkm  Tne  moon !  the  sun;  it  is  not  moonlight 
now. 

Pit,  I  say,  it  is  the  moon  that  shines  so  bright. 

Kath,  I  know,  it  is  the  sun  that  shines  so  bright 

Pet,  Now,  by  ny  mother's  son,  and  that's  myself 
It  shall  be  moon,  or  star,  or  what  I  list. 
Or  ere  I  journey  to  your  father's  house  :— 
Go  on,  sjid  fetch  our  horses  back  asain. — 
ETermore  crosa'd,  and  crdss'd ;  nothing  but  croas'd ! 

Hor.  8ay  as  he  says,  or  we  shall  never  go. 

Katk,  Forward,  I  pray,  since  we  have  come  so 
far, 
And  be  it  moon,  or  sun,  or  what  y6u  please : 
And  if  you  please  to  call  it  a  rush  candle. 
Henceforth  I  tow  it  shall  be  so  for  me. 

Pet,  I  say,  it  ^  the  moon. 

Kalh,  I  know  it  is. 

Pet,  Nay,  then  you  lie :  it  is  the  blessed  sun. 

Kath.   Then,  God  be  bless'd,  it  is  the  blessed 
sun>- 
Bnt  sun  it  is  not  when  you  say  it  is  not ; 
And  the  moon  changes,  even  as  your  mind. 
What  you  will  have  it  nam'd,  even  that  it  is ; 
And  so  it  shall  be  so,  for  Katharine. 

Her,  Petruohio,  go  thy  ways :  the  field  is  won. 

Pet,  WelL  forward,  forward :   thos  the  bowl 
should  run. 
And  not  unluckily  against  the  bias.^ 
But  soft ;  what  company  is  coming  here  7 

Enter  Tmcentio,  in  a  traveUing  dreee. 
Good-morrow,  gentle  mistress :  Where  away  7— 

[To  Vincentio. 
TeU  me,  sweet  Kate,  and  teO  me  truly  too, 
Hast  thou  beheld  a  Iresher  gentlewoman  7 
Sucb  war  of  white  and  red  within  her  cheeks ! 
What  stars  do  spangle  heaven  with  such  beauty, 
Aa  thoce  two  eves  Mcome  that  heavenly  face  7— 
Fair  lovely  maid,  once  more  good  day  to  thee : — 
Sweet  Kate,  embrace  her  forher  beauty's  sake. 

Ber,  'A  wiU  make  the  man  mad,  to  make  a 
woman  of  him. 

KatL  Toung  budding  virgin,  (kir,  and  fresh,  and 

_         aweet. 
Whither  away ;  or  where  is  thy  abode  7 
Happy  the  parents  of  so  fair  a  child ; 
Hapmerthe  man,  whom  favourable  stars 
AUot  Uiee  for  his  tovely  bed-fellow ! 

PeL  MHiy.  how  now,  Kate !  I  iM^ie  thou  art  not 
mad: 
This  is  a  man,  old,  wrinkled,  fkded,  wither'd ; 
And  not  a  maiden,  as  thou  say'st  he  is. 

Kath,  Pardon,  old  Alher,  my  mistaking  eyes^ 
That  have  been  so  bedaxzled  with  the  sun. 
That  every  thing  I  look  on  seemeth  green : 
Now  I  perceive,  thou  art  a  reverend  father ; 
Pardon^  pray  thee,  for  my  mad  mistaking. 

Pet,  I>o,  good  old  grandsire ;  and,  withai,  make 
known 


Which  way  thou  traveUest :  if  along  with  na, 
We  shall  lie  joyful  of  thy  company. 

Vin,  Fair  sir,— and  you  my  merry  mistress, 
That  with  your  strange  encounter  much  amazM 

me; 
My  name  is  call'd— Vincentio :  my  dweUing^-Piat ;  ^ 
And  bound  I  am  to  Padua ;  there  to  visit 
A  son  of  mine,  which  long  liiave  not  seen. 

Pet.  What  18  his  name? 

Vin,  Locentio,  gentle  sir. 

Pet,  Happily  met;  the  happier  for  Uiy  son* 
And  now  by  law,  as  well  as  reverend  age^ 
I  may  entitle  thee— my  loving  father ; 
The  sister  to  my  wife,  this  gentlewoman. 
Thy  son  by  this  hath  married :  Wonder  not» 
Nor  be  not  griev'd ;  she  is  of  good  esteem. 
Her  dowry  wealthy,  and  of  wwthy  birth ; 
Beside,  so  qualifleo  as  may  beseem 
The  spouse  of  any  noble  frentleman* 
Let  me  embrace  with  old  vincentio : 
And  wander  we  to  see  thy  honest  son, 
Who  wiU  of  thy  arrival  be  full  joyous. 

Vin.  Butisthistnie7oria^te]seyourpleasttre, 
Like  pleasant  travellers,  to  break  a  jest 
Upon  the  company  you  overtake? 

Her,  I  do  assure  thee,  father,  so  it  is. 

Pet..  Come,  go  along,  and  see  the  truth  hereof; 
For  our  first  merrunent^th  made  thee  jealous. 
[Exeunt  Petruchio,  Katharina,  enif  vincentio. 

Ilor.  Well,  Petruohio.  this  bath  put  me  in  heart. 

?:ave  to  my  widow ;  ana  if  she  be  forward, 
ben  hast  thou  taught  Hortensio  to  be  untoward. 

[Exit. 


ACT  V. 

5CJBJSr£  /.—Padua.  Be/ere  Locentio's  houses 
Enter  on  one  tide  Biondello,  Lucentio,  Mil  Bi- 
anca;  Greudo  walking  on  the  other  tide, 

Bion,  Softly  and  swiftly,  air ;  for  the  priest  is- 
ready. 

Lmc.  I  flv.  Biondello;  but  they  maychanoe  to 
need  thee  at  home,  tierefore  leave  us. 

Bion.  Nay,  faith,  I'll  see  the  church  o'  your 
back ;  and  then  qome  back  to  my  master  as  soon 
as  I  can.  '  [Exeunt  Luc.  Bian.  and  Bion. 

Gre,  I  marvel  Gambio  comes  not  all  this  Wmte« 


Enter  PetrucUo,  Katharina,  Vincentio,  and  d» 
tendantt. 

Pet,  Sir,  here's  the  door,  this  is  Luocntio's  hoosei 
My  father's  bears  more  toward  the  maricet^place ; 


ym 


Thither  must  I,  and  here  I  leave  you,  sir. 
Fin.  You  shall  not  choose  but  drink  before 

I  think,  I  st»ll  command  your  welcome  here, 
And,  by  all  likelihood,  some  cheer  ia  toward. 

[Knceks. 
Gre,  They're  bitty  within,  you  were  best  knock 


Enter  Pedant  above  at  a  window, 

Ped,  What's  he,  that  knocks  aa  he  would  beat 
down  the  gate  7 

Vin.  U  signior  Locentio  within,  sir? 

Ped,  He's  withhi,  sir,  but  not  to  be  spoken  withal. 

Ftn.  What  if  a  man  bring  him  a  hundred  pound 
or  two,  to  make  merry  withal  7 

Ped.  Keep  your  hundred  pounds  to  yourself:  ho 
shall  need  none,  so  long  as  I  live.     * 
I    Pet.  Nay,  I  told  you,  your  son  was  beloved  in 
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PtdoA.— Do  you  hear,  sir  7— to  leaTe  frif  oloui  cir- 
cumstances,-*!  priy  yoiL  tell  sicnior  Lucentio, 
that  hit  &ther  is  come  warn  Pisa,  and  is  here  at 
.the  door  to  speak  with  him. 

Ped,  Thou  Uest ;  bis  father  is  come  firom  Pisa, 
and  here  looUng  out  at  the  window. 

Fin.  Art  thouhisiather  7 

Ped,  Ay,  ar;  so  his  mother  says,  if  I  may  be- 
lieve her. 

PeL  Why,  how,  now,  gentlemen !  [7V>  Vincen.] 
why.  this  is  llat  knavery,  to  take  fspan  yon  another 
man  s  name. 

PeA,  Lay  hands  on  the  villain  :  I  believe  'a 
means  to  cozen  somebody  in  this  tity  under  my 
countenance. 

Re»enier  Biondello. 

Bion,  I  have  seen  them  in  the  church  toother : 
God  send  *em  good  shipping !— But  who  is  here  / 
mine  old  master,  Vincentiof  now  we  are  undone, 
and  brought  to  nothing. 

Fill.  Come  hit^r,  crack-hemp. 

[Senng  Biondello. 

Bion,  I  hope.  I  may  choose,  sir. 

Vin,  Come,  nither,  you  rogue ;  What,  have  you 
forgot  me? 

Bion,  Forgot  you  7  no,  sir :  I  could  not  forget 
you.  for  I  never  saw  you  before  in  all  my  lifik 

Vin,  What,  you  noCbrious  villain^  didst  thou 
never  see  thy  master's  father,  Vincentio  7 

Bion.  What,  my  old,  Worshipful  old  master? 
'es,  marry,  sir ;  see  where  he  looks  out  of  the  win- 


S 


low.  ' 
Vin,  Is*t  so,  indeed  7  [Beats  Biondello. 

Bion,  Help,  help,  help!  here's  a  madman  will 
murder  toe.  [EixiL 

Ped,  Help,  son !  hdp,  sismior  BaptisU ! 

(lEttii  ^rtm  the  window. 

Pet,  Pr*ythee,  Kate,  leDs  stand  aside,  and  see 

the  end  of  this  controversy.  [They  retire. 

Me-^nter  Pedftit  ^eloio ;   Baptista,  Tranio,  md 
servanta. 
Sir,  what  are  you,  that  offer  to  beat  my 


savant 


Vin,  What  am  I,  sir  7  nay,  what  are  you,  sir  ? — 

0  i rilJ  jL^-I^t  Ofine  viUain!  A  silken  doublet ! 

m  Tclv^t  howl  a  scarlet  cloak !  and  a  copatain  hat !  * 
^—O,  ]  &m  undone  I  I  am  undone !  whOe  t  play  the 
goou  huaband  ut  home,  my  son  and  my  servant 
vpciul  A\  at  I  he  university. 

Tra.  How  now !  what's  the  matter? 

Bap,  What,  is  the  man  lunatic  7 

Trfi.  Slr^  joa  seem  a  sober  ancient  gentleman 
!>y  yoiir  habiL^  but  your  words  show  you  a  mad- 
mnn :  Why^  sir,  what  ooncems  it  you,  if  I  wear 
fienr]  ojid  ^k\  1  I  thank  my  good  father,  I  am  able 
to  mainlnm  It. 

V'n.  Thy  f  iUicr  7  O,  villain !  he  is  a  sail-maker 
inBergmmo. 

Bup,  You  mistake,  sir ;  you  mistake,  sir :  Pray, 
what  do jrou  think  is  his  name? 

Vin,  His  name  7  as  if  I  knew  not  his  name !  I 
have  brought  him  up  ever  since  he  was  three  years 
old,  and  ms  name  is— Tranio. 

Ped,  Away,  away,  mad  ass !  his  name  is  Lucen- 
tio !•— and  he  is  mine  only  son,  and  heir  to  Che  lands 
of  me,  sigpior  Vincentio. 

Fill.  Lucentio !  O,  h6  hath  murdered  his  mas- 
ter t<»Lay  hold  on  him,  I  charge  you,  in  the  duke's 

ft)  A  hat  with  a  conical  crown. 

it)  Cheated.  (S)  Deceived  thy  eyes. 

(4)  Trickip^,  underhand  contrivances. 


name :— O,  my  son,  my  son  !-<-ieU  me,  thoa  villain, 
where  is  my  son  Lucentio  7 

Tra,  Call  forth  JR  officer :  [EnUr  one  with  eai 
ofieer.]  carrv  tliisMM  knave  to  the  gaol  :~Falher 
Baptista.  I  charge  you  see,  that  he  be  tbrtb-cooiiiig. 

Vin,  Carry  me  to  the  gaol ! 

Gre.  Stay,  officer ;  he  shall  not  go  to  prison. 

Bap.  Talk  not,  signior  Gremio ;  I  say,  be  shall 
go  to  prison. 

Gre,  Take  heed,  signior  Baptista,  lest  yon  be 
conycatehed*  in  this  business ;  I  dare  switr,  thia 
is  the  riff ht  Vincentio. 

Ped,  Swear,  if  thou  darest. 

Gre,  Nay,  1  dare  not  swear  it 

Tra,  Then  thou  wert  best  say,  that  I  am  not 
Lucentio. 

Gre,  Yes,  I  know  thee  to  be  signkir  Lueentta. 

Bap,  Away  with  the  dotard ;  to  the  gaol  with 
him. 

Vin,  Thus  stran^rs  may  be  haled  and  ahoi'd :~ 
O  monstrous  villain ! 

Jte-enler  Biondello,  with  Lucentio,  ami  Biancm. 

Bion,  O,  we  are  spoiled,  and— >Yooda>  be  is ; 
deny  him,  forswear  him,  or  else  we  are  afl  undone. 

Iau,  Pardon,  sweet  father.  [XiieeliRg'. 

Vin,  Lives  my  sweetest  son  ? 

[Biondello,  Tranfo,  and  Pedant,  nm  owl. 

Bion.  Pardon,  dear  &ther.  [KneeHnr, 

Bap,  HowhastthouolendBd?— 

Where  is  Lucentio  7  » 

Luc.  Here's  Lucentio, 

Right  son  unto  the  right  Vincentio ;     • 
That  have  by  marriage  made  thy  daughter  mine, 
>Vhile  counterfeit  supposes  bleard  thme  eyne.* 

Gre,  Here's  packing,*  with  a  witness,  to  deceive 
us  all! 

Vm,  Where  b  that  damned  vfllain,  Tranio^ 
That  fac'd  and  brav'd  me  in  this  matter  so  ? 

Bap.  Why,  tell  me,  is  not  this  my  Cambio  7 

Bion,  Cambio  is  chang*d  into  Lucentio. 

Lmc.  Love  wrought  th^  mirades.  Bianca's  love 
Made  me  exchange  my  state  with  Tranio, 
While  he  did  bear  my  countenance  in  the  toiwa ; 
And  happily  I  have  arriv'd  at  last 
Unto  the  wished  haven  of  my  bliss  :<— 
What  Tranio  did,  myself  eniorc'd  him  to : 
Then  pardon  him,  sweet  fother,  for  my  saae. 

Vin,  I'll  slit  the  viUain's  nose,  that  would  have 
sent  me  to  the  gaol. 

Bap.  But  do  you  hear,  sir  ?  [To  Lucentio.]  Have 
you  married  my  daughter  without  addng  my  good- 
will ? 

Vin,  F^ar  not,  BapUste ;  we  will  content  yon, 
goto:  But  I  will  in,  to  )^  revenged  for  this  iHUoy. 

Bap.  And  I,  to  sound  the  depth  of  this  knavery.* 

[Exit. 

Imc,  Look  not  pale,  Bianca ;  thy  father  will  not 

fVown.  [Exeunt  hue,  and  Bian. 

Gre,  My  cake  is  dough  :*  But  111  in  among  the 

rest; 

Out  of  hope  of  all,— but  my  share  of  the  ftast 

[Exit. 
Petruchio  and  Katharina  aicance, 
Kath.  Husband,  let's  follow,  to  see  the  end  oT 

this  ado. 
Pet,  First  kiss  me,  Kate,  and  we  will. 
Kath.  What,  in  the  midst  of  the  stteet  ? 
Pif^  Wbat,  art  thou  ashftmed  of  me  ? 

'iS)  A  proverbial  expression,  repeated  after  t 

dis^ppointinent 
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Ktth.  No^  sir ;  God  forbid  :-^but  ashamed  to  kiss. 
Ptt.  Why,  then  let's  home  again :— Come,  sirrah, 

let's  awaf . 
Kalh,  Nay,  I  will  ^ve  thee  a  kiss :  now  pray 

thee)  lore,  stav. 
Pet.  Is  not  this  Well  T-^Come,  my  sweet  Kate  ; 
Better  once  than  never,  for  netcr  too  late.     [Exe. 

SCE^E  IL^A  room  in  Lucentio's  home.  A 
hmufiut  set  out.  Enter  Bajptista,  Vincentio, 
Gremio^  fAcPadant,  Lucentio.  BianAi,  Petruchio, 
Kathanna,  Hortcnsio,  ana  Widow.  Tranio, 
Biondello,  GrumiOj  and  otkerSf  attending. 

Imc,  At  last,  though  long,  our  jarring  notes 
agree: 
And  lime  it  is,  when  raging  war  is  done. 
To  smile  at  'scapes  an^pertls  overblown.— 
^lv  fair  Bianca.  bid  my  father  welcome, 
\\1iile  I  with  self-same  idiidness  welcome  thine  :— 
Brother  Petruchlo,-^ister  Katharina, — 
And  thou.  Hortensio,  with  thy  loving  widow,— 
Feast  with  the  best,  and  welcome  to  my  house ; 
Mv  banquet^  is  to  close  our  stomachs  up^ 
After  our  great  good  cheer :  Pray  you,  sit  down ; 
For  now  we  sit  to  chat,  as  well  as  eat. 

[They  tit  at  tabU. 

Pet.  Nothing  but  sit  and  sit.  and  eat  and  eat ! 


PeL  Nay,  that  you  shall  not ;  ^since  you  have 
begun. 
Have  at  you  for  a  bitter  jest  or  two. 

Bian.  Am  I  your  bird  7  I  mean  to  shiH  my  bush, 
And  then  pursue  me  as  you  draw  your  bow  :— 
You  are  welcome  all. 

\Exeunt  Bianca,  Katharina,  on</  Widow. 

Pet.  Sne  hath  prevented  me.-*Herc,   Signior 
Tranh), 
This  bird  you  aim'd  at,  though  you  hit  her  not ; 
Therefore,  a  health  to  all  that  shot  and  miss'd. 

Tra,  O,  %ir.  Lucentio  slipped  me  like  his  grey- 
hound. 
Which  runs  himself,  and  catches  for  his  master. 

Pet,  Airood  swifl>  simile,  but  something  eurrish. 

Tra.  'tis  well,  vr,  that  you  hunted  for  yourself;  . 
'Tis  thought,  vour  deer  does  hold  you  at  a  bay. 

Bap,  O  hO|  Petruchio,  Tranio  hits  you  now. 

Lite.  I  thank  thee  for  that  idrd,«  good  Traifio. 

//or.  Confess,  confess,  hath  he  not  hit  you  here  ? 

Pet,  'A  has  a  little  gailM  me,  I  confess ; 
And  as  the  jest  did  giincc'away  from  me, 
'Tis  ten  to  one  it  maim'd  you  two  outriffht. 

Bap.  Now.  in#ood  sadness,  son  Pctriichio, 
I  think  then  has  the  veriest  shrew  of  all. 

Pet,  Well,  I  say— no :  and  therefore,  for  assu- 


B«p.  Padua  affords  this  kindness,  son  Petnichio.  l-ct's  each  one  send  unto  his  wife ; 
Pel  Padua  affords  nothing  but  what  is  kind.        i"^  he,  whose  wife  is  most  obedient 


_    nothing 

Uor.  For  both  our  sakes,  I  would  that  word 

were  true. 
Pet.  Now  for  my  life,  Hortensio  fears*  his  widow. 
Wid,  Then  never  trust  me  if  I  be  afeard. 
Pet.  You  are  sensible,  and  yet  you  miss  |py 


I  mean,  Hortensio  is  afeard  of  you. 
Wid.  He  that  is  giddy,  thinks  the  world  turns 
round. 
•  Pef.  Roundly  replied. 
Katk.  Mistress,  how  mean  ydti  that? 

Wid,  Thus  I  conceive  by  him. 
Pet,  Conceives  by  me !— How  likes  Hortensio 

that? 
Hot,  Mv.vridow  says,  thus  she  conceives  her 

Pet,  Very  well  mended :  Kiss  him  for  that,  good 
widow. 

Koth,  He  that  is  giddy  thinks  the  world  turns 
round:—  ^ 

I  pf^/ou,  tell  me  what  you  meant  by  that. 

Wti,  Your  husband,   being  troubled  with  a 
shr^w. 
Measures  my  husband's  sorrow  by  his  wo  :  • 
And  now  you  know  my  meaning.  « 

i^M.  A  very  mean  meaiUng. 

Wid,  Right,  I  mean  you. 

Kath,  And  I  am  mean,  indeed,  respecting  you.' 

^««.  To  her,  Kate!         ^^      *—     a^  -r 

nor.  To  her,  widow ! 

J'et.  A  hundred  marks,  my  Kate  does  put  her 

^,      down. 

//or.  That's  my  office. 

Pit.  Spoke  like  an  officer :— Ha,  to  thee,  lad. 

_      ,  [ZMnffs  to  Hortensio. 

Bap,  How  likes  Qremio  these  quick-witted  folks? 

Gre.  Believe  me,  sir,  they  butt  together  well. 

»•«.  Head,  and  butt?  a hasty-witted  body 

2?"  f^y*  your  head  and  butt  were  head  and  horn. 

Mn.  Ay.  mistress  bride,  hath  that  awakcn'd  you  ? 

'Mn.  Ay,  but  not  frighted  me;  therefore  I'll 
Neep  again. 

^^'^^^uwpwt  was  a  refection  consisting  of  fiiiit, 


To  come  at  first,' when  he  doth  send  for  her. 
Shall  win  the  wager  which  we  will  propose. 

Hot:  Content : What  is  the  wager  ? 

lAte',  Twenty  crowns. 

Pet.  Twenty  crowns ! 
I'll  venture  so  much  on  my  hawk,  or  hound. 
But  twenty  times  so  much  upon  my  wife. 

Lmc.  a  hundred  then; 

Hot,  Content. 

Pet.  A  match ;  His  don* 

Nor,  Who  shall  begm  7 

Luc.  Thatwffll.    Go,     . 

Biondello,  bid  your  mistress  come  to  me. 

Bion.  I  go.  [£xi7. 

Bap,  Son.  I  will  be  your  half.  Bianca  comw^ 

Luc,  I'll  have  no  halves ;  Pll  bear  it  all  myself. 

Ro'cnter  Biondello. 

How  now!  what  news  7 

Bion.               Sir,  my  mistress  sends  ytfuiiprd. 
That  she  is  busy,  and  -^ " 

Pel.  How!  she  IS  l 
Is  that  an  answer  7 

Gre.  Ay,  and  a  kind  one  too  : 

Pray  God,  sir,  your  wile  send  you  not  a  worse. 

FeM  hope,  better. 

Hot,  Sirrah,  BiondellO|   go,  and  entreat  my 
wife 
To  come  to  me  forthwith.  '^  [ExU  Biondello* 

Pet,  O,  ho!  entreat  her! 

Nay,  then  she  must  needs  eome. 

Bar.  I  am  aiVaid,  sir. 

Do  what  yon  can,  yours  wfll  not  be  entreated. 

Re-enter  BiondeHo. 

Now,  Where's  my  wife  7 
Bion.  She  says,  ^op  have  some  goodly  jest  in 
hand; 
She  will  not  come ;  she  bids  tou  eome  to  her. 
Pet,  Worse  and  worse ;  she  will  not  come  I  0 
vile. 
Intolerable,  not  to  be  endur'd  ! 
Sirrah,  Gnunio,  go  to  your  miatresf ; 


u-,m;i 

l^d  she  cannot  come. 

I  busy,  and  she  cannot  come  ! 


{%}  Pread«. 


wwm^. 
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Bar,  I  know  hor  aoswer. 

Pet.  What? 

^r.  She  win  not  come. 

Pet,  The  fouler  fortune  mine,  and  there  an  end. 

Enter  Katharina. 
B^p,  Now.  by  my  hoUdame,  here  comes  Katha- 
rina! 
Kath,  What  is  your  will,  sir,  that  you  send  for 

me? 
Pet.  Where  is  your  sister,  and  Hortensio's  wife  ? 
Kath.  They  sit  conforrins  by  the  parlour  fire. 
Pet.   Go,  fetch  them  hitticr;  if  they  deny  to 
'  come, 
,  Swinge  me  them  soundly  forth  unto  their  husbands : 
Away,  I  say,  and  bring  them  hither  straight 

.    [£*«  Katharina, 
Lue.  Here  is  a  wonder,  if  you  talk  of  a  wonder. 
Her,  And  so  it  is :  I  wonder  what  it  bodes. 
Pet,  Marry,  peace  it  bodes,  and  lore,  and  quiet 
life. 
An  awful  nue,  and  right  supremacy ; 
And,  to  b*  short,  what  not,  that'e^weet  and  happy. 

Bap,  Now  fair  befall  thee,  good  Petnichio ! 
The  wager  thou  hast  won ;  and  I  will  add 
Unto  their  losses  twenty  thousand  crowns ; 
Another  dowry  to  another  daughter. 
For  she  is  chuigM,  as  she  had  nevei*  been. 

Pet.  Nay,  I  will  win  my  wager  better  yet ; 
And  show  more  sign  of  her  obedience, 
Her  new-built  virtue  and  obedience. 

Re-enter  Katharina,  with  Bianca,  and  Widow. 
See,  where  she  comes ;  and  brings  your  froward 

wires 
As  prisoners  to  her  womanly  persuasion.^ 
Katharine,  that  cap  of  yours  becomes  you  not ; 
Off  with  that  bauble,  throw  it  under  foot. 

[Katharina  putf  J  (Jfher  cap,  and  throws  it  down. 

JVid.  Lord,  let  me  nerer  nare  a  cause  to  sigh, 
Till  I  be  brought  to  such  a  silly  pass  t 

jBion.  Fie !  what  a  foolish  duty  call  too  this  ? 

Luc.  I  would,  your  duty  were  as  foolish  too : 
The  wisdom  of  your  duty,  fair  Bianca, 
Hath  cost  me  a  hundred  crowns  since  supper-time. 

JBion.  The  more  fool  you,  for  laying  on  my 
duty. 

Pet,  Katharine,  I  charge  thee,  tell  these  head- 
strong  women 
What  duty  they  do  owe  their  Idlrds  and  husbands. 

JVid,  Come,  come,  you're  mocking;  we  will 
have  no  telling. 

Pel,  Come  on,  I  say :  and.first  begin  with  her. 

Wid.  She  shdl  not. 

Pet,  I  say,  she  shall ;— and  first  begin  with  her 

Kath,  Fie,  fie !  unknit  that  threaPning  unkind 


Thy heed|  thy  sorereign;  one  that  eares  Artfaec^ 
And  for  thy  maintenance :  commits  his  body 
To  painful  labour,  both  by  sea  and  land ; 
To  watch  the  night  in  storms,  the  day  in  coU, 
Whfle  thou  liest  warm  at  home.  seeiireaBd  aalbi 
And  crares  no  other  tribute  at  thy  hands^ 
But  love,  fair  looks,  %nd  true  obedienee  ;— 
Too  little  payment  for  so  great  a  debt- 
Such  duW  as  the  subject  owes  the  mince, 
Eren  such,  a.woman  oweth  to  her  nasband : 
And,  when  she's  firowanL  peerjab|  suUen,  sour, 
And,  not  obedient  to  ius  honest  will, 
What  is  she,  but  a  foul  contending  rebd. 
And  graceless  traitor  to  her  iorjng  lordf 
I  am  asham'd,  that  women  are  so  simple 
To  offer  war,  where  they  should  kneel  for  peace ; 
Or  seek  for  rul&  supremacy,  and  sway, 
Whep  they  are  bound  to  serre^  lore,  and  obey. 
Why  are  our  bodies  soft,  and  weak,  and  amooCbi 
Unapt  to  lofl  and  trouble  in  tke  world ; 
But  that  our  soft  conditions,*  and  our  hearts, 
Shoukl  well  agree  with  our  external  purts? 
Come,  come,  you  firoward  and  unable  worms! 
My  mind  hath  been  as  big  as  one  of  yoon. 
My  heart  as  great ;  my  reasoo.  haply,  more, 
To  bandy  word  fpr  word,  and  urowtt  ror  finwn: 
But  now,  I  see  our  lances  are  but  straws ; 
iOur  strength  as  weak,  our  weakness  past  MBh 

pare,«  • 

That  seeming  to  be  most,  which  we  least  are. 
Then  rail  your  stomachs.*  for  it  is  no  boot : 
And  place  your  hands  below  jour  husband%  fiwt: 
In  token  of  which  duty,  if  he  please. 
My  hand  is  ready,  may  it  do  him  ease. 
Pet,  Why,  there's  a  wench  f— Come  on,  and  kin 

me,  Kate. 
Lue,  WdI,gotkyway8,oldIad;  finrthonibitt 

ha't. 
Fin.  Tis  a  good  hearing,  when  children  ar* 

toward. 
Lue,  But  a  harah  hearing,  whan  wenen  trt 

firoward. 
Pet.  Come,  Kate,  well  to  bed  :— 
We  three  are  married,  but  you  two  are  sped. 
'Twas  I  won  the  wager,  though  you  hit  the  wbiti; 

[TbLueeslio. 
And,  being  a  winner,  God  gtre  you  Acd  nkht  I 
{Exeunt  Petrachio  eMfKalb. 
Hor,  Now  go  thy  ways,  thou  hast  tam'd  acnrst 

shrew. 
Lue,  Tis  a  wonder,  by  yotu*  leave,  she  wiu  be 

tam'd  so.  lEsemS. 


And  dart  not  scomAil  glances  from  those  eyes, 
To  wound  thy  lord,  thy  king;,  thy  goremor : 
It  blots  thy  beauty,  as  urostsbite  the  meads ; 
Confounds  thy  iame,  as  whirlwinds  shake  flur  buds ; 
And  in  no  sense  is  meet^  or  amiable. 
A  woman  mor*d,  is  like  a  founCain  troubled. 
Muddy,  ill-seemmg,  thick,  bereft  of  beauty ; 
And.  while  it  is  so^  none  so  dry  or  tiiirsty 
Will  deign  to  sip,  or  touch  one  drop  of  it. 
Thy  husband  is  thy  lord,  thy  life,  thy  keeper, 

(1)  Gentle  temper. 


Of  this  play  the  two  plots  are  so  well  muted, 
that  they  can  hardly  be  called  two,  without  wm 
to  the  art  with  whkh  they  are  interwofcn.  loe 
attention  Is  entertained  with  aU  the  variety  oft 
double  plot,  yet  is  notdistracted  by  i 


The  part  between  Katharine  and  Petrochip  is 
eminently  sprightly  and  diverting.  Atthemsrnage 
of  Bianca,  the  arriral  ftf  the  real  (kther,  ypt 
produces  more  perplexity  than  pleasure, 
whole  play  is  very  popular  and  direrting. 

JOHNSON. 

(2)  Abate  your  spirits. 
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PEBS0N8  REPRESENTED. 


BfunOiriii,  &  $m. 
CtauBo,      \ 

^J^J^  V  StcOianhrds. 

Kogen,  a  SieUim  getUUnuuu 

^&n  aUmdmt  m  the  jfcvng  prince  JimnSOitti* 

CfficiTi  of  a  ewri  qfntdUatwre, 

PotiseoML  king  ofBokimUu 

Florixel,  Am  ton. 

Archidamitt,  a  BoUmim  lord, 

Jl  nurkur. 

GmoUr. 

•in  «U  Bhephird,  rtpuUd  father  rfPeriUa. 


Ckwn,  kit  sen, 
ServmU  to  the  old  thephtfu, 
Auidycufl,  a  rogue, 
TinUf  a$  Chorus, 

Hermione,  ipuen  to  Leonte$, 

Perdita,  doflghier  to  LeonHet  and  HermSone. 

Paulina,  wifi  to  AnHgonus. 

T^hirl^,  \  ^Mendingiheipuen. 

Lordf,  lodietj  and  attendants ;  satyrs  for  a  dance, 
shepherds,  shepherdesses,  guards,  ^e, 

Scene^JomfttmM  in  Sieilia,  sometimes  in  Bohemia, 


ACT  I. 

SCENTS  /.— Sieaia.    .fn  JhUeehmnher  (n  Leon- 
tes^  patau.    Enter  Camillo  and  Archidamus. 

Jirchidamus. 

JLf  Toa  ahaHjchance,  CamiUo,  to  Tuit  Bohemia,  on 
the  uke  oeeanon  whereon  my  aerrices  are  now  on 
fbot,  you  ahall  aee,  as  I  hare  saidL  sreat  diflerence 
betwixt  oar  Bohemia  and^our  Sieilia. 

Com.  I  think,  this  comm^  summer,  the  kins  of 
Sidlsa  means  to  pay  Bohemia  the  ▼isitation  wmeb 
fie  justly  owes  him. 

jSbreh,  Wherein  our  entertainment  shall  shame 
IIS,  we  will  be  justified  in  our  lores :  for,  indeed, — 

Cam.  'Beseech  you,— — 

Jheh,  Verily,  I  speak  it  in  the  freedom  of  my 
knowledge :  we  cannot  with  such  mag;nificence— 
in  so  raie->I  know  not  what  to  say.— —We  will 
giTe  you  sleepy  drinks ;  that  your  senses,  unmtelU- 
gent  of  our  insufficience,  may,  though  they  ean- 
notpratse  us,  as  little  accuse  us. 

^  Cinn.  Tou  pay  a  great  deal  too  dear,  tor  what's 
giren  fk'oeiy. 

Arth,  BeUere  me,  I  speak  as  my  understanding 
wstmets  me,  and  as  mine  honesty  puts  it  to  utter- 


CMk  Sieilia  cannot  show  himseir  orer-kind  to 
Bohemia.  They  were  trained  loe;ether  in  their 
childhoods:  ana  there  rooted  betwixt  them  then 
aueh  an  alleetbn,  which  cannot  choose  but  branch 
now.  Since  their  more  mature  dignities,  and  royal 
necessities,  made  separation  of  their  society,  their 
encounters,  though  not  personal,  have  been  royally 
attoraled'  with  interchange  of  gifts,  letters,  loving 
embassies ;  that  they  hate  scented  to  be  together, 
though  absent  j  shook  hands,  as  over  a  vast  ;*  and 
embraced,  fts  A  were,  from  the  ^ds  of  opposed 
winds.    The  heatens  continue  thev  loves ! 

jSreh,  I  think,  there  is  not  in  the  world  either 

(1)  NoUy  supplied  by  substitution  of  embassies. 
.  (4)  Wdt  waile  of  country. 


malice,  or  matter,  to  alter  it  You  have  an  un- 
speakable comfort  of  your  young  prince  MamiUius ; 
it  is  a  j^ntleman  of  the  greatest  promise,  that  ever 
came  mto  my  note. 

Com.  I  very  well  agree  with  you  in  the  hopes  of 
htm :  it  is  a  galhmt  child ;  one  that.  Indeed,  phy- 
sics the  subject,'  makes  old  hearts  fresh :  they,  tiut 
went  on  crutches  ere  he  was  born,  desire  yet  their 
life,  to  see  him  a  man. 

Arch.  Would  they  else  be  content  to  die  ? 

Cam,  Yes  I  if  there  were  no  other  excuse  why 
the?  should  desire  to  live. 

Arch,  If  the  long  had  no  son,  they  would  desire 
tQ  live  on  crutches  till  he  had  one.  [Exeunt. 

S€EJ^E  It—The  same,    A  room  of  state  in  the 

palace.     Enter  Leontes.  Polixenes,  Uermione, 

MamiUius,  Camillo,  mid  attendants. 

Pol,  Nine  changes  of  the  wat'ry  star  have  been 
The  shepherd's  note,  since  we  have  left  our  throne 
Wi'hou^  a  burden:  time  as  long  again 
Would  be  fiil'd  up,  my  brother,  wiUi  our  thanks? 
And  yet  we  should,  for  perpetuity, 
Go  hence  in  debt:  And  therefore,  like  a  cipher. 
Yet  standing  in  rich  place,  I  multiply, 
With  one  wc-thank-you,  many  thousands  more 
That  go  before  it 

lAon,  Stay  your  thanks  awhile; 

And  pay  them  whefl  you  part    . 

PcL  •  Sir.  that^  to-morrow. 

I  am  questlon'd  by  my  fears,  of  what  mav  chance. 
Or  breed  upon  our  absence :  That  may  blow 
No  sneaping*  winds  at  home,  to  make  us  say, 
This  is  put  forth  too  truly !  Besides,  1  have  stay'd 
To  tire  your  royalty. 

Leon,  We  are  tougher,  brother. 

Than  you  can  put  us  to't 

Pol,  No  longer  stay. 

Leon.  One  seven-night  longer. 

Pol,  Very  sooth,  to-morrow. 

Leon,  Well  part  the  time  between's  then :  and 
in  that 

<S)  Affords  a  cordial  to  the  state.    (4)  Nipping. 
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•let/. 


Cmm. 

LuM.  Ay.bptwfay? 


H&7 


Cmu  To  BAtiafV  your  Ucbiietii 
or  our  BOtt  graooof  nimM. 


StayB  here  longer. 

tndtheentreatiet 


Satiifr 

The  entreetiee  of  voor  nuitreMt satitiy  7^ 

Let  that  sdBee.    I  have  truited  thee,  CaniiHo, 
With  an  the  neareit  things  to  m j  heart,  ai  well 
My  chamber-counxeli :  wherein,  priest^Uke,  thou 
Hast  cleans^  my  bosom ;  I  from  thee  departed 
Thy  penitent  reiorm*d :  but  we  hare  been 
DeceiWd  in  thy  integrity,  deeeivM 
In  that  which  seems  so. 

Cmn,  Be  it  foibid,  my  lord ! 

Leon.  To  bide  itpon't  ;•— Thou  art  not  honest :  or, 
If  thou  incttn'st  that  way,  thou  trt  a  coward ; 
Which  hozes>  honesty  behind,  restraining 
From  course  requir'd :  Or  else  thou  must  be  counted 
A  servant,  grafted  in  my  serious  trust,. 
And  therein  negligent ;  or  else  a  fool. 
That  seest  a  game  [Hay'd  home,  the  rich  stake 

drawn, 
Anntak'stltaUforjest. 

Cam^  My  gracious  lord, 

I  may  be  negligent,  Toolish,  and  feaif  ui ; 
In  eveiy  one  w  these  no  man  is  free, 
But  that  his  negli^enoe^  his  folly,  fear. 
Amongst  the  innnite  domgs  of  the  world, 
Sometime  puts  forth :  In  your  affiurs,  my  lord, 
If  ever  I  were  wilftil-negUgent, 
ItwasmyfoUy;  ifindustriousW 
I  DlayM  the  fool,  it  was  my  negligence, 
Not  weighing  well  the  end {  ircver  fearful 
To  do  a  thing,  where  I  the  issue  doubted, 
Whereof  the  ezecution  did  cry  out 
Against  the  non*perfonnance,  'twas  a  fear 
>\*)iieh  oil  affects  Uie  wisest :  these,  my  lord, 
A^e  such  allowM  infirmities,  that  honesty  • 
Is  never  free  of.    Bui.  'beseech  your  grace. 
Be  plainer  with  me ;  let  me  Imow  my  trespaBS 
By  Its  own  visage:  iff  then  deny  it, 
'Tisnone  of  mine. 

Leon,  Have  not  you  seen,  CamillO) 

( Rut  that's  past  doubt :  vou  have ;  or  your  eye-glass 
U  thicker  than  a  cuckold's  horn ;)  or  heard 
(For,  to  a  vtson  so  apparent,  rumour 
Cannot  be  mute,)  or  thought  (for  cogitation 
Xle  ;idM  not  in  that  man,  that  does  not  think  it,) 
IMy  wiio  \i  P^^r-"^?  If  thou  wilt  confess, 
(Or  else  be  impjUv..''ly  negative, 
To  have  nor  eyes,  nor  cars,  nor  IV    .  .*'♦,  >  then  say, 
My  wife's  a  hdbby-horse :  deserves  a  u?aie 
As  rank  as  any  flax-wencn,  that  puts  to 
Before  her  troth-pliinrht :  say  it,  and  justify  it 

Cam,  I  would  not  be  a  stander-by,  to  hear 
My  scwrejgn  mistress  clouded  so,  without 
My  present  venseanoataken :  'Shrew  my  heart, 
You  never  spoke  what  did  become  you  less 
Than  this  :  which  to  reiterate,  were  sin 
As  deep  as  that,  though  true. 

Leon,  Is  whispering  nothing  7 

Is  leaning  cheek  to  cheek  7  is  meeting  noses  7 
Kissing  with  inside  lip  7  stopping  the  career 
Of  laughter  with  a  sish?  (a  note  infallible 
0(  breaking  honesty : )  horsing  foot  on  foot  7 
Skulking  in  comers?  wishing  clocks  more  swifr  7 
Hours,  minutes?  noon,  midnight?  and  all  eyes 

blind 
U  ith  the  pin  and  web,*  but  theirs,  theirs  only, 


To  box  is  to  hamstring. 
3)  Disorders  of  the  eye. 
*3>  Hour-glass.        (4)  Hasty. 


!i 


That  would  unseen  be  wicked?  is  this  nothas? 
Why,  then  the  world,  and  an  that's  in't,  is  iMtfiny; 


The  covering  sky  is  nothing ;  i 

My  wife  is  nothing ;  nornothing  have  these 


If  this  be  nothing. 
Ci 


Good  I 


,bec«*d 


iylord,be< 
Of  this  diseasM  opinioo,  and  MtiaiM  -, 
For  tis  most  dangerous. 

ff~-'^T  ,    ^8ay,itbei  'tistnie. 

Cam,  No,  no,  my  lord. 

Leon.  It  is:  you  lie,  jov  lie: 

I  say,  thou  liest,  Camillo,  and  I  hate  thee : 
Pronounce  thee  a  gross  lout,  a  mindless  uuve  ^ 
Or  else  a  hovering  tenqiorizer,  tliat 
Canst  with  thine  eves  at  once  see  good  and  evil. 
Inclining  to  them  Doth :  Were  my  vrife's  liver 
Infected  as  her  life,  she  would  not  live 
The  running  of  one  glass.* 

Catiu  Wbodoeslnfeether? 

Lean.  Why  he,  that  wears  her  like  her  nodal. 
hanging 
About  his  nock,  Bohemia :  Who— if  I 
Had  servants  true  about  me ;  that  bei«  eyes 
To  see  alike  mine  honour  as  theur  profits. 
Their  own  particular  thrifts,— they  would  do  that 
Which  should  undo  more  doing:  Ay,  and  thou 
His  cup-bearer,— whom  I  from  meaner  foim 
Have  bench'd,  and  rear'd  to  worship  $  who  may^st 

see 
Plauily,  as  heaven  sees  earth,  and  earth  sees  heavm. 
How  I  am  galled— might'stoes|»ce  a  cup, 
To  give  mine  enemy  a  lasting  wink ; 
Which  draught  to  me  were  eordial. 

Com.  Sir,  my  lord, 

I  oould  do  this :  and  that  with  no  rash*  potion. 
But  with  a  lina^ring  dram,  tliat  should  not  won 
Maliciously*  luce  poison :  But  I  cannot 
Believe  this  crack  to  be  in  my  dread  uistressy 
So  sovereignly  being  honourable. 
I  have  lov^d  thee,— 

Leon.  MakeH  thy  qnestioii,  and  go  rot. 

Dost  think,  I  am  so  muddy,  so  unsettled, 
To  appoint  myself  m  this  vexation?  suHy 
The  purity  anid  whiteness  of  my  sheets. 
Which  to  preserve  is  sleep ;  which  Mng  spotted. 
Is  goads,  thorns,  nettles,  tails  of  wasps  f 
Give  scandal  to  the  bloo4  o*  the  prince  my  son. 
Who,  I  do  think  is  mine,  and  Unn  as  mine ; 
Without  ripe  moving  toa  7  Would  I  do  this  7 
Could  man  so  bleocn  7* 

Cam,  I  most  believe  yoQ,  sir ; 

I  do  I  and  will  fetch  off  Bohemia  for*t; 
r    ^y  '^'1,  th»t  when  he's  rcmov'd,  your  highness 
V\  in  ittke  ogain  your  aueen,  ss  yours  at  first ; 
Even  for  your  son's  sake ;  sjid,  thereby,  for  seaUng 


The  injury  of  tonsfues,  in  courts  and 
Knftwn  and  allied  to  yotui. 

Leon,  Thoa  dost  advise  me^ 

Even  so  as  I  mine  own  course  have  set  down : 
V\\  pire  no  blemish  to  her  honour,  none. 

Cam,  My  lord, 
(roUien:  and  with  a  countenanee  as  ekar 
As  friendship  wears  at  feasts,  keep  with 
And  with  your  queen ;  I  am  his  cupbearer ; 
If  from  me  he  have  wholesome  bevemge. 
Account  me  not  your  servant 

Leon,  This  is  all : 

Do't,  and  thou  hast  the  one  half  of  my  heart; 
Do't  not,  thou  splitt'st  thine  own. 

Cam.  Pfl  dot,  By  lord. 

(5)  Maliciously,  with  effects  openly  fanrtAd. 

(6)  t.  e.  Could  any  nan  so  start  off  from  pro* 
pricty? 


Um.  Iwill 


WINTER'S  TALE. 


870 


i  fiiettdlr,  u  tiMNt  hiitadviaM 
me.  lEsU, 

Cam.  O  nlierabld  ladr!— >But»  for  me, 
What  ease  stand  I  in  7  I  must  be  the  poisoner 
or  BoodPolizenes:  and  my  ground  to  dot 
•Is  the  obedience  to  a  master;  one. 
Who,  in  rebellion  with  Umseli;  will  hav« 
AU  thai  are  his,  so  too.—To  do  this  deed, 
Promotion  follows :  Ifl  could  find  exar^ 
Of  thousands,  that  had"  struck  anointed 
And  ilourish'a  alter,  IM  not  doH :  but  since 
Nor  brass,  nor  stone,  nor  parchment,  bears  not  one, 
Let  Yittanv  itself  forsweaAT  I  must 
Forsake  the  court:  to  don,  or  no,  is  certam 
To^M  a  break-neck.    Happj  Mar,  reign  wnr ! 
Here  eomes  Bohemia. 


Enter  Polizenes. 


M. 


Thisisstranse!  metUnks, 

My  IhTour  here  begins  to  waip.    Not  speak  ?—— 
Good-day,  Camillo. 

Cam.  Hail,  most  roral  sv  I 

F^L  What  is  the  news  i'tbe  court? 

Cmn.  None  rare,  my  lord. 

M.  The  Uttg  hath  on  him  such  a  countenance. 
As  he  had  lost  some  prOTioce,  and  a  region, 
LoT'd  as  he  lores  himself :  eren  now  I  met  hun 
With  eustonaiy  compliment;  when  he, 
WaftiiM;  hia  eyes  to  the  contrary,  and  (ailing 
A  lip  or  much  contemnt,  speeds  from  me ;  and 
So  MUTes  me  to  consider  what  is  breedhig. 
That  chanfes  thus  his  manners, 
■n.  loarei 


i  not  know,  my  lord. 

F9L  How!  dare  not?  do  not.    Do  you  know, 
and  dare  not 
BefaitdHgenttome?  Tis  thereabouts ; 
For.  to  yourself,  what  you  do  know,  you  must ; 
Ana  cannot  say,  you  dare  not.    Good  Camillo, 
Your  chang'd  complexions  are  to  me  a  mnror 
WU^  shows  me  mine  chang'd  too :  for  I  must  be 
A  paiiy  fai  this  alteration,  finding 
MTsdf  thus  aiter'd  with  it. 

Ccm.  There  is  a  sickness 

Which  nuts  some  of  us  in  distemper ;  but 
I  camun  name  the  disease ;  and  it  is  caught 
Of  yon  that  yet  are  welU 

M.  How !  caught  of  me  7 

Make  me  not  sighted  like  the  basilisk  : 
I  havelook'd  on  thousands,  who  baTC  sped  the  better 
By  my  regard,  but  killM  none  so.    Camillo,^— 
As  you  are  certainly  a  gentleman :  thereto 
Clerk-like,  enerienc'd,  which  no  less  adorns 
Our  gentry,  than  our  parents*  noble  names. 
In  whose  success*  we  are  gentle.*— 1  beseech  you, 
If  you  know  aught  which  does  behore  my  know- 
Thereof  tobeinform'd,  unprison  it  not 
In  icnorant  concealment 

Csm.  I  may  not  answer. 

PtL  A  sickness  caught  of  me,  and  yet  I  wefl ! 
I  must  be  answered. — Dost  thou  hear,  Camillo, 
Ic6iuure  thee,  by  all  the  parts  of  man. 
Which  honour  does  acniowledge,— whereof  the 

least 
Is  not  this  suit  of  m]ne,^that  thou  declare 
vvhat  ineideney  thou  dost  guess  of  harm 
limping  toward  me ;  how  far  off,  how  near ; 
jyhieh  way  to  be  prevented,  if  to  be : 
If  iiot,  bow  best  to  bear  it 

Cmn.  8ir,rnteUyou; 

m^orsQCeemloB. 

(<)  OcBlle  WW  opposed  to  ample,*  well  bom. 


Since  I  am  charg'd  in  honour  and  by  Urn 

That  I  think  honourable:  Therefore,  mark  my 

counsel; 
Which  must  be  einen  as  swiftly  folIow'd|  as 
I  mean  to  utter  it ;  or  both  yourself  and  me 
Cry,  lost,  and  bo  good-night 

PM.  On,  good  CamillOc 

Canu  I  am  appointed  Him  to  murder  you.* 

Pol.  By  whom,  Chmillo? 

Cam,  By  the  king. 

Pol.  For  what? 

Cam.  He  thinks,  nay,  with  all  confidence  ho 
swears. 
As  he  had  seen't,  or  been  an  instrument 
To  Tice*  you  to't,— that  you  baTc  touch'd  his  queen 
Forbiddenly. 

Pol.  O,  then  my  best  blood  turn 

To  an  infected  jelly ;  and  my  name 
Be  yok'd  with  his,  that  did  betray  the  best ! 
Turn  then  my  freshest  reputation  to 
A  sarour,  that  may  strike  the  dullest  nostril 
Where  I  arriTC ;  and  mj  approach  be  shunn'd, 
Nay,  hated  too,  worse  than  the  great'st  infection 
That  e'er  was  heard,  or  read ! 

Cam.  Swear  his  thought  orer 

By  each  particular  star  in  heaven,  and 
By  all  their  influences,  you  may  as  well 
Forbid  the  sea  for  to  obey  the  moon. 
As  or.  b)r  oath,  remove,  or  counsel,  shake 
The  (abric  of  his  folly ;  whose  foqndation 
Is  pil'd  upon  his  faith,*  and  vrill  continue 
The  standing  of  his  body. 

Pol.  How  should  this  mw? 

Cam.  I  know  not:  but,  I  am  sure,  'tis  safer  fo 
Avoid  what's  grown,  than  question  now  tis  bom. 
If  tiicrefore  you  dare  trust  my  honesty,— 
That  lies  enclosed  in  this  trunk,  which  you 
Shall  bear  along  unpawnM,— ewav  to-iUj|^ 
Your  followers  I  will  whisper  to  the  busmess ; 
And  will,  by  twos,  and  threes,  at  several  postemfj 
Clear  them  o>  the  city :  For  myself,  I'll  put 
My  fortunes  to  your  wervice,  which  are  here 
By  this  discovery  lost    Be  not  uncertain ; 
For,  by  the  honour  of  my  parents,  I 
Have  utter'd  truth :  which  if  you  seek  to  prove, 
I  dare  not  stand  hy ;  nor  shall  you  be  safer 
Than  one  condemn'd  by  the  long's  own  mouth, 

thereon 
His  execution  sworn. 

Pol.  I  do  believe  thee: 

I  saw  his  heart  in  his  face.    Give  me  thy  hand  i 
Be  pilot  to  me,  and  thy  places  shall 
Still  neighbour  mine :  My  ships  are  ready,  and 
My  people  dkl  expect  my  hence  departure 
Two  days  ago.— This  j^ousy 
Is  for  a  precious  creature :  as  she's  rare, 
Must  it  be  great ;  and,  as  his  person's  mighty, 
Must  it  be  violent :  and  as  he  does  conceive 
He  is  dishonour'd  by  a  man  which  ever 
ProfessM  to  him,  why,  his  revenges  must 
In  that  be  made  more  bitter.  Fear  o'ershades  me : 
Good  expedition  be  my  friend,  and  eomfort 
The  ^[racious  queen^  |Mui  of  his  theme,  but  nothing 
Of  his  ili-ta'en  suspicion !  Come,  Camillo ; 
I  wUl  respect  thee  as  a  father,  if 
Thou  beor'st  my  life  oflT  hence :  Let  us  avoid. 

Cam.  It  is  in  mine  authority,  to  command 
The  keys  of  all  the  posterns :  Please  your  highness 
To  take  the  urgent  hour:  come,  air,  away. 

[Exemt» 

(S)  {.  s.  I  am  the  person  appointed.  Ice. 
(4)  Draw.         ^  ScUhabelief/v 
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ACT  11. 


SC£ArE  L^Tk*  um».    Enier  Hermionei  Ma- 

Ber,  Take  the  1m»j  to  you :  be  so  troubles  me, 
Tis  past  enduring* 

1  Mb.  Come,  my  gracious  lord, 

ShaUIfie  your  play-feUow? 

Jtfinii.  No,  I'U  none  of  you. 

1  Laig.  Why.  my  sweet  lord  7 

Jlf(BM.  You'd  Idsa  me  hard;  and  speak  to  me  as  if 
I  were  a  baby  still.— I  lore  you  better. 

t  Isdff.  And  why  so»  my  good  lord  7 

JMom.  Not  for  because 

Tour  brows  are  blacker :  yet  black  brows,  they  say, 
BecQoie  some  women  best ;  so  that  there  be  not 
Too  much  hair  there,  but  in  a  semi-circle. 
Or  half-moon  made  with  a  pen. 

t  Lmdy,  Who  taught  you  this  7 

Jtfom.  I  leam'd  it  out  of  women's  faces.^Pray 
now 
What  colour  are  your  eye-brows  7 

1  Lady.  Blue,  my  lord. 

Jtfem.  Nay,  that's  a  mock :  I  have  seen  a  lady's 
nose 
That  has  been  blue,  but  not  her  eye-brows. 

tUdff.  Hark  ye: 

The  queen,  your  mother,  rounds  apaee :  we  shall 
Present  our  services  to  a  fine  new  prince. 
One  of  these  days ;  and  then  youM  wanton  with  us, 
If  we  would  have  you, 

1  Lady.  She  is  spread  of  late 

Into  a  goodly  bulk :  Good  time  encounter  her !    . 

Her.  What  wisdom  stirs  amongst  you  7   Come, 
sir,  now 
I  am  for  you  ag»hi :  Pray  you  sit  by  us. 
And  tell 's  a  uBeT 

Jtfeni.  Meny,  or  sad,  shall't  be  7 

Her.  As  meriy  as  you  will. 

Manu  A  sad  tale's  best  for  winter : 

I  have  one  of  sprites  and  goblins. 

Her.  Let's  have  that,  sir. 

Come  on,  sit  down :— Come  on,  and  do  your  best 
To  fright  me  with  your  sprites :  you're  powerful 
at  it 

Jtfom.  There  was  a  man, 

Her,  Nay,  come,  sit  dovm ;  then  on. 

Jtfam.  Dwelt  by  a  church-yard ;— I  will  tell  it' 
aolUy; 
Yon  crickets  shall  not  hear  it. 

Her,  Come  on,  then. 

And  gire't  me  in  mine  ear. 

Enter  Leontes,  Antigonus,  Lords,  md  oihers. 

Lecn,  Was  he  met  there?  his  train7  Camillo 
withhim7 

1  Lord.  Behind  the  tuft  of  pines  I  met  them ; 
never 
Saw  I  men  scour  so  on  their  way :  I  ey'd  them 
Even  to  their  ships. 

Leon,  How  bless'd  am  I 

In  my  just  eensure?*  in  my  true  opinion?— 
AlacK,  for  lesser  knowledge  !*   How  accursM, 
In  being  so  blest !— There  may  be  in  the  cup 
A  spider*  steep'd,  and  one  miw  drink ;  depart, 
And  vet  nartake  no  venom ;  for  his  knowledge 
Is  not  infected :  but  if  one  present 
The  abhorr'd  ingredient  to  his  e3re,  make  known 
How  he  hath  drank,  he  cracks  his  gorge,  his  sides, 

in  Judgment, 
2)  O  that  my  knowledge  were  less ! 
S)  Spiders  were  esteemed  poisonous  in  our  au- 
tiior's  time. 


With  violent  befti:*— I-  have  draidE,  and  leeo  tk 

spider. 
Camillo  was  his  help  in  this^  his  pander  :— 
There  is  a  plot  against  my  life,  my  crown : 
All's  true  mat  is  mistrusted :— that  (alse  vulaxn. 
Whom  I  employ'd,  was  pre-cmploy'd  by  him : 
He  has  ^scover'd  my  design,  and  1 
Remain  a  pinch'd  thing  :*  yea,  a  very  trick 
For  them  to  play  at  wiu  :*-Uow  came  the  postern 
So  easily  open  7 

1  Lord,  By  his  great  authoritv ; 

Which  often  hath  no  less  prevaB'd  than  so, 
On  your  command. 

Leon,  I  know't  too  well.^^ 

Give  uR  the  boy :  I  am  glad,  you  did  not  nunejiii&: 
Though  he  does  near  some  signs  of  me,  yet  yoa 
Have  too  much  blood  in  him. 

Her,  What  is  this  7  sport? 

Leon.  Bear  the  boy  hence,  he  shall  not  come 
about  her; 
Away  with  him :— and  let  her  sport  hersdf 
With  that  she's  big  with ;  for  *Ua  Polixenes 
Has  made  thee  swell  thus. 

Her,  But  Fd  say,  he  had  not. 

And,  I'll  be  sworn  you  would  believe  my  saying, 
Howe'er  you  lean  to  the  nayward. 

Leon,  You,  my  lords, 

Look  on  her^  mark  her  vrell ;  be  but  about 
To  say,  sHetsa  goodhf  lady^  and 
The  justice  of  your  hearts  will  thereto  add, 
^Tis  pity  she^M  not  honeMt,  konourabU  : 
Praise  her  but  for  this  her  without-door  form. 
(Wliich,  on  my  faith,  deserves  high  speech^  and 

straight 
The  shrug,  the  hum,  or  ha :  these  petty  brands, 
That  culumnv  doth  use  :-^0, 1  am  out. 
That  mcrcv  dors ;  for  calumny  will  sear* 
Mrtue  itself  .'—These  shrugs,  tnese  hums,  and  ha\ 
When  you  have  said,  she's  goodly,  come  between. 
Ere  you  can  say  she's  honest :  But  be  it  known. 
From  him  that  has  most  cause  to  grieve  it  should  oe, 
She's  an  adultress. 

Her.  Should  a  villain  say  so. 

The  most  replenish'd  villain  in  the  world. 
He  were  as  much  more  villam :  you,  my  lord, 
Do  but  mistake. 

Leon,  You  have  mistook,  my  lady, 

Polixenes  for  Leontes :  O  thou  tlimg. 
Which  I'll  not  oall  a  creature  of  thy  place, 
Lest  barbarism,  making  me  the  prt^eidcnt. 
Should  a  like  language  use  to  all  degrees. 
And  mannerly  distingtiishment  leave  out 
Betwixt  the  prince  and  beggar !— I  have  said. 
She's  an  adultress ;  I  have  said  with  whom: 
More,  she's  a  traitor ;  and  Camillo  is 
A  federary''  with  her ;  and  one  that  knows 
What  she  should  shame  to  know  herselC 
But'  with  her  most  vile  principal,  that  she's 
A  bed-swerver,  even  as  bad  as  those 
That  vulsars  give  bold  titles ;  ay,  and  privy 
To  this  their  late  escape. 

Her,  No,  by  my  life. 

Privy  to  none  of  this :  How  will  this  grieve  you, 
When  you  shall  come  to  clearer  knovrfedge,  that 
You  thus  have  publish'd  me?  Oentle  my  lord. 
You  scarce  can  right  me  throughly  then,  to  say 
You  did  mistake. 

Leon.  No,  no ;  if  I  mistake 

In  those  foundations  whkh  I  build  upon. 


4)  Heanngs. 

5)  A  thing  pinched  out  of  clouts,  a  puwpet. 
fi)  Brand  as  infamous.  (7)  Coofeder^. 

(8)  Onlv. 
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The  centre  ii  not  big  enough  to  betr 

A  ■chool-boy's  top.— Away  with  her  to  prison : 

lie,  who  •hall  speak  for  her,  is  alar  off  guilty,* 

Butthathespeaki.* 

Her,  There^s  some  ill  planet  reigns  : 

1  most  be  patient,  till  the  heavens  look 
With   an  aspect  more  ia?ourable.— — Good  jnj 

I  am  not  prone  to  weeping,  as  our  sex 
Commonly  are :  the  want  of  which  vain  dew, 
Perchance,  shall  dry  rour  pities :  but  I  have 
TbKt  honourable  gnef  lodg'd  here,  which  bums 
Worse  than  tears  drown :  'Beseech  you  all,  my 

lords, 
With  thouffhts  so  qualified  as  your  charities 
Shall  beet Instmet  you.  measure  me ;— and  so 
The  king's  will  be  penomTd ! 

LemT  ShaU  I  be  heard  7 

[To  the  guards. 

Her.  Who  ts't.  that  goes  with  me  7-^] 
your  highness, 
My  women  mar  be  with  me;  for,  you  see. 
My  plight  requires  it.    Do  not  wee|^  good  fools ; 


low,  your 


There  la  no  cause:  when  you 

mistress 
Has  deserv'd  prison,  then  abound  in  tears, 
Asleomeout:  this  action.  I  now  go  on. 
Is  for  my  better  gracc^Aoieu,  my  lord : 
I  never  wished  to  see  you  sorry ;  now, 
1  trust,  I  shalL— *My  women,  come ;  ywi  have 
leave. 

Leon,  Go,  do  our  bidding ;  henee. 

[Exewni  Queen  end  Ladies. 

1  Lord,  'Beseech  your  highness,  call  the  queen 
agaiA. 

JhU,  Be  certain  what  you  do,  sir;  lest  your 
justice 
Prove  violence ;  in  the  which  three  great  ones  suiler, 
Yourself,  your.queen,  your  son. 

I  Lord.  For  her,  my  lord,— 

I  dare  my  life  lay  down,  and  will  dot,  sir. 
Please  you  to  accept  it,  that  the  queen  is  ^>otle8s 
I*the  eyes  of  heaven,  and  to  you ;  I  mean. 
In  this  whish  yon  accuse  her. 

JifU,  If  it  prove 

She's  olherwiee,  m  keep  my  sUbles^^  where 
1  lodge  my  wife :  I'll  go  in  couples  with  her ; 
Than  when  I  fecL  and  see  her.  no  further  trust  her; 
For  every  inch  or  woman  in  the  world. 
Ay,  every  dram  of  woman's  flesh,  is  false, 
If  she  be. 

teen.      Hold  your  peacea. 

\Lord,  Good  my  lord,— 

ifftil.  It  is  for  you  we  speak,  not  for  ourselves : 
You  are  abna'd,  and  by  some  putter-on,« 
That  wffibe  damn'd  fortj  would  I  knew  the 


I  would  tondHfawn  hfan :  Be  she  honour-flaw'd,— 
I  have  three  daughters ;  the  eldest  is  eleven ; 
The  second,  and  the  thud,  nuie,  and  some  five ; 
If  tids  prove  true,  they'll  pay  for't :  by 

honour, 
rncddthemaO;  fourteen  they  shall  not  see^ 
To  bring  false  generations :  they  are  co-heirs : 
Audi  had  rather  giai  myself;  than  they 
Should  not  produce  fhirlsMsL 
-_L«on,  Cease;  no  more. 

You  smell  this  bwineas  with  a  sense  as  cold 
As  is  a  dead  man's  nose:  I  see't,  and  feel't, 
As  yon  fed  doing  thus;  andseevrithal 
The  mstrumenuthat  feel. 

(nBcttotelyguaty. 
(S)Ta]mmy£itiQo. 


(3)  In  merely  speaking 


I  instigator. 


JSnL  ^       If  it  be  so^ 

We  need  no  grave  to  bury  honesty : 
There's  not  a  grain  of  it.  the  face  to  sweeten 
Of  the  whole  dungy  earth. 

Uon.  What!  lack  I  credit? 

1  Lord,  I  had  rather  you  did  hick,  than  I,  my 
lord, 
Upon  this  ground :  and  more  it  would  content  me 
To  have  her  honour  true,  than  your  suspicion ; 
Be  blam'd  for't  how  you  might. 

Leon,  Why,  what  need  we 

Commune  with  you  of  this  ?  but  rather  follow 
Our  forcefhl  instigation.    Our  prerogative 
Calls  not  your  counsels ;  but  our  natural  goodness 
Imparts  this :  wbich.~if  you  (or  stupifiecT, 
Or  seeming  so  in  skill,)  cannot,  or  will  not. 
Relish  as  truth,  like  us ;  inform  yourselves, 
We  need  no  more  of  your  advice :  the  matter, 
The  loss,  the  gain,  the  ordering  on't,  is  all 
Properly  ours. 

MtU,  And  I  wish,  my  liege. 

You  had  only  in  your  silent  judgment  tried  it, 
Without  more  overture. 

Leon.  How  could  that  be  ? 

Either  thou  art  most  ignorant  by  age^ 
Or  thou  wert  bom  a  fool.    CanuUo^s  flight. 
Added  to  their  familiarity, 
rWhich  was  as  gross  as  ever  tooch'd  coiuecture. 
That  lack'd  sight  only,  nought  for  approbation,* 
But  only  seeing,  all  other  cueumstances 
Made  up  to  the  deed, )  doth  push  on  this  proceeding ; 
Yet,  for  a  greater  confirmation, 
(For,  in  an  act  of  this  importance,  'twere 
Most  piteous  to  be  wild,)  I  have  despatch'd  in  post. 
To  sacred  Delphos,  to  Apollo's  temple, 
Cleomenes  ana  Dion,  whom  you  know 
Of  stuiPd  sufficiency  f  Now,  from  the  oracle 
They  will  bring  all ;  whose  spiritual  counsel  had, 
Shall  stop,  or  spur  me.    Have  I  done  well  7 

1  Lord.  Well  done,  my  lord. 

Leon.  Though  I  am  satisfied,  and  need  no  more 
Than  what  I  know,  yet  shall  tne  oracle 
Give  rest  to  the  minos  of  others ;  such  as  he. 
Whose  ignorant  credulity  will  not 
Come  up  to  the  truth  >  So  have  we  thouflht  it  good, 
From  our  free  person  she  should  be  connn'd ; 
Lest  that  the  treachery  of  the  two,  fled  hence, 
Be  left  her  to  perform.    Come,  foHow  us ; 
We  are  to  speak  in  public :  for  this  business 
Wm  raise  us  all. 

Ant.  Inside.]  To  laughter,  as  I  take  it, 
If  the  good  truth  were  known.  [Exeunt. 

SCE^TE   U.'^The  ornne.     The  onttr  room  ^  a 
prison.    Enter  Paulina  ond  attendants, 

PauL  The  keeper  of  the  prison,— call  to  hun^ 

[Exit  an  attendant. 
Let  hun  have  knowledge  who  I  am.— Good  lady  I 
No  court  in  Europe  is  too  jgood  for  thee. 
What  dost  thou  then  in  prison  ?— Now,  good  sir. 

Re-enter  attendant,  with  the  Keeper. 
You  know  me,  do  you  not  7 

Keep,  For  a  worthy  la4r» 

And  one  whom  much  I  honour. 

PauL  Pray  you,  Chen, 

Conduct  me  to  the  queen. 

Keep.  I  may  not,  madam;  to  the  contrary 
I  have  express  commandmenL 

PauL  Here^s  ado, 

To  lock  up  honesty  and  honour  fhnn 
The  access  of  g^tle  visitors  t— Is  il  lawfhl, 

(5)  Proof.       (6)  Of  abilitiea  more  than  sofBdent. 
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Jktn. 


toseeter 


?  anjorthem? 


Kup,  So  pleue  70a.  nadam.  to  pot 
Apart  these  your  attendantii,  I  aball  bnag 
Bmilia  forth. 

PauL  .  I  pray  now,  call  her. 

Withdraw  yoimelTefl.  [Exeunt  0UeHd. 

Keep,  And,  madam, 

I  miui  be  present  at  your  conference. 

Paul,  Wen,  be  it  so,  pr>yihee.        [Exit  Keeper. 
Here's  soeh  ado  to  make  no  stain  a  stain. 
As  passes  colouring. 

MU-enter  Keeper,  ifftKA  Emilia. 

Dear  eentlewoman,  how  (ares  our  fj^raciooa  lady  ? 

JSimi.  As  well  as  one  so  great.  a»l  so  forlorn. 
May  hold  together :  On  her  frights,  and  griefs, 
(Which  never  tender  lady  hath  borne  greater,) 
She  is,  something  before  her  time,  deliTer'd. 

Pout.  A  boy  7 

Emit,  A  daufi^ter ;  and  a  goodly  babe. 

Lusty,  and  like  to  live :  the  qneen  receives 
Mucn  comfort  in*t :  says,  My  pooi' jnisoner, 
I  am  innocent  as  you. 

Paul,  I  dare  be  sworn  :— - 

These  dangerous  unsafe  lunes*  o'the  king !  be- 

shrew  them! 
He  must  be  told  on*t,  and  he  shall :  the  office 
Becomes  a  woman  best ;  I'll  take  it  upon  me : 
If  I  prove  honey-mouthed,  let  my  tongue  blister; 
And  never  to  my  rcd-look'd  anger  be 
The  trumpet  any  more : — ^Pray  you,  Emilia, 
Coramena  my  best  obedience  to  the  T|ueen ; 
If  she  dares  trust  me  with  her  little  babe, 
IMI  show't  the  king,  and  undertake  to  be 
Her  advocate  to  th'  loudest :  We  do  not  know 
How  he  may  sofLen  at  the  sight  o'the  child ; 
The  silence  often  of  pure  innocence 
Persuades,  when  speaking  faiK 

Emit,  Most  worthy  madam, 

Your  honour,  and  your  goodness,  is  so  evident, 
That  your  free  undertakmg  cannot  miss 
A  thriving  issue ;  there  is  no  lady  living, 
80  meet  for  this  great  errand  :  Please  your  lady- 
ship 
To  visit  the  next  room,  IMI  presently 
Acquaint  the  queen  of  your  most  noble  offer ; 
^Vhou  but  to-day,  hammer'd  of  this  design  ; 
But  durst  not  tempt  a  minister  of  honour. 
Lest  she  should  be  denied. 

Pixul,  Tell  her,  Emilia, 

1*11  use  that  tongue  I  have :  if  wit  flow  from  it, 
As  boldness  fVom  my  bosom,  let  it  not  be  doubted 
I  shall  do  good. 

Emit,  Now  be  you  blest  for  it ! 

I'll  to  the  queen :  Please  you,  come  something 
nearer. 

Keep,  Madam^  iPt  please  tlie  queen  to  send  the 
babe, 
I  know  not  what  I  shall  incur,  to  pass  it, 
Having  no  warrant 

Pmd,  You  need  not  fear  it,  sir : 

The  child  was  prisoner  to  the  womb ;  and  is. 
By  law  and  process  of  great  nature,  thence 
Free'd  and  enfranchis'd :  not  a  party  to 
The  anger  of  the  king ;  nor  guilty  of^ 
If  any  ht,  the  trespass  of  the  queen. 

Keep,  I  do  believe  it. 

Paw.  Do  not  yon  fear:  upon 

Mine  honour  I  will  stand  'twizt  you  and  danger. 
*  [Exeunt, 

(1)  Trenties.       (2)  Mark  and  aim.       (3)  Alone. 


SCEJfB  Ul'-The 


j9  rMM  «a  Uke  ndsee. 
£nter  LcoBtes,  Antigonus,  Lords,  mdiOia 
ttttendnnts, 

Lmu  Nor  night,  nor  day,  no  real:  It  is  km 
weakness 
To  bear  the  matter  thus ;  mere  vrealcseas,  if 
The  caitee  were  not  in  befaig :— part  o'the  causey 
She,  the  adultress  ;->fi>r  the  harlot  kinff 
Is  quite  beyond  mine  arm,  out  of  the  blank 
And  level*  of  my  brain,  plot-proof:  but  she 
I  can  hook  to  me :  Say.  that  she  were  gone. 
Given  to  the  fire,  a  moiety  of  my  rest 
Might  come  to  me  again.— -Wno's  then  ? 

1  ^tttn.  Mj  \oril 

Leon,  How  does  the  boy? 

1  MteA.  He  took  good  rest  to-nigfat ; 

'Tis  hop'd,  his  sickness  is  discharg'd. 

Leon,  To  see, 

His  nobleness ! 


Threw  off  his  sphit,  his  appetite,  hiaaleep. 
And  downright  langiiishM.->Leave  me  aolely:* 

See  how  he  fares.  [Exit  attendJl-^Fitf  fie  1  ofi 

thought  of  him  ;— 
The  very  thought  of  my  revengea  that  way 
Recoil  upon  me :  in  himself  too  might]r ; 
And  in  his  parties,  his  alliance,— Let  mm  be. 
Until  a  time  may  serve :  for  present  vengeance. 
Take  it  on  her.    Camillo  ana  Polixenes 
Laugh  at  me ;  make  (heir  pastime  at  my  sorrow: 
Tfaev  should  not  laugh,  if  I  couU  reach  them ;  nor 
Shall  she,  within  my  power. 

Enter  Paulina,  ivith  a  eMld. 

1  Ijord,  You  must  nol  enter. 

Poul.  Nay,  rather,  good  my  lords,  be  aeconA 
tome: 
Fear  you  his  tyrannous  passion  more,  alas. 
Than  the  queen's  life  ?  a  graeioua  innocent  soul ; 
More  (tee,  than  he  is  jealous. 

Ant,  That's  enough. 

1  Atten,  Madam,  he  hath  not  slept  to-n^t ; 
commanded 
None  should  come  at  him. 

Ptiul,  Not  so  hot,  good  sir : 

I  come  to  bring  hira  sleep.    'TIS  such  as  vou,— 
That  creep  like  shadows  by  him,  and  do  aogk 
At  each  his  needless  hearings. — such  as  yott 
Nourbh  the  cause  of  his  awaldng :  I 
Do  come  with  words  as  med'cinal  as  true ; 
Honest,  as  either ;  to  purge  bun  of  that  humour. 
That  presses  him  from  sleep. 

Leon,  What  noise  thera,  ho  ? 

Pmd,  No  nolFCj  my  lord ;  but  needful  conference, 
About  some  gossips  for  your  highness. 

Leon,  How  }— — 

Away  with  that  audacious  lady :  Antigonua, 
I  charg'd  thee,  that  she  should  not  come  about  me ; 
I  knew  she  would. 

Jint.  I  told  her  so,  my  lord, 

On  your  displeasure's  peril,  and  on  mine. 
She  should  not  visit  you. 

Leon,  What  canst  not  nde  her  7 

Pout.  From  all  dishonesty,  he  can :  in  this, 
(Unices  he  take  the  course  that  you  have  done. 
Commit  me,  for  committing  honour,)  tmst  it, 
He  shall  not  rule,  me. 

Jlnt,  Lo  you  now;  yon  hear! 

When  she  will  take  the  rein,  I  let  her  rim ; 


hctiuMU. 
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But  8he*ll  not  stumble. 

PauL  Good  my  liege,  I  come,— 

And,  I  beseeeh  you,  hear  Bie,  who  profeas 
Myeelf  your  loyal  senrant,  tout  phyaiciaD, 
Vour  most  obeioient  coonaellor ;  yet  that  dan 
Leas  appear  so,  in  comforting  your  evils,* 
Than  such  as  most  seem  yours :— I  say,  I 
From  your  good  queen. 
lAmi*  Good  queen ! 

PmL  Good  queen,  my  lord,  good  queen:  I  say, 
good  queen; 
And  would  by  combarmake  her  good,  so  were  I 
A  man,  the  worst*  about  you« 
Lean^  Force  her  hence. 

PmU.  Let  him  that  makes  but  trifles  of  his  eyes, 
First  hand  me :  on  mine  own  accord,  PU  oflT; 
But,  first,  ni  do  my  errand.— The  good  queen, 
Per  she  is  good,  hath  brought  you  forth  a  daughter ; 
Here  tis ;  commends  it  to  your  blessing. 

fXmmtr  down  ihe  ehUd, 
Leon.  Out! 

A  mankind'  witch !  Hence  with  her,  out  o*door : 
A  most  intelUgencing  bawd  I  « 

PauL  Not  so: 

I  am  as  ignorant  in  that,  as  you 
In  so  entitling  me :  and  no  less  honest 
Than  you  are  mad ;  which  is  enough,  PU  warrant, 
As  this  world  goes,  to  pass  for  honest 

Leon.  Traitors! 

Will  you  not  push  her  out?  Give  her  the  bastard  :— 
Thou  dotard,  ITo  Anttffonus.]  thou  art  woman- 

tir'd,*  unroosted 
By  thy  dame  Partlet  here,— take  up  the  bastard ; 
TakU  up,  I  say  ;  giv't  to  thy  crone.* 

Pmd.  For  eyer 

Vayeaerable  be  thy  hands,  if  thou 
Tak^st  up  the  princess,  by  that  ibrccd*  baseness 
^Vhich  he  has  put  upouH ! 
l««ofu  He  dreads  his  wife. 

Paul.  So  I  would  you  did ;  then,  'twere  past  all 
doubt, 
VouM  call  your  children  yours. 
I^cn,  .   Anestoftraitofs! 

m^nL  I  am  none,  by  this  good  light. 
Paul.  Kor  I ;  nor  any, 

But  one,  that's  here ;  and  that's  himself:  for  he 
The  sacred  honour  of  himself,  his  queen's. 
His  hopeful  son's,  his  babe's,  betrays  to  slander, 
Whose  sting  is  sharper  than  the  sword's ;  and  will 
not 

iPor,  as  the  case  now  stands,  it  is  a  curse 
le  cannot  be  compell'd  to't,)  once  remoya 
The  root  of  his  opinion,  which  is  rotten, 
As  cTer  oak,  or  stone,  was  sound. 
,^^wi.  A  callat,* 

<>f  boundless  tongue:  who  late  hath  beat  her  hus- 
band, 
And  now  baits  me !— This  brat  is  none  of  mine ; 
« IS  the  issue  of  Polizenes : 
Hence  with  it:  and,  together  with  the  dam, 
Commit  them  to  the  fire. 
^t*fd.  It  is  yours; 

And,  might  we  lay  the  old  proTcrb  to  your  charge, 
oo  hkc  you.  'tis  the  worse.— Behsld,  my  lords, 
AlihoQgli  the  print  be  MtUe,  the  whole  matter 
And  copy  of  the  father :  eve,  nose,  lip, 
Tbetriek  of  his  frown,  his  forehead ;  nay,  the  yalley, 
The  pretty  dimples  of  his  cliin,  and  cheek ;  his 


U)  Abetting  your  ill  coursei.       (S)  Lowest. 
JS)  Mascohne. 

jUfeckedbyawoAan;  hen-pecked. 
(^)  Worn-out  oM  woman. 


The  yeiy  mould  and  firame  ofhand^  nail,  finger :— > 
And  thoU;  good  ffoddess  nature,  which  hast  nude  it 
So  like  to  him  that  got  it.  if  thou  hast 
The  ordering  of  the  mind  too,  'mongst  all  colours 
No  yellow*  m't ;  lest  she  suniect,  as  he  does, 
Her  chiklren  not  her  husband's ! 

».  A  gross  hag  I— 

And,  loxel,*  thou  art  worthy  to  be  hang'd, 
That  wilt  not  stay  her  tongue. 

<^ni.  Hang  all  the  husbands 

That  cannot  do  that  fSsat,  yott'U  leaye  yourself 
Hardly  one  subject 

Leon.  i)net  more,  take  her  hence. 

Paul,  A  most  unworthy  and  unnatural  lord 
Can  do  no  more. 

Leon.  Ill  haye  thee  burn'd. 

Paul.  I  care  not: 

It  is  a  heretic,  that  makes  the  fire, 
Not  she,  whicn  bums  in't.  PU  not  call  yon  tyrant ; 
But  this  most  cruel  usage  of  your  queen 
(Not  able  to  produce  more  accusation 
Than  your  own  weak-hing'd  fancy,)  something 

sayours 
or  tyranny,  and  will  ignoble  make  you. 
Yea,  scandalous  to  the  world. 

Lean,  On  your  allegianct» 

Out  of  the  chamber  with  her.  Were  I  a  tyrant. 
Where  were  her  life  7  she  durst  not  call  me  so. 
If  she  did  know  me  one.    Awav  with  her. 

Paul,  I  pray  you,  do  not  push  me ;  I'll  be  gone. 
Look  to  your  babe,  my  lord ;  'tis  yours :  Joye  send 

A  better  guiding  spirit!- What  need  these  hands  7— 
You  that  are  thus  so  tender  o'er  his  follies. 
Will  neyer  do  him  good,  not  one  of  you. 
So.  so :— Farewell ;  we  are  gone.  [ExU, 

Leon,  Thou,  traitor,  hast  set  on  thy  wife  to  this.— 
My  child  7  away  With't !— even  thou,  that  hast 
A  heart  so  tefeder  o'er  it,  take  it  hence, 
And  see  it  instantly  consum'd  with  fire ; 
Eyen  thou^  and  none  but  thou.  Take  it  up  straight : 
Within  this  hour  bring  me  word  'tis  done, 
(And  by  good  testimony.)  or  I'll  seize  thy  life. 
With  what  thou  else  call'st  thine :  If  thou  refuse^ 
And  wilt  encounter  with  my  wrath,  say  so ; 
The  bastard  brains  with  these  my  proper  hands 
Shall  I  dash  out.    Go,  take  it  to  the  fire ; 
For  thou  sctt'st  on  thy  wife. 

,inL  I  did  not,  fir ; 

These  lords,  my  noble  fellows,  if  they  pleasci 
Can  clear  me  in't. 

1  Lord,  Wecan^  my  royal  liege. 

He  is  not  guilty  of  her  conung  Either. 

Leon.  You  are  liars  alL 

I  Lord.  'Beseech  your  highness,  give  us  better 
credit: 
We  haye  always  truly  sery'd  you ;  and  beseech 
So  to  esteem  of  us :  And  on  our  knees  we  beg 

iAs  recompense  of  our  dear  serrices, 
^ast  and  to  come,)  that  you  do -change  this  pur- 
pose; 
Which,  being  so  horrible,  so  bloody,  must 
Lead  on  to  some  foul  issue :  We  all  kneel. 

Leon.  I  am  a  fiiather  for  each  wind  that  blows  :— 
Shall  I  liye  on,  to  see  this  bastard  kneel 
And  call  mc  father  7  Better  bum  it  now. 
Than  curse  it  then.    But  be  it ;  let  it  li?e : 
It  shall  not  neither.— You,  sir,  come  you  hither; 

^       JToAntigonus. 
Yon,  that  have  been  so  tendlrly  officious 

6)  Forced  is  false  -|Uttered  with riolence  to tmtb. 

7)  Trull.       (8)  The  colour  bf  jealousy. 
9)  ^Vorthless  fellow. 


284 


WINTER'S  TALK. 


MUt 


With  lady  Margery,  your  midwife;  there, 
To  saTo  this  bastard^s  life :— for  'tw  a  bastard, 
So  sure  as  this  beard's  grey,— what  will  you  ad- 

Teoture 
To  save  this  brat's  life  7  ,    ^ 

Ani.  Any  thing,  my  lord, 


That  UT  ability  may  undergo. 
And  nobleness  impose :  at  least^ 


thus 


rU  pawn  the  little  blood  which  1  hare  left. 
To  save  the  innocent :  any  thing  possible. 

Leon.  It  shall  be  possible :  Swear  by  this  sword, 
Thou  wilt  perform  my  bidding. 

•M.  I  will,  my  lord. 

Lion.  Mark,  and  perform  it ;  (seest  thou  7)  for 
the  fail 
Of  any  point  in't  shall  not  only  be 
Death  to  thyself,  but  to  thy  Icwd-tonffu'd  wife : 
Whom,  for  this  time,  we  pardon.   We  enjoin  thee. 
As  thou  art  liegeman  to  us,  that  thou  carry 
This  female  bastard  hence ;  and  that  thou  bear  it 
To  some  remote  and  desert  place,  quite  out 
Of  our  dominions ;  and  that  there  thou  leave  it, 
Without  more  merer,  to  its  own  protection. 
And  favour  of  the  cumate.  As  by  strange  fortune 
It  came  to  us,  I  do  in  justice  charge  thee,«- 
On  thy  soul's  peril,  and  thy  body's  torture,^- 
That  thou  commend  it  strangely  to  some  place,* 
Where  chance  may  nurse,  or  end  it :  Take  it  up. 

Jint  I  swear  to  do  this,  though  a  present  death 
Had  been  more  merciful.— Come  on,  poor  babe : 
Some  powerful  spirit  instruct  the  kites  and  ravens, 
To  be  thy  nurses !  Wolves,  and  bears,  they  say. 
Casting  their  savageoeas  aside,  have  done 
Like  tmcea  of  pity.— Sir,  be  prosperous 
In  more  than  this  deed  doth  require !  and  blessing, 
Aganist  this  cruelty,  6ght  on  thy  side.— 
Poor  thing,  condemn'd  to  loss !  [£r.  tcith  the  ehUd. 

Leon,  No,  I'll  not  rear 

Another's  issue. 

1  Jitten.  Please  your  hizhness,  posts. 

From  those  you  sent  to  the  oracle,  are  come 
An  hour  since :  Cleomenes  and  Dion, 
Being  well  arriv'd  fVom  Delphos,  are  both  landed, 
Hastmg  to  the  court. 

1  Lord,  So  please  you,  sur,  their  speed 

Hath  been  beyond  account 

Leon^  Twenty-three  days 

They  have  been  absent :  'TIS  good  speed ;  foreteU, 
The  great  Apollo  suddenly  wul  have 
The  truth  ofthis  appear.    Prepare  yon,  lords ; 
Summon  a  session,  that  we  may  arraign 
Our  most  disloyal  lady :  for,  as  she  hath 
Been  publicly  accus'd,  so  shall  she  have 
A  Just  and  open  trial.    While  she  lives. 
My  heart  will  be  a  burden  to  me.    Leave  me ; 
And  think  upon  my  biddmg.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  III. 

S  CEXE  L^The  «aiv*    •A  sf resf  ^  oome  TWfi. 
E»leT  Cleotnenes  ami  Dion. 

CUo,  The  climate's  delicate ;  the  air  most  sweet ; 
Fertile  the  isle ;  the  temple  much  surpassing 
The  common  praise  it  bears.  . 

JMoii.  I  shall  report, 

For  most  it  caught  mejhe  celestial  habits 
(Methinks,  I  so  shoulcfUnn  them,)  and  the  leve- 
r^ce 

(1)  It  was  anciently  a  practice  to  swear  by  the 
cross  at  the  hilt  of  a  sword. 
^2)  i.  e^  Commit  it  to  some  place  as  a  stranger 


Ofthe  grave  wearers.    O,  the  lacriliee ! 
How  ceremonious,  solemn,  and  unearthly 
It  was  i'the  offering  \ 

CUo.  But,  of  all,  the  burst 

And  the  ear-deafening  voice  o'the  oracle^ 
Kin  to  Jove's  thunder,  s«  surpris'd  my  eeiise^ 
That  I  was  nothiag. 

Dion.  Iftfaecyentc^tfaejiMnKy 

Prove  as  successfhl  to  the  queen,— O,  brt  so  !— 
As  it  hath  been  to  us,  rare,  pleasant,  speedy. 
The  time  is  worth  the  use  on'L* 

Cko,  Great  ApoUo^ 

Turn  all  to  the  best !    These  proclamatione. 
So  forcing  fkiilta  upon  Uermione, 
ItttUelike. 

Dion.  The  violent  cairiace  of  it 

Will  clear,  or  end  the  business :  when  the  oncle, 
(Thus  by  Apollo's  mat  divine  seaPd  ap,) 
Shall  the  contents  mscover,  something  rmre. 
Even  then  will  rush  to  knowledge.— —CK>,  tnak 

horses; — 
And  gracious  be  the  iasoe  t 


SCEJ^E  U.^The  tame.  A  eouri  of  jm&e*. 
Leontes,  Lords,  ond  Officers,  ofpomr  pmpaUf 
seated, 

Leon.  This  sessions  (to  our  great  grie^  we  pit^ 
nounce,) 
Even  pushes 'gaust  our  heart :  The  party  tried. 
The  daughter  of  a  king ;  our  wife ;  and  one 
Of  us  too  much  belov'a.— Let  u»be  dear'd 
Of  beine  tyrannous,  since  we  so  openly 
Proceed  in  justice ;  which  shall  have  diM 
Even*  to  the  guOt,  or  the  purgation.—— 
Produce  the  prisoner. 

Cffi,  It  is  his  highness'  pleasure,  that  the 
Appear  in  person  here  in  court.— Silenee ! 

Hermione  it  hrought  in,  guarded;  PaoUtta  and 
L^^ik^  attending, 

Leon,  Read  the  indictment 

QffL  Hermione,  qneen  to  the  loortJkv  Leoolea, 
king  of  Sicilia.  (Aou  orl  here  aeemed  OMd  «>• 
rairned  qf  high  treason,  m  commuting  ndodtesy 
with  Polixenes.  iking  q/" Bohemia ;  and  conopb  ixig 
with  Camillo,  to  take  away  the  Itfe  qfour  sovereign 
lord  the  king,  thy  royal  husband i  the  fratence* 
whereof  being  by  cirewnstasttes  partla  laid  open, 
thou,  Hermione,  eontrarv  to  the  fmk  and  «Be. 
gianee  of  a  (nte  subject,  didst  counsel  aikd  mii 
Ihem^for  their  better  safety,  tofty  awao  hu  night. 

Her.  Since  what  I  am  to  say,  must  oe  but  thai 
Which  contradicts  my  accusation  j  and 
The  testimony  on  my  part,  no  other 
But  what  comes  from  myself ;  it  shall  scarce  boot 

me 
To  say,  J^ot  guilty :  mine  integrity. 
Being  counted  folsehood,*  shall,  as  1  enrees  k. 
Be  so  received.  ^But  thus,— If  powers  divine 
Behold  our  human  actions  (as  they  do,) 
I  doubt  not  then,  but  innocence  sHall  make 
False  accusation  blush,  and  tyranny 
Tremble  at  patience.— You,  mv  lord,  best  knoyr 

aVho  least  will  seem  to  do  so,)  my  past  lifo 
ath  been  as  continent,  as  chaste,  as  true. 
As  I  am  now  unhappy ;  which  is  more 
Than  history  can  pattern,  though  devis'd. 
And  play'd.  to  take  spectators ;  For  behold  me,— 
fellow  ofthe  royal  bed,  which  owe* 


(S)  L  e.  Our  journey  has  recompensed  va  the 
time  .we  spent  in  it. 
(4)  Equal.    (5)  Scheme  laid.    (6)  Treachery. 
(7)  Own,  possess. 


SC€M  U. 
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A  noiety  of  the  throne,  a  (p%&t  king's  daughter, 
The  mother  to  a  hopeful  prince,~here  stairaiDg 
To  prate  and  talk  for  life,  and  honour,  'fore 
Who  pleaee  to  eome  and  hear.    For  Ufe,  I  price  it 
As  I  weigh  griei;  which  I  would  spare :  for  honour, 
*Tis  a  derirative  from  me  to  mine, 
And  onlj  that  I  stand  for.    I  appeal 
To  jour  own  conscience,  sir,  before  PoBxenes 
Came  f-o  ][Our  court,  how  I  was  in  your  grace, 
How  merited  to  be  so ;  since  he  came, 
With  what  encounter  so  uncurrent  I 
Hato  strnin'd^  to  appear  thus :  if  one  jot  beyond 
The  bound  of  honour ;  or,  in  act,  or  will, 
That  way  inclining ;  harden*d  be  the  hearts 
<  )f  all  that  hear  me,  and  my  near'st  of  kin 
Cry,  Fie  upon  my  grave ! 

Leon.  I  ne'er  heard  yet, 

That  any  of  these  bolder  Tices  wanted 
I^ess  hnpudenee  tB  eaiosay  what  they  did. 


THg,top«*n.tt 


That's  true  enough ; 


Though  tis  a  saying,  sur,  not  due  to 

Lcm.  You  will  not  own  it. 

Her.  More  than  mistress  of, 

Which  comes  to  me  in  name  of  fault,  I  must  not 
At  all  acknowledge.    For  PoUzenes, 

J  With  whom  I  am  accus'd,)  I  do  confess, 
loT'd  him,  as  In  honour  he  re<](uirM ; 
^Vith  such  a  kind  of  love,  as  might  become 
A  lady  like  me ;  with  a  Iotc,  even  such. 
So.  and  no  other,  as  yourself  commanded : 
Wmeh  not  to  have  done,  I  think,  had  been  in  me 
Both  disobedience  and  ingratitude. 
To  you,  and  toward  your  friend ;  whose  love  had 

spoke, 
Ertsn  since  it  could  speak,  from  an  infant,  freely, 
That  it  was  yours.    Now,  for  conspiracy, 
I  know  not  how  it  tastes j  though  it  be  dish'd 
For  me  to  tr]r  how :  all  I  know  of  it 
Is,  that  Camillo  was  an  honest  man : 
And,  why  he  left  your  court,  the  gods  themselTes, 
Wotting  no  more  than  I,  are  ignorant. 

Leon.  Tou  knew  of  his  departure,  as  you  know 
What  you  haTe  underta*en  to  do  in  his  absence. 

fl«r.  Sir, 
Yon  speak  a  language  that  I  understand  not : 
My  Wb  stands  in  the  level  >  of  your  dreams. 
Which  PllUj  down. 

lAon,  Your  actions  are  my  dreams ; 

I  ou  had  a  bastard  by  PoUxenes, 
And  I  but  dream'd  it : — As  you  were  past  all  shame, 

«luMe  of  rour  fact<  are  so,)  so  past  all  truth : 
^  nich  to  deny,  concerns  more  than  avails : 
For  as 

Thy  brat  hath  been  cast  out,  like  to  itselC 
No  father  owning  it,  (which  is.  indeed, 
More  criminal  hi  thee,  than  it,)  so  thou 
Shalt  feel  our  justice ;  in  whose  easiest  passage, 
Look  (br  no  less  than  death. 
,^^*  Sir,  spare  your  threats : 

The  bug,  which  you  would  fright  me  witl^  I  seek. 
To  me  can  life  be  no  commodity : 
The  crown  and  comlbrt  of  my  ufe,  your  favonr, 
I  do  rive  lost ;  for  I  do  feel  it  gone. 
But  faiow  not  how  it  went :  My  second  joy, 
And  first-fruits  of  my  body,  from  his  presence, 
I  am  barr'd,  like  one  infectious :  My  third  com- 
o  fort, 

Stan*d  BiMt  unlackQy,*  is  from  my  breast, 

il)  Is  within  the  reach. 
t\  They  who  have  done  like  ypu* 
,  ')  IlKstarred:  born  under  an  inauspicious 
W»net  ' 


The  umocent  milk  in  its  most  innoeeot  mouthy 
Haled  out  to  murder :  Myself  on  every  post 
Proclaim'd  a  strumpet :  With  immodest  hatred 
To  child-bed  privilege  denied,  which  'longs 
To  women  of  all  fashion :— Lastlr,  hurried 
Here  to  this  phce.  i'the  open  air.Vefore 
I  have  got  strength  of  linut.^    Now,  my  liege, 
Tell  me  what  blessings  I  have  here  alive. 
That  I  should  fear  to  die  ?  Therelbre,  proceed. 
But  yet  hear  this ;  mistake  me  not ;— ^No !  life, 
I  prize  it  not  a  straw :— but  for  mine  honour. 

i Which  I  would  free;)  if  I  shall  be  condemned 
Jpon  surmises  \  all  proofs  sleeping  ebe. 
But  what  your  lealousies  awake :  I  tell  yon. 
'Tis  rigour,  and  not  law.— Your  nonours  all, 
I  do  rder  me  to  the  oracle ; 
Apollo  be  my  judge. 

1  Lord.  This  your  request 

Is  altogether  just :  therefore,  brii^^  forth, 
And  in  Apollo's  name,  his  oracle. 

lExeuni  eerMn  Officers. 

Her.  The  emperor  of  Russia  was  my  father : ' 
O,  that  he  were  alive,  and  here  beholding 
Hia  daughter's  trial !  that  he  did  but  see 
The  flatness  of  my  misery ;  yet  with  eyes 
Of  pity,  not  revenge ! 

Re-enter  Officers  toith  Cleomenes  and  Dion. 

QffL  You  here  shall  swear  upon  this  sword  of 
justice. 
That  you,  Cleomenes  and  Dion,  have 
Been  both  at  Delphos;  and  from  thenee  hare 

brought 
This  seai'd-up  oracle,  by  the  hand  deUver'd 
Of  great  Apollo's  priest ;  and  that,  since  then, 
You  have  not  dar'd  to  break  the  holy  seal. 
Nor  read  the  secrets  in't. 

CUo.  Dion,  An  this  we  swear. 

Leon.  Break  up  the  seals,  and  read. 

Offi.  [Reads.]  Hermione  is  chaste^  PoUzenes 
blatneUsa,  Camillo  a  true  wubjeet.  Leontes  a  jea- 
Urns  tyrant,  his  innocent  babe  truly  begotten  ;  and 
the  king  shall  live  without  an  heir,  rfthtd,  MohUh  %$ 
lost,  be  not  found. 

Lords.  Now  blessed  be  the  great  Apollo ! 

Her.  Praised! 

Leon.  Hast  thou  read  truth? 

OM.  Ay,  my  lord ;  even  so 

As  It  is  here  set  down. 

Leon.  There  is  no  truth  at  all  i'the  oracle : 
The  sessions  shall  proceed ;  this  is  mere  falsehood. 

Euter  a  Servant,  haatUy. 
Serv.  My  lord  the  king,  the  king ! 
Leon.  What  is  the  business? 

Sfrv.  O  sir,  I  shall  be  hated  to  report  it : 
The  prince  your  son.  with  mere  conceit  and  fear 
Of  the  queen's  speed,*  is  gone. 
Leon,  Howl  gone? 

Is  dead 


Serv. 


Leon.  Apollo's  jmgry;  and  the  heavens  them- 
selves 
Do  strike  at  my  iigostice.  [Hermiooe/aiRto.]  How 
now  there  ?  '^ 

Paul.  This  news  is  mortal  to  the  queen :— Look 
down, 
And  see  what  death  is  doing. 

Leon.  Take  her  faenee : 

Her  heart  k  but  o'erchaiy'd ;  she  will  recover.^ 

(4)  {.  e.  The  deoree  of  strength  which  it  is  eus* 
tomarr  to  acquire  before  women  are  suffered  to  g> 
abroao  afler  child-bearing.  • 

(5)  Of  the  event  of  the  queen's  trial* 
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JkiUl 


I  have  too  ttoeh  belierM  mine  own  luspiclon  :— 
'Beaeeeh  jroo,  tenderij  apply  to  her 
Soma  remedial  fi>r  lile.— Apollo,  pardon 

[£mi0iI  Paulina  md  Ladies,  wUh  Her. 
Mr  great  profaneDess  'gainst  thine  oracle  !— 
I'll  reconcile  me  to  Poliianes : 
New  woo  my  queen ;  reeall  the  sood  Camillo ; 
yihom  I  proclami  a  man  of  trutlu  of  merey : 
For.  being  transported  by  my  jealousies 
To  oloodr  thottgnU  and  to  revenge,  I  chose 
Camillo  mr  the  minister,  to  poison 
My  fHend  Polixenes ;  which  had  been  done, 
But  that  the  good  mind  of  Camillo  tardied 
My  swift  command,  though  I  with  death,  and  with 
Reward,  did  threaten  and  encourage  him. 
Not  doing  it,  and  being  done :  he,  most  humane, 
And  fiU*d^with  honour,  to  my  kindy  guest 
rnclaap'd  my  practice ;  quit  his  tortuncs  here, 
Which  you  Imew  great ;  and  to  the  certain  hazard 
or  all  incertainties  himself  commended,* 
No  richer  than  his  honour : — How  he  glisters 
Thorough  my  rust !  and  how  his  piety 
Does  my  deeds  make  the  blacker ! 

Ri»mUr  Paulina. 

PouL  WothewhUe! 

O,  cut  my  laee ;  lest  my  heart,  cracking  it. 
Break  too! 

1  Lord,  What  fit  is  this,  good  lady  7 

Paul,  \VhaX  studied  torments,  tvrant,hast  forme ? 
What  wheels?  racks?  fires?  What  flaymsr?  boiling, 
la  leads,  or  oib  7  what  old,  or  newer  torture 
Must  I  reeeive ;  whose  erery  word  deserves 
To  taste  of  thy  most  worst  7  Thy  tyranny 
Together  working  with  thy  Jealousies,— 
Fancies  too  weak  for  boys,  toojgrecn  and  idle 
For  girls  of  nine !— O,  think,  what  thev  have  done, 
And  then  run  mad,  indeed ;  stark  mad !  for  all 
Thy  by-gone  fooleries  were  but  spices  of  it. 
That  tnou  betray'dst  Polizenes,  Hwas  nothing ; 
That  did  but  show  thee,  of  a  fool,  inconstant, 
And  damnable  ungrateful :  nor  was't  much, 
Thou  would'st  have  poison'd  good  Camillo's  honour, 
To  have  him  kill  a  king ;  poor  trespasses, 
More  monstrous  standmg  oy :  whereof  I  reckon 
The  casting  forth  to  crows  thy  baby  daughter,. 
To  be  or  none,  or  little ;  though  a  devil 
Would  have  shed  water  out  orfire,*  ere  done't : 
Nor  is't  directly  laid  to  thee,  the  death 
Of  the  young  prince ;  whose  honourable  thoughts 
fThougnts  high  for  one  so  tender,)  cleft  the  heart 
That  could  conceive,  a  gross  and  foolish  sire 
Blemish'd  his  gracious  dam :  this  is  not,  no, 
Laid  to  thy  answer :  But  the  last,— O,  lords. 
When  I  have  said,  cry,  wo !— the  queen,  the  queen, 
The  sweetest,  dearest,  creature's  deaa ;  and  ven- 
geance for't 
Not  dropp'd  down  yet 

1  Lsrd.  The  higher  powers  forbid ! 

Pwl.  I  say,  she's  dead;  Til  swear't:  if  word, 
nor  oath. 
Prevail  not,  so  and  see :  if  you  can  bring 


Tincture,  or  lustre,  in  her  lip,  her  eve. 
Heat  outwardly,  or  breath  within,  I'll  serfe  rou 
As  I  would  do  the  gods.— But,  O  thou  tyrant ! 
Po  not  repent  these  thinffs ;  for  they  are  heavier 
Than  all  thy  woes  can  sUr :  therefore,  betake  thee 
To  nothing  out  despair.    A  thousand  knees 
Ten  thousand  years  together,  naked,  fasting, 
Cpon  a  barren  moontain,  ana  still  winter 

m  Committed. 

(2)  Le,  A  devil  would  have  shed  tears  of  pitr, 
ere  he  would  have  perpetrated  such  an  action. 


In  storm  perpetual,  could  not  more  the  gods 
To  look  that  way  thou  wert. 

Leon.  Go  on,  go  on : 

Thou  canst  not  speak  too  much ;  I  have  deserv'd 
All  tongues  to  talk  their  bitterest. 

I  Lord.  Say  no  more; 

Howe'er  the  business  goes,  yoii  hare  made  fruit 
r^  boldness  of  your  speech. 

Paul.  lamsorryforn; 

All  faults  I  make,  when  I  shall  come  to  knowtneflia 
I  do  repent:  Alas,  I  have  show'd  too  much 
The  rashness  of  a  woman :  he  is  touch'd 
To  the  noble  heart— Wliat's  gone,  and  what's  past 

help. 
Should  be  past  grief:  Do  not  receive  affliction 
At  my  petition,  I  beseech  you ;  rather 
Let  me  be  punish'd,  that  have  minded  yott 
Of  what  vou  should  forget  .Now,  good  my  liege. 
Sir,  royal  sir,  forgive  a  foolish  woman: 
The  love  I  bore  your  queen,— lo.  fool  again  !— 
I'll  speak  of  her  no  more,  nor  or  your  cniUren ; 
ril  not  remember  you  of  my  own  lord. 
Who  is  lost  too :  Take  your  patience  to  you. 
And  I'll  say  nothmg. 

Leon.  Thou  didst  speak  but  well. 

When  most  the  truth ;  which  I  receive  much  bHtcr 
Than  to  be  pitied  of  thee.   Pr'ythee,  bring  me 
To  the  dead  bodies  of  my  queen,  and  son : 
One  grave  shall  be  for  both;  upon  tfaaan  shall 
The  causes  of  their  death  appear,  unto 
Our  shame  perpetual :  Once  a  day  Pll  visit 
The  chapel  where  they  lie;  and  tears,  abed  there, 
Shall  be  my  recreation:  So  long  as 
Nature  will  bear  up  with  tliis  exercise. 
So  long  I  daily  vow  to  use  it    Come, 
And  lead  me  to  these  sonrows.  [Exetmt, 

SCEJ^E  ///.—Bohemia.  *9  desert  emmhy  neor 
ihe  sea.  Enter  Antigonus,  with  the  Mi;  am4 
a  Mariner. 

dni.   Thou  art  perfect*  then,  oar  ahm  hath 
touch'd  upon 
The  deserts  of  Bohemia  7 

Jlfar.  Ay,  my  lord :  and  (ear 

We  have  landed  in  ill  time ;  the  sides  look  grimlv, 
And  threaten  present  blusters.  In  my  conscience, 
The  heavens  with  that  we  have  in  hand  are  angry, 
And  frown  upon  us. 

Ant.  Thev  sacred  wiUs  be  done!— Go,  get 
aboard; 
Look  to  thy  bark ;  Pll  not  be  long,  before 
I  call  upon  thee. 

Mar,  Make  your  best  haste ;  and  go  not 

Too  far  i'the  land :  'Us  like  to  be  loud  weather ; 
Besides,  this  place  is  famous  for  the  ereatores 
Of  prey  that  keep  upon't 

AnU  Go  thou  away: 

ril  follow  instantly. 

Mar.  I  am  glad  at  heart 

To  be  so  rid  o'the  business.  [ExU. 

Ant,  Come,  poor  babe : 

I  have  heard  (but  notbeliev'd,)  the  spirits  of  the  dead 
May  walk  again :  if  such  thing  be,  thy  mother 


Apprax'd  to  me  last  night ;  (br  ne'er  was  dream 

So  like  a  waking.    To  me  comes  a  creature. 

Sometimes  her  head  on  one  side,  some  another ; 

I  never  saw  a  vessel  of  like  sorrow. 

So  fill'd,  and  so  becoming :  in  pure  white  robes, 

Like  very  sanctity,  she  did  approach 

My  cabin  where  I  lay :  thriee  bow'd  before  me ; 

And,  gasping  to  begm  some  speech,  her  eyes 

Became  two  spouts :  the  fbry  spen^  anon 

(3)  Well-assured. 


ScenMlir. 


IVINTER'S  TALE. 


Did  this  break  from  her.  Good  Antkomis, 

SmeeJtUtj  mkui  thy  hetier  ditposiSon^ 

Hath  made  Ifty  penonfir  the  thrower-oiU 

Of  my  poor  babe,  ocoordtn^  to  thine  oalA,— 

Plaees  remote  enough  ore  \n  Bohemia, 

There  weep,  ond  teoioe  it  ermng  ;  and,  fir  the  babe 

Is  counted  tottfor  eoa*.  Peraita, 

/  pr^ythee,  eoWt ;  fir  tme  ungentle  business^ 

Fiit  on  thee  by  my  tardy  thou  ne*er  ahall  tee 

Tky  wife  Paimna  more  .*— «nd  so,  with  shrieks, 

She  melted  into  air.    Affrighted  much, 

I  did  in  time  collect  mjaelf;  and  thought 

This  was  so,  and  no  slumber.    Dreams  are  toys : 

Yet.  for  this  once,  yea,  superstitiously, 

I  wiU  be  sauar'd  by  this.    1  do  believe, 

Ilermione  nath  sunerM  death ;  and  that 

Apollo  would,  this  being  indeed  the  issue 

or  king  Polizenes,  it  should  here  be  laid, 

Ritber  for  life,  or  death,  upon  the  earth 

Of  its  right  father.— Blossom^  speed  thee  well ! 

\Laymg  down  the  child. 

There  Ik ;  and  there  thy  character :  *  there  these ; 

\Layine  down  a  bundle. 

Whkh  may,  if  fortune  please,  both  breed  thee, 

pretty, 
And  still  rest  thine.— —The  storm  begins :— Poor 

wreteh, 
That,  for  thj  mother's  fault,  art  thus  expos'd 
To  loss,  ana  what  may  follow !— Weep  I  cannot, 
But  my  heart  bleeds :  and  most  accursM  am  I, 
To  be  Dy  oath  enjoin'd  to  this.— Farewell ! 
The  day  frowns  more  and  more ;  thou  art  like  to 

hare 
A  lullaby  too  rough :  Inerersaw 
The  heaTCne  so  dim  by  day.— A  savage  clamour  ?— 

Well  may  I  get  aboard ! ^This  U  the  chace ; 

I  am  gone  for  erer.  [EiHt,  purtued  by  a  bear. 

Enter  an  old  Shepherd. 
Shn.  I  would,  there  were  no  age  between  ten 
and  three-and-twenty ;  or  that  youth  would  sleep 
out  the  rest :  for  there  is  nothing  in  the  between 
but  getting  wencbe»  with  child,  wronging  the  an- 
cientry, stcalir"   *^^'-~        •»    •  • 


„  -Hark  you  now!— 

Would  any  but  these  boikd  brains  of  nineteen,  and 
two->and-twenty,  hunt  tills  weather?  They  hare 
scared  awav  two  of  my  best  sheop ;  which,  I  fear, 
tlie  wolf  will  sooner  find,  than  the  master:  if  any 
where  I  bare  them,  'tis  by  the  sea-side,  browzing 
on  ivy.  Good  luck,  an*t  be  thv  will !  what  have  we 
here?  [Taking  up  the  cJuld.]  Mercy  on's,  a 
bame  ;*  a  very  pretty  bame !  A  boy,  or  a  child,'  I 
wonder?  A  pretty  one;  a  very  pretty  one:  Sure, 
some  scape :  though  I  am  not  bookish,  yet  I  can 
read  waiting-^entlcwom&n  in  the  scape.  This  has 
been  some  stair-work,  some  trunk-work,  some  be- 
hind-door-work :  they  were  warmer  that  ffot  this, 
than  the  poor  thing  is  nore.  I'll  take  it  up  for  pity : 
yet  I'll  tarry  till  my  son  come ;  he  hoUaed  but  eren 
now.    Whoa,  ho  boa ! 

Enter  Clown. 

C/o.  Hil1oa,Ioa! 

Sheo,  What,  art  so  near  7  If  thou'lt  see  a  thing 
to  talk  on  when  thou  art  dead  and  rotten,  come 
hither.    What  ailest  thou,  man  7 

Clo,  I  have  seen  two  such  sij^hts,  by  sea,  and  by 
land ;— but  I  am  not  to  say,  it  is  a  sea,  for  it  is  now 

(I)  The  writing  afterward  diseorered  with  Pei^ 
dita. 

(2}  Child.    (S)  Female  infant    (4)  Swallowed. 

(6)  The  mantle  in  which  a  child  w^p  carried  to 
lb  baptized* 


the  sky;  betwixt  the  firuaaient  and  It,  you  cumo^ 
thrust  a  bodkin's  point 

8hep.  Why,  boy,  how  is  it? 

Clo.  I  would,  you  did  but  see  how  it  chafes,  how 
it  rages,  how  it  takes  up  the  shore!  but  thafa  not 
to  the  point:  O,  the  most  piteous  ery  of  the  poor 
souls !  sometimes  to  see  'em,  and  not  to  see  *(em : 
now  the  ship  boring  the  moon  with  her  maio>mast ; 
and  anon  swallowed  with  yest  and  fioth,  as  you'd 
thrust  a  cork  into  a  hogshead.  And  then  for  the 
land  serrice,— To  see  bow  the  bear  Hore  out  hi« 
shoulder-bone ;  how  he  cried  to  me  for  help,  aad 
said,  his  name  was  Antigonos,  a  nobleman:— But 
to  make  an  end  of  the  ship :— to  see  how  the  sea 
ilap-dragon'd*  it :— but,  first,  how  the  poor  souls 
roared,  and  the  sea  mocked  them ;— and  how  the 
poor  gentleman  roar'd,  and  the  bear  nmcked  liimf 
both  roaring  louder  than  the  sea,  or  weather. 

Shep,  ^Name  of  mercy,  when  was  this,  boy  ? 

Clo.  Now,  now ;  I  have  not  winked  stnee  I  saw 
these  sights :  the  men  are  not  yet  cold  under  water, 
nor  the  bear  half  dined  on  the  gentleman ;  he's  at 
it  now. 

Shep.  Would  I  had  been  by,  to  have  helped  the 
old  man ! 

Clo.  I  would  you  had  been  by  the  ship-side,  to 
haTe  helped  her;  there  your  charity  woukl  hare 
lacked  footing.  Idside. 

Shep.  Heayy  matters !  heaty  matters !  but  look 
thee  here,  boy.  Now  bless  thyself;  thott  met'st 
with  thim  dying,  I  with  things  oew  bonu  ^Here's 
a  sight  for  tnee ;  look  thee,  a  bearing-cloth^  for  a 
squire's  child !  Look  thee  here :  take  up,  take  up. 
boy;  open't  So.  let's  see;  It  was  told  me,  I 
should  be  rich  by  the  fairies :  this  is  some  change^ 
linjr:*— open't:  What's  within,  boy? 

Clo.  You're  a  made  old  man ;  if  the  sins  ofyour 
youth  are  forgiven  you,  you're  weU  to  Utc.  Uold ! 
all  gold ! 

Shep,  This  is  fairy  gold,  boy,  and  HwiU  proveso : 
up  with  it,  keen  it  close ;  home,  home,  the  next* 
way.    We  are  lucky,  boy;  and  to  be  so  still  re- 

2uires  nothing  but  secrecy.— Let  my  sheep  go  :— 
lome,  good  boy,  the  next  way  home. 

Clo.  Go  Tou  the  next  way  with  your  findings ; 
I'll  go  see  if  the  bear  be  gone  from  the  gentleman, 
and  now  much  he  hath  eaten :  they  are  never  curst," 
but  when  they  are  hungry :  if  there  be  any  of  him 
left,  I'll  bury  it 

Shep.  That's  a  good  ieed :  If  thou  may'st  dis« 
cem  by  that  which  is  left  of  him,  what  be  is,  fetch 
me  to  the  sight  of  him. 

Clo.  Marry,  Will  I ;  and  you  shall  help  to  put 
him  i'the  ground. 

Shep.  'Tis  a  lucky  day,  boy ;  and  we'll  do  good 
deeds  on't  [Exeunt, 


ACT  IV. 
Enter  Time,  ae  Chorw. 

Time.  I,— that  please  some,  try  all ;  both  joy» 
and  terror, 
Of  good  and  bad;  that  make,  and  nnfold  error,--> 
Now  take  upon  me,  in  the  name  of  Time, 
To  use  my  wings.    Impute  it  not  a  crime, 
To  me,  or  my  swift  passage,  that  I  slide 
O'er  sixteen  years,  and  leave  the  growth  untried 

(6)  Some  child  left  behind  by  the  Curies,  in  the 
room  of  one  which  they  had  stolen. 

(7)  Nearest.       (8)  MiscUeTous. 
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or  that  wide  gap ; '  since  it  u  in  mr  power 
To  o*erthrow  law,  and  in  one  Klf-Doim  hour 
To  plant  and  o'erwheira  custom :  Let  me  pass 
The  same  I  am,  ere7incient*st  order  was, 
Or  what  is  now  receiv'd :  I  witness  to 
The  tfines  that  brought  them  in ;  so  shall  I  do 
To  the  freshest  thinss  now  reizning ;  and  moke  stale 
The  glistening  of  this  present  as  mjr  tale 
Now  seems  to  it    Tour  patience  this  allowing;^ 

I  turn  my  -" -■  -* *- 

As  jou  ha 

Theeflects  ^  -,  ., 

That  he  shuts  up  hrniself;  imagine  me,* 

Gentle  neetators,  that  I  now  may  be 

In  fair  Bohemia ;  and  remember  well, 

I  mentionM  a  son  o*  the  kind's,  which  Florizel 

I  now  name  to  you ;  and  with  speed  so  pace 


seems  lo  u.    i  our  pauence  uus  auowmg;^ 
i  my  fflass ;  and  gire  my  scene  such  j^owuig, 
u  baa  slept  between.    Leontes  learin^ 
fleets  of  his  f<^  jealousies ;  so  grievmg, 


To  speak  of  Perdita,  now  ^own  in  grace 
Equal  with  wondVing :  ^^  hat  of  her  ensues, 
I  list  not  prophesy  ^  out  let  Time's  news 
Be  known,  when  "'tis  brought  forth:— a  shepherd's 

dau^ter, 
And  irimt  tolier  adheres,  which  foHows  after. 
Is  the  argument*  of  Time :  Of  this  allow,« 
If  efer  yon  have  spent  time  worse  ere  now ; 
If  never  yet,  that  Time  himself  doth  say. 
He  wishes  earnestly,  you  never  may.  [ExU. 

SCE^TE  't^Tke  fwne,  Jl  room  in  the  ]^alaee  qf 
foKienes.    Enkr  Poliienes  and  G anullo. 

PsI.  I  pray  thee,  good  Camillo,  be  no  more  im- 
portunate ;  'tis  a  sicuiess,  denying  tliee  any  thing ; 
a  death,  to  grant  this. 

Com.  It  IS  fifteen  years,  since  I  saw  myeountry ; 
though  I  have,  for  the  most  part,  been  aired  abroad, 
1  desure  to  lay  my  bones  there.  Besides,  the  peni- 
tent king,  my  master^  hath  sent  for  me :  to  whose 
feeling  sorrows  I  might  be  some  allay,  or  I  o'er- 
ween^to  think  so;  which  is  another  spur  to  my 
departure. 

Fol.  As  thou  lovest  me,  Camillo,  wipe  not  out 
the  rest  of  thy  services,  by  learing  me  now :  the 
need  I  have  of  thee,  thine  own  goodness  hath  made ; 
better  not  to  have  had  thee,  than  thus  to  want 
thee:  thou,  having  made  me  businesses,  which 
none  without  thee  can  sufficiently  manage,  must 
either  stay  to  execute  them  thyself,  or  tiute  away 
with  thee  the  very  services  thou  hast  done :  which 
if  I  have  not  enough  considered,  (as  too  much  I 
cannot,)  to  be  more  thankful  to  thee,  shall  be  mv 
study:  and  my  profit  therein,  the  heaping  friena- 
sliips.*  Of  that  fatal  country,  Sicilia,  prTtliee  speak 
no  more :  whose  very  naming  punishes  me  with  the 
remembrance  of  that  penitent,  as  thou  call'st  him, 
and  reconciled  king,  my  brother ;  whose  loss  of  his 
most  precious  queen,  and  children,  are  even  now 
to  be  alVesh  lamented.  Say  to  me,  when  saw'st 
thou  the  prince  Fk>rtzel  my  son  7  Kings  are  no  less 
unhappy,  their  issue  not  being  zracious,  than  they 
are  m  losing  them,  when  they  have  approved  their 
virtues. 

Cam.  Sir,  it4s  three  days  since  I  saw  the  prmee : 
What  his  happier  afiairs  may  be,  are  to  me  un- 
known :  but  I  nave,  missiiig1V|  noted.''  he  is  of  late 
much  retired  from  court :  and  is  less  frequent  to  his 
%  prii^ely  exercises,  than  formerly  he  hath  appeared. 

PoL  I  have  considered  so  much,  Camillo ;  and 

(I)  i.  e.  Leave  unexamined  the  progress  of  the 
intermediate  time  which  filled  up  the  gap  in  Per- 
dita's  story. 

(S)  Imagine  for  me.   (S)  Subject.   (4)  Approve. 

(5)  ThuA  too  highly.        (6)  Frirndly  offices. 

(a)  Observed  at  intervals.       (8)  Talk. 


JUlir. 


with  some  care :  so  far,  that  I  have  ejres  nader  n^ 
service,  which  look  upon  his  removedncM:  fion 
whom  1  have  this  intelllgenee :  That  he  is  seUoa 
from  the  house  of  a  most  homely  shspherd ;  amas, 
thqy  say,  that  from  very  nothing|  and  beyond  ibe 
imagination  of  his  neighbours,  is  grown  into  an 
unspeakable  estate. 

Cam.  I  have  heard,  sir,  of  such  a  man,  who  htth 
a  dauffhter  of  most  rare  note :  the  report  of  her  is 
extended  more,  than  can  be  thought  to  begin  froa 
such  a  cottage. 

Pol,  That^s  likewise  part  of  mj  iatdlinoer. 
But,  I  fear  the  angle  that  plucks  our  sod  tEjibrr. 
Thou  shalt  accompany  us  to  the  place :  where  ve 
will,  not  appearing  vrnat  we  are,  have  lonie  ^oes* 
tion*  with  the  shepherd ;  trom  whose  simplieitT,  I 
think  it  not  uneasy  to  get  the  cause  oT  mfvuii 
resort  thither.  Pry  thee,  be  my  present  putoer  iu 
this  business,  and  lay  aside  the  thoughts  of  SicBit. 

Com.  I  willingly  obey  your  command. 

PoL  My  best  Camillo  .'—We  must  disguise  our- 
selves. [Etnoit. 

SCEJfE  n.—Tht  some.    Jl  road  near  tlu  Sktf- 
kirePa  collage.    Enltr  Autolycus,  tmgmi. 

When  daffodiU  begin  to  ptir,^— 

fVOh.  heigh !  Ihe  doxy  orer  the  ide,-- 
Whv,  Ihen  comes  in  the  svteel  o*  the  year; 

Jbr  the  red  blood  reirns  m  the  miUer'i  fde.^ 
The  while  sheet  bUachtng  ori  the  Ae^e,— 

WUh,  hey !  Ihe  sweet  Hrds,  0,  homtkeytai!" 
Dolh  set  my  f^ging^^  tooth  on  edge; 

For  a  quart  ^aietsa  dish  far  clakg. 
The  tark.  that  lirra-lirra  eAouals,— 

WUh,  hey !  wUh,  hey  !  the  thrush  mi  Ihejeii  ;- 
Are  summer-songs  for  me  andmyamts^*^ 

While  we  lie  IttmMing  in  the  hay. 
I  have  served  prince  Florizel,  and,  in  my  time,  wwt 
three-pile  ;*>  but  now  I  am  out  of  service: 
But  shaU  I  go  mottmforthatfmyiegrJ 

The  wde  moon  skints  by  nighl : 
And  when  I  wander  here  and  there, 

I  then  do  most  go  right, 
^tinkers  may  have  leave  to  tire, 
And  bear  the  sow^skin  budget; 
The^  my  account  I  tceU  ma^  give, 
And  m  the  stocks  emmeh  tt. 
My  traffic  is  sheets :  when  the  kite  builds,  look  to 
lesser  linen.    My  father  named  m^  AutDiycas 
who,  being,  as  I  am,  littered  under  "ereniyj^w 
likewise  a  snapper-up  of  unconsidered  trifles :  •> «» 
die,  and  drab,  I  purchased  this  caparison:  wdJjT 
revenue  is  the  silly  cheat : »  Gallows,  sod  knock, 
are  too  powerful  on  the  highway;  beanng,  iw 
hanging,  are  terrors  to  me ;  for  the  life  to  eonie,  i 
sleep  out  the  thought  of  it.-.A  prize !  a  prize ' 

Enter  Clovni. 

Clo.  Let  roe  see  :-Every  'leven  wethsr-toisj" 
every  tod  yields— pound  and  odd  shJling:  Sneen 
hundred  shorn,— mat  comes  the  wool  to? 

Aut.  If  the  springe  hold,  the  cock's  mme.  h»«*; 

Clo.  I  cannot  doH  without  counters. '*-«»■* 

(9)  i.  f .  The  spring  blood  reigns  over  the  p«rt« 
lately  under  the  dominion  of  winter. 

*10)Thieri8h.  (11)  Doxies. 

12)  Rich  velvet.  (ISJ  PickM«P«^^ 

,14)  EvciT  eleven  sheep  will  produce  a  t«iw 
twenty-eicrht  pounds  of  wool.  .        .   .!.. 

(15)  Circular  pieces  of  base  metal  sneieniiy 
used  by  the  illiterate,  to  a4}U8t  their  i 
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fee ;  wh&t  I  am  to  buy  for  our  sbeep-shearing  feast  ? 
TTurte  pound  qf^  sugar  ,*  five  pound  of  eurronts  ; 

riee' ^What  will  this  sister  of  mine  do  with  rice  7 

But  my  father  hath  made  her  mistress  of  the  feast, 
and  siie  lays  it  on.  She  hath  made  me  four-and- 
twenty  nosegays  for  the  shearers :  three  man  song- 
men*  ally  and  tenr  good  ones ;  but  they  are  most 
of  them  means*  ana  bases :  but  one  Puritan  amongst 
them,  and  he  sings  psalms  to  hornpipes.  I  must 
hava  saffron,  to  colour  the  warden'  pies ;  mace,— 
«{af<s,— none ;  that's  out  of  my  note  :  ntUmegSj 
seven;  a  race  or  two  of  ginger;  but  that  I  may 
^^  ;—fiur  pound  of  prunes,  and  as  many  of  rap- 
shis  0*  the  sun, 
»iut.  Of  that  eTer  I  was  bom ! 

[Grovelling  on  the  ground. 
Clo.  V  the  name  of  me,— 
•iut,  O,  help  me,  help  me !  pluck  but  off  these 
iffs ;  and  then,  death,  death ! 
Clo.  Alack,  poor  soul !  thou  hast  need  of  more 
rags  to  lay  on  thee,  rather  than  have  these  off. 

^iut.  O,  sir,  the  loathsomeness  of  them  offends 
me  more  than  the  stri^  I  have  received ;  which 
are  mightv  ones  and  millions. 

Cto,  Alas,  poor  man!  a  milUon  of  beating  may 
come  to  a  great  matter. 

•fut.  I  am  robbed,  sir,  and  beaten ;  my  money 
and  apparel  ta*en  from  me,  and  these  detestabte 
things  put  upon  me. 
Cto.  What,  by  a  horse-man,  or  a  foot-man  7 
•fffil.  A  foot-man,  sweet  sir,  a  foot-man. 
Cto,  Indeed,  he  should  be  a  foot-man,  by  the 
gannents  he  has  left  with  thee ;  if  this  be  a  horse- 
man's coat^  hath  seen  Tery  hot  service.  Lend  me 
thy  hand.  111  help  thee :  come,  lend  me  thy  hand. 
[Helping  him  up, 
Mi.  0 !  gtMd  sir,  tenderly,  oh ! 
Ch,  Alas,  poor  soul. 

»9ul.  O.  good  sir^  softly,  good  sir :  i  fear,  sir, 
my  shoulder-blade  is  out. 
Go.  How  now !  canst  stand  ? 
•f ul.  Softly,  dear  sir :  [Picks  his  pocket.!  good 
sir,  softly :  you  ha'  done  me  a  charitable  office. 

Clo.  Dost  lack  any  money  7  I  have  a  little 
money  for  thee. 

M,  No.  good  sweet  sir;  no,  I  beseech  you,  sir : 
1  hare  a  kuuman  not  past  three-ouarters  of  a  mile 
lience,  unto  whom  I  was  going :  t  shall^re  have 
money,  or  any  thing  I  want :  Offer  me  no  money, 
I  pray  you ;  that  uUs  my  heart. 

Clo.  What  manner  of  fellow  was  he  that  robbed 
you? 

*Sut.  A  fellow,  Hr,  that  I  hare  known  to  go 
about  with  troUmy^mes :«  I  knew  him  once  a 
servant  of  the  prince  {  I  cannot  tell,  good  sir,  for 
which  of  Ills  Tulues  it  was,  but  he  was  certainly 
whipped  out  of  the  court 

Clo,  His  vices,  you  would  say ;  there's  no  virtue 
whipped  out  of  tlie  court :  they  cherish  it,  to  make 
it  stay  there ;  and  yet  it  will  no  more  but  abide.  ^ 

»9ui,  Viees  1  would  say,  sir.  I  know  this  man 
well:  he  hath  been  since  an  ape-bearer;  then  a 
process-server,  a  bailiff;  then  he  compassed  a  mo- 
tion* of  the  prodigal  son,  and  married  a  tinker's 
wife  vrithin  a  mfle  where  my  land  and  living  lies ; 
and,  having  flown  over  many  knavish  professions, 
he  settled  only  in  rogue :  some  call  him  Autolyeus. 
Clo.  Out  upon  hbn !  Prig,*  for  my  life,  prig :  he 
hannts  wakes,  fairs,  and  Mar-baitings. 

0)  Singers  of  catches  in  three  parts. 

(2)  Tenors.  (S)  A  species  of  pears. 

(4)  The  macfaiiie  used  in  the  game  of  pigeon- 


Jiut,  Very  true,  sir;  he,  su*,  he ;  that's  tbe  rogfie, 
that  put  mc  into  this  apparel. 

Clo.  Not  a  more  cowardly  rogue  in  all  Bohemia : 
if  you  had  but  looked  big,  and  spit  at  him,  he'd 
have  run. 

^ut.  I  must  confess  to  you,  sir,  I  am  no  fighter : 
I  am  false  of  heart  that  way ;  and  that  he  knew,  I 
warrant  him. 

Clo.  How  do  you  now  7 

>M.  Sweet  sir,  much  better  than  I  was ;  I  can 
stand,  and  walk :  I  will  even  take  my  leave  of  you, 
and  pace  softly  towards  my  kinsman's. 

Clo.  Shall  I  bring  thee  on  the  way  7 

^ut.  No,  good-faced  sir :  no,  sweet  sir. 

Clo.  Then  fare  thee  well ;  I  must  go  buy  spices 
for  our  sheep-shearing. 

^u/.  Prosper  you,  sweet  sh* ! — [Exit  Clown.] 
Your  purse  is  not  hot  enough  to  purchase  your 
spice.  I'll  be  with  you  at  your  sheep-shearing  too : 
Iff  make  not  this  cheat  bring  out  another,  and  the 
shearers  |>rove  sheep,  let  me  be  unrolled,  and  my 
name  put  in  the  book  of  virtue ! 

Jog  on,  jog  on,  the  foot-path  way, 

And  merrily  Aeni*  the  stile-a  : 
Ji  merry  heart  goes  all  the  day. 

Your  sad  tires  in  a  mile-a.  [Exit. 

SCEJ^E  III.--The  same.    A  shepherds  coUage. 
Enter  Florizel  and  Perdita. 

Flo.  These  your  unusual  weeds  to  each  part  of  you 
Do  give  a  life:  no  shepherdess ;  but  Flora, 
Peenng  in  April's  front.  This  your  sheep-shearing 
Is  as  a  meeting  of  the  petty  goos. 
And  you  the  queen  on't 

Per.  Sir,  my  gracious  lord, 

To  chide  at  your  extremes,*  it  not  bMomes  me ; 
O.  pardon,  that  I  name  them :  your  high  self; 
The  gracious  mark*^  o'  the  land,  you  have  obscur'd 
With  a  swain's  wearing :  and  me,  poor  lowly  maid, 
Most  goddess-lilm  prank'd  up : '  *  But  that  our  feast 
In  every  mess  have  folly,  and  the  feeders 
Digest  it  with  a  custom,  I  should  blush. 
To  see  you  so  attired ;  sworn,  I  think. 
To  show  myself  a  glass. 

Flo,  I  bless  the  time. 

When  my  good  falcon  made  her  flight  across 
Thy  fathers  ground. 

Per.  Now  Jove  afford  you  cause ! 

To  me,  the  difference '^  forges  dread ;  your  greatness 
Hath  not  been  us'd  to  fear.    Even  now  I  tremble 
To  think,  your  father,  by  some  accident. 
Should  pass  this  way,  as  you  did :  O,  the  fates  ? 
How  would  he  look,  to  see  his  work,  so  noble, 
Vilely  bound  up  7  What  would  he  say  7  Or  hew 
Should  I,  in  these  my  borrow'd  flaunts,  behold 
The  sternness  of  his  presence  7 

Flo,  Apprehend 

Nothing  but  jollity.    The  gods  themselves, 
Humbling  their  deities  to  love,  have  taken 
The  shapes  of  beasts  upon  them :  Jupiter 
Became  a  bull,  and  bellow'd ;  the  green  Neptune 
A  ram,  and  bleated ;  and  the  flre-rob'd  god. 
Golden  Apollo,  a  poor  humble  swain. 
As  I  seem  now :  Their  transformations 
Were  never  for  a  piece  of  beauty  rarer ; 
Nor  in  a.  way  so  cnaste :  since  my  desires  ' 

Run  not  before  mine  honour ;  normylustf  ^ 

Bum  hotter  than  my  faith. 

(5)  Sojourn.       (6)  Puppet-show.       (7)  Thief. 
(8)  Take  hold  of.  (9)  Excesses. 

(10)  01]ject  of  all  men's  notice. 

(11)  Dressed  with  ostenuUon.  (It)  t.  e.  OtMSim. 
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Per.        *  O  but,  dear  sir, 

Your  resolution  cannot  hold,  when  'tis 
Opposed,  as  it  must  be,  by  the  power  o*the  king : 
One  of  these  two  must  be  necessities, 
Which  then  will  speak ;  that  you  must  change  this 

Or  I  my  life. 

-    Flo.  Thou  dearest  Perdita, 

With  these  forc'd»  thoughts.  I  pr'ythee,  daiken  not 

llie  mirth  o'  the  feast :  T>r  tit  be  thine,  my  fair. 

Or  not  my  father's :  for  I  cannot  be 

Mine  own,  nor  any  thing  to  any,  if 

1  be  not  thine :  to  this  1  am  most  constant. 

Though  destiny  say,  Ab.    B<i  mernr,  gentle ; 

Strangle  such  thouights  as  these,  with  any  thing 

That  you  behold  the  while.     Your  guests  are 

coming : 
Lid  up  your  countenance ;  as  it  were  the  day 
Of  celebration  of  that  nuptial,  which 
L  shall  comi 


We  two  have  sworn 

Per,  O  lady  fortune, 

Stand  you  auspicious  \ 

Etiter  Shepherd,  with  PoUzenes,  and  Camilto,  dis- 
guised; Clown,  Mopsa,  Dorcas,  and  olhers, 

Flo,  See,  your  guests  approach : 

Address  yourself  to  entertain  them  sprightly, 
And  let's  be  red  with  mirth. 

Shep,  Fie,  daughter!  when  my  old  wiie  liv'd, 
upon 
This  day,  she  was  both  pantler,  butler,  cook; 
Both  dame  and  serrant :  weicomM  all ;  serv'd  ^I : 
Would  sing  her  song,  and  dance  her  turn :  now  here, 
At  upper  end  o'the  table,  now,  iHhe  middle  ; 
On  his  shoulder,  and  his :  her  face  o'fire 
With  labour ;  and  the  thing  she  took  to  ciuench  it, 
She  would  to  each  one  liip :  You  are  retired, 
As  if  you  were  a  feasted  one,  and  not 
The  hostess  of  the  meeting :  Pray  you,  bid 
These  unknown  friends  to  us  welcome':  for  it  is 
A  way  to  make  us  better  friends,  more  known. 
Gome,  quench  your  blushes :  and  present  yourself  Bright 
That  which  you  are,  mistress  o'  the  reast :  Come  on,  "    '  ' 
And  bid  us  welcome  to  Tour  sheep-shearing. 
As  your  good  flock  shall  prosper. 

Per.  Welcome, sir!  [To Pol. 

It  is  my  father's  will,  I  should  take  on  me 
The  hostess-ship  o'the  day :— You're  welcome,  sir ! 

[To  Camillo. 
Giro  me  those  flowers  there,  I>orcas.~ReTerend 

sirs,  ^ 

For  you  there's  rosemary,  and  rue ;  these  keep 
Seeming,  and  savour,'  all  the  whiter  lontr: 
Graccj  and  remembrance,  be  to  you  boU]^ 
And  welcome  to  our  shearing  ! 

Pol,  Shepherdess, 

(A  fair  one  are  you,)  well  yon  fit  our  ages 
With  flowers  of  winter. 

Per.  Sir,  the  year  growing  ancient,— 

Not  yet  on  summer's  death,  nor  on  the  birth 
Of  trembling  winter,— the  fairest  flowers  o'the 

season 
Are  our  carnations,  and  streak'd  gillyflowers, 
Which  some  call  nature's  bastards :  of  that  kind 
Our  rustic  garden's  barren ;  and  I  care  not 
To  get  slips  of  them. 

Pol,  Wherefore,  gentle  maiden, 

Do  you  neglect  them  7 

Per.  For*  I  hare  heard  it  said. 

There  is  an  art,  which,  in  their  {Hcdness,  shares 
With  great  creating  nature. 

(1)  Far-fetched. 
(3)  Because  that. 


(2)  Likeness  and  smell. 
(4)  A  tool  to  set  plants. 


Pol.  8ay,tb»Bbc; 

Yet  nature  is  made  better  by  DO  mean. 
But  nature  makes  tliat  mean :  ao,  o^er  tbttt  art. 
Which,  you  say,  adds  to  nature,  is  an  art 
That  nature  makes.  You  see,  sweet  mai^wv  amy 
A  gentler  scion  to  the  wildest  stock; 
And  make  conceife  a  bark  of  baser  m4 
By  bud  of  nobler  race ;  Thk  is  an  ait 
which  does  mend  nature,    fhsnga  it  rather :  but 
The  art  itself  it  nature. 

Per.  So  it  is. 

Pol.  Then  make  your  garden  ridi  In  (Olyfioweff , 
And  do  not  call  them  bastards. 

Per.  Ill  not  put 

The  dibble^  in  earth  to  set  one  slip  of  them  : 
No  more  than,  were  I  painted,  I  would  wish 
This  youth  should  say,  Hwere  well;  and  flolf 

therefore 
Desire  to  breed  by  me.— Here's  flowers  fiir  yov  I 
Hot  lavender,  mints,  savory,  manoram ; 
The  mariffolo,  that  goes  to  bed  with  ttut  nm. 
And  with  nim  rises  weeping  j  these  are  flowers 
Of  middle  summer,  and,  I  umk,  they  are  gheD 
To  men  of  middle  age :  You  are  verr  wdeoiBe. 

Cam.  I  should  leave  grazing,  were  lof  yoar  flock. 
And  only  live  by  gazing. 

Per.  Out.ahtfr 

You'd  be  so  lean,  that  blasts  or  Jaouaiy 
Would  blow  you  through  and  through.— Now,  mj 

fou^t  friend, 
I  would  I  hod  some  flowers  o*the  spring,  that  migfal 
Become  your  time  of  daj;  and  yours,  and  yours ; 
That  wear  upon  your  virgin  branches  yeC 
Your  maidenheads  growing :— O  Prosetpina, 
For  that  flowers  now,  that,  frighted,  thou  lelt'at&II 
From  Dis's*  wagon !  daflTodils, 
That  come  before  the  swallow  dans,  and  take 
The  winds  of  March  with  beauty:  violets,  dina. 
But  sweeter  than  the  lids  of  Juno's  eye% 
Or  Cytherea's  breath ;  pale  primroses. 
That  die  unmarried,  ere  they  can  behold 
Bright  Phoebus  in  his  strenra,  a  malady 
Most  incident  to  maids :  bpld  ozlips,  and 
The  crown  imperial ;  KUes  of  all  kinds, 
The  flower-de-luce  beinv  one  I  O,  these  I  laek. 
To  make  you  garlands  (^;  and,  my  sweet  Aiend, 
To  strew  nim  o'er  and  o'er. 

ITo.  What?  tike  a  corse  f 

Per.  No,  like  a  bank,  for  love  to  lie  and  play  on; 
Not  like  a  corse :  or  if,— net  to  be  burie^ 
But  quick,*  and  in  mine  arms.    Cone^  take  your 

flowers : 
Methinks,  I  play  as  I  have  seen  them  do 
In  Whitsun'  pastorals :  sure,  this  robe  of  mane 
Does  change  my  disposition. 

Flo.  Whatyoudo^ 

Still  betters  what  is  done.  When  you  speak,  sweet, 
I'd  have  you  do  it  ever :  when  you  sin^ 
I'd  have  you  buy  and  sell  so ;  so  give  auaa ; 
Pray  so ;  and,  for  the  ordering  Tour  aflkirs. 
To  smg  them  too :  Whenyou(iodanee.Iwtdiyoa 
A  wave  o'the  sea,  that  you  might  ever  oo 
Nothing  but  that ;  move  still,  stiQ  J0|  and  own 
No  other  function :  Each  your  doing, 
9o  singular  in  each  particular. 
Crowns  what  you  are  doing  in  the  present  deeds. 
That  all  your  acts  are  queens. 

Per.  O  Doricles, 

Your  praises  are  too  large :  hut  that  your  youth, 
And  the  true  blood,  which  fairiv  peeps  through  it. 
Do  plainly  give  you  out  an  unstamlj  shephera  i 
With  wisdom  I  might  fear,  my  Doridos, 


(5)  Pluto's. 


(6)  Living. 
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Too  wo^^  »e  the  ftlw  way. 

jFlo.  I  think  ywi  haTa 

As  little  flkOl  to  fear,  as  I  have  iHurpose 
To  pttt  joa  to't— But,  eoDie ;  our  danee,  I  pray 
Your  hand,  my  Perdita^  ao  turtles  pair, 
That  aever  iMaii  to  part 

p€r*  PU  swear  for  *eiB. 

PeL  TUak  the  pietttost  low-bom  lass,  that  ever 
Ean  on  the  greea^waid:*  nothing  she  does,  or 

But  HMcka  ofsonething  greater  than  herself; 
Too  noUe  for  this  plaee. 

Cam.  He  tells  her  something, 
That  makes  her  blood  look  out:  Good  sooth,  die  is 
The  <|ueea  of  curds  and  cream. 

Cfo.  Come  (m,  strike  up. 

Hor.   Mmpsa  must  be  your  mistress:  marry, 

To  mend  her  Imifaig  with.— 

Jtfopu  Now,  in  good  time  \ 

do.  Not  m  word, «  word  s  we  stand  upon  i 
manners.!- 
Come,  strike  up. 

Hirt  41  dttnee  ofahepherdB  end  8hepherdt$$eB, 

PoL  Pray,  good  shepherd,  what 


Fair  swain  is  this,  whkh  dances  with  your  daughter? 
SAsp.  They  caUJiim  Doricles,  and  be  boasts 
himself 
To  hsTe  a  worthy  feeding  :*  but  I  bsTe  it 
CJpoB  his  own  report,  and  I  belieTe  it ; 
He  looks  like  sooth:*    lie  says,  be  lores  my 

daughter ; 
Itl^nksotoo;  for  neTer  gazM  the  moon 
Upon  the  waten  as  he'U  stand,  and  read. 
As  Hwere,  ray  dauffhter's  eyes :  and,  to  be  plain, 
I  think  there  is  not  naif  a  loss  to  choose, 
IVho  loves  another  best. 
PoL  She  dances  featly.* 

Shep.  So  she  does  any  thing ;  thouprh  I  report  it, 
That  should  be  silent :  if  young  Doncles 
Do  lirht  upon  her,  she  shall  bnug  him  that 
Which  he  not  dreams  ot 

Enter  a  Servant.  * 

Sere.  O  master,  if  you  did  but  hear  the  pedler 
at  ths  door,  you  woula  never  dance  airain  after  a 
tabor  and  pipe:  no,  the  bagpipe  could  not  move 


you ;  he  sings  several  tunes,  faster  than  you'll  tell 
money ;  he  utters  them  as  he  had  eaten  ballads, 
and  all  men's  ears  grew  to  his  tunes. 


Go.  He  could  never  come  better :  be  shall  come 
in :  I  love  a  baQad  but  even  too  well :  if  it  be  dole- 
ful matter,  merrily  set  down,  or  a  veiy  pleasant 
thing  indeed,  and  sung  lamentably. 
,  8erv»  He  hath  songs,  for  man  or  woman,  of  all 
uses:  no  milliner  can  so  fit  his  customers  with 
gloves :  he  has  the  prettiest  love-songs  for  maids ; 
so  without  bawdnr,  which  is  strange ;  with  such  dc- 
uc^  burdens  or  dOdoo  and  fadingt ;  jump  her 
and  thump  her;  and  where  some  stretcb-mouth'd 
nscal  would,  as  it  were,  mean  nuscfaief,  and  break 
a  foul  gap  into  the  matter,  he  makes  the  maid  to 
ensweiy  Whoop,  do  m€~no  ham^  good  mmi;  puts 
woi^ slights  him,  with  Whoop^  do  me  wMrm, 

PtL  This  u  a  brave  fellow. 

tvreen  tnr£ 

A  valuable  tract  of  pasturage. 

TVuth.  (4)  NcaUy. 

Plam  goods.       (6)  Worsted  galloon. 

Akmdoftope.       (8)  The  cuffs. 

The  work  about  the  bosom. 


CEo.  Bdieve  me,  thoo  tattnst  of  an  adnurable 
conceited  feUow.  Has.he  any  unbraided  wares?* 
8erv,  He  hath  ribands  of  all  the  colours  i'the 
rainbow ;  points,  more  than  all  the  lawyers  in  Bo- 
hemia can  learnedly  handle,  though  they  come  to 
him  by  the  gross:  inkles,*  cad&es,*  cambrics, 
lawns :  why,  he  smgs  them  over,  as  they  were 
gods  or  goddesses ;  you  would  think  a  smock  were 
a  she-angel ;  he  so  chants  to  the  sleeve-hand,*  and 
ths  work  about  the  square  on^* 

do,  Pr'ythee,  bring  him  in ;  and  let  him  ap- 
proach singing. 

Per.  Forewarn  him,  that-he  use  no  Bcurrfloos 
vrords  in  his  tunes. 

Clo.  You  have  of  these  pedlers,  that  have  moro 
in  'em  than  youM  think,  sister. 
Per.  Ayt^ooA.  brother,  or  go  about  to  think. 
Enter  Autolycus,  tinging, 
Loien,  Of  white  as  driven  mow  ; 
Cvprue,  black  as  e'er  was  crow  ; 
Giooea,  as  sweet  as  damask  roses; 
Masks  for  faces,  and  for  noses  ; 
Bugle  oracelel,  nec1dace»amber. 
Perfume  for  a  ladiy*s  chamber:^* 
Golden  ouof/r,  and  stomachers. 
For  my  tads  to  give  their  dears  ; 
Pins  a$ui  poking-sticks  of  steel. 
What  nunds  lack  from  head  to  heel : 
Come,  bwf  qf  me,  come:  come  buy,  come  buy; 
Buy,  lads,  or  else  your  lasses  cry  ; 
Come,  buy,  ^e. 
do.   If  I  were  not  in  love  with  Mopsa.  thoa 
should*Bt  take  no  money  of  me;  but  being  eotnraird 
as  I  am,  it  will  also  oe  the  bondage  of  certain 
ribands  and  gloves. 

Mop.  I  was  promisM  thsm  against  the  feast ; 
but  they  come  not  too  late  now. 

Dor.  He  bath  promised  you  more  than  that,  or 
there  be  liars. 

Jtfop.  He  hath  paid  you  all  he  j^romiwd  you: 
may  be  he  has  paid  you  more ;  which  will  shame 
you  to  giTe  him  again. 

Clo.  Is  there  no  manners  left  among  maids  7  will 
they  wear  their  plackets,  where  they  should  bear 
their  faces  7  Is  there  not  nulking-time,  when  you 
are  going  to-bed,  or  kiln-hole,'*  to  whistle  off  these 
secrets ;  out  you  must  be  tittle-tattling  before  all 
our  guests?  nTis  well  they  are  whispering:  Cla- 
mour your  tongues,*'  and  not  a  word  more. 

Mop.  1  have  done.  Come,  you  promised  me  a 
tawdry  lace,"  and  a  pAr  of  sweet  gloves. 

Clo.  Have  I  not  told  thee,  how  I  was  coiened 
by  the  way,  and  lost  all  my  money  7 

A\A.  And.  indeed,  sir,  there  are  cozeners  abroad ; 
therefore  it  oehoves  men  to  be  wary. 

Clo.  Fear  not  thou,  man,  thou  siialt  lose  nothing 
here. 

JhU.  I  hope  so,  sir;  for  I  have  about  me  many 
parcels  of  change. 
Clo.  Whathasthc^?  ballads7 
Mop,  Pray  now  buy  some :  I  love  a  ballad  m 
print,  a»-life :  for  then  we  arc  sure  they  are  true. 

Jiut.  Here's  one  to  a  very  doleful  tune,  How  a 
usurer's  wife  was  brought  to-bed  of  twenty  money- 
bags at  a  burden ;  anohow  she  longed  to  cat  ad- 
ders' heads,  and  toads  carbonadoed. 

(10)  Amber,  of  which  necklaces  were  made  fit 
to  pemime  a  lady's  chamber. 

(11)  Fire-place  for  drying  malt;  still  a  noted 
gossiping-place. 

'12)  Ring  a  dumb  peal. 
IS)  A  lace  to  wear  about  the  head  or  waist 
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Mop.  Is  it  true,  think  tou  7 

Am,  Very  true :  and  Sut  a  month  old. 

Dor,  Bless  me  from  marrying  a  usurer ! 

Aut,  Here^s  the  midwiib's  name  to%  one  mis- 
tress Taleporter :  and  fire  or  six  honest  wives*  that 
were  present :  Why  should  I  carry  lies  abroad  ? 

Mop.  Pray  you  now.  buy  it, 

Clo.  Come  on,  lay  it  oy :  And  lel*8  first  see  more 
ballads :  we*Il  buy  the  other  things  anon. 

Jtut,  Here's  another  ballad,  of  a  fish,  that  ap- 
peared upon  the  coast,  on  Wednesday  the  fourscore 
of  April,  forty  thousand  fathom  abore  water,  and 
sung  this  ballad  against  the  hard  hearts  of  maids : 
it  was  thousht  she  was  a  woman,  and  was  turned 
into  a  cold  Dsh,  for  she  would  not  exchange  flesh 
with  one  that  loved  her :  The  ballad  is  very  pitiful, 
and  as  true. 

Dor,  Is  it  true  too.  think  you  7 

Aut.  Five  justices*  hands  at  it ;  and  witness^ ?, 
more  than  my  pack  will  hold. 

Clo.  Lay  it  by  too :  Another. 

Aui.  This  is  a  merry  ballad ;  but  a  very  pretty 
one. 

Jlfov.  Lei*8  hate  some  merry  ones. 

Aid.  Why  this  is  a  passing  merry  one ;  and  goes 
to  the  tune  of.  Tuto  maida  wooing  a  man :  there's 
scarce  a  maid  westward,  but  she  sings  it ; 
reouest,  I  can  tell  you. 

Mop,  We  can  both  sing  it ;  if  thou*U  bear  a  part, 
thon  Shalt  hear ;  *tis  in  three  parts. 

Dor,  We  had  the  tune  on*t  a  month  aco. 

Aut,  I  can  bear  my  part ;  you  must  Know,  *tis 
my  occupation :  have  at  it  with  you. 

SONG. 

A.  Getuouhenct^firlmustgo; 
Whett^fiU  not  voti  to  know. 

D.  Whither?  M.  O.whUher?  D,  WhUher? 
M.  It  heeomes  thy  oathfuU  well^ 
Thou  tonuthu  secrets  tell : 

D.  Me toOfUtnugo thither, 
M.  Of  thou  go^at  to  the  grange,  or  miU : 
P.  If  to  fither,  thou  dost  Ul. 

A,  J^eUher,  D.  What,nsUher?  A.  J^either. 
D.  Thou  hast  g^om  my  love  to  be  ; 
M.  Thou  hast  svoom  it  more  to  me : 

Thin,  ^hUher  g&ti  7  soy,  vaMlher  7 

Clo,  We*n  have  this  song  out  anon  by  ourselves : 
My  father  and  the  gentlemen  are  in  sad*  talk,  and 
we'll  not  trouble  Uiem :    Come,  bring  away  thy 
pack  after  me.    Wenches.  I'll  buyfor  you  both  :— 
Pedler,  let's  have  the  first  cnoice.--FoHow  me,  gjrls, 
Aul.  And  you  shall  pay  well  for  'em.       [Aside, 
Witt  you  buy  any  tape. 
Or  lace  for  ynur  cape. 
My  dainty  duck^  my  deoT'-a  7 
Any  siUt,  any  thread, 
Any  toys  for  your  head. 
Of  the  newest,  and  finest,  finUt  toear-a  ? 
Conu  to  the  pedler  ; 
Money*s  a  medter. 
That  dah  utter*  all  mmU  ware^a, 

[Exeunt  Clown,  Autolycus,  Dorcas,  and 

Mopsa. 

Enter  a  Serfant. 

Sen,  Master,  there  is  three  carters,  three  shep- 

hetds,  three  neat-herds,  three  swine-herds,  that 

have  made  themselves  lUl  men  of  hair  ;*  they  call 


gambols,  bc- 
thonadves  are 
fori 


know  little  but  bowling,)  it  will  pie 

Shep.  Away !  we'll  none  on't ;  here  liaa  been 
too  much  humble  foolcry^ready : — I  know,  sir, 
we  weary  you. 

PoL  You  weary  thoee  that  refresh  mrPnykt't 
see  these  four  threes  of  herdsmen. 

8err.  One  three  of  them,  by  their  own  feport, 
sir,  hath  danced  before  the  long ;  and  not  the  wont 
of  the  three,  but  jumps  twelve  foot  and  a  half  by 
the  squire.* 

Shep,  Leave  your  pratingr;  since  these  coed  men 
are  pleased,  let  them  come  in ;  but  quickfy  now. 

Serv,  Why,  they  stay  at  door,  air.  [Exit. 

Re-enter  Servant,  with  twehe  rusties,  hdbiUd  lUu 
Halyrs,    They  dance,  and  then  extusU, 

Pol,  O,  father,  you'll  know  more  of  that  here- 
after.— 
Is  it  not  too  far  gone  ?— Tts  time  to  part  them«— 
He's  simple,  and  tells  much.  [Aside,]-^Hoie  now, 
fair  shepherd  7 
.   .  I  Your  heart  is  fuQ  of  something,  that  doea  take 
Us  in  Your  miod  from  feasting.  SooUi,  when  I  was  young. 
And  handed  love,  as  you  do.  I  was  wont 
To  load  my  she  with  knacics :  I  would  have  ran* 

sack'd 
The  pedler's  silken  treasury,  and  have  poar*d  it 
To  her  acceptance ;  you  have  let  him  gCL 
And  nothing  marted*  with  him :  if  your  Use 
Interpretation  should  abuse ;  and  caU  this 
Your  lack  of  love,  or  bounty :  you  were  straited^!* 
For  a  reply,  at  least,  if  you  make  a  care 
Of  happy  holding  her. 

Fto,  Old  sir,  I  know 

She  prizes  not  such  trifles  as  these  are : 
The  gifts,  she  looks  from  me,  are  pack'dajid  loekM 
Up  in  my  heart:  which  I  have  given  already. 
But  not  deliver'a.— O,  hear  me  Breathe  my  urn 
Before  this  ancient  sir,  who,  it  should  seem. 
Hath  sometime  lov'd :  I  take  thy  hand ;  this  hand. 
As  soft  as  dove's  down,  and  as  white  as  it; 
Or  Ethiopian's  tooth,  or  the  fann'd  snow, 
That's  boiled*  by  the  northern  blasts  twice  o*er. 

Pd.  Whatfonows-this7-* 
How  prettily  theyouiw  swain  seems  to  wash 
The  hand,  was  fair  before ! — I  have  put  you  out:"*- 
But  to  your  protestation ;  let  me  hear 
What  you  profess. 

Flo,  Do,  and  be  witness  tot. 

Pol,  And  this  my  neighbour  too? 

Flo.  And  he,  and  more 

Than  he,  and  men ;  the  earth,  the  heavens,  and  all : 
That,— were  I  crown'd  the  most  imperial  monarch, 
Thereof  most  worthy ;  were  I  the  faunest  youth 
That  ever  made  eye  swerve ;  had  fbrce,  and  know- 
ledge, 
More  than  was  everman*s, — ^1  would  not  prixe  them. 
Without  her  love :  for  her,  employ  them  all ; 
Commend  them,  and  condemn  than,  to  her  aerricei 
Or  to  then-  own  perdition. 

Pd,  FaWy  offer'd. 

Cam,  This  shows  a  sound  aflection, 

Shep,  But,  my  daughter, 

Say  you  the  like  to  him? 

Per,  I  cannot  speak 

So  well,  nothing  so  well ;  no,  nor  mean  better : 


il)  Serious.           ^ 
3)  Dressed  themsel 
4^  Satyrs.       (6)  Medley 


(1)  Vend. 

lelves  in  habits  imitating  hair. 


(6)  Foot-rule. 


(7)  Bou^t,  trafficked.    (8)  Put  to  difficulties. 
(9)  The  sieve  used  to  sepurate  flour  from  bran  ii 
called  a  bolting-cloth. 
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By  the  pattern  or  mine  own  thoughts  I  cut  out 
The  purity  of  his. 

8kep,  Take  hands,  a  hargain ;— ^ 

And,  friends  unknown,  you  shall  bear  witness  to't; 
I  five  my  daughter  to  hun,  and  will  make 
I^r  portion  equal  his. 

Fto.-  0,  that  must  be 

rthe  Tirtoe  of  your  daugnter:  one  being  dead, 
I  shall  have  more  than  you  can  dream  of  yet ; 
Enough  then  for  your  wonder :  But,  come  on, 
Contract  us  'fore  these  witnesses. 

Shep,  Come,  your  hand  ;— 

And,  daughter,  yours. 

PcL  Soft  swain*  a  while,  'beseech  you ; 

Hare  you  a  father  1 

Bo.  I  hare:  But  what  of  him ? 

PoL  Knows  he  of  this  7 

Flo.  He  neither  does,  nor  shalL 

PoL  Methinks,  a  father 
Is.  at  the  nuptial  of  his  son,  a  guest 
Toat  best  becomes  the  table.  Pray  you,  once  more ; 
Is  not  your  father  grown  incapable 
Of  reasonable  aSairs  ?  is  he  not  stupid 
With  age,  and  altering  rheums?  Clan  he  speak? 

hear? 
Know  man  from  man ?  dispute  his  own  estate?* 
Lies  he  not  bed-rid  ?  and  again  does  nothing, 
.  But  what  he  did  being  chil£sh  ? 

Flo.  No,  good  sir ; 

He  has  his  health,  and  ampler  strengthf  indeed. 
Than  most  have  of  his  age. 

Pol.  By  my  white  beard, 

You  offer  him,  if  this  be  so,  a  wrong 
Something  lanfitial :  Reason,  my  son. 
Should  choose  himself  a  wife ;  out  as  good  reason. 
The  father  (ail  whose  joy  is  nothing  ebe 
But  fair  posterity,)  should  hold  some  counsel 
In  such  a  business. 

Flo,  I  yield  all  this ; 

Batf  for  some  other  reasons,  my  grave  sir, 
AVhich  'tis  not  fit  you  know,  I  noi  acquaint 
My  father  of  this  husiness. 

Pol.  Let  him  know't. 

fto.  He  shall  not. 

PU.  Fr'ythee.  let  him. 

FU.  No,  he  must  not. 

Shep.  Let  him.  my  son ;  he  shall  not  need  to  grieve 
At  knowing  of  thy  choice. 

JFTo.  Come,  come,  he  must  not :» 

Mark  our  contract. 

Pol,  '  Mark  your  divorce,  young  sir, 

[DUccvering  kinueif. 
IVhom  son  I  dare  not  call ;  thou  art  toofbase 
To  be  acknowledg'd :  Thou  a  sceptre's  heir, 
Thattfaos  affect'sta  sheep^hook?— Thou  old  traitor, 
I  am  sorry,  that,  by  hanemg  thee,  I  can  but 
Shorten  thy  life  one  week.— And  thou,  fresh  piece 
Of  dcellent  witchcraft :  who,  of  force,  must  know 

The  royal  fool  thou  cop^st  with ; 

Shep,  O,  my  heart ! 

Pol.  Ill  have  thy  beauty  scratch'd  with  briers, 
and  made 
More  homely  than  thy  state.— For  thee,  fond  boy,— 
If  I  may  ever  know,  thou  dost  but  sigh. 
That  thou  no  more  shalt  see  this  knack:,  (as  never 
I  mean  thou  shalt,)  we'll  bar  thee  from  succession ; 
Not  hold  thee  of  our  blood,  no,  not  our  kin. 
Far*  than  Deucalion  off :— Mark  thou  my  words ; 
Follow  us  to  the  court— Thou  churl,  for  this  time, 
Though  flill  of  our  displeasure,  yet  we  free  thee 
From  the  dread  blow  of  it.'^And  you,  enchant- 


(1 )  Talk  over  his  affairs.        (e)  Further. 


Worthy  enough  a  herdsman ;  yea,hhntoo. 

That  makes  hunsel^  but  for  our  honour  therein. 

Unworthy  thee,— if  ever^  henceforth,  tliou 

These  rural  latches^  to  his  entrance  open. 

Or  hoop  his  body  more  with  thy  embraces, 

I  will  devise  a  death  as  cruel  for  thee, 

As  thou  art  tender  to't.  [Exit, 

Per.  Even  here  undone ! 

I  was  not  much  afeard :  for  once,  or  twiee^ 
I  was  about  to  speak ;  and  tell  lum  plainly,  . 
The  self-same  sun,  that  shines  upon  his  court, 
Hides  not  his  visage  from  our  cottage,  but 
Looks  on  alike.— WilPt  please  you,  sir,  begone  7 

nroFiorizcr 

I  told  you,  what  would  come  of  this :  'Beseech  yoi 
Of  jour  own  state  take  care :  this  dream  of  mine,-  - 
Being  now  awake,  I'll  queen  it  no  inch  further. 
But  milk  my  ewes,  and  weep. 

Cam.  Why,  how  now,  father  f 

Speak,  ere  thou  diest 

Shep.  I  cannot  speak,  nor  thinki 

Nor  oare  to  know  that  which  I  know.— O' sir, 

rToFlorizfl. 
You  have  undone  a  man  of  fourscore  three. 
That  thought  to  fill  his  grave  in  ciuiet ;  yea, 
To  die  upon  the  bed  my  father  died. 
To  lie  close  by  his  honest  ftones :  but  now 
Some  hangman  must  put  on  my  shroud,  and  lay  me 
Where  no  priest  shovels-in  dust.— O  cursed  wretch ! 

[To  Perdita. 
That  knew'st  this  was  ,the  prince,  and  would'st 

adventure 
To  mlhele  faith  with  him.- Undone !  undone ! 
If  I  might  die  within  this  hour,  I  have  liv'd 
To  die  when  I  desire*.  [Exit. 

FU.  Why  look  vou  so  upon  me  7 

I  am  but  sorry,  not  afeard ;  delay'd. 
But  nothing^  alter'd :  What  I  was,  I  am : 
More  strainmg  on,  for  plucking  back;  not  following 
My  leash*  unwillingly. 

Cam.  Gracious  my  lord, 

You  know  your  father's  temper :  at  this  time 
He  will  allow  no  speechj— which.  I  do  guess. 
You  do  not  purpose  to  him ;— ana  as  hardly 
Will  he  endure  your  sijjht  as  yet,  I  fear : 
Then, -till  the  fury  of  his  highness  settle. 
Come  not  before  him. 

Flo.  I  not  purpose  It. 

I  think,  Camillo. 

Cam.  Even  he,  my  lord. 

Per.  How  often  have  I  tola  you^'t  would  be  thus  7 
How  often  said,  my  dignity  would  last 
But  till 'twere  known  f 

Flo.  It  cannot  fail,  but  by 

The  violation  of  my  faith ;  And  then 
Let  Nature  crush  the  sides  o'the  earth  together, 
And  mar  the  seeds  within !— Lift  up  thy  looks  :— 
From  my  succession  wipe  me,  father !  I 
Am  heir  to  my  affection. 

Cam.  Be  advis'd. 

Ho.  I  am ;  and  by  my  fancy  :*  if  my  reason 
Will  thereto  be  obedient,  I  have  reason ; 
If  not.  my  senses,  better  pleas'd  with  madness, 
Do  bid  it  welcome. 

Com.  This  is  desperate,  sir. 

Flo.  So  call  it:  but  it  does  fulfil  my  vow ; 
I  needs  must  think  it  honesty.    Camulo, 
Not  for  Bohemia,  nor  the  pomp  that  may 
Be  thereat  glean'd ;  for  all  the  sun  sees,  or 
The  close  earth  wombs,  or  the  profound  seas  hide 
In  unknown  fiithoms,  will  I  break  my  oath 
To  thi«  my  fair  belov'd :  Therefore,  1  pray  you, 

(3)  Doors.     (4)  A  leading  string.     (5)  Love. 


WINT£R*S  TALE. 


At  IF. 


Am  yov  hxn  ^er  been  my  fathei's  hooonr'd  friendt 
When  he  ihall  miM  me,  (as,  In  faith,  I  mean  not 
To  eee  him  anj  more,)  cast  worn  vood  counsels 
Upon  his  passion;  Let  myself  and  fprtuoe 
Tuff  for  the  time  to  come.    Tliis  you  may  know, 
Ana  so  deliver,—!  am  put  to  sea 
With  her,  whom  here  I  cannot  hold  on  sh'Ye ; 
And,  most  opportune  to  our  need,  I  have 
A  vessel  rides  last  bj,  but  not  prepared 
For  this  design.    What  course  I  mean  to  hold, 
Shall  nothing  benefit  your  knowledge,  nor 
Concern  me  tiie  reporting. 

iUinu  0,  my  lord, 

I  would  your  spirit  were  easier  lor  advice. 
Or  stronger  for  your  need. 

l!o.  Hark,  PerdiU. [  Takes  her  aside. 

I'll  hear  you  by  ana  by.  [  To  Camillo. 

Com.  He's  irremovable, 

Ri:solv*d  for  flight :  Now  were  I  happy,  if 
His  going  I  could  frame  to  serve  my  turn ; 
Save  him  from  danger,  do  him  love  and  hononr ; 
I'ftrohase  the  sight  again  of  dear  SiciKa, 
And  that  unhappy  king,  my  master,  whom 
I  so  much  thirst  to  see. 

Fl6t,  Now,  ffood  Camillo, 

I  am  so  fraught  with  curious  busmess,  that 
I  leave  out  ceremony.  [Ooing, 

Cam,  Sir,  I  think, 

Vou  have  heard  of  ray  poor  services,  i*the  love 
That  I  have  borne  your  father  ? 

Flo.  Very  nobly 

Have  you  deserv'd :  it  is  my  father's  music. 
To  9peak  your  deeds ;  not  nttle  of  his  care  •  . 
To  have  them  reeompens'd  as  thought  on. 

Cam,  .  Well,  my  lord. 

If  you  may  please  to  think  I  love  the  king ; 
Aiid,  through  him,  what  is  nearest  to  him,  which  is 
Your  gracious  self:  embrace  but  mv  direction, 
(If  your  more  ponoerous  and  settled  prqject 
May  suffer  alteration,)  on  mine  honour 
I'll  point  you  where  you  shall  have  such  receiving 
As  shall  become  your  highness ;  where  you  may 
Eryoy  your  mistress,  (from  the  whom,  I  see. 
There's  no  disjunction  to  be  made,  but  by,  * 

As  heavens  forefend !  your  ruin :)  marry  her ; 
And  (with  my  best  endeavours,  m  your  absence,) 
Your  discontenting*  father  strive  to  qualify. 
And  bring  him  up  to  liking. 

Flo.  How,  Camillo, 

May  this,  almost  a  miracle,  be  done  7 
That  I  may  call  thee  somethmg  more  than  man. 
And,  alter  that,  trust  to  thee. 

Cam,  Have  you  thought  on 

A  place  whereto  you'll  go  7 

FU,  Not  any  yet : 

But  as  the  onthought-on  accident*  is  guilty 
To  what  we  wildly  do ;  so  we  profess 
Ourselves  to  he  the  slaves  of  chance,  and  flies 
Of  every  wind  that  blows. 

Cam,  Then  list  1o  me : 

This  follows,— if  you  will  not  change  your  purpose. 
But  undergo  this  flight ; — Make  for  Sicilia ; 
And  there  present  yourself,  and  your  fair  princess, 
( For  so,  I  see,  she  must  be,)  'fore  Leontes ; 
Bhe  shall  be  habited,  as  it  oecomes 
The^^U/tner  of  your  oed.    Methinks,  I  see 
f  .eontes,  opening  his  free  arms,  and  weeping 
His  weieomes  forth :  asks  thee,  the  son,  forgiveness, 
As  'twere  i'the  father's  person :  kisses  the  hands 
Of  your  fresh  princess :  o'er  and  o'er  divides  him 

fl)  For  discontented. 

(2)  This  unthought-on  accident  is  the  unexpect- 
ed discovery  made  by  Polixenes, 


'Twist  his  mikliiilnfwi  and  his  kindness ;  the  one 
He  chides  to  hell,  and  bids  the  other  grow. 
Faster  than  thought,  or  time. 

Flo.  Worthy  CamOkt, 

What  colour  for  my  visitation  shall  I 
Hold  up  before  him  7 

Com.  Sent  by  the  king  yonr  father. 

To  greet  him,  and  to  give  him  comforts.    Sir, 
The  manner  of  your  bearioj^  towards  him,  with 


What  you,  aJs  from  your  fa&er,  shall  deliver. 
Things  known  betwixt  us  three,  I'll  write  you  down : 
The  which  shall  point  you  forth  at  every  sitting,* 
What  you  must  say ;  toat  he  shall  not  perceive. 
But  that  you  have  your  father's  bosom  there. 
And  spesik  his  very  heart. 

Fio.  I  am  bound  to  yon : 

There  is  some  sap  in  tius. 

Cam,  A  coarse  more  promising 

Than  a  wild  dedication  of  yourselves 
To  unpath'd  waters,  undream'd  shores ;  moot  cer« 

tain. 
To  miseries  enough :  no  hope  to  help  yon ; 
But.  as  you  shake  off  one,  to  take  anciher : 
Notninff  so  certain  as  your  anchors :  who 
Do  theur  best  office,  if  they  can  but  stay  yoa 
Where  you'll  he  loath  to  be:  Besides,  you  know, 
Prospenty's  the  very  bond  of  love; 
Whose  fresh  complexion  and  whose  heart  together 
AflSiction  alters. 

Per.  One  of  these  is  true: 

I  think,  affliction  may  subdue  the  cheek. 
But  not  take  in*  the  mind. 

Com.  *    Tea,  say  yon  so  ? 

There  shall  not,  at  your  fkther's  house,  these  seven 

years. 
Be  bom  another  such. 

Flo,  My  good  CamOlo, 

She  is  as  forward  of  her  breedmg,  as 
Itbe  rear  of  birth. 

Com.  I  cannot  say,  tis  juty 

She  lacks  instructions ;  for  she  seems  a  mistress 
To  most  that  teach. 

Per,  Your  pardon,  sir,  for  this ; 

111  blush  you  thanks. 

Ho.  My  prettiest  Perdita. 

But,  O,  the  thorns  we  stand  upon!— ^amiUo^— 
Preserver  of  my  father,  now  of  me ; 
The  medicine  of  our  house !— how  wall  we  do  ? 
We  are  not  funush'd  like  Bohemia's  son ; 
Nor  shall  appear  in  Sicily—- 

Cam,  My  lord. 

Fear  none  of  this :  I  think,  you  know,  my  fortunes 
Do  all  lie  there :  it  shall  be  so  my  care 
To  have  you  royally  appointed,  as  if 
The  scene  you  play,  were  mine.   For  instance,  sir. 
That  you  may  Imow  you  shall  not  want,-^€De  word. 
lTkeytM0side. 

Enier  Autolycua. 
Jhii.  Ha,  ha !  what  a  fool  honesty  is!  and  trust, 
his  sworn  brother,  a  very  simple  gentleman !  I  have 
sold  all  my  trumpery ;  not  a  counterfeit  stone,  not 
A  riband,  glass,  pomander,*  brooch,  tahlc>book, 
ballad,  knife,  tape,  glove,  shoe-tie,  bracelet,  horn- 
ring,  to  keep  my  pack  from  fasting :  they  thronf 
who  should  buy  first ;  as  if  my  trinkets  bad  been 
hallowed,  and  brought  a  benediction  to  the  buyer: 
by  which  means,  -I  saw  whose  purse  was  best  in 
picture ;  and,  what  I  saw,  to  my  good  use,  I  re- 

iS)  The  council-days  were  called  the  sittings. 
4)  Conquer. 
5)  A  little  ball  msde  of  peTf\imea,  and  worn  to 
prevent  infection  in  times  of^  plague. 


Scene  UI. 
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membered.  Mj  down  (who  wants  but  something 
to  be  a  reasonable  man,)  grew  so  in  love  with  the 
wenches'  sonr,  that  he  would  not  stir  his  pettitoes, 
till  he  had  both  tune  and  words :  which  so  drew  the 
rest  of  the  herd  to  me,  that  all  their  other  senses 
stuck  in  ears :  jou  might  have  pinched  a  placket, 
it  was  senseless ;  'twas  nothing,  to  geld  a  cod-piece 
of  a  purse ;  I  would  have  filed  keys  off,  that  hung 
in  chains :  no  hearing^  no  feelin|r.  but  my  sir's  song, 
and  admiring  the  nothmg  of  it.  So  that,  in  this  time 


of  lethargy,!  picked  and  cut  most  of  their  festival 
purses :  and  bad  not  the  old  man  come  in  with  a 
whoobub  against  his  dauffhter  and  the  king's  son, 
and  scared  my  chouehs^  from  the  chaff,  I  had  not 
left  a  purse  ahve  in  the  whole  army. 

[CamOlo,  FlorizeL  and  Perdita^  come  forward. 

Cam.  Nay,  bat  my  letters  by  this  means  being 
there 
So  soon  as  you  arrive,  shall  clear  that  doubt 

FU),  And  those  that  you'll  procure  from  king 
Leontes.— 

Cam,  Sail  satisfy  your  father. 

Per,  Happy  be  you! 

All  that  you  speak,  shows  fair. 

Com.  Who  have  we  here  7 

[Seeing  Autolycus. 
We'll  make  an  instrument  of  this ;  omit 
Nothing  may  give  us  aid. 

Am,  If  they  have  overtieard  me  now,*^why 
h&nffing.  [Jlside, 

Com,  How  now,  good  fellow?  Why  shakest 
thou  80  ?  Fear  not,  man ;  here's  no  harm  intended 
to  thee. 

dttt.  I  am  a  poor  fellow,  sir. 

Cam,  Why,  be  so  still ;  here's  nobodv  will  steal 
that  from  thee :  Yet,  for  the  outsule  of  tiiy  poverty, 
we  must  make  an  exchange :  therefore,  disease  thee 
instantly  (thou  must  think  there's  necessity  in't,) 
and  change  garments  with  this  gentleman :  Though 
the  pennyworth,  on  his  side,  be  the  worst,  yet  hold 
thee,  there's  some  boot.* 

Aut,  I  am  a  poor  fellow,  sur:— I  know  ye  vrell 
enough.  [Aside, 

Cam.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  despatch:  the  gentleman 
is  half  flayed'  already. 

Aut,  Are  you  in  earnest,  sir  7—1  smell  the  trick 
ofit,^  [Aside. 

Flo.  Despatch.  I  pr'ythee. 

Aut.  Indeed,  I  have  had  earnest ;  bnt  I  cannot 
with  conscience  take  it. 

Cam.  Unbuckle,  unbuckle.-* 

[Flo.  and  Aut.  exchtmge  garments. 
Fortunate  mistress, — let  my  prophecy 
Come  home  to  you !— You  must  retire  yourself 
Into  some  covert :  take  your  sweetheart's  hat, 
And  pluck  it  o'er  your  brows :  muffle  your  face ; 
Dismantle  you :  and  as  you  can,  disliken 
The  truth  of  your  own  seeming ;  that  you  may 
(For  I  do  fear  eyes  over  you,)  to  shipboard 
Get  undescried. 

Per.  I  see  the  play  so  lies, 

That  I  must  bear  a  part. 

Com.  No  remedy.— 

Have  you  done  there  7 

Flo.  Should  I  now  meet  my  father. 

He  wodd  not  call  me  son.  . 
^Cam.  ^ay,  you  shall  have 

No  hat  :~Come^  lady,  come. — Farewell,  my  friend. 

Aut.  Adieu,  su*. 

flo.  O  Perdita,  what  have  we  twain  forgot  7 
Pray  yoo,  a  word.  [  Tkey  converse  apart . 

(1)  Bndf.         (2)  Something  over  and  above. 
(S)  Stripped.    (4)  Bundle,  parcel. 


Cam.  What  I  do  next,  shall  be,  to  tell  the  Uftf 

Of  this  eseape,  and  whither  they  are  bound ; 
Wherein  my  nope  is,  I  shall  so  prevail, 
To  force  him  after :  in  whose  company 
1  shall  review  Sicilia ;  for  whose  sight 
I  have  a  woman's  longing. 

Flo,  Fortone  speed  us  !— 

Thus  we  set  on,  Camlllo,  to  the  sea-side. 

Cam.  The  swifter  Sliced,  the  better. 

[Exeunt  Florizel,  Perdita,  and  Oamfflo. 

Aut.  I  understand  the  busineas,  I  hear  it:  To 
have  an  open  ear,  a  quick  eye,  and  a  nunble  hand, 
is  necessary  for  a  cut-purse ;  a  good  nose  is  requi- 
site also,  to  smell  out  work  for  the  other  senses. 
I  see,  this  ir  the  time  that  the  unjust  man  doth 
thrive.  What  an  exchange  had  thiabeen  without 
boot?  what  a  boot  is  here,  with  this  exehaqge? 
Sure  the  gods  do  this  year  connive  at  as,  anowe 
may  do  an/ thing  extempore.  The  jirinee  himself 
is  about  a  piece  of  iniquity :  stealmff  away  from 
his  father,  with  his  clog  at  his  heels :  If  I  tnon^t 
it  were  not  a  piece  of  honesty  to  acquaint  the  fang 
withal,  I  would  do't :  1  hold  it  the  more  knavery 
to  conceal  it :  and  therein  am  I  constant  to  my  pro* 
fession. 

Enter  Clown  and  Shepherd. 
Aside,  aside ;— here  is  more  matter  for  a  hot  brain : 
Every  lane's  end,  every  shop,  church,  session,  hang- 
ing, yields  a  carefol  man  work. 

vlo.  See,  see :  what  a  manyoa  are  now !  there 
is  no  other  way,  out  to  tell  the  kinff  she's  a  change- 
ling, and  none  of  your  flesh  and  blood. 

Shep.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

Clo,  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

Ship.  Go  to  then. 

Cio.  She  being  none  of  your  flesh  and  blood, 
your  flesh  and  blood  has  not  offended  the  Idng : 
and,  80,  your  flesh  and  blood  is  not  to  be  punishea 
by  him.  Show  those  things  you  found  about  her ; 
those  secret  things,  all  but  what  she  has  with  bar : 
This  being  done,  let  the  law  go  whistle ;  I  warrant 
you. 

She]f.  I  will  tell  the  Idng  all,  every  word,  yea, 
and  his  son's  pranks  too ;  who,  I  may  say,  is  no 
honest  man  neither  to  his  father,  nor  to  me,  to  go 
about  to  make  me  the  king's  brotner-in-law. 

Clo.  Indeed,  brother-in-law  was  the  furUiest  oiT 
you  could  have  been  to  him ;  and  then  your  blood 
had  been  the  dearer,  by  I  know  how  much  an  ounce. 

Aut.  Very  wisely;  puppies!  [Aside, 

Shep.  Well ;  let  us  to^  king ;  there  is  that  in 
this  fardel,'  will  make  him  scratch  his  beard. 

Aut.  I  know  not  what  impediment  this  complaint 
may  be  to  the  flight  of  my  master. 

Clo.  'Pray  heartily  he  oe  at  palaee. 

Aut,  Though  I  am  not  naturally  honest,  I  am  so 
sometimes  by  chance :— Let  me  pocket  up  my  ped- 
ler's  excrement  •— [  Toibat  iff  his  false  beard*]  How 
now,  rustics  7  whither  are  you  bound  7 

Snep.  To  the  palace,  an  it  like  your  worship. 

AtU,  Your  affairs  there  7  what 7  with  whom? 
the  condition  of  that  fardel,  the  place  of  your 
dwelling,  your  names,  your  ages,  or  what  having,* 
breeding,  and  any  thing  that  is  fitting  to  be  known, 
discover. 

Clo.  We  are  but  plain  feDows,  sir. 

Aut.  A  lie ;  you  are  rough  and  hain-:  Let  me 
have  no  lying ;  it  becomes  none  buttradesmen,  and 
they  often  give  us  soMiers  the  lie :  but  we  pay  them 
for  it  with  stamped  coin,  not  stabbing  stea ;  there- 
fore they  do  not  give  us  the  Uf. 

(5)  His  false  beard.        (6)  Estate,  property. 
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.fcir. 


-  Clo.  TourwonhiphadUketohaTegtrenusoiie, 
if  you  had  not  taken  youredf  with  the  manner.  > 

Shep.  Are  vou  a  eourtier,  ant  Uke  you,  sir  7 

JiuL  Whether  it  like  me,  or  no,  I  am  a  eourtier. 
See'at  thou  not  the  aor  of  the  court,  in  these  enfold- 
ings  7  hath  not  my  gait  fin  it  the  measure  of  the 
court?*  receivea  not  thy  nose  eourt*odour  from 
me  7  reflect  I  not  on  thy  baseness,  court-contempt  ? 
Think'st  thou,  Ibr  that  I  insinuate,  or  toze*  from 
thee  thy  business,  I  am  therefore  no  courtier  7  1  am 
courtier,  cap-a-pe ;  and  one  that  will  either  push 
on,  or  pluck  back,  thy  business  there :  whereupon 
I  command  thee  to  open  thy  affair. 

Shep,  My  business,  sir,  is  to  the  king. 

AtU.  What  advocate  hast  thou  to  him  7 

Shep.  I  know  not,  anH  like  you. 

Clo,  Advocate's  the  courtpword  for  a  pheasant ; 
say.  you  have  none: 

Shep,  None.6ir;  Ihavenopheasant,cocknorhen. 

•Sui,  How  bless'd  are  Tve,  that  are  not  simple 
men! 
Yet  nature,  might  have  made  me  as  these  are, 
Therefore  Til  not  disdain. 

Cl0.  This  cannot  be  but  a  great  courtier. 

Shep,  His  ffarmenlB  are  ricn,  but  he  wears  them 
not  handsomely. 

Clo.  He  seems  to  be  the  more  noble  in  being 
fantastical ;  a  great  man,  PU  warrant ;  I  know  by 
the  picking  on's  teeth. 

M,  The  fardel  there?  what's  i'the  fiudel? 
Wherefore  that  box  7 

Shep,  Sir,  there  lies  such  seerets  in  this  fardel, 
and  box,  which  none  must  know  but  the  king;  and 
which  he  shall  know  within  this  hoiu*,  if  1  may 
come  to  the  speech  of  him. 

•9iU,  Age,  thou  hast  lost  thy  labour. 

Shep.  Why^sir? 

^tU,  The  long  is  not  at  the  palace ;  he  is  gone 
aboard  a  new  ship  to  purge  mekincholy,  and  air 
himself:  For,  if  thou  be*st  capable  of  things  serious, 
thou  must  know,  the  king  is  AiII  of  griefT 

Shep.  So  'tis  said,  sir :  about  his  son,  that  should 
have  married  a  shepherd's  daughter. 

Aut,  If  that  shepherd  be  not  in  hand-fast,  let 
him  fly ;  the  curses  he  shall  have,  the  tortures  he 


shall  (eel,  will  break  the  back  of  man,  the  heart  of  kins  concerns 


monster* 

Clo,  Think  you  so,  sir  7 

Aut.  Not  he  alone  shall  suffer  what  wit  can  make 
heavy,  and  vengeance  bitter;  but  those  that  are 
germane*  to  him,  though  removed  fifty  times,  shall 
all  come  under  the  hangman:  which  though  it  be 
great  pity,  yet  it  is  necessary.  An  old  sheep- whis- 
tling rogue,  a  ram-tender,  to  offer  to  have  his  daugh- 
ter come  into  grace !  Some  say,  he  shall  be  stoned ; 
but  that  death  is  too  soCt  for  him,  say  I :  Draw  our 
throne  into  a  sheep-cote !  all  deaths  are  too  few, 
the  shaipest  too  easy. 

Clo.  Has  the  old  man  e'er  a  son,  sir,  do  you 
hear,  an'i  like  you,  sir  7 

Jiut.  He  has  a  son,  who  shall  be  flayed  alive ; 
then,  'nointed  over  with  honev,  set  on  the  head  of 
a  wasp's  nest ;  then  stand,  till  he  be  throe-auarters 
and  a  dram  dead :  then  recovered  again  witn  aqua- 
vitse,  or  some  other  hot  infusion :  then,  raw  as  he 
is,  and  in  the  hottest  day  prognostication  proclaims, » 
shall  bo  set  against  a  orick  wall,  the  sun  looking 
witii  a  southward  eye  upon  him ;  where  he  is  to  be- 
hold him,  with  flies  blown  to  death.  But  what  talk 
we  of  these  Iraitorly  rascals,  whose  miseries  are  to 


me  (for  you  seem  to  be  honest  plain  men,)  wkit 
you  have  to  the  king :  being  something  ge&tfy  con- 
sidered,* Pll  bring  you  where  be  is  abmrd.  teadEr 
rour  persons  to  his  presence,  whisper  him  m  yoor 
behalfs ;  and,  if  it  be  in  man,  bttides  the  kiif  to 
ellect  yoor  stats,  here  is  man  shall  do  it, 

Clo,  He  seems  to  be  of  great  authority;  dose 
with  him,  give  him  gold :  and  though  citthoritv  be 
a  stubborn  bear,  yet  lie  is  oft  led  by  the  nose  wiiJi 
gold :  show  the  mside  of  your  purse  to  the  outside 
of  his  hand,  and  no  more  ado :  RcmeDiber  stoeed, 
and  flayed  alive. 

Shep,  An't  please  you,  sir.  to  undertake  the  bo- 
siness  for  us,  here  is  that  gcud  I  have :  111  make  i: 
as  much  more ;  and  leave  uiis  young  man  in  pawn, 
till  I  brine  it  you. 

Jiut.  Alter  1  have  done  what  I  promised  7 

Shtyt,  Av,  sir. 

.4u/.  Well,  give  me  the  moiety  .-—Are  you  a  partT 
m  this  business  7 

Clo,  In  some  sort,  sir :  "but  though  my  ease  bet 
pitiful  one,  1  hope  I  shall  not  be  flayed  out  of  iL 

AuL  O,  that's  the  case  of  the  shepherd's  sob:— 
Hang  him,  he'll  be  made  an  example. 

Clo.  Comfort,  good  comfort:  we  must  to  the 
king,  and  show  our  strange  sights ;  he  must  know, 
'tis  none  of  your  daughter,  nor  my  sister ;  we  an 
gone  else.  Sir,  I  wilf^ve  you  as  much  as  this  oU 
man  does,  when  the  business  is  nerfonned ;  and  re- 
main, as  he  says,  your  pawn,  tUlit  be  broogbt  you. 

^lU,  I  will  trust  you.  Walk  before  toward  the 
sea-side ;  go  on  the  right  hand ;  I  will  bat  look 
upon  the  hedge,  and  follow  you. 

Clo.  We  are  blessed  in  tlus  man,  as  I  i 
even  blessed. 

Shep,  Let's  before,  as  he  bids  us :  be  was  pro- 
vided to  do  us  good.^     [Exeunt  Shep.  and  Clam. 

Aut,  If  I  bad  a  mmd  to  be  honest.  I  see,  fortune 
would  not  suffer  me;  she  drc^M  iiooties  in  my 
mouth.  I  am  courted  now  with  a  doable  "^^*wiffn  • 
gold,  and  a  means  to  do  the  prince  my  master  good ; 
which,  who  knows  how  that  may  turn  back  to  my 
advancement  7  I  will  bring  these  two  moitt,  thes^ 
blind  ones,  aboard  him :  if  he  think  it  fit  to  shore 
them  again,  and  that  the  comptaintthev  have  to  the 


nay  say, 


be  smiled  at,  their  offences  oeing  so  capital  ?  Tell  Bred  ius  hopes  out  of. 


(I)  In  the  fact.  (5)  The  sUtely  tread  of  courtiers. 
(S)  Cajole  or  force.  (4)  Related. 


-    ^  .  ,      ^  .       Jr  Jet  him  call  me  iv)v»i 

for  being  so  far  otncious ;  for  I  am  proof  againn 
that  title,  and  what  else  shame  belongs  toH:  Ta 
him  will  I  present  them,  there  may  be  matter  in  i\. 

[ExiL 

AiDT  V. 

SCEXE  7.— SicOia.  Ji  room  iti  the  p^Uee  of 
Leontes.  £nierLeontesyCleomene8,Inoo,  Pau- 
lina, and  others. 

Cleo.  Sir,  you  have  done  oiough,  and  have  peiv 
form'd 
A  saint-like  sorrow  •  no  fault  could  you  make, 
Wlii^h  you  have  not  redeem'd ;  indeed,  paid  down 
More  penitence,  than  done  tresnass:  At  the  last. 
Do,  as  the  heavens  have  done ;  Ibrget  your  evil  • 
With  them,  forgive  yourself.  ' 

Leon.  Whilst  I  ranember 

Iler.  and  her  virtues,  I  cannot  forget 
My  blemishes  in  them :  and  so  stul  think  of 
The  wrong  I  did  myself:  which  was  so  much. 
That  heirless  it  hatn  made  my  kingdom ;  and 
Destroy'd  the  sweet'st  companion,  that  e'er  tnan 


(5)  The  hottest  day  foretold  in  the 

(6)  Being  handsomely  bribed. 


Sum  L 
PmiL 
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True,  too  true,  my  lord 

ir,  one  bj  one,  vou  wedded  all  the  world, 
Or,  from  the  all  that  are,  took  something  ffood, 
To  make  a  perfect  woman :  she,  you  kiu'd, 
WouM  be  unparaUelM. 

Leon.  I  think  so.    KiUM? 

She  I  kfll'd  7  I  did  so :  but  thou  strik'st  me 
Sorely,  to  say  I  did ;  it  is  as  bitter 
Upon  thy  tongue,  as  in  my  thought :  Now,  good 

DOW, 

Say  BO  but  seldom. 

C/eo.  Not  at  all,  good  lad^ : 

Vou  might  hare  spoken  a  thousand  things  that 

would 
Have  done  the  time  more  benefit,  and  grac'd 
Vour  kindness  better. 

Pmd,  You  are  one  of  those, 

Would  have  him  wed  again. 

Dim,  If  you  would  not  so, 

Vou  pity  not  the  state,  nor  the  remembrance 
or  his  most  soverei^  d«ne ;  consider  little. 
What  dangers,  bjr  his  highness'  fail  of  issue, 
May  drop  upon  his  kingdom,  and  devour 
Incertain  lookers-on.   What  were  more  holy. 
Than  to  rt^oice,  the  former  aueen  is  well  7* 
What  holier,  than,— for  royalty's  repair. 
For  present  comfort  and  for  future  good,— 
To  bless  the  bed  of  majesty  again 
With  a  sweet  fellow  to^t7 

Paul,  There  is  none  worthy, 

Respecting  her  that's  gone.    Besides,  the  gods 
^VilI  have  fViliill'd  their  secret  purposes : 
For  has  not  the  divine  Apollo  said, 
Is'l  not  the  tenor  of  his  oracle. 
That  king  Leontes  shall  not  have  an  heu*, 
TiU  his  lost  child  be  found?  which,  that  it  shall, 
19  all  as  monstrous  to  our  human  reason, 
As  my  Antigonus  to  break  his  grave. 
And  come  again  to  me ;  who,  on  my  life. 
Did  perish  with  the  infant   'Tis  your  counsel. 
My  lord  should  to  the  heavens  be  contrary. 

Oppose  against  their  will^ Care  not  for  issue ; 

\To  I^ontes. 
The  crown  will  find  an  heir :  Great  Alexander 
Led  his  to  the  worthiest ;  so  his  successor 
Was  like  to  be  the  best 

Lton,                          Grood  Paulina,— 
Who  has  the  memory  of  Hermione, 
I  know,  in  honour,— O,  that  ever  I 
Had  squar'd  me  to  thy  counsel !— theru  even  now, 
1  might  have  look'd  upon  my  oueen's  full  eyes ; 
Have  taken  treasure  trom  her  lips, 

Pnd,  And  left  them 

More  rich,  for  what  they  yielded. 

Lecn.  Thou  speak'st  truth. 

No  more  such  wives ;  therefore,  no  wile :  one  worse, 
And  better  us'd,  would  make  her  sainted  spirit 
Affain  possess  her  corpse ;  and,  on  this  stayge 
(Where  we  offenders  now  appear,)  soul-vez'd, 
Begin,  A\d  whf  to  me  f 

Pad,  Had  she  such  power. 

She  had  just  cause. 

Leon,  She  had;  and  would  incense*  me 

To  murder  her  I  married. 

Paul,  J  should  so : 

Were  I  the  ghost  that  walk'd,  I'd  bid  you  mark 
Her  eve ;  and  tell  me,  for  what  dull  part  in't 
Vou  enose  her :  then  I'd  shriek,  that  even  your  ear^ 
Should  rift*  to  hear  me ;  and  the  words  that  (bllow'd 
Should  be,  Remembtr  mine, 

Leon,  Stars,  very  stars. 


(1)  At  rest,  dead. 
(3)8pUt 


(2)  Instigate. 

(4)  Meet. 


And  all  eyes  else  dead  coals  I— fear  tnoa  ao  wife, 
I'll  have  no  wife,  Paulina. 

Paul,  Wm  your  swear 

Never  to  many,  but  by  my  ft-ee  leave  7 

Leon.  Never,  Paulina ;  so  be  bless'd  my  spirit  I 

Paul,  Then,  good  my  lords,  bear  witness  to  his 
oath. 

Cleo,  You  tempt  him  over-much. 

Paul,  Unless  another. 

As  like  Hermione  as  is  her  picture, 
Affh)nt*  his  eye. 

Cleo,  Good  madam,— 

Paul,  I  have  done. 

Vet,  if  my  lord  will  marry,— if  you  will,  sir. 
No  remedy,  but  you  will ;  give  me  the  office 
To  choose  you  a  queen :  she  shall  net  be  so  young 
As  was  your  former ;  but  she  shall  be  such. 
As,  walk'd  your  first  queen's  ghost,  it  should 

take  joy 
To  see  her  in  your  amu. 

Leon,  My  true  Paulina, 

We  shall  not  marry,  till  thou  bidd'st  us. 

Paul,  That 

Shall  be.  when  your  first  queen's  again  in  breath ; 
Never  till  then. 


Enter  a  Gentleman. 

G«ii^  One  that  gives  out  himself  prince  Florizel, 
Son  of  Polixenes,  with  his  princess,  (she 
The  fairest  I  have  yet  beheld,)  desires  access 
To  your  high  presence.* 

Leon,  What  with  hun?  he  comes  not 

Like  to  his  father's  greatness :  his  apprbach, 
So  out  of  circumstance,  and  sudden,  tiells  us, 
'Tis  not  a^visitation  fram'd,  but  forc'd 
By  need,  and  accident    What  train  7 

Gent.  But  few, 

And  those  but  mean. 

Leon.  His  princess,  say  you,  with  him  7 

Gent.  Ay :  the  most  peerless  piece  of  earth,  I 

That  e'er  the  sun  shone  bright  on. 

Paul,  O  Hermione, 

As  every  present  time  doth  boast  itself 
Above  a  better,  gone ;  so  must  thy  grave 
Give  way  to  wtiat's  seen  now.    8ir,  you  yourself 
Have  said,  and  irrit  so,  (but  your  writing  now 
Is  colder  than  that  theme,*)  She  had  not  oeen, 
Abr  teas  not  to  he  equaWd  ;^thiiB  your  verse 
Flow'd  with  her  beauty  once ;  'tis  shrewdly  ebb'd. 
To  say,  you  have  seen  a  better. 

Gent,  Pardon,  madam: 

The  one  I  have  almost  forgot :  (your  pardon,) 
The  other,  when  she  has  obtain'a  your  eye, 
Will  have  your  tongue  too.  This  is  sueh  a  areatnre, 
Would  she  begin  a  sect,  might  quench  the  seal 
Of  all  professors  else :  make  proselytes 
Of  who  she  but  bid  follow. 

Paul,  How?  not  women 7 

Gent,  Women  will  love  her,  that  she  is  a  woman 
More  worth  than  any  man ;  men,  that  dhe  is 
The  rarest  of  all  women. 

Leon,  Go,  Cleomenes : 

Vourself,  assisted  with  your  honour'd  firiends, 
Bring  them  to  our  embracement— StOl  tis  strange, 
[Elxeunt  Cleomenes,  Lords,  mtf  Gentlemen. 
He  thus  should  steal  upon  us. 

Patd,  Had  our  nrinee 

f  Jewel  of  children.)  seen  this  hour,  he  nad  pair'd 
Well  with  this  lord ;  there  was  not  fUl  a  monlh 
Between  their  births. 

(5)  {.  e.  Than  the  eorse  of  Hermkme^  the  sob- 
jcct  of  your  writing. 
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Jktr. 


iMtu             Pr'ytlie^  no  mora :  thoo  know'it 
He  diet  to  no  agun,  when  talk'dof:  sure, 
When  I  dull  lee  tliis  MnUenan,  Ihr  fpeeches 
Will  bring  me  to  conuder  that,  which  may 
Unfhniifh  me  QrreaMo.^Thejr  are  come. 

JU-fffa«r  Cleomenes,  teitt  Florizel,  Perdita,  md 


Ywr  mother  wai  moat  true  to  wedlodc,  prince ; 
For  she  dkl  print  your  roral  lather  oK, 
Conceiring  you :  Were  I  but  twenty-one, 
Your  fathu^s  fanase  is  so  hit  in  you, 
His  Teij  air,  that!  should  call  you  brother. 
As  I  dil  him ;  and  speak  of  something,  wildly 
Bj  08  perfonn'd  before.    Most  dearly  wetcomo ! 
And  your  fkir  princess,  goddess !— O,  alas! 
I  loal  a  couple,  that  twizt  heaTon  and  earth 
Mifl^t  thus  nafc  stood,  begettinir  wonder,  as 
Tou,  gracious  couple,  do !  and  then  I  lost 
(All  mine  own  folly.)  the  society. 
Amity  too,  of  your  brave  father ;  whom. 
Though  bearing  misery,  I  desire  my  life 
Once  more  to  look  upon. 

Hq.  By  bis  command 

Hare  I  here  touchM  Sicilia ;  and  from  him 
Gite  you  all  greetings,  that  a  king,  at  ftiend. 
Can  send  his  brother :  and,  but  infirmity 
(Which  waits  upon  worn  time,)  hath  something 

seiz'd 
His  wishM  ability,  he  had  himself 
The  lands  and  waters  'twixt  your  throne  and  his 
Measured,  to  look  upon  you ;  whom  he  lores 
(Ue  bade  me  say  so,)  more  than  all  the  sceptres, 
And  tlioee  that  bear  them,  living. 

Leon,  O,  my  brother, 

(Good  gentleman !)  the  wrongs  f  have  done  thee, 

stir 
Afresh  within  me ;  and  these  thy  offices. 
So  rarely  kind,  are  as  interpreters 
Of  my  bebind-nand  slackness  '—Welcome  hither, 
As  is  the  spring  to  the  earth.    And  hath  he  too 


Ezpos*d  tms  paragon  to  the  fearAil  usage 
(At  least,  ungentle,)  of  the  dreadful  Neptune. 
To  greet  a  man,  not  worth  her  pains ;  much  less 
The  adventure  of  ber  person  ? 

flo.  Good  my  lord. 

She  came  from  Libya. 

Lnn,  Where  the  warlike  Smalus, 

That  noble  honoured  lord,  is  fear'd,  and  lov'd  ? 

JFIo.  Most  royal  sir,  from  thence;  from  him, 
whose  daushter 
His  teare  proclaim'd  his,  parting  with  her:  thence 
(A  prosperous  south- wind  iriendfy, )  we  havecross'd. 
To  execute  the  charge  my  father  mre  me. 
For  visiting  your  highness :  My  best  train 
I  have  from  your  Sicilian  shores  dlimiss'd ; 
Who  for  Bohemia  bend,  to  signify 
Not  only  my  sueeess  in  Libya,  sir. 
But  my  arrival,  and  my  wire's,  in  safety 
Here,  whwe  we  are. 

Lt9n>  The  blessed  gods 

Purge  all  infection  from  our  air,  whilst  you 
Do  climate  here !  You  have  a  holy  father, 
A  graccAd*  gentleman ;  against  whose  person, 
So  saered  as  it  is,  I  have  done  sin  : 
For  whioh  the  heavens,  taking  angry  note, 
Have  left  me  issueless ;  and  Tour  father's  blessM 

Ss  he  from  heaven  merits  it,)  with  you, 
orthy  his  goodness.  What  might  I  have  been, 
ight  I  a  son  and  daughter  now  nave  look'd  on, 
Such  goodly  things  as  you? 

(1)  Pull  of  grace  and  virtue. 

(2)  Seize,  arrest.        {9)  Conversation^ 


EnUif  a  lord. 

Lor^  Moali 

That,  which  I  shall  report.  vriU  bear  bo  credit, 
Were  not  the  proof  so  nigh.   Please  yoa»greai sir, 
Bohemia  greaU  you  from  himseU;  by  nm : 
Desires  you  to  attach*  his  son ;  who  ham 
(His  ditniity  and  duty  both  east  olS,) 
Fled  from  his  father,  from  his  hopes,  and  with 
A  shepherd's  daughter. 
L«ofi.  Where's  Bohenia?  a|»eak. 

Lord,  Here  in  the  city^ ;  I  now  came  IHm  fan. 
I  speak  amazedly ;  and  it  becomea 
My  marvel,  and  my  message.    To  your  eont 
Wliiles  he  vras  hast*ning  (m  the  chaoB,  a  aeeitf , 
Of  this  fair  coufile,)  meets  he  on  the  way 
The  father  of  this  seeming  Udy,  and 
Her  brother,  havini^  both  their  coantiy  ipiittaA 
With  this  young  pnnee. 

Ho.  CamOlo  Ima  betray*d  me  ^ 

Whose  honour,  and  wfaoao  honesty,  till  now, 
Endur'd  all  weathers. 

Lard,  LayHsOitohisdiarge; 

He's  with  the  king  your  father. 
Lson.  Who?  CamiDo? 

Lard.  Camillo,  sir;  I  spake  with  him;  who  now 
Has  these  poor  men  m  question.*    Neiver  saw  I 
Wretches  so  quake :  they  kneel,  they  Idas  the  eaith ; 
Forswear  themselves  as  often  as  tliey  sneak : 
Bohemia  stops  his  ears,  and  threatens  thoB 
With  diven  deaths  in  death. 

Per,  O,  mr  poor  fattier  !— 

The  heaven  sets  spies  upon  us,  vriu  not  have 
Our  contract  celebrated* 
Leon.  Yon  are  married  ? 

Flo.  We  are  not,  sir,  nor  are  we  lake  to  be  ; 
The  stars,  f  see,  will  kiss  the  valleys  firtt  :«— 
The  odds  for  high  and  low's  alike.* 

Lton,  My  lord. 

Is  this  the  daughter  of  a  king  ? 

Flo.  She  is. 

When  once  she  is  my  wife. 
Lum,  That  once,  I  see,  by  your  good  fethn^ 
speed. 
Will  come  on  veir  slowly.    I  am  aorrr. 
Most  sorry,  you  nave  broken  from  his  uking. 
Where  you  vrere  tied  in  duty :  and  as  sorry, 
Your  choice  is  not  so  rieh  in  worth*  as  beauty. 
That  you  might  well  ei^oy  her. 

Fto,  Dear,  lookup: 

Though  fortune,  visible  an  enemy, 
Shou0  chase  us,  with  my  fether :  power  no  jot 
Hath  she,  to  change  our  loves.-— 'Beseech  yoo,  sir, 
Remember  since  you  ow'd  no  more  to  time 
Than  I  do  now :  with  thought  of  your  alieetioos. 
Step  forth  mine  advocate  ^  at  your  re^ueit| 
My  father  will  grant  precious  things,  as  trifles. 
Ltmi,  Would  he  do  80,  I'd  beg  your  precioaB 
mistress. 
Which  he  counts  Dut  a  trifle. 

Pmd,  Sir,  my  liege, 

Your  eye  hath  too  much  youth  in't :  not  a  month 
Tore  your  queen  died,  she  was  more  worth  such 

gaxes 
Than  what  you  look  on  now. 

L«on.  I  tfaouglil  of  her, 

Even  in  these  looks  I  made.— But  yoorpctition 

[ToFlorixd. 
Is  yet  nnanswer'd :  I  vrill  to  tout  fetDV ; 
Your  honour  not  o'erthrown  ay  your  desires, 
I  am  a  friend  to  them,  and  you :  upon  wUcfa  emad 
I  now  go  toward  him ;  therefore,  fottow  me, 


(4)  A  quibble  on  the  fUse  dice  so  called. 
(6)  r 
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And  mark  wbat  way  I  make:  Come, 
lord. 

SC£JV!E  17.— 7^  tone.  Before  the  pdace.  En- 
ter Autolycufl  and  a  Gentleman. 

jfkit.  *Beaeeeh  you,  air,  were  yoa  present  at  this 
relation? 

I  GenL  I  was  by  at  the  opening  or  tlie  fardel, 
heard  the  old  shepherd  deliyer  the  manner  how  he 
fouadit:  whereupon  after  a  little  amazedness,  we 
were  aU  commandedf  out  of  the  chamber ;  only 
tiUs,  methought  1  heard  the  shepherd  say,  he  found 
the  child. 

•if  ut.  I  would  moat  sladlT  know  the  issue  of  it. 

1  Gent,  I  make  a  broken  deliTenr  of  the  business . 
—But  tke  changes  I  perceived  m  the  king,  and 
Camillo,  weae  very  notes  of  admiration :  they 
seemed  almost,  with  staring  on  oneanother|totear 
the  cases  of  their  eyes ;  there  was  speech  m  their 
dmnbness,  longaafle  in  their  very  sesture  ;  they 
looked,  as  they  oad  heard  of  a  world  ransomed,  or 
one  destroyed :  A  notable  passion  of  wonder  ap- 
peared hi  wm :  but  the  wisest  beholder,  thai  knew 
no  mora  but  fteeing,  could  not  say,  if  the  importance' 
were  joy,  or  sorrow:  but  in  tne  extremity  of  the 
one,  it  must  meeds  be. 

Esther  anof&«r  Gentleman. 
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Hflieeomea  a  gentleman,  that,happily,  knows  more: 
Thenews,  Rmro?  .... 

2  Gent.  Nothing  but  bonfires :  The  oracle  is  M- 
fined;  the  king's  daughter  is  found:  such  a  deal 
of  wonder  is  broken  out  within  this  hour,  that  bal- 
hd-makers  cannot  be  able  to  express  it. 

Enter  a  third  Gentleman. 

Here  cones  the  lady  Paulina's  steward;  he  can 
deliver  you  more.—- tlow  goes  it  now,  sir7_this 
Dews,  which  is  called  true,1s  so  like  an  old  tale, 
that  the  verity  of  it  is  in  strong  suspicion:  Has 
the  king  founa  his  heir  T 

S  Geni,  Most  true ;  if  ever  truth  vmp  pregnant 
by  cireamstance :  that,  which  you  hear,  you'll 
swear  you  see,  there  is  such  unity  ui  the  nroofs. 
The  mantle  of  queen  Hermione  :--her  jewel  about 
the  neck  of  it :— the  letters  of  Anttgopus,  found 
with  it,  which  they  know  to  be  his  character ;— the 
majesty  of  the  creature,  in  re9end>lance  of  the 
mother;— the  afiection*  of  nobleness,  which  nature 
shows  above  her  breeding,— and  many  Other  evi- 
dences, proclakn  her,  with  all  certainty,  to  be  (he 
kin^s  daudAer.  Did  you  see  the  meeting  of  the 
two  kings  7 

«  Gent,  No. 

3  Genl.  Then  have  you  lost  a  sight,  which  was 
to  be  seen,  cannot  be  spoken  of.  There  might  vou 
have  beheld  one  jay  crown  another ;  so,  and  in 
such  manner,  that,  it  seemed,  sorrow  wept  to  take 
leave  of  them;  for  theirjoywaded  in  tears.  There 
wu  casting  up  of  eyes,  holding  up  of  hands ;  with 
countenance  of  such  distraction,  that  they  were  to 
be  known  by  garment,  not  by  fcvour.*  Our  king, 
being  ready  to  leap  out  of  nimself  for  joy  of  his 
foQixk  daughter;  as  if  that  ioy  were  now  become 
a  kMs,  criei^  O,  thf  mother,  thy  mother  i  then  asks 
Bohemia  forgiveness ;  then  embraces  his  son-in- 
law  ;  then  again  worries  he  his  daughter,  with 
cupping*  her:  now  he  thanks  the  old  shepherd, 
which  stands  by,  like  a  weather-beaten  conduit  of 
ttany  ting^  re^ns.  I  never  heard  of  such  another 

(1)  The  thing  imported. 

(2)  Disposition  or  quality. 


encounter,  which  lames  report  to  foOow  it,  and  un- 
does description  to  do  it. 

S  Gent.  What,  pray  you,  became  of  Antigonus, 
that  carried  hence  the  child  7 

9  Gent.  Like  an  old  tale  still  ^  which  wfll  have 
matter  to  rehearse,  though  credit  be  asleep,  and 
not  an  ear  open :  He  was  torn  to  pieces  with  a 
bear :  this  avouches  the  shepherd's  son :  who  has 
not  only  his  innocence  (which  seems  muchj,)  to  jus- 
tify him,  but  a  handkerchief,  and  rings,  ornis,  that 
Paulina  knows. 

1  Gent,  What  became  of  his  bark,  and  his  fol- 
lowers? 

9  Gemt,  Wrecked,  the  same  instant  of  their 
mgster^  death :  and  In  the  view  of  the  shepherd : 
so  that  all  the  instruments,  which  aided  to  expose 
the  child,  were  even  then  lost,  when  it  was  found. 
But,  O,  the  noble  combat,  thai  'twixt  joy  and  sor- 
row, was  fought  in  Paulina!  She  had  one  eye  de» 
clined  for  the  loss  of  her  husband ;  another  emvated 
that  the  oracle  was  fulfilled :  She  lifted  the  prin- 
cess from  the  earth :  and  so  locks  her  in  embracing, 
as  if  she  would  pm  her  to  her  heart,  that  riie  might 
no  more  be  in  danger  of  losing. 

1  Gent.  The  dignity  of  this  act  vras  worth  the 
audience  of  kings  and  princes ;  for  by  sudi  was  it 
acted. 

3  Gent,  One  of  the  prettiest  touches  of  all,  and 
that  which  angled  for  mine  eyes  (catmht  the  water, 
though  not  tte  fish,)  was,  when  at  me  relation  of 
the  queen's  death,  with  the  manner  how  she  came 
to  it,  (bravely  confessed,  and  lamented  by  the  king, ) 
how  attentivene#8  wounded  his  daushter :  ti!l|  from 
one  sign  of  dolour  to  another,  she  did.  with  an 
doM !  f  would  fain  sa3r,  bleed  tears ;  for,  I  am  sure, 
my  heart  wept  blood.  Who  was  most  marble  tbere,^ 
cluinged  colour ;  some  swooned,  all  sorrowed :  if 
all  the  world  could  have  seen  it,  the  wo  had  been 
universal. 

I  Gent.  Are  they  returned  to  the  court? 

S  Gtnt.  No :  the  princess  hearing  of  her  mother's 
statue,  which  Is  in  the  keeping  of  Paulina.— a  piece 
many  years  in  doing,  and  now  newly  penonned  by 
that  rare  Italian  master.  Julio  Romano ;  who,  had 
he  himself  eternity,  ana  could  put  breath  into  his 
work,  would  beguile  Nature  of  ner  custom,  so  per- 
fectly he  is  her  ape :  he  so  near  to  Hermione  hath 
done  Hermione,  that,  they  say,  one  would  speak  to 
her,  and  stand  in  hope  of  answer :  thither,  with  all 
greediness  of  affection,  are  they  gone ;  and  there 
they  intend  to  sup. 

S  Gent.  I  thought,  she  had  some  great  matter 
there  in  hand ;  mr  she  hath  privately,  twice  or 
thrice  a  day,  ever  since  the  death  of  Hermione. 
visited  that  removed*  house.  Shall  we  thither,  and 
with  our  company  piece  the  rejoicing  7 

1  Gent.  Who  would  be  thence,  that  has  the  bene- 
fit of  access?  every  wink  of  an  eye,  some  new 
grace  will  be  bom :  our  absence  makes  us  unthrifty 
to  our  knowledge.    Let's  along. 

^xeunt  Ctentlemen. 

Jhit,  Now,  had  I  not  the  dash  of  my  former  life 
in  me.  would  preferment  dro^  on  my  head.  I 
brought  the  old  man  and  his  son  aboard  the  prince ; 
told  him,  I  heard  him  talk  of  a  fordel,  and  I  know 
not  what:  but  he  at  that  time,  over^fond  of  the 
shepherd's  daughter,  (so  he  then  took  her  to  be.) 
who  began  to  m  much  sea-sick,  and  himself  little 
better,  extremity  of  weather  continuing,  this  mya- 
toy  remained  undiscovered.  But  'tis  aU  one  to 
me :  for  had  I  been  the  finder-out  of  this  secret,  It 

(5)  Countenance,  features.        (4)  Embracing. 

(6)  Most  petrified  with  wonder.     (6)  Ramotew 
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woidd  not  have  reliihed  among  my  otlier  discredits. 

Enttr  Shepherd  and  Clown. 
Here  eome  those  I  have  done  good  to  against  my 
will,  and  already  appearing  in  the  bloseoms  of  Uieir 
fbrtime. 

8hep,  Cone,  boy ;  1  am  nast  more  children ;  but 
thy  eona  ami  daugbtcre  will  be  all  gentlemen  boni. 

do.  You  are  well  met,  sir :  You  denied  to  fight 
with  me  thii  other  dar,  because  I  was  no  gentle- 
man bom:  See  you  tnese  clothes?  say,  you  see 
them  not,  and  think  me  still  no  gentleman  bom : 
TOtt  ware  best  say,  these  robes  are  not  gentlemen 
Dom.  Give  mt  the  lie ;  do;  and  try  whether  I  am 
not  now  a  gentleman  bom. 

JhU»  I  know,  you  are  now,  sir,  a  gentleman  born. 

Clo,  Ay,  and  nave  been  so  any  time  these  four 
hours. 

Skep,  And  so  have  I,  boy. 

Clo,  So  rou  have :— but  I  was  a  gentleman  born 
before  my  rather :  for  the  king's  son  took  me  by  the 
handy  and  ealled  me.  brother ;  and  then  the  two 
kings  called  my  finher.  brother ;  and  then  the 
prince,  my  brother^  and  the  princess,  my  sister. 
called  my  fkther,  lather ;  and  ao  we  wept :  and 
there  was  the  first  gentleman-Uke  tears  that  ever 
we  shed. 

Skip,  We  may  live,  son,  to  shed  many  more. 

Ch,  Ay ;  or  else  'twere  hard  luck,  being  in  so 
prnposterous  estate  aa  we  are. 

jhU,  I  humbly  beseech  you,  sir,  to  pardon  me 
all  Ibo  faults  I  nave  committed  to  your  worship, 
and  to  give  me  yoor  good  report  to  the  prince  my 
master. 

8hep.  Tr'ythee,  son,  do ;  for  we  nuit  be  gentle, 
now  wo  are  gentlemen. 

Clo.  Thou  wilt  amend  thy  life  ? 

Aui.  Ay,  an  it  like  your  good  worship. 

Gto.  Give  me  thy  band  :  I  will  swear  to  the 
prince,  thott  art  as  honest  a  true  fellow  as  any  is  in 

Shep,  Ton  may  say  it,  but  not  swear  h. 

de.  Not  swear  it,  now  I  am  a  gentleman  7  Let 
boors  and  firanklins>  say  it,  PU  swear  it. 

8h»p.  How  if  it  be  false,  son? 

Clo.  If  It  be  ne*er  so  false,  a  trae  gentleman  mar 
•wear  it  in  the  behalf  of  his  friend  .—And  Til 
swear  to  the  prince,  thou  art  a  tall>  fellow  of  thy 
hands,  and  that  thou  wilt  not  be  drunk ;  but  1 
know,  thou  art  no  tall-fellow  of  thjr  hands,  and  that 
thou  wilt  be  drunk ;  but  I'll  swear  it :  and  I  would, 
thou  wouNTst  be  a  tall  fellow  of  thy  hands. 

AiU.  I  will  prove  so,  pir,  to  my  power. 

Clo.  Ay,  bv  any  means  prove  a  tall  fellow :  if  I 
do  not  wonder,  how  thou  darest  venture  to  be 
drunk^  not  being  a  tall  fellow,  trust  me  not — Hark ! 
the  kmgs  and  the  jjtrinces,  our  kindred,  are  going 
to  see  the  oueen's  picture.  Come,  follow  us :  we'll 
be  thy  good  masters.  [Exexmt, 

SCEJfEi  IlL^Tke  tamt.    A  room  in  Paulina's 
house.    Enter  Leontes,  Polixenes,  Florizel,  Per- 
dita,  Camillo,  Paulina,  Lords,  and  Mtendants, 
Leon.  O  grave  and  good  PauUna,  the  great  corn- 
That  I  have  had  of  thee ! 

PmiL  What,  sovereign  sir, 

1  did  not  irell.  I  meant  well :  All  my  services. 
You  have  paid  home :  but  that  you  have  vouchsaTd 
With  your  crown'd  brother,  and  these  your  con- 
tracted 
Heirs  of  your  kingdoms,  my  poor  house  to  visit, 


(1)  Yeomen. 


(2)  Stout 


I  It  is  a  surplus  of  your  grace,  which  jwver 
My  life  may  last  to  answer. 

Leon.  O  Paulina, 

We  honour  you  with  trouble :  But  we  came 
To  see  the  statue  of  our  queen :  your  gallery 
Have  we  ^aas'd  through,  not  wittfout  moeb  cfnlcnt 
In  many  singularities ;  but  vre  saw  not 
That  Which  my  daughter  came  to  look  npen. 
The  statue  of  ner  mother. 

Paul.  As  she  liv'd  peeriess, 

So  her  dead  likeness,  I  do  well  believe, 
Excels  whatever  yet  yoalook'd  upon. 
Or  hand  of  man  hath  done ;  therefore  I  keep  H 
Lonely,  apart :  But  here  it  is :  |wepare 
To  see  the  life  as  lively  mock'd.  as  ever 
Still  sleep  mock'd  death :  behold ;  and  say,  nis  well. 
[Paulina  trndrows  a  ettriom,  emd  da- 
covers  a  sloiue. 
I  like  your  silence,  it  the  more  shows  off 
Your  wonder :  But  yet  speak ;— first,  yon,  my  liege. 
Comes  it  not  something  near  ? 

Leon,  Her  natural  poatve  !— 

Chide  me,  dear  stone ;  that  I  may  say,  mdeed. 
Thou  art  Hermione :  or,  rether,  thou  ait  abe. 
In  thy  not  chiding ;  for  she  was  aa  tender. 
As  infancy,  and  grace. — But  yet,  PauUna, 
Hermione  was  not  so  much  wrinkled ;  nothing 
So  a^ed,  as  thb  seems. 

Pol.  O,  not  by  much. 

Pmtl.  So  much  the  more  our  carver's  exeellenee  ■ 
Which  lets  «;o  by  some  sixteen  years,  and  makes  her 
As  she  liv^a  now. 

Leon.  As  now  she  might  have  done. 

So  much  to  my  good  comfort,  as  it  is 
Now  piercing  to  my  soul.    O,  thus  she  stood. 
Even  with  such  life  of  majesty,  [warm  life. 
As  now  it  coldly  stands,)  when  first  I  woo'd  her ! 
I  am  asham'd :  Does  not  the  stone  rebuka  me. 
For  being  more  stone  than  it  ?— O,  royal  piece, 
There's  magic  in  tliy  majestv ;  which  baa 
My  evils  conjur'd  to  remembrance :  and 
From  thy  admiring  daughter  took  tae  spirits, 
Standing  like  stone  with  thee ! 

Per.  And  give  me  leave ; 

And  do  not  say,  'tis  superstition,  that 
1  kneel,  and  then  implore  her  blessing.— ^ady, 
Dear  queen,  that  ended  when  I  but  began. 
Give  me  that  hand  of  yours,  to  kiss. 

Paul.  O,  Mtience, 

The  statue  is  but  newly  fixed,  the  colonra 
Not  dry. 

Cam.  My  lord,  your  sorrow  was  too  sore  laid  on : 
Which  sixteen  wmters  cannot  blow  away, 
So  many  summers,  dry :  scarce  any  joy 
Did  ever  so  long  live ;  no  sorrow. 
But  kill'd  itself  much  sooner. 

Pol,  Dear  my  brother, 

Let  him,  that  was  the  cause  of  this,  have  power 
To  take  off*  so  much  grief  from  you,  as  he 
Will  piece  up  in  himself. 

Paul.  Indeed,  my  lord. 

If  I  had  thought,  the  sight  of  my  poor  miage 
Would  thus  have  wrm^t'  you,  (for  the  stone  '» 

mine.) 
I'd  not  have  show'd  it. 

Leon.  Do  not  draw  the  cnrtain. 

Pmd.  No  longer  shall  you  gaze  ont;  leatyoui 
fancy 
May  think  anon,  it  moves. 

Leon.  Let  be.  let  be. 

Would  I  were  dead,  but  that  methinks  already— 
What  was  he,  that  did  make  it  7^See,  my  lord, 

(S)  Worked,  agiUted. 


Scent  III. 


WINTER'S  tAl£. 


301 


Would  you  not  deem,  it  breathM  7  and  that  those 

▼eins 
Did  Terilj  bear  blood? 

Pol,  Masterly  done : 

The  fory  life  seema  warm  apon  her  lip. 

Limu  The  fixure  of  her  eye  has  motion  in%* 
As*  we  are  mock'd  with  art 

Paul.  m  draw  the  curtain ; 

My  lord's  almost  so  far  transported,  that 
Ue'U  think  anon,  it  lives. 

Leon.  O  sweet  Paulina, 

Make  me  to  think  so  twenty  years  together ; 
No  settled  senses  of  the  world  can  match 
The  pleasure  of  that  madness.    Left  alone. 

PauL  I  am  sorry,  sir,  I  hate  thus  far  stirrM 
you:  but 
I  could  afflict  you  further. 

Leon,  Do,  Paulina ; 

F4r  this  alBictioB  has  a  taste  as  sweet 
As  any  cordial  comforL-— Still,  methinks. 
There  is  an  air  comes  from  her:  What  nne  chisel 
CouM  ever  yet  cut  breath  ?  Let  no  man  mock  me, 
Forlwfllkiasher. 

PmU,  Good  my  lord,  forbear : 

The  raddiness  upon  her  lip  is  wet ; 
You'll  mar  it.  if  you  kiss  it  j  stain  your  own 
With  oily  paintinff :  Shall  I  draw  the  curUin  ? 

Lem.  No,  not  these  twenty  years. 

Per,  So  long  could  I 

Stand  by^  a  looker  on. 

Pmtl,  Either  forbear, 

Quit  presently  the  ehapcl ;  or  resoWe  you 
For  more  amazement :  If  you  can  behold  it, 
ril  make  the  statue  move  mdeed :  descend. 
And  take  you  by  the  hand :  but  then  you'll  think 
(Which  I  iirotest  against,)  I  am  assisted 
By  wMed  powers. 

Leon.  What  you  can  make  her  do, 

I  am  content  to  look  on :  what  to  speak, 
1  am  content  to  hear ;  for  tis  as  easy 
To  make  her  speak,  as  move. 

PtmU  It  is  required, 

>  00  do  awake  your  tkith :  Then,  all  stend  still ; 
Or  those,  that  think  it  is  unlawfld  busmess 
I  am  about,  let  them  depart. 
^,"en«  Proceed ; 

No  foot  shall  stir. 

PnU.  Musie:  awake  her:  strike— 

[Misie. 
T^is  time;  descend ;  be  stone  no  more ;  approach ; 
Strike  all  that  look  upon  with  marvel.    Come ; 
ni  fill  your  grave  up :  stir ;  nay,  come  away  \ 
Bequeath  to  death  your  numbness,  for  from  hun 
Dear  life  redeems  you.»-You  perceive,  she  stirs : 

[Hermione  comet  down  from  the  pedeetal. 
Start  not :  her  actions  shall  be  holv,  as, 
You  hear,  my  spell  is  lawfiil :  do  not  shun  her, 
UntU  f  ou  see  her  die  anin ;  for  then 
You  loll  her  double :  Nay,  present  your  hand : 
When  she  was  young,  you  woo'd  her ;  now,  in  age, 
li  me  become  the  suitor. 
mM^'  O,  she's  warm!  [£m6raeinr  A«r. 

(^s.  Though  her  eye  be  fixed,  it  seems  to  have 
(«)A^i^ 


PoU  She  embraces  him. 

Cam,  She  hanffs  about  his  neck ; 
If  she  pertain  to  life,  let  her  speak  too. 

PU,  Ay,  and  makoH  manifest  where  she  has 
Ov'd, 
Or,  how  stoPn  from  the  dead. 

Paid,  That  she  is  living, 

Were  it  but  told  you,  should  be  hooted  at 
Like  an  old  tale ;  but  it  appears,  she  Hves, 
Though  yet  she  speak  not.    Mark  a  little  while.— 
Please  you  to  intorpose,  fair  madam ;  kiieel« 
And  prav  vour  mother's  blessiiig.— Turn,  good 

Our  Perdita  is  found. 

{PresenHng  Per.  10&O  kneelt  to  Her, 

Her,  You  gods,  look  down. 

And  from  your  sacred  vials  pour  your  graces 
Upon  my  oaughter's  head !— Telline,  mine  own, 

here  hast  Uiou  been  preserv'dt  where  Uv'd? 
how  ibund 

Thy  father's  court  7  for  thou  abalt  hear,  that  I,-^ 
Knowing  by  Paulina,  that  the  oracle 
Gave  hope  thou  wast  in  being,— have  preserv'd 
Myself,  to  see  the  issue. 

Pmd,  There's  time  enough  for  that ; 

I^st  they  desire,  upon  this  push  to  trouble 
Your  joys  with  like  relation.— Go  tosether, 
You  precious  winners*  all;  your  exultation 
Partake*  to  every  one.    I,  an  old  turtle, 
Will  wing  me  to  some  wither'd  bough ;  and  there 
My  mate,  that's  never  to  be  found  again. 
Lament  till  I  am  lost 

Leon.  *     O  peace,  Paulina ; 

Thou  should'st  a  husband  tsike  by  my  consent. 
As  I  by  thine,  a  wife :  this  is  a  matcn. 
And  made  between's  by  vows.    Thou  hast  found 

mine; 
But  how,  is  to  be  question'd :  for  I  saw  her. 
As  I  thought,  dead;  and  have,  in  vain,  said  many 
A  praver  unon  her  grave :  I'll  not  seek  far 
(For  him,  i  partly  loiow  his  mind,)  to  find  thee  . 
An  honourable  husband :— Come.  CamUlo, 
And  take  her  by  the  hand:  wnose  worth,  and 

honesty. 
Is  richly  noted :  and  here  justified 
By  us,  a  pair  of  kings.— Let's  from  this  place. — 
What  7— Look  upon  my  brother :— both  your  par- 
dons. 
That  e'er  I  put  between  your  holy  looks 
My  ill  suspicion. — This  your  son-in-law. 
And  son  unto  the  king,  fwhom  heavens  directing,) 
Is  troth-plight  to  your  daughter.— Good  Paulina, 
Lead  us  from  hence ;  where  we  may  leisurely 
Each  one  demand,  and  answer  to  his  part 
Perform'd  in  this  wide  np  of  time,  since  first 
We  were  dissever'd :  Uaatily  lead  away.       [Exe. 


This  play,  as  Dr.  Warburton  justly  observes^s, 
with  all  its  absurdities,  very  entertaining.  The 
character  of  Autolycus  is  naturally  conceived,  and 
strongly  represented. 

JOHNSON. 

(3)  You  who  by  this  dveovery  have  gained  what 
you  desired. 

(4)  Participate. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


SoUiMH,  Mbc  ^Epkenu. 
JSgeon,  m  mercktau  of  Syroeute. 

r  twin  hniktrtf  wad  unu 
Antipholus  ^JSpAcnia,  1  to  JEgetm  and  JEmi- 
Antipholtti^Syrwtuc, }     lU,  Sut  wJauncn  to 

Draato  qjf^  Syrmcuie,  J     Mua'T 
Bahhaxar,  mmerekant. 


^  merekmUj  friend  to  dgtiftpfcrfnt  ^  Sftwaai. 
Pinch,  a  wAflotoiMtor,  and  «  ect^urer. 

JSmilia,  wi/c  to  A; eon,  on  cMef«  sf  fjifteiu. 
Adriana,  u)\fe  to  JtntipMiu  •fEpktwn* 
Luciant,  ko'tialer^ 
Luce,  keratrwokL 
A  courtfson. 

Gaoler,  officen,  and  Mer  nttemdtmtt. 


CT  I. 

SCJEJfE /.-««ftaa  in  tike  Duke's  Patoee.  Bntor 
Duke,  JEgeon,  Qaoler«  ^er,  anil  olAer  atUnd- 
onto. 

•Cjfeon* 

l^ROCEED,  SoKnus,  to  procure  my  fall, 
And,  bj  the  ooom  of  death,  end  woes  and  all. 

Dufce.  Merchant  of  S^rracusa,  plead  no 
I  am  not  partial,  to  infruige  our  laws : 
The  enmity  and  discord,  which  of  late 
Sprung  from  the  rancorous  outrage  of  your  duke 
To  merchants,  our  well-dealing  countrymen,— 
Who,  wantinc  gufldera*  to  redeem  their  lives, 
Bave  seaPd  his  rigorous  statutes  with  their  bloods,— 
Eiclodes  all  pity  fW>m  our  threat'ning  looks. 
For,  since  the  mortal  and  intestine  iars 
'Twizt  thy  seditious  countrymen  ana  us, 
It  hath  in  solemn  synods  been  decreed. 
Both  by  the  Byracosans  and  oiirselTes, 
To  admit  no  traific  to  our  adverse  towns : 
Nay,  more, 

If  any,  bom  at  Ephesua,  be  seen 
At  any  Svracusan  marts*  and  fairs ; 
Again,  If  any  Syracusan  bora 
Come  to  the  bay  of  Ephesuiu  he  dies. 
His  goods  conneate  to  the  duke's  dispose : 
UnlMS  a  thousand  marks  be  levied, 
To  quit  the  penaltv,  and  to  ransom  him. 
Thy  substance,  valued  at  the  highest  rate, 
Cannot  amount  onto  a  hundred  marks ; 
Therefore,  by  law  thou  art  condemn*d  to  die. 

JEge,  Yet  this  my  comfort ;  when  your  words 
are  done. 
My  woes  end  likewise  with  the  evening  son. 

Duke.  Well,  Syracusan,  say,  in  brief,  the  cause 
Whv  thou  departedst  from  thy  native  home ; 
Ana  for  what  cause  thou  cam'st  to  Ephaus. 

«fige.  A  heavier  task  could  not  have  been  Im- 
pos'd. 
Than  I  to  speak  my  griefs  unspeakable : 
Yet,  that  the  world  may  witness,  that  ray  end 
Was  wrouffht  by  nature,*  not  by  vOe  oiSence, 
ril  utter  what  my  sorrow  gives  me  leave. 
In  Syracusa  was  I  bora ;  and  wed 


{})  Name  of  a  coin. 


(9)  Markets. 


Unto  a  woman,  happy  but  fbr  mk 

And  by  me  too,  hsiii  not  o«r  hap  oeoa 

With  her  I  livM  in  joy ;  our  wealth  increaa*d. 

By  prosperous  voyam  I  often  made 

To  Enidamnnm,  ulfmy  fkctor's  death ; 

And  he  (great  care  of  soods  at  random  left) 

Drew  me  lirom  kind  emDracements  of  my  spoose : 

From  whom  my  absence  was  not  six  monlhs  oM, 

Befbre  herself  (almost  at  fainting,  under 

The  pleasing  punishment  that  womea  bear,) 

Had  made  provision  for  her  following  ne^ 

And  soon,  and  safiL  arrived  whoe  I  was. 

There  she  had  not  been  long,  but  she  became 

A  joyful  mother  of  two  gooaiy  sons; 

And,  which  was  strange,  the  ooe  so  Uks  the  oCbcfr 

As  could  not  be  dislinguish'd  but  by  names. 

That  very  hour,  and  in  the  self-same  inn, 

A  poor  mean  iroman  was  ddivered 

Of  such  a  burden,  male  twins,  both  alike : 

Those,  for  their  parents  were  eioeediiig  poor, 

I  bought,  and  brought  up  to  attend  my  smm. 

My  wife,  not  mean^  proud  of  two  such  boys. 

Made  daily  motions  for  our  liome  return : 

Unwilling  I  agreed ;  alas^  too  soon. 

We  came  aboard : 

A  league  (ram  BpSdaaman  had  we  sailed. 

Before  the  always-wind-obeying  deep 

Gave  any  tragic  instance  of  our  harm: 

But  longer  did  we  not  retain  much  hope ; 

For  what  obscured  light  the  heavens  did  grant 

Did  but  convey  unto  our  flbarful  minds 

A  doubtAit  warrant  of  immediate  death ; 


Yet  the  incessant  weepings  of  my  wife, 
Weeping  before  for  what  she  saw  most 


And  piteous 
That  moura'( 


of  the  pret^  babea, 

ion,  ignorant  what  to  fear. 


Forc*d  me  to  seek  ddmfor  them  and  me. 


And  this  it  waa,— ibr    

The  sailors  sought  for  safety  by  our  boat. 
And  left  the  ship,  then  sinking  ripe,  to  us : 
My  wife,  more  careful  for  the  latter  born. 
Had  thstenM  him  unto  a  small  spare  mast, 
Such  as  sea^faring  men  provide  for  stoms ; 
To  him  one  of  the  other  twins  was  bound. 
Whilst  I  had  been  like  heedfbl  of  the  other. 
The  children  thus  dispos'd,  my  wife  and  I, 

(S)  Natural  tffecaon. 
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iziiiff  oar  eyes  on  whom  oar  care  waa  fix*cl, 

gustea*d  oundToi  at  either  end  the  mast ; 

nd  floallnff  itraighL  obedient  to  the  atMn, 

Tero  cmnied  ioiniaM  Corinth,  aa  we  thought. 

t  length  the  sun,  gasine  upon  the  earth, 

ispers'd  those  Tapours  that  offended  us ; 

ndTbr  the  benefit  of  his  wishM  light, 

he  seme  wmx'd  cahn,  and  we  diseorerad 

wo  ahips  flrom  far  making  amain  to  us, 

f  Corinth  that,  of  Epidaurus  this : 

ut  ere  they  came.— O,  let  me  say  no  more ! 

ather  the  aequel  by  that  went  before. 

Duke*  Nay,  fiirward,  old  man,  do  not  break  off 

so  * 
or  we  muf  pity,  thoush  not  pardon  thee. 
JRgt^  Oy  nad  the  gods  done  so,  I  had  not  now 
(TorUiily  termM  them  merciless  to  us ! 
or,  ere  the  ahqps  could  meet  by  twice  five  leagues, 
iTe  were  eneounter'd  by  a  mighty  rock  ; 
Vhieh  being  violently  Some  upon, 
>ar  helpful  ship  was  splitted  In  the  midst, 
lo  that,  in  this  unjust  divorce  of  us, 
fortune  had  left  to  both  of  us  alike 
Yhat  to  delight  in.  what  to  sorrow  for. 
lier  party  poor  soul !  seeming  as  burdened 
^ith  leaoer  weieht,  but  not  with  lesser  woy 
bVas  carried  witb  more  speed  before  the  wmd ; 
Knd  in  our  sight  they  three  were  taken  up 
By  fishermen  of  Gonnth.  as  we  thought. 
hi  leiMtth,  another  shin  had  seized  On  us  ; 
/IndTbiowing  whom  it  was  their  hap  to  save. 
Gave  helplUl  welcome  to  their  shipwreckM  guests; 
And  would  have  reft*  the  fishers  of  then-  prey, 
Had  not  their  bark  been  very  slow  of  sail^ 
And  thoefore  homeward  did  they  bend  theur  courw. 
Thus  have  jrou  heard  me  sever*!!  (rem  my  bliss ; 
That  by  misfortunes  was  my  life  prolong'd, 
To  tell  sad  stories  of  my  own  mishaps. 
Duke.  And,  for  the  sake  of  them  thou  sorrowest 
for. 
Po  me  the  favour  to  dilate  at  full 
What  bath  befidPn  of  them,  and  thee,  till  now. 

JEg<.  My  youngest  boy,  and  yet  my  eldest  care, 
At  eighteen  years  became  inquisitive 
Afterhis brother ;  and imp6rtun'd me, 
That  his  attendant,  (for  his  case  was  like, 
KeCl  of  his  brother,  but  retain'd  his  naoiej 
Might  bear  him  company  in  the  quest  of  hmi : 
Whom  whilst  1  laboured  of  a  love  to  see, 
I  hazarded  the  loss  of  whom  I  Iov*d. 
Five  summers  hatre  I  spent  hi  furthest  Greece, 
Roaming  clean*  through  the  bounds  of  Asia, 
And,  coasting  homeward,  came  to  Ephesus ; 
Hopeless  tofind,  yet  loth  to  leave  unsought, 
Or  that,  or  any  place  that  harbours  men. 
But  here  must  Old  the  story  of  my  life  ; 
And  happy  were  I  in  my  timely  death,  ^ 
Could  au  my  travels  warrant  me  they  live. 
DuU,  Usugess  JBgeon,  whom  the  fates  have 

To  bear  the  extremity  of  dire  mishap  * 
Now,  trust  me,  were  it  not  against  our  laws, 


Try  all  the  fi'iends  thott  hast  m  Epnesus ; 
B^  thou,  or  borrow,  to  make  up  the  i 
And  live ;  if  not,  then  thou  art  aoom'< 


Aniiist  my  crown,  mv  oath,  my  dignity, 
Which  princes,  would  they,  may  not  disannul. 
My  sou  should  sue  an  advocate  for  thee. 
But  though  thou  art  adjudged  to  the  death, 
And  passed  sentence  may  not  be  reeall*d. 
But  to  our  honour's  great  disparagement. 
Yet  will  I  favour  thee  m  what  I  can : 
Therefore,  merchant,  III  limit  thee  this  day, 
To  seek  thy  help  by  beneficial  help : 

(1)  Deprived.  it)  Clear,  completely. 

(i)Ck).  (4)  The  sign  ofthMT  hotel 


t  live ;  if  not,  then  thou  art  doomM  to  die  :— 
Gaolen  take  him  to  thy  custody. 

Qaol.  I  win,  my  lord. 

JEg€,  Hopeless,  and  helpless,  dothiBgeon  wend,' 
But  to  procraslinate  his  hfeless  emL         [EsemU* 

SCEJfE  Ii:-w9  jmUfe  plaee.    Enter  Antiphduf 
and  Dromio  ^  5yraetise,  and  a  MerehmU. 

Mer,  Therefore,  give  out  you  are  of  Epidaaumm, 
Lest  that  your  gooos  too  soon  be  confiscate. 
This  very  day,  a  Syracosan  merchant 
Is  apprebendod  for  arrival  here ; 
And,  not  being  able  to  buy  out  his  lifo, 
Aceording  to  the  statute  of  the  town, 
Dies  ere  me  weary  sun  set  in  the  vrest. 
There  is  your  money  that  I  had  to  keep. 

wfnf.  8.  Go  bear  it  to  the  Centaur,*  where  webosC, 
And  stay  there,  Dromio,  till  I  come  to  thee. 
Withfai  this  hour  it  will  be  dinner-time: 
Till  thai.  Ill  view  the  manners  of  the  town, 
Peruse  tne  traders,  gaze  upon  the  buildings. 
And  then  return,  aim  sleep  wltUn  mine  inn ; 
For  with  long  travel  I  am  stiff'  and  weary* 
Get  thee  away. 

Dro,  S,  Many  a  man  would  take  you  at  your 
word. 
And  go  indeed,  having  sogood  a  mean. 

[£xilDro.S^ 

Ant,  S.  A  tras^  villahi/  sir ;  that  veiy  oft, 
When  I  am  dull  with  care  and  melancholy, 
Lightens  my  humour  with  his  merry  jests. 
What,  will  you  walk  with  me  about  the  town, 
And  then  go  to  my  inn.  and  dine  with  me  7 

Mer.  I  am  invited,  or,  to  certain  merchants. 
Of  whom  I  hope  to  make  much  benefit : 
I  crave  your  piardon.    Soon,  at  Itwt  o^elock, 
Please  you,  VW  meet  with  you  upon  the  mart,* 
And  afterwards  consort  vou  till  oed-time ; 
My  present  business  calls  me  fivm  you  now. 

•tfni.  5.  Farewell  tni  then:  I  will  go  lose  myseU; 
And  wander  up  and  down,  to  view  ue  city. 

Mer,  Sir,  I  commend  you  to  your  own  content. 
lExU  Merchant. 

Ani.  8,  He  that  commends  me  to  mine  own 
content. 
Commends  me  to  the  thing  I  cannot  get. 
f  to  the  world  am  lilw  a  drop  of  water. 
That  in  the  ocean  seeks  another  drop : 
Who^  faEUng  there  to  find  his  fellow  forth, 
Unseen,  inauisitive,  confounds  himself: 
So  I,  to  find  a  mother,  and  a  brother. 
In  quest  of  them,  unhappy,  lose  myself. 

£ntcr  Dromio  of  Ei^iesus. 
Here  eomes  the  almanac  of  i^y  true  date.-« 
What  now  ?  How  chance,  thou  art  retiim*d  sosoon? 

Dro.  E.  Retura'd  so  aoonl  raflier  approach'd 
too  late: 
The  capon  bums,  the  pig  falls  firom  the  spit : 
The  dock  hath  strucken  twelve  upon  thebcll. 
My  mistress  made  it  one  upon  my  cheek : 
She  is  so  hot  because  the  meat  is  eold ; 
The  meat  is  cold,  because  you  come  not  home; 
You  come  not  home,  because  you  have  no  stomach ; 
You  have  no  stomach,  baring  broke  your  Ikst ; 
But  we,  that  know  what  'tis  to  fast  and  pray, 
Ar«  penitent  for  your  default  to^y. 

JtU,  S.  Stop  in  your  wind,  su*;  teu  me  this,  I 
pray; 
Where  have  you  left  the  money  that  I  gave  you  7 

(5)  t. «.  Servant.      (6)  Eschange,  maikeU^aee. 
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DtQ.  £.  O,— «x*pence,  that  I  bad  o'  Wednesday 
laft. 
To  par  the  saddler  for  mr  mistress^  crupper  ;— 
The  aaddkr  had  it,  sir,  I  kept  it  not 

JInL  S.  I  am  not  in  a  sportive  humour  now : 
Tdl  ne,  and  dally  not,  where  is  the  money  7 
We  beioff  strangers  here,  how  dar*st  thou  trust 
So  great  a  charge  from  thine  own  custody  7 

Dro,  E,  I  pray  you,  jest,  sir,  as  you  sit  at  dinner : 
I  from  my  mistress  come  to  you  in  post ; 
If  I  return.  I  shall  be  post  indeed: 
For  she  will  score  your  fault  upon  my  pate 
Methinks,  your  maw,  like  muie,  should  be  your 

clock. 
And  strike  you  home  without  a  messenger. 

•iia.  S.  Come,  Dromio,  come,  these  jests  are 
out  of  season ; 
Reserve  them  till  a  merrier  hour  than  this : 
Where  is  the  gold  I  gave  in  charge  to  thee  7 
>  Dro,  £,  To  me,  sir  7  why  you  gave  no  gold  to  me. 

JinL  8.  Come  on,  sir  Imave,  have  done  your 
foolishness, 
And  teU  me,  how  thou  hast  disposM  thy  charge. 

Jho*  £.  My  charge  was  but  to  fetch  you  from 
the  mart 
Home  to  your  house,  the  PhoBnix,  sir,  to  dinner ; 
My  mistress,  and  her  sister,  stay  for  you. 

Jint.  S,  Now,  as  I  am  a  Christian,  answer  me, 
In  what  safe  place  you  have  bestowM  my  money ; 
Or  I  shall  break  that  merry  sconce*  of  yours. 
That  stands  on  tricks  when  1  am  undisposM : 
Where  is  the  thousand  marks  thou  hadst  of  me  7 

Dro,  E.  I  have  some  marks  of  yours  upon  my 
pate, 
Some  of  mv  mistress'  marks  upon  my  shoulders, 
But  not  a  thousand  marks  between  you  both. — 
If  1  should  pay  your  worship  those  again, 
Perchance,  you  will  not  bear  them  patiently. 

^nt,  S.   Thy  mistress'  marks!  what  mistress, 
slave,  hast  thou  7 

Dro,  E,   Your  worship's  wife,  my  mistress  at 
the  Phcenix : 
She  that  doth  fast,  till  you  come  home  to  dinner, 
And  prays,  that  you  will  hie jrou  home  to  dinner. 

•4iii.  S.  What,  wilt  thou  flout  me  thus  uuto  my 


face, 
Being  forbid  7  There,  take  you  that  sur  knave. 
Dtq,  £.  What  mean  you,  si*  7  (or  God's  sake, 
hold  your  hands ; 
Nay,  an  you  will  not,  sir,  I'll  take  my  heels. 

[Exit  Dromio  E. 
^9ni,  S,  Upon  my  life,  by  some  device  or  other. 
The  villain  is  o'er-raught*  of  all  my  money. 


They  sav.  this  town  is  full  of  cozenage  ; 
As,  nimble  jugglers,  that  deceive  the  eve. 
Dark- working  sorcerers,  that  change  the  mind, 


Soul-killing  witches,  that  deform  the  body ; 
Diseuised  cheaters,  prating  mountebanks, 
And  many  such  like  liberties  of  sin: 
If  it  prove  so,  I  will  be  gone  the  sooner, 
ni  to  the  Centaur,  to  go  seek  this  slave ; 
I  greatly  fear,  my  money  is  not  safe. 


[Exit. 


ACT  II. 

SCJBA^E  /.— *f  public  place.    Enter  Adriana, 
and  Luciana. 

•idr.  Neither  my  husband,  nor  the  slave  return'd. 
That  in  such  haste  I  sent  to  seek  his  master ! 
Sure,  Luciana,  it  is  two  o'clock. 


(1)  Head. 


(2)  Over-reached. 


Imc.  Perhaps,  some  merchant  halb  mvited  1 
And  from  the  mart  he's  somewhere  gone  to  din 
Good  sister,  let  us  dine,  and  never  fret : 
A  man  is  master  of  his  liberty : 
Time  is  their  master ;  and,  when  they  see  tiaM, 
They'll  go,  or  come:  If  so,  be  patient,  sister. 

^dr.  Why  should  their  liberty  than  ours  be  more  ? 

Luc.  Because  (heir  business  still  lies  ont  o'door. 

•9dr,  Look,  wHcn  I  serve  him  sol  he  takes  itSL 

Luc.  O.  know,  he  is  the  bridle  or  yoor  wiQ. 

*ldr.  There's  none,  but  asses,  will  be  bridSed  so. 

Luc.  Why^  headstrong  libertv  is  lash'd  with  wo. 
There's  nothmg,  situate  under  neaven's  eye. 
But  hath  his  bound,  in  earth,  m  sea,  in  sl^  : 
The  beasts,  the  fishes,  and  the  winged  fowls, 
Are  their  males'  subjects,  and  at  tteir  eonteob : 
Men,  more  divine,  and  masters  of  ail  tbese^ 
Lords  of  the  wide  world,  and  wild  wat'ry  seas,. 
Indued  with  intellectual  sense  and  souls. 
Of  more  pre-eminence  than  fish  and  fowls, 
Are  masters  to  their  females,  and  their  lords : 
Then  letvour  will  attend  on  their  accords. 

•^dr.  This  servitude  makes  you  to  keep  mwed, 

Lite,  Not  this,  but  troubles  of  the  mamace  bed. 

•>Sdr.  But,  were  you  wedded,  you  woura  bear 
some  sway. 

Luc.  Ere  I  learn  love,  I'll  practise  to  obey. 

Mr.  How  if  your  husband  start  some  other- 
where? 

Luc,  Till  he  come  home  again,  I  would  forbear. 

»Sdr,  Patience  unmov'd,  no  marvel  tboogfa  she 
pause;  , 
They  can  be  meek,  that  have  no  other  cause. 
A  wretched  soul,  bniis'd  with  adversity. 
We  bid  be  quiet,  when  we  bear  it  cry : 
But  were  we  burthen'd  with  like  weight  of  pftin. 
As  much,  or  more,  we  should  ourselves  complain : 
So  thouf  that  hast  no  unkind  mate  to  grieve  tbee. 
With  urffing  helpless  patience  would'st  reUeve  mc: 
But,  if  thou  live  to  see  like  right  bereft. 
This  fool-becrg'd  patience  in  thee  will  be  left. 

Luc.  Well,  I  will  marry  one  day,  but  to  try  • — 
Here  comes  your  man,  now  is  your  husband  nj^h. 

Enter  Dromio  of  Ephesus. 

•,9dr.  Say,  is  your  tardy  master  now  at  band  ? 

Dro.  E.  Nay,  he  is  at  two  hands  with  mey  and 
that  my  two  ears  caii  witness. 

Mr.  Say,  didst  thou  speak  with  him  ?  know'st 
thou  his  mind  7 

Dro.  £.  Av,  ay,  he  told  his  mmd  upon  mine  ear : 
Beshrew  his  hand,  I  scarce  could  understand  tL 

Tmc.  Spake  he  so  doubtfully,  thou  cooldst  not 
feci  his  meaning  7 

Dro.  E.  Nay,  he  struck  so  plainly,  I  could  too 
well  feel  his  blows ;  and  withal  so  doubtfully,  that 
I  could  scarce  understand  them.* 

Mr.  But  say.  I  pr'ythee,  is  he  coming  home  ? 
U  seems,  he  hath  great  care  to  please  his  wife. 

Dro.  E.  Why,  mistress,  sure  my  master  is  hom« 
mad. 

•9(/r.  Horn-mad,  thou  villain  ? 

Dro.  E.  I  mean  not  cuckold-mad ;  but,  sore, 
he's  stark  mad: 
When  I  dcsir'd  him  to  come  home  to  dinner, 
He  aak'd  me  for  a  thousand  marks  in  gold : 
Tts  dinner-4itne.  quoth  I :  My  gwM,  quoth  he : 
Ymtr  meat  doth  6um.  quoth  I ;  JiFy  goUL  quoth  he : 
Will  yon  come  home  7  quoth  I ;  My  go(dj  quoth  he : 
Where  is  the  thousand  marks  I  gave  thee,  vOUin  ? 
The  pig^  quoth  1,  is  bwm^d:  My  gold,  quoth  he  ; 
My  mistress,  air,  quoth  I ;  Jiang  up  tky  miHrus  ; 

(3)  t.  e.  Scarce  stand  under  tfaflia. 


CtM  11. 
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knew  nai  thy  nUtiress ;  oulon  thy  mUtrett ! 
Eau,  Quoth  who  7 
Dro.  £.  Quoth  my  matter : 
know  J  quoth  he,  tio  Aoitse,  no  tet/e,  no  misirtas  ;— 

0  that  mj  errand,  due  unto  my  tODffue, 
thank  hlu!,  I  bear  home  upon  my  si 
*oi^  in  conclurion,  he  did  beat  me  there. 

mwr.  Go  back  again,  thoa  dare,  and  fetch  him 
home. 

Dro.  B.  Go  back  agahi,  and  be  new  beaten 
home? 
*or  God's  sake,  send  some  other  messenger. 

Adr,  Back,  slafe,  or  I  will  break  thy  pate  across. 

I>ro.  E.  And  he  will  bless  that  cross  with  other 
beatinff: 
Sctween  too,  Ishall  have  a  holy  head, 

Mr.  Henoe,  prating  peasant ;  fetch  thy  master 
home. 

Dro.  £.  Am  I  so  rouYid  with  you,  as  you  with  me, 
rbat  like  a  football  you  do  spurn  me  Uius  ? 
k'ou  spurn  me  hence,  and  he  will  spurn  me  hither : 
If  I  last  in  this  service,  you  must  case  me  in  leather. 

[ExU. 

Lue.  Fie,  bow  impatience  low'reth  in  your  face ! 

Jidr.  His  company  must  do  his  minions  grace. 
Whilst  I  at  hone  starre  for  a  merry  look. 
lUth  homely  age  the  allurinK  beauty  took 
From  my  jjMMir  cheek  ?  then  he  hath  wasted  it : 
Are  mr  discourses  dull  ?  barren  my  wit? 
ir  Toluble  and  shai^  discourse  be  marr*d. 
Uukindness  blunts  it,  more  than  marble  hard. 
Do  their  gay  Testments  his  affections  bait  ? 
ThaVs  n<n  my  feult,  he's  master  of  my  state : 
What  rains  are  in  me  that  can  be  found 
By  hnn  not  ruln'd  7  then  is  he  the  ground 
Of  my  defeatures:*  My  decayed  fair* 
A  sunny  look  fl#his  would  soon  repair : 
But.  too  unraly  deer,  he  breaks  the  pale^ 
And  feeds  from  home ;  poor  I  am  but  his  stale.* 

lue.  Self-armine  jealousy !— 6e,  beat  it  hence. 

•idr.  Unfeeling  fools  can  with  such  wrongs  dis- 
pense. 

1  know  bis  eye  doth  homage  otherwhere ; 
Or  else,  what  lets^  it  but  he  would  be  here  ? 
Sister,  you  know  he  promis'd  me  a  chain  ;— 
Woald  that  alone,  alone  he  would  detain, 
So  he  would  keep  fair  quarter  with  his  bed ! 
I  see,  the  jewel,  nest  enamelled, 
>Vill  loee  his  beauty ;  and  though  gold  'bides  still, 
That  others  touch,  yet  often  touching  will 
Wear  gold :  and  so  no  man,  that  hath  a  name. 
But  fauehood  and  eomtption  doth  it  shame. 
Since  that  my  beauty  cannot  please  his  ere, 
I'll  weep  what's  left  away,  and  weeping  aie. 

iJ»e.  How  many  fond  foob  serve  mad  jealousy 


BCEJfE  IL-'Thi  same.    Enter  AnUpholus  o/ 
Syracuse. 

•9ni,  8.  The  gold,  I  gave  to  Dromk>,  is  laid  up 
SafeattheCenUur;  imdtheheedfuIskaTe    . 
Is  wander'd  forth,  in  care  to  seek  me  out. 
By  computation,  and  mine  host's  report, 
I  could  not  speak  with  Dromio,  since  at  first 
1  sent  him  from  the  mart:  See,  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Dromio  of  Syracuse. 

How  now,  sir?  is  your  merry  humour  alter'd  ? 
As  you  lofe  strokes,  so  jest  with  me  again. 
X 00  know  no  Centaur?  you  rccew'd  no  gold  ? 

JDAItwalion  of  features,    (i)  iWr,  for 
?  StaUng.horse.  (4)  Hinders. 

vj) '.  e.  Invude  on  them  when  you  please. 


|i)  Fair,  for  raimess. 


Your  mistress  sent  to  ha^  me  home  to  dinner? 
My  bouse  was  at  the  Phmnix  ?  Wast  thou  mad, 
That  thus  so  madly  thou  didst  answer  me  ? 

£)ro.  8,  What  answer,  sir  7  when  spake  I  such 
a  word  7   ' 

AnL  8.  Eren  now,  efen  here,  not  half  an  hour 
since. 

Dro.  8.  I  did  not  see  you  since  you  sent  me 
hence. 
Home  to  the  Centaur,  with  the  gold  you  gare  me. 

Ant.  8,  Villain,  thou  didst  deny  the  i^d's  re- 
ceipt; 
And  told'st  me  of  a  mistress  and  a  dinner ; 
For  which,  I  hope,  thou  felt'st  I  was  displeas'd. 

Dro,  S.  I  am  glad  to  see  you  in  this  meny  rein : 
What  means  this  jest  7  I  pray  you,  master,  tell  me. 

Jhit.  8.  Yea,  dost  thou  jeer,  and  flout  me  in  the 
teeth? 
Think'st  thou,  I  jest?  Hold,  take  thoa  that,  and 
that  [Beating  Mm. 

Dro,  8.  Hold,  sir,  for  God's  sake :  now  your 
jest  is  earnest : 
Upon  what  bargain  do  you  gire  it  me  ? 

JSnt,  8,  Because  that  I  familiarly  sometimes 
Do  use  you  for  my  fool,  and  chat  with  you, 
Your  sauciness  will  jest  upon  my  love. 
And  make  a  common  of  my  senous  hours.* 
When  the  sun  shines,  let  foolish  gnats  make  sport, 
But  creep  in  crannies,  when  he  hides  his  bMms. 
If  you  will  jest  with  me,  know  my  aspect,* 
And  fashion  your  demeanour  to  my  looks. 
Or  I  will  beat  this  method  in  your  sconce. 

Dro.  8.  Sconce,  call  you  it?  so  you  would  leare 
batterifig,  I  had  rather  have  it  a  head:  an  you 
use  these  blows  lon^,  I  must  get  a- sconce  for  my 
head,  and  ioseonce*  it  too ;  or  else  I  shall  seek  my 
wit  in  my  shoulders.  But,  1  pray,  sir,  why  am  I 
beaten? 

Jint.  8,  Dost  thou  not  know  7 

Dro.  8.  Nothing,  sir ;  but  that  I  am  beaten. 

Ant.  8.  Shall^  tell  you  why  7 

Dro.  8,  Ay.  sir,  and  wherefore ;  for,  they  say, 
every  why  hath  a  wherefore. 

Ant.  8.  Why,  fuvt,— for  flouting  me ;  and  then, 
wherefore, — 
For  urging  it  the  second  time  to  me. 

Dro.  8.  Was  there  ever  any  man  thus  beaten 
out  of  seasoh, 
When,  in  the  why,  and  the  wherefore.  Is  neither 

rbrme  nor  reason  ?«* 
Well,  sir.  I  thank  you. 

Ant,  S.  Thank  me,  sir?  for  what 7 

Dro,  8,  Marry,  sir,  for  this  something  that  you 
gaTti  me  for  nothing. 

Ant.  8.  ril  make  you  amends  next,  to  give  yoo 
[Exeunt,  nothing  for  something.    But  say,  sir,  is  it  dinner- 
[time? 

Dro.  8.  No,  sir;  I  think,  the  meat  wanto  that  I 
hare. 

Ant.  8.  In  good  time,  sir,  what's  that? 

Dro.  8,  Basting. 

Ant.  8,  Well,  nr,  then  'twiU  be  dry. 

Dro.  8.  If  It  be,  sir,  I  pray  you  eat  none  of  it. 

Ant,  8.  ¥otir  reason  7 

Drat  5.  Lest  it  make  you  cholerie,  and  purehase 
me  amM* 

There's  a  time  foi^uLthings. 

Dro,  8.  I  durst  M^denied  that,  before  yoQ 
were  so  choleric. 

Ant.  8.  By  what  rule,  sir  7 


i  iinmiwih.dry  basting.' 

^t.  8.  wM,  sir.  learn  to  jeat  in  good  tine ; 


(6)  Study  my  countenance. 
(7}  A  scwet  was  a  fortilkeatidn. 


90d 

Dro,  S,  Marrr,  sir,  br  A  nils  as  plain  u  the 
plain  bald  pate  of  rather  Time  himsel£ 

JhU.  S.  Let's  bear  it 

Dro,  S,  There's  no  time  for  a  man  to  reeorer 
his  hair,  that  grows  bald  by  nature. 

jfnf .  8,  Maj  he  not  do  it  bv  fine  and  recorery  7 

Dro.  8.  Yes,  to  pay  a  fine  for  a  peruke,  and  re- 
cover the  lost  hair  of  another  man. 

JitU,  S.  Whj  is  time  such  a  niggard  of  hair, 
being,  as  it  is,  so  plentiftil  an  ekcrement  ? 

Dro.  8.  Because  it  is  a  blessing  that  he  bertows 
on  beasts :  and  what  he  hath  scanted  men  in  hair, 
he  hath  fdfm  them  in  wit. 

tSnt.  8.  Why,  but  there's  many  a  man  bath  more 
hair  than  wit 

Dtp.  8.  Not  a  man  of  those,  but  he  hath  the  wit 
to  lose  his  hair. 

Ani.  8.  Why,  thou  didst  conclude  baby  men 
plain  dealers  without  wit. 

Dro,  8.  Tbe  plamer  dealer,  the  sooner  lost :  Tct 
he  loeefb  it  in  a  kind  of  jolKty. 

JhU,  8.  For  what  reason  7 

Dro.  8,  For  two ;  and  sound  ones  too. 

Jtni,  8.  Nay,  not  sound,  I  pray  you. 

Dro.  S.  Sure  ones  then. 

Jtni,  8,  Nay,  not  sure,  in  a  thing  fiUsing. 

Dro.  8,  Certain  ones  thea 

Ant^8.  Name  them. 

Dro,  8.  The  one,  to  sare  the  money  that  he 
spends  in  tiring^;  the  other,  that  at  dinner  they 
should  not  drop  m  his  porridse. 

Ani,  8,  You  would  ail  this  time  have  proved 
there  is  no  time  for  all  thinn. 

Dro.  8.  Marry,  and  did,  sir ;  namely,  no  time 
to  recover  hair  lost  by  nature. 

Ant,  8.  But  jrour  reason  was  not  substantial, 
why  there  is  no  time  to  recover. 

Dro,  8.  Thus  I  mend  it :  Time  himself  is  bald, 
and  therefore,  to  the  world's  end,  will  have  bald 
followers. 

JInt,  8,  I  knew, 'twould  be  a  bald  conclusion  : 
But  soft !  who  walls*  us  yonder  7 

Enter  Adriana  and  Luciana. 

Jidr,   Ay,  ay,  Antipholus,  look  strange,  and 

fi-own; 
Some  other  mistress  hath  thjr  sweet  aspects, 
I  am  not  Adriana,  nor  thy  wife. 
The  time  was  once,  when  thou  unurg'd  would'st 

vow. 
That  never  words  were  music  to  thine  ear. 
That  never  object  pleasing  in  thuie  eye, 
That  never  touch  well- welcome  to  thy  hand, 
That  never  meat  sweet-savour'd  in  thy  taste, 
Unless  I  spake,  look'd,  touch'd,  or  canr'd  to  thee. 
How  eomes  it  now,  my  husband,  oh,  how  comes  it^ ^ 
That  thou  art  then  estranged  from  thyself  7 
Thyself  I  call  it,  being  strange  to  me. 
That,  undividable,  incorporate, 
Am  better  than  thy  dear  selPs  better  part 
Ah,  do  not  tear  away  thyself  from  me ; 
For  know,  my  love,  as  easy  may'st  thou  fall 
A  drop  or  water  in  the  brealdng  ruU; 
And  take  unmingled  thence  that  drop  again, 
Without  addition,  or  diminishing, 
As  take  iVom  me  thyself,  and  not  me  too. 
How  dearbr  would  it  touch  thee  to  the  quick, 
Should'st  thou  but  hear  1  were  licentious ; 
And  that  thii  body,  conseerate  to  thee, 
By  ruffian  lust  should  be  contammate  I 
Would'st  thou  not  spit  at  me,  and  spurn  at  me. 
And  hurl  the  name  of  husband  in  my  face. 
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And  tear  the  stain'd  skin  off*  my  harlot  brow. 
And  from  my  false  hand  cat  the  wedding  ring^ 


And  break  it  with  a  deep-divorcing  vow  1 

I  know  thou  canst ;  and  therefore,  see,  thoa  do  it. 

I  am  possess'd  with  an  adulterate  nlot : 

My  blood  is  mingled  with  tiie  crime  of  Inst : 

For,  if  we  two  be  one,  and  thou  play  false, 

I  do  digest  the  poison  of  thy  flesh. 

Being  struni|>eted  by  thy  conta^on. 

Keep  then  fair  leasue  and  truce  with  thy  true  bed ; 

I  live  dis-stain'd.  tnou  undishonoured. 

Ant,  8,  Plead  you  to  me,  fhir  dame  7  I  know 
you  not ! 
In  Ephesus  I  am  but  two  hours  old. 
As  strange  unto  your  town,  as  to  your  taOc ; 
Who,  every  word  by  all  my  wit  being  scann'd. 
Want  wit  m  all  one  word  to  understand. 

Luc.  Fie.  brother !  how  ihit  world  is  changed 
with  you! 
When  were  you  wont  to  use  my  sister  thus  ? 
She  sent  for  you  by  Dromio  home  to  dinner. 

Ant,  &  By  Dromio  7 

Dro,  8,  By  me  7 

Adr,  By  thee:  and  this  thoa  fid'st  retom  from 
hunw— 
That  be  dkl  bufiet  thee,  and,  m  his  blows, 
Deny'd  my  house  fiMr  his,  me  for  his  wife. 

JhU,  8*  Did  you  converse,  sir,  with  thb  gentle* 
woman? 
What  is  the  course  and  drift  of  your  compact  7 

Dro,  S,  I.  sir  7  I  never  saw  her  till  thSs  time. 

Ant,  S.  Villain,  thou  liest ;  for  even  her  very 
words 
Didst  thou  deliver  to  me  on  the  mart 

Dro,  S,  X  never  spake  with  her  in  all  my  life. 

Ant,  S,  How  can  she  thus  then  call  us  by  our 
names,  «« 

Unless  it  be  by  inspiration  ? 

Adr,  How  ill  agrees  it  with  your  gravity. 
To  counterfeit  thin  grossly  with  your  slavo^ 
Abetting  him  to  thwart  me  in  my  mood ! 
Be  it  my  wrong,  you  are  from  me  exempt. 
But  wrong  not  that  wrone  with  a  more  contempt 
Come,  I  H'ill  fasten  on  this  sleeve  of  thine : 
Thou  art  an  dm,  my  husband,  I  a  vine ; 
Whose  weakness,  married  to  thy  stronger  state. 
Makes  me  with  thy  strength  to  communicate : 
If  aught  possess  thee  from  me,  it  is  dross, 
Usurpine  ivy,  briar,  or  idle*  moss : 
Who,  all  for  want  of  pruning,  with  intrasi  -^ 
Infect  thy  sap,  and  live  on  thy  confusion. 

Ant,  S,  To  me  she  speaks ;  she  moves  ta*  Air 
ber  theme : 
\Miat,  was  1  married  to  ber  in  my  dream  ? 
Or  sleep  I  now,  and  think  I  hear  all  this  7 
What  error  drives  our  eyes  and  ears  amiss  7 
Until  I  know  this  sure  uncertainty, 
ru  entertkin  the  offer'd  faBacy. 
flMc.  Dromio,  go  bid  the  servants  spread  for 
dinner. 

Dro,  8,  O,  for  my  beads  \  I  cross  tee  for  a  i_ 
This  is  the  fairy  land ;— O,  spite  of  spites  !— 
We  talk  with  gobUns,  owls,  and  elvish  sprites ; 
If  we  obey  them  not,  this  will  ensue. 
They'll  suck  our  breath,  or  pinch  us  black  and  bine. 

Lmc,  Why  prat'st  thou  to  thyseli;  and  aaswer'st 
not  7 
Dromio,  thou  drone,  thou  snail,  thou  slug,  thou  sot ! 

Dro.  S.  I  am  transform'd,  master,  am  not  1 7 

JhU,  8,  I  think,  thou  art,  m  mind,  and  so  am  L 

Dro.  8,  Nay,  master,  both  in  mind,  and  in  my 
shape. 

Ant,  8,  Thou  hast  thine  own  form. 

Dro.  S,  No,  I  am  tt  ape». 
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Liu.  If  thoo  art  cfamM  to  aught,  'tis  to  an  iss. 

Dro.  S.  Tis  true;  ttae  rides  me,  and  I  long  for 

ffrmas. 
rifl  so.  lam  an  ass ;  else  it  eould  nerer  be, 
tut  I  should  know  blBr  as  weU  as  she  knows  me. 

Mr.  Come,  come,  no  longer  will  I  be  a  fool, 
*o  put  the  finger  in  the  e  je  and  weep^ 
Whilst  flsan,  and  masterv  laugh  mj  woes  to  scorn. — 
Some,  sir,  to  dinner :  Dromio,  keep  the  gate  :— 
lusband,  I*Uuiine  aboTe  with  ^ou  to-day, 
Jid  shrive*  you  of  a  thousand  idle  pranks : 
•inrah,  if  any  ask  tou  for  your  master, 
^y,  be  dines  forth,  and  let  no  creature  enter. — 
Some,  sister : — Dromio.  play  the  porter  well. 

^tU.  &  Am  I  in  earth,  in  heaven,  or  in  hell  ? 
keeping,  or  waking  ?  mad,  or  well-adns'd  7 
Cnown  unto  these,  and  to  myself  disguis'd  I 
H\  say  as  thej  say,  and  pers^ver  so, 
Lnd  in  this  mist  at  all  adventures  go. 

Dro,  S.  Master,  shall  I  be  porter  at  the  gate  ? 

midr.  Ay ;  and  let  none  enter,  lest  I  break  your 
pate. 

Imc.  Come,  come,  Antipholus,  we  dine  too  late. 


But,  soft :  my  doer  is  Iock*d :  Go  bid  them  let  us  in. 
Dro.  E.  Maud,  p    -    —    •       -     -      - 
lian«Jeo'! 


ACT  in. 

SCEXE  L^-The  same.  Enter  Antipholus  of 
Ephestts,  Dromio  ^Ephesus,  Angelo,  and  Bal- 
thazar. 

JinL  E.  Good  sigoior  Angelo,  you  must  excuse 
us  all; 
My  wife  is  shrewish,  when  I  keep  not  hours : 
Say,  that  I  linger'd  with  you  at  your  shop. 
To  see  the  making  of  her  earkanet,* 
And  that  to-morrow  you  will  bring  it  home. 
But  here's  a  villain,  that  would  face  me  down 
He  met  me  on  the  mart ;  and  that  I  beat  him. 
And  charfT'd  lum  with  a  thousand  marks  in  gold ; 
And  that  I  did  deny  my  wire  and  house  :— 
Thou  drunkard,  thou,  what  didst  thou  mean  by 
this/ 
ika.  £.  Say  what  you  will,  sir,  bi|t  I  know  what 
I  know : 
That  you  beat  me  at  the  mart,  I  have  your  hand  to 

akow: 
If  the  skin  were  parchment,  and  the  blows  you 

.^¥6  were  ink, 
Your^    n  hand-writing  would  tell  you  what  I  think. 
•^{U»,£.  I  think,  thou  art  an  ass. 

.  £L  Marry,  so  it  doth  appear 

B       ,  wrongs  I  suffer,  and  the  Slows  I  bear. 
I  a    .uhl  kick,  beinjg^  kick'd :  and,  being  at  that  pass. 
You  would  keep  from  my  heels,  and  oc  .«dre  of  an 
ass. 
AnL  E.  You  are  sad,  signior  Balthazar:  'Pray 
God,  our  cheer 
May  answer  my  good  wHl,  and  your  good  welcome 
here. 
BaL  I  hold  your  dainties  cheap,  sir,  and  your 

wdcome  dear. 
Am.  E.  O,  signior  Balthazjft',  either  at  flesh  or 
fish, 
A  table  full  of  weleome  makes  scarce  one  dainty 
dish. 
BaL  Good  meat  sir,  Is  common ;   that  every 

churl  affords. 
Ant.  E.  And  welcome  more  common ;  for  that's 
nothing  bul^^vords. 

(1 )  Absolve,    (ft)  A  necklace  strung  with  pearls. 
(3)  Dishes  of  meat.    (4)  Blockhead.    (5)  Foot. 


BaL  Small  cheer,  and  great  welcome,  makes  a 

merry  feast. 
•Sni.  E.  kft  to  a  niggardly  host,  and  more 


sparing  guest: 
ugh  my  a ' 


But  though  my  cates*  be  mean,  take  them  in  good 

Better  cneer  may  you  have,  but  not  with  better 
heart. 


laud,  Bridget,  Marian,  Cicely,  Gil- 


Dro.  S.  ifVUMnJ]  Mome.*  malt-horse,  capon, 

coxcomb,  idiot^  patch!* 
Either  get  thee  from  the  door,  or  sit  down  at  the 

hatch: 
Dost  thou  conjure  for  wenches,  that  thou  call'st  for 

such  store. 
When  one  is  one  too  many  7  Go,  get  thee  from  the 

door- 
Dro.  E.  What  patch  is  made  our  porter?  My 

master  stays  in  the  street 
Dra.  8.  Let  him  walk  from  whence  he  came, 

lest  he  catch  cold  on's  feet. 
Jint.  E.  Who  talks  within  there  7  ho,  open  the 

door. 
Dro.  S.  Right,  sir,  PU  tell  you  when,  an  youll 

"  tell  me  wherefl&re. 
JitU.  £.  Whercf(&re7  for  my  dinner ;  I  have  not. 

din'd  to-day. 
Dro.  8,  Nor  to-day  here  yon  must  not  ^  come 

again,  when  you  may. 
Ant.  £.  What  art  thou,  that  keep'st  me  out  from 

•  the  house  I  owe?* 
Dro.  8.  The  porter  for  this  time,  sir,  and  my 

name  is  Dromio. 
Dro.  E.  0  villain,  thou  hast  stolen  both  mine  of* 

ficeandmy  name; 
The  one  ne'er  got  me  credit,  the  other  mickle 

blame. 
If  thou  had^st  been  Dromio  to-day  in  mv  place, 
Thou  would'st  have  chang'd  thy  face  (or  a  nu^ 

or  thy  name  for  an  ass. 
Luce.  [  Within,]  What  a  coil^  is  there  ?  Dromio, 

who  are  those  at  the  gate  ? 
Dro.  £.  Let  my  master  in.  Luce. 
Lxtce.  Faith,  no ;  he  comes  too  late ; 

And  so  tdl  your  master. 

Dro,  E.  O  Lord,  I  must  lauj^  :— 

Have  at  you  with  a  proverb. — Shall  I  set  m  my 

staff? 
Luce.  Have  at  you  with  another :  that^s,— When  1 

can  you  tell  ? 
Dro.  8.  If  thy  name  be  call*d  Luce,  Luce,  thou 

hast  answer'd  him  well. 
Ant.  E.  Do  you  hear,  you  minion  7  youUl  let  us 

in,  I  hope? 
Luce.  I  thought  to  have  ask'd  you. 
Dro,  8,  And  you  said,  no. 

Dro.  B.  So.  come,  help ;  well  struck ;  there 

was  blow  for  blow. 
Ant.  E.  Thou  baggage,  let  me  in. 
Luce.  Can  you  tell  for  whose  sake  ? 

Dro.  E.  Master,  knock  the  door  hard. 
Luee.  Let  him  knock  till  it  ache. 

Atnt,  E,  You'll  ery  for  this,  minion,  if  I  beat  the 

door  down. 
Luee.  What  needs  all  that,  and  a  pair  of  stocks 

in  the  town? 
Adr.   JWUhm.]  Who  is  that  at  the  door,  that 

keeps  all  this  noise? 
Dro.  8,  By  my  troth,  your  town  is  troubled  iQth 

unruly  bojrs. 

(6)  I  own,  am  owner  of.     (7)  Bnitk,  tumnlt. 
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JhL  E,  Are  you  there,  wi/b  7  you  might  hafe 

come  l>erore. 
jf  A*.  Your  wife,  eir  kiuiTe  ?  go,  get  you  from 

the  door. 
Dn.  £.  If  you  went  in  pain,  master,  this  laia?e 

would  go  sore. 
•fMf .  Here  it  neither  cheer,  sir,  nor  welcome ; 

we  would  fain  have  either. 
Bd,  In  debating  which  was  best,  we  shall  part* 

wtth  neitner. 
Dro.  E.  They  stand  at  the  door,  master ;  bid 

them  welcome  hither. 
»fn(.  £.  There  is  something  in  the  wind,  that  we 

cannot  get  in. 
Dro.  £.  You  would  say  so,  master,  if  your 

garments  were  thin. 
Your  ca£e  here  is  vnrm  within ;  you  stand  here 

in  the  cold : 
It  would  make  a  man  mad  as  a  buck,  to  be  so 

bought  and  sold.* 
JhU,  E.  Go,  fetch  me  sometliing.  Til  break  ope 

the  gate. 
Dud.  S.  Break  any  breaking  here,  and  I*Il  break 

your  knave's  pate. 
Dr«r£.  A  man  may  break  a  word  with  you, 

sir :  and  words  are  but  wind  ; 
Ay,  and  break  it  in  your  face,  so  he  break  it  not 

behind. 
Dro»  8.  It  seems,  thou  wantest  breaking :  Out 

upon  thee,  nind ! 
X>ro.  £.  Here's  too  much,  out  upon  thee !   I 

pray  thee,  let  me  in. 
i>ro.  8,  Ay,  when  fowls  hare  no  feathers,  and 

fish  nave  no  fin. 
4jiI.  £.  Well,  rU  break  in ;  Go  borrow  me  a 

crow. 
i>rp.  £.  A  crow  without  a  feather ;  master, 

mean  you  so  ? 
For  a  fish  without  a  fin,  there's  a  fowl  without  a 

leather : 
If  a  crow  help  us  in,  sirrah,  we'll  pluck  a  crow 

together. 
Jint,  £.  Go,  get  thee  gone,  fetch  me  an  iron 

crow. 
Bol.  Hare  patience,  sir ;  O,  let  it  not  be  so ; 


Herein  you  war  against  your  reputation. 
And  draw  within  the  compass  or  suspect 
The  unviolated  honour  of  your  wife. 


Once  this,~Your  long  experience  of  her  wisdmn. 
Her  sober  virtue,  years,  and  modesty. 
Plead  on  her  part  some  cause  to  you  unknown ; 
And  doubt  not,  sir.  that  she  will  well  excuse 
Why  at  this  time  the  doors  are  made'  against  you. 
Be  rulM  by  me ;  depart  in  patience. 
And  let  us  to  the  Tiger  all  to  dinner  : 
And,  about  evening,  come  yourself  alone, 
To  know  the  reason  of  this  strange  restramt. 
If  by  strong  hand  you  oier  to  break  in, 
Now  in  the  stirring  {Mssage  of  the  daiy, 
A  vulgar  comment  will  be  made  on  it ; 
And  tnat  supposM  by  tlie  common  rout 
Against  your  vet  uncalled  estimation. 
That  may  with  foul  intrusion  enter  in, 
And  dwell  upon  your  grave  when  you  arc  dead  : 
For  slander  lives  .upon  succession ; 
For  ever  hous'd,  where  it  once  gets  possession. 
jSnU  £.  You  have  prevailed ;  I  will  depart  in 
quiet. 
And,  hi  despite  of  mirth,  mean  to  be  merry. 
I  know  a  wench  of  excellent  discourse,— 

!1)  Have  part.  (i)  A  proverbial  phrase 

9}  i.  e.  Made  fast.        (4)  By  this  Ume. 
6;  Lote-springs  are  young  pfanU  or  shoots  of  love. 


Pretty  and  witty ;  wild,  and,  yet  too,  eentle ; 
There  will  we  dine :  this  woman  that!  mi 
My  wife  (but,  I  protest,  without  desert,) 
Hath  oflentimes  upbraided  me  witlial ; 
To  her  will  we  to  dinner. — ^Get  you  home, 
And  fetch  the  chain ;  by  this,*  I  know,  lis  i 
Bring  it,  I  pray  you,  to  the  Porcupine ; 
For  Uiere's  the  house ;  that  chain  will  I  bestow 
(Be  it  for  nothing  but  to  spite  my  wife,) 
Upon  mine  hostess  there :  good  sir,  make  haile : 
Since  mine  own  doors  refuse  to  entertain  me, 
V\l  knock  elsewhere,  to  see  if  they'll  disdain  me. 

.ing,  ril  meet  you  at  that  plaee,  aome  hour 
lience. 

vint,  £.  Do  90 :  This  jest  shall  cost  me  some 
expense.  [£zcaif. 

SCEXE   II.—The  sanie,    Enler  Lueiana,  md 

Antipholus  of  Syrccust, 

Luc,  And  may  it  be  that  you  have  ouite  forgot 

A  husband^s  office  ?  Shall.  AnlipiKrius,  kite. 
Even  in  the  spring  of  love,  thy  love-spritq^B*  rot  ? 

Shall  love,  in  building,  grow  so  rumate  ? 
If  you  did  wed  my  sister  for  her  wealth. 

Then,  for  her  wealth's  sake»  use  her  with  more 
kindness : 
Or,  if  you  like  elsewhere,  do  it  by  stealth ; 

Muine  your  false  love  with  some  show  of  blind- 
ness: 
Let  not  my  sister  read  it  m  your  eye ; 

Be  not  thy  tongue  thy  own  shame's  orator ; 
Look  sweet,  speak  fair,  become  disloyalty ; 

Apparel  vice  like  virtue's  harbinger : 
Bear  a  fan*  presence,  though  your  mart  be  tainted ; 

Teach  sin  the  carriage  of  a  holy  saint ; 
Be  seeret-false :  What  need  she  be  acquainted  ? 

What  simple  thief  brags  of  hu  own  attaint  ? 
Tis  double  wrong,  to  truant  with  your  bed. 

And  let  her  read  it  in  thy  looks  at  boanl : 
Shame  hath  a  bastard  fame,  well  managed ; 

III  deeds  are  doubled  with  an  evil  weml* 
Alas,  poor  women !  make  us  but  believe. 

Being  compact  of  credit,*  that  you  love  us ; 
Though  others  have  the  arm,  show  us  the  sleevo; 

We  in  your  motion  turn,  and  you  may  move  us. 
Then,  gentle  brother,  get  you  in  again ; 

Comiort  my  sister,  cheer  her,  call  bar  wife : 
'Tis  holy  sport  to  be  a  little  vam,* 

When  the  sweet  breath  of  flattery  conquers  strife. 

•4nf.  S.  Sweet  misb^ss  (what  your  name  is  else, 
I  know  not, 

Nor  by  what  wonder  you  do  hit  on  nune,) 
Less,  in  your  knowledge,  and  yourgraee,  yon  pbow 
not. 

Than  our  earth's  wonder ;  more  than  earth  divme. 
Teach  me,  dear  creature,  how  to  think  and  speuk ; 

Lay  open  to  my  earthly  gross  conceit, 
Smotner'd  in  errors,  feeljle,  shallow,  weak, 

The  folded  meaning  of  your  word's  deeeit 
Acrainst  my  soul's  pure  truth  why  labour  tou, 

To  make  it  wander  in  an  unknown  fida  ? 
Are  you  a  god  ?  would  you  create  me  new  7 

Transform  me  then,  and  to  your  power  111  yield. 
But  if  that  I  am  I,  then  well  1  know, 

Your  weeping  sister  is  no  wife  of  mine. 
Nor  to  her  bed  no  homage  do  I  owe ; 

Far  more,  far  more,  to  you  do  I  decline. 
0,  train  me  not,  sweet  mermaid,'  with  thy  note, 

To  drown  roe  in  thv  sister's  flood  of  tears ; 
Sing,  siren,  for  thyself,  and  I  will  dote : 

(6^  t.  e.  Being  made  altogether  of  ereduhty. 

(7)  Vain,  is  light  of  tongue.    ( 8)  Mermaid  ibr  siren. 
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Spread  o'er  the  silTer  wares  thy  golden  hairs, 
And  as  abed^rU  take  thee,  and  there  lie; 
And.  in  that  glorious  supposition,  think 
He  gains  by  death,  that  hath  such  means  to  die  :— 
Let  lore,  being  fight,  be  drowned  if  she  m^  I 
Imc  What,  are  you  mad,  that  you  do  reason  so  7 
Ant,  8.  Not  mad,  bat  mated;'  how,  I  do  not 


tuf .  It  is  a  fkult  that  springeth  from  your  eye. 

AnL  8.  For  gazing  on  your  beams,  fair  sun, 
being  by. 

Lue,  Gaxe  where  you  should,  and  that  will  clear 
your  sight. 

mint.  S.  Am  good  to  wink,  sweet  love,  as  look  on 
night. 

I  Ate.  Why  call  you  me  love?  call  my  sister  so. 

Ant.  8.  Thy  sister's  sister. 

Lite.  That's  my  sister. 

Ant.  8.  No; 

It  is  thyself,  mine  own  selPs  better  part ; 
Mine  eje^B  clear  eye,  my  dear  heart's  dearer  heart ; 
My  fo<M,  my  fortune,  and  my  sweet  hope's  aim. 
My  sole  earth's  heaven,  and  my  heaven's  claim. 

hue.  All  this  my  sister  is,  or  else  should  be. 

Ant.  fir.  Gall  thyself  sister,  sweet,  for  I  aim  thee 
Thee  will  I  love,  and  with  thee  lead  my  life ; 
Thou  hast  no  husband  yet,  nor  I  no  wife : 
Give  me  thy  hand. 

Lite.  O,  soft,  sir,  hold  you  still ; 

ru  fetch  my  sister,  to  get  her  good  will. 

[Exit  Luciana. 

Enter^  from  the  house  o/Antipholus  <(f  Epheaus, 
Dromio  (J'  Syracuse. 

Ant.  8.  Why,  how  now,  Dromio?  where  runn'st 
thou  so  fast? 

Dro.  8.  Do  you  know  me.  sir  ?  am  I  Dromio  7  am 
1  your  man  ?  am  I  myself  7 

Ant.  8.  Thou  art  Dromio,  thou  art  my  man, 
thou  art  thyself. 

Dro,  8.  I  am  an  ass,  I  am  a  woman's  man,  and 
besides  myself. 

Ant,  8.  What  woman's  nSkn  ?  and  how  besides 
thyself? 

Iho.  S,  Marry,  sir,  besides  myself,  I  am  due  to 
a  woman ;  one  that  claims  me,  one  that  haunts  me, 
one  that  will  hare  me. 

Ant.  8.  What  claim  Uys  she  to  thee? 

Dro.  8,  Marry,  sir.  such  claim  as  you  would  lay 
to  your  horse ;  and  soe  would  faATc  me  as  a  beast : 
not  that,  I  being  a  bwst,  she  would  have  me ;  but 
that  she,  being  a  very  beastly  creature,  lays  claim 
tome. 

^S.Whatbshe7 

Dro.  8.  A  very  reverent  body ;  ay,  such  a 
as  a  man  mar  not  speak  of,  without  he  say, 
Kverenee :  I  have  but  lean  luck  in  the  match, 
yet  is  she  a  wondrous  fat  marriage. 

AnL  8.  How  dost  thou  mean,  a  fat  marriage  7 

Dro.  &  Marry,  sir,  she's  the  kitchen-wench,  and 
all  grease:  and  I  know  not  what  use  to  put  her  t% 
but  to  make  a  lamp  of  her,  and  run  from  her  by 
jier  own  light  I  warrant,  her  rags,  and  the  tallow 
in  them,  will  bum  a  Poland  winter :  if  she  lives 
till  doomsday,  she'll  bum  a  week  longer  than  the 
whole  world. 

Ant.  8.  What  complexion  is  she  of  7 

Dro.  a.  Swart,«  like  my  shoe,  but  her  Ikce  no- 
tbmg  like  so  clean  kept;  For  why  7  she  sweats,  a 
lay  go  over  shoes  m  the  grime  of  it 
.  8.  That's  a  foult  that  water  will  mend. 


Ant.  I 


(l)  L  f.  Confounded. 
(9)  Large  ships. 


(2)  Swarthy. 
(4)  Affianced. 


Dro.  8.  No,  sir,  'tis  in  grain ;  Noah's  flood  could 
not  do  it 

Ant.  8.  What's  her  name  7 

Dro,  8,  Nell,  sir;— but  her  name  and  tfaiee 
(piarters,  that  is,  an  ell  and  three  quarters,  will 
not  measure  her  from  hip  to  hip. 

Jtnt,  8.  Then  she  bears  some  breadth? 

Dro.  8,  No  longer  from  head  to  foot,  than  from 
hip  to  hip :  she  is  spherical,  like  a  globe ;  I  could 
find  out  countries  in  her. 

Ant,  8,  In  what  part  of  her  body  stands  Ireland  7 

Dro.  8,  Marry,  air,  in  her  buttocks ;  I  found  it 
out  by  the  bogs. 

Ant,  S,  Wh^re  Scotland  ? 

Dro,  8.  I  found  it  by  the  barrenness ;  hard,  in 
the  palm  of  the  hand. 

JhiL  8,  Where  France  ? 

Dro,  8.  In  her  forehead ;  arm'd  and  reverted, 
making  war  against  her  hair. 

Ant.  8.  Where  England  7 

Dro,  8. 1  look'd  for  the  chalky  elifis,  but  I  could 
find  no  whiteness  in  them :  but  I  guess  it  stood  in 
her  chin,  by  the  salt  rheum  that  ran  between 
France  and  it. 

Ant.  8.  Where  Spain  ? 

Dro.  8.  Faith,  I  saw  it  not ;  but  I  felt  it,  hot  m 
her  breath. 

Ant.  S.  Where  America,  the  Indies  7 

Dro.r  '^    " 
with  I 

rich  aspect  1_ ,    

whole  armadas  of  carracks*  to  be  baUast  at  her  nose. 

Ant.  8.  Where  stood  Belffia.  the  Netherlands  7 

Dro,  8.  O,  sir,  I  did  not  look  so  low.  To  con- 
clude, this  drudj^,  or  diviner,  laid  claim  to  me ; 
call'd  me  Dromio ;  swore,  I  was  assur'd*  to  her ; 
told  me  what  priir  marks  I  had  about  me,  as  the 
mark  of  my  shoulder,  the  mole  in  my  neck,  the 
mat  wart  .on  my  left  arm.  that  I,  amazed,  ran 
urom  her  as  a  witch :  and,  I  think,  if  my  breast  had 
not  been  made  of  faith,  and  mv  heart  of  steel,  she 
had  transform'd  me  to  a  curtail-dog,  and  made  me 
turn  i'the  wheel.* 

Ant.  8.  Go,  hie  thee  presently,  post  to  the  road ; 
And  if  the  wind  blow  any  way  from  shore, 
I  will  not  harbour  in  this  town  to-night 
If  any  barik  put  forth,  come  to  the  mart. 
Where  I  will  walk,  tall  thou  return  to  me. 
If  every  one  know  us,  and  we  know  none, 
'Tis  time,  I  think,  to  tradge,  pack,  and  be  gone. 

Dro,  8.  As  from  a  bear  a  man  would  ranTor  life, 
So  fly  I  from  her  that  would  be  my  wife.      {Exit. 

Ant.  8,  There's  none  but  witches  do  inhabit  here ; 
And  therefore,  'tis  high  time  that  I  were  hence. 
" '     that  doth  call  me  husband,  even  my  soul 
for  a  wife  abhor :  but  her  fair  sister, 

jss'd  with  such  a  gentle  sovereign  grace, 

Of  such  enchanting  presence  and  discourse. 
Hath  almost  made  me  traitor  to  myself : 
But,  lest  myself  be  guilty  to  self-wronr, 
I'll  stop  mine  ears  against  the  mermaid's  song. 

Enter  Angelo. 

Anr,  Master  Antipfaolus  7 
Ant,  8.  Ay,  that's  my  name. 
Ang.  I  know  it  well,  sir :  Lo,  here  is  the  chain  ; 
I  thought  to  have  ta'en  you  at  the  Porcupine : 
The  chain  nnfinish'd  made  me  stay  thus  long. 
Ani.  8.  What  is  your  wUl,  that  I  shall  do  with 

this? 
Ang,  What  please  yourself,  sir ;  I  have  made 
it  for  you. 

(6)  A  toni-spit 


'uSr  rossessV 
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dAitS.  MadtitroriMySir?  I  bespoke  it  not 

JHg.  Not  once,  nor  twice,  bat  twenty  timet  you 
hare: 
<3o  hooM  wHh  it,  and  pleeM  your  wife  wttlial ; 
And  eoon  at  enn^er-tinie  VU  riakt  yon. 
And  then  recdre  my  money  for  lae  cBain. 

•/tut  8.  I  praryoo,  ur,  receive  the  money  now ; 
For  fear  Tou  ne'er  see  chain,  nor  money,  more. 

ming,  Yott  are  a  meny  man,  sir ;  fare  you  well. 

AnL  S,  WhMi  I  should  think  of  this,  I  cannot  tell ; 
But  this  I  thtak,  there's  no  man  b  so  vain. 
That  would  refuse  so  fair  an  ofier'd  chain. 
I  see,  a  man  here  needs  not  live  by  shifls, 
When  in  the  streets  he  meets  such  {j^olden  gifts. 
IMi  to  the  mart,  and  there  for  Dronuo  stay ; 
If  any  ship  put  out,  then  straight  away.        [ExU, 


ACT  IV. 

SCE^E  L^Tht  smne.    Enter  c  Merchant,  An- 
gelo,  and  an  Officer. 

JIfer.  Tou  know,  since  Pentecost  the  sum  Is  due, 
And  since  I  hare  not  much  imp6rtun'd  you ; 
Nor  now  I  had  not,  but  that  I  am  bound 
To  Persia,  and  want  guilders'  for  my  vojrage : 
Therefore  make  present  satisfaction, 
Or  ni  attach  you  by  this4>fficer. 

•^ng.  Even  just  the  sum,  tliat  I  do  owe  to  you, 
Is  growing*  to  me  by  Antipholus : 
And,  in  the  instant  that  I  met  with  you. 
He  had  of  me  a  chain  ;  at  iire  o^ciock, 
I  shall  receive  the  money  for  the  same : 
Fleaseth  you  walk  witli  me  down  to  his  house, 
I  will  discharge  my  bond,  and  thank  you  too. 

Entir  Antipholus  of  Ephesus,  and  'Dromio  tf 
Ephesus. 

Cff,  That  labour  may  you  save;  see  where  he 

comes, 
•irtl.  £.  While  I  go  to  the  goldsmith^  house,  go 

And  bay  a  rope's  end ;  that  will  I  bestow 
Among  my  wife  and  her  confederates. 
For  locking  me  out  of  my  doors  by  day.— 
But  soft,  I  see  the  goldsmith : — get  thee  gone ; 
Buy  thou  a  rope,  and  bring  it  home  to  me. 

Dro.  £.  I  buy  a  thousand  pound  ayear !  I  buy 
a  rope!  [Exit  Dromio. 

Ant.  E,  A  man  is  well  holp  up,  that  trusts  to 
you:  ' 

I  promised  your  presence,  and  the  chain ; 
But  neither  chain,  nor  goldsmith,  came  to  me : 
Belike,  you  thought  our  love  would  last  too  long, 
If  it  were  chain'd  together ;  and  therefore  came  noL 

Ang.  Saving  your  merry  humour,  here's  the  note. 
How  much  your  chain  weighs  to  the  utmost  carat ; 
The  fineness  of  the  gold,  and  chargeful  fashion ; 
Which  doth  amount  to  three  odd  ducats  more 
Than  I  stand  debted  to  this  gentleman ; 
I  pray  you,  see  him  presently  discharg'd. 
For  he  is  bound  to  sea,  and  stavs  but  for  it. 

Jint.  £.   I  am  not  Aimish*a  with  the  present 
money; 
Besides,  I  have  some  business  in  the  town : 
Good  simaior,  take  the  stranger  to  my  house. 
And  with  you  take  the  chain,  and  bid  my  wife 
Disburse  the  sum  on  the  receipt  thereof; 
Perehanee,  I  will*  be  there  as  soon  as  you. 

(1)  A  com.       (2)  Accruing.       (S)  I  shall. 


Jng^  Thai  yon  will  bring  the  diain  to  ber  yov- 

self? 
JhU,E,/So;  bear  it  with  yon, ]»l  Iconeaot 


to 


Ang.  WelL8ir,rwiU:  Have  you  the  dain  aboil 

TOUT 

JhU,  E,  An  if  I  have  net,  sir,  t  hope  yoa  have; 
Or  else  yoa  may  return  without  jour  money. 
JSng,  Najr,  come,  lTr*y  Jon,  sir,  give  ne  the 
chain: 
Both  wind  and  tide  stavs  for  this  gentleman. 
And  I,  to  blame,  have  ndd  him  hm  too  * 
Ant,  E.  Good  lord,  yoa  use  this  di 
eicuse 

Your  breach  of  promise  to  the  Porea|SBe : 
I  should  have  chid  yon  for  not  bringing  it. 
But,  like  a  shrew,  you  first  begin  to  bniwi. 
Jller.  The  hour  steals  on ;  1  pray  yon,  or,  deo- 

patch. 
Ang,  You  hear,  how  he  ioip6itaii«  me;  the 

chain-i- 
Ant,  E.  Why,  give  it  to  my  wife;,  and  fitdi  yov 

money. 
Ang,  Come,  come,  yoa  know,  I  gave  it  yoa 
even  now ; 
Either  send  the  chain,  or  send  me  by  some  token. 
Ant,  E,  Fie !  now  yoa  run  this  mimour  out  of 
breath 


Cone,  Where's  the  chain?  I  pray  yon  let 
Mer,  My  business  cannot  brook  this  < 


iit. 


Good  sir,  say,  whe'r  you'll  answer  me,  or  irt» ; 
If  not,  ril  leave  him  to  the  officer. 

Ant,  E.  I  answer  you!  %Vhat  sboold  I  i 
you? 

A^g,  The  money,  that  you  owe  me  fhr  the  ckaiB. 

Jmt,  E,  I  owe  you  none,  till  I  reeeive  the  chain. 

Ang,  You  know,  I  gave  it  you  half  an  hour  since. 

Ant,  E,  You  gave  me  none ;  you  wrong  me  much 
to  say  so. 

Ang.  You  wrong  me  more,  sir,  in  denying  it: 
Consiaer,  how  it  stands  upon  my  credit 

Jtf«r.  Well,  officer,  arrest  him  at  my  suiL 

Off,  I  do ;  and  charge  you  in  the  auke's  name, 
to  obey  me. 

Ang,  This  touches  me  in  reputation  :<— 
Either  consent  to  pay  this  sum  for  me, 
Or  I  attach  vou  by  this  officer. 

Ant.  E.  Consent  to  pay  thee  that  I  never  had ! 
Arrest  me.  foolish  fellow,  if  thou  dar'sL 

Ang.  Here  is  thy  fee ;  arrest  him,  officer; 
I  would  not  spare  my  brother  in  this  case. 
If  he  should  scorn  me  so  apparently. 

Off.  I  do  arrest  you,  sir ;  you  hear  the  anir. 

Tnt.  E.  I  do  obey  thee,  till  I  give  thee  bail :_ 
But,  sirrah,  you  shall  buy  this  spoK  as  dear 
As  all  the  metal  in  your  shop  will  answer. 

Ang.  Sir,  sir,  I  shall  have  law  m  Ephesns, 
To  your  notorious  shame,  I  doubt  it  not. 

Enter  Dromio  of  Syracuse. 

Dro.  S,  Master,  there  is  a  bark  of  Epadamniii% 
That  stays  but  till  her  owner  comes  aboud,   - 
And  then,  sir,  bears  away :  our  fraughtage,*  sir, 
I  have  convey'd  aboard ;  and  I  have  bought 
The  oil,  the  balsamum,  and  aqua>vitc 
The  ship  is  in  her  trim ;  the  merry  wind 
Blows  fair  from  land :  they  stay  for  nonrht  at  aB, 
But  for  their  owner,  master,  and  yoorselfT 

Ant.  E.   How  now?  a  madman!   Why  thou 

J)eevi8h*  sheep, 
p  of  Epidamnum  stays  for  me  ? 
Dro,  8,  A  ship  you  sent  me  to,  to  hire  waltme.* 

(4)  Freight,  cargo;    (5)  Silly.    ($)  Carriage. 
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•flnf .  £.  Thoa  drunken  dare,  I  sent  thee  for  a 

rope; 
.nd  told  thee  to  what  purpose  and  what  end. 
MMtq.  S,  You  sent  me«  sir,  for  a  rope's  end  as 

soon: 
'oa  tent  me  to  the  bay,  sir,  for  a  bark. 
•tfni.  IS.  I  win  debate  this  matter  at  more  leisore, 
Lnd  teach  your  ears  to  listen  with  more  heed. 
*o  Adriana^  rillain,  hie  thee  straight : 
rire  her  this  key,  and  tell  her.  in  the  desk 
*hat'fl  corer'd  o^er  with  Turkish  tapestry, 
liere  is  a  purse  of  ducats :  let  her  send  it : 
"ell  her,  I  am  arrested  in  the  street. 
knd  that  ahaH  bail  me :  hie  thee,  siare ;  be  gone. 
hi,  officer,  to  prison  till  it  come. 

(Exeunt  Men  Ang.  Oflf.  and  Ant.  E. 
Dtp.  S.  To  Adriana !  thst  is  where  he  din* ' 
Vhere  Dowsabel  did  claim  me  for  her  husbai 
ihe  is  too  big,  I  hope,  for  me  to  eompass. 
:*hitber  I  must,  although  against  my  will, 
"or  serrants  must  their  masters'  minds  fuliU.  [Ex, 

SC£JV£  IL^Tkt  tmne.    Enier  Adriana  and 

Luciana. 
9dr,  Ah,  Lueiana,  did  he  tempt  thee  so  ? 

Might' st  thou  oerceire  austerely  in  his  eye 
That  lie  did  plead  in  earnest,  yea  or  no  7 

Look'd  be  or  red,  or  pale ;  or  sad,  or  merrily  7 
Vhat  obsorration  mad'st  thou  in  this  case, 
>f  his  heart's  meteors  tilting  in  his  face  7* 

Luc,  First,  he  denied  you  had  in  him  no  right. 

•flir.  He  meant,  he  did  me  none ;  the  more  my 
spite. 

tAte,  Then  swore  he,  that  he  was  a  stranser  here. 

•^dr.  And  true  he  swore,  though  yet  forsworn 
he  were. 

Lue.  Then  pleaded  I  for  you. 

Mr.  And  what  said  he  7 

Iau,  That  love  I  begg'd  for  you,  he  begg'd  of  me, 

Jtdr,  With  what  persuasion  did  he  tempt  thy 
fore  7 

hue.  With  words,  that  in  an  honest  suit  might 
more. 
First  he  did  praise  my  beauty ;  then,  my  speech. 

«9<fr.  Did'st  speak  him  fair  ? 

Lice.  Hare  patience,  I  beseech. 

Mr.  I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not,  hold  me  still ; 
My  tongue,  though  not  my  heart,  shall  hare  his  will. 
He  is  ddbrmed,  erooked,  old,  and  sere,* 
Ill-fac'd,  worse-bodied,  shapeless  every  where ; 
V  icioos,  unjrentle,  foolish,  blunt,  unkind ; 
StismatiBal  in  msJdng,*  worse  in  mind. 

Luc  Who  would  1^  jealous  then  of  sueh  a  one  ? 
No  evil  lost  Is  wail*d  when  it  is  frone. 

Mr.  Ah !  but  I  think  hhn  better  than  I  say. 
And  yet  wouU  herein  others'  e^jres  were  worse : 

Far  froin  her  nest  the  lapwing  cries  away  ;* 
My  beart  prays  for  him,  though  my  tongue  do 


EnUr  Dromio  <^  Syracuse. 
Dnt.  S.  Here,  jgo ;  the  desk,  the  purse ;  sweet 

now,  ma£»  haste. 
Lue.  How  hast  thou  lost  thy  breath? 
Dro.  8,  By  running  fast, 

•tfdr.'  Where  is  thy  master,  Dromio?  is  he  well  7 
Iho,S.  No,  he's  m  tartar  umbo,  worse  than  hell: 
A  devil  in  an  eveilasting  garment  hath  him, 

1}  An  illosion  to  the  redness  of  the  northern 

likened  to  the  appearance  of  armies. 
(S)  Diy.  withered. 

S)  Manoed  by  nature  with  deformity. 
4)  Who  crieth  moit  where  her  nest  is  not. 


One,  whose  hard  heart  is  buttoned  Bp  with  steel; 

A  fiend,  a  fairy,  pitiless  and  rough: 

A  woU^  nay,  worse,  a  fellow  all  m  Daff;* 

A  back-lKeiid,  a  shoulder-clapper,  one  that  eoun-( 

termands 
The  passaces  of  alleys,  creeks,  and  narrow  lands ; 
A  bound  that  runs  counter,  and  yet  draws  dry-foot 

well: 
One  that,  before  the  judgment,  carries  poor  souls 
tohelL* 
^dr.  Why,  man,  what  is  the  matter  7 
Dro.  8.  I  do  not  know  the  matter :  be  ia  Vested 

on  the  case. 
Mr.  What,  is  he  arrested  7  teU  me,  at  whose  suit. 
Dro.  8.  I  mow  not  at  whose  suit  be  is  arrested. 
weU; 
But  hel  in  a  suit  of  buff,  which  'rested  bun,  that 

can  I  tell : 
Will  you  send  him,  mistress,  redemption,  the  mo- 
ney in  the  desk? 
wf  dr.  Go  fetch  it,  sister.— This  I  wonder  at, 

[£«i<  Luciana. 
That  he,  unknown  to  me,  should  be  in  debt : 
Tell  m^  was  he  arrested  on  a  band  7* 

Dro.  S.  Not  on  a  band,  but  on  a  stronger  thing; 
A  chain,  a  chain ;  do  you  not  hear  it  ring  7 
Jidr.  What,  the  chain  7 

Dro.  8.  No,  no,  the  bell:  tis  time,  that  I  wera 

gone. 

It  was  two  ere  I  led  him,  and  now  the  clock  strikes 

one. 

JSdr.  The  hours  come  back !  that  did  I  never  bear. 

Dro.  8.   O  yes^  if  any  hour  meet  a  sergeant, 

a'tums  back  for  very  fear. 
Mr.  As  if  time  were  in  debt !  how  fondly  dost 

thou  reason ! 
Dro.  8.  Tune  is  a  very  bankrupt,  and  owes  more 
than  he's  worth  to  season. 
Nay,  he's  a  thief  too :  Have  you  not  heard  men  say, 
That  time  comes  stealing  on  by  night  and  day  7- 
If  he  be  in  debt,  and  theft,  and  a  sergeant  in  the  way. 
Hath  he  not  reason  to  turn  back  an  hour  in  a  day  / 

Enter  Luciana. 
JSdr.  Go,  Dromio ;  there's  the  money,  bear  it 
straight; 
And  bring  ttiy  master  home  immediately.— 
Come,  sister;  I  am  press'd  down  with  conceit  ;* 
Conceit,  my  comfort,  and  my  iigury.  [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^  IIL-^The  same.    Enter  Antipholus  •/ 
Syracuse. 

Mt,  8.  There's  not  a  man  I  meet,  but  doth 
salute  me 
As  if  I  were  tiieir  well-acquainted  friend ; 
And  every  one  doth  call  me  by  my  name. 
Some  tender  money  to  me,  some  invite  me ; 
Some  other  give  me  thanks  for  kuidnesses ; 
Some  offer  me  commodities  to  buy : 
Bven  now  a  tailor  call'd  me  in  bis  shop, 
And  show'd  me  silks  that  he  had  bought  for  me. 
And,  therewithal,  took  measure  of  my  body. 


li^b 


And 


ire,ttteseai 
id  Lapland 


sorcerers  mhabit  here. 


Enter  Dromio  <if  Syracuse. 
Dro.  8.  Master,  here's  the  gold  you  sent  me  for : 
What,  have  you  got  the  picture  of  oM  Adam  new 
apparell'd  7 

(6)  The  officers  in  those  days  were  clad  in  buff; 
which  is  also  a  cant  eipression  for  a  man's  skin. 
^6)  Hell  was  the  eant  term  for  prison. 
7)  f.  e.  Bond.        (8)  Fanciful  conceptioir. 
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JnL  a  What  gold  ii  this?  wbat  Adam  dost 
thoaaean? 

Dr^.8.  Not  that  Adaffl»  that  kept  the  paradise, 
bat  that  Adam,  that  keeps  the  prison :  he  that  goes 
in  the  calTs-skin  that  was  kilPd  for  the  prodigal ; 
he  that  came  behind  yoiL  sir,  like  an  evil  angel, 
and  bid  too  forsake  jour  liberty. 

•Ant  0.  I  understand  thee  noL 

Dro,  5.  No  7  whj,  'tis  a  plain  case :  he  that  went 
like  a  base-uol,  in  a  case  or  leather ;  the  man,  sir, 
that,  when  Mt\enien  are  tired,  gives  them  a  fob. 
and  'rests  them :  he,  sir,  that  takes  pity  on  decayed 
men.  and  gives  them  suits  of  durance  j  he  that  sets 
up  his  rest  to  do  more  exploits  with  his  mace,  than 
a  morris-pike. 

JSnt.  8.  WhtX !  thou  meanest  an  officer  ? 

Dro,  S.  Ay,  sir,  the  sergeant  of  the  band ;  he, 
that  brings  any  man  to  answer  it,  that  breaks  his 
band-:  one  that  thinks  a  man  always  going  to  bed, 
and  says.  God  rive  you  good  rest, 

^int.  S.  Well,  sir,  there  rest  in  your  foolery.  Is 
tliere  any  ship  puts  forth  to-night?  may  we  be  gone  7 

Dro,  a,  Whv,  sir,  I  brou^t  you  word  an  hour 
since,  that  the  bark  Expedition  put  forth  to-night ; 
and  then  were  you  hindered  by  the  sergeant  to 
tarry  for  the  hoy.  Delay :  Here  are  the  angels  that 
you  sent  for.  to  aeliver  you. 

^nl.  8.  The  feltow  is  distract,  and  so  am  I ; 
And  here  we  wander  in  illusions ; 
Some  blessed  power  deliver  us  from  henc0t 

Enter  a  Courtezan. 

Cmr,  Well  met,  well  met,  master  Anlipholus. 
I  see,  sir,  you  have  found  the  goldsmith  now ; 
Is  that  the  chain,  you  promis'a  me  to-day  7 

>AHt,  8.  Satan,  avoid !  I  charge  thee,  tempt  me 
not! 

Dro,  8.  Master,  is  (his  mistress  Satan  7 

^nt.  8.  It  is  the  devil. 

Dro,  8,  Nay,  she  is  worse,  she  is  the  deviPs  dam 
and  here  she  comes  in  the  habit  of  -a  light  wench 
and  thereof  comes,  that  the  wenches  say,  God 
damn  nu,  that's  as  much  as  to  say,  God  make  me 
a  light  wench.  It  is  written,  they  appear  to  men 
like  aiurels  of  light :  liaht  is  an  eflect  of  fire,  and 
lire  win  burn ;  ergo^  light  wenches  will  bum ; 
Come  not  near  her. 

Cmtr.  Your  man  and  you  are  marvellous  merry, 
sir. 
Will  you  go  with  me  7  We'll  mend  our  dinner  here. 

JDro.  8,  Master,  if  you  do  expect  spoon-meat, 
bespeak  a  long  spoon. - 

Jnt,  8,  Why,  Dromio  7 

Dro,  8,  Marry,  he  must' have  a  long  spoon, 
that  must  eat  with  the  devO. 

^nt,  8,  Avoid  then,  fiend !  what  tell'st  thou  me 
of  supping  7 
Thou  art,  as  you  are  all,  a  sorceress : 
I  c6i>iure  thee  to  leave  me,  and  be  jgone. 

Conor,  Give  me  the  ring  of  mine  you  had  at 
dimier. 
Or,  for  my  diamond,  the  chain  you  promis'd ; 
And  I'll  be  gone,  sir,  and  not  trouble  you. 

Dro,  8,  Some  denls  ask  but  the  paring  of  one's 
nailf 
A  rush,  a  hair,  a  drop  of  blood,  a  pin, 
A  nut,  a  cherry-stone :  but  she,  more  covetous, 
Would  have  a  chain. 
Master,  be  wise ;  and  if  you  give  it  her, 
The  devil  will  shake  her  chain,  and  friffht  us  with  it. 

Cowr,  I  pray  you,  sir,  my  ring,  or  else  the  chain ; 
I  hope,  you  do  not  mean  to  cheat  me  so. 

Ant,  s.  Avaunt,  thou  witch !    Come,  Dromio, 
let  us  go. 


Dr9.  a.  Fly  pride,  Mja  tha  peacock:  MiBtresa. 
that  you  know.      [Extma  Ant  and  Dra 
Cour.  Now,  out  of  doubt,  Anttpbolas  is  ma^ 


Else  would  he  never  so  demean  1 

A  rinff  he  hath  of  mine,  worth  forty  dncats, 
And  for  the  same  he  promis'd  me  a  chain ! 
Both  one,  and  other,  be  denies  me  now. 


The  reason  that  I  gather  he  is  mad, 
(Besides  this  present  instance  of  Us  rage,) 


CDtnnce. 


On  purpose  shut  the  doon  against  hie  way. 
My  way  is  now,  to  hie  home  to  his  house, 
And  tell  his  wile,  that,  being  lunatic. 
He  rushM  into  my  house,  and  took  perforce 
My  ring  away :  This  course  I  fittest  choose : 
For  forty  ducats  is  too  much  to  lose.  t^'- 

SCEJiTE  ir,-~The  smne.    Enter  a^i^h^m  «/ 
Ephesus,  and  an  Offieer. 
Jfni.  £.  Fear  me  not,  ifian,  I  wfli  not  break  awav : 
I'll  give  thee,  ere  I  leave  thee,  so  ranch  mmtj 
To  warrant  thee,  as  I  am  'rested  for. 
My  wife  ia  in  a  wayward  mood  to-day; 
And  will  not  lightly  trust  the  messenger. 
That  I  shouU  be  attach'd  ui  Ephesus : 
I  tell  you,  'twill  sound  harshly  in  her  can.— 

Enter  Dromio  of  Ephenu,  wUh  m  r^s  end. 

Here  comes  mv  man ;  I  think,  he  brings  the  moaev. 
How  now,  stf  7  have  you  that  I  sent  you  for  7    ' 

Dro.  £.  Here's  that,  I  wairant  you,  will  psr 
them  all.' 

»4iil.  E,  But  Where's  the  money  7 

Dro.  E.  Why,  sir.  I  save  the  monev  for  the  rope. 

•4nf.  E.  Five  hundred  ducats,  villain,  fbr  a  rope? 

Dro,  E,  I'll  serve  you,  sir,  five  hundred  al  the  nte. 

*int,  E,  To  what  end  did  1  bid  thee  hie  tbet 
home  7 

Dro.  £.  To  a  rope's  end,  sir ;  and  to  that  cnl 
am  I  retum'd. 

Ant,  E,  And  to  that  end,  sir,  I  will  wdcone 
y^S:*  ^     .   .    ,  [Bealiii^Aaii. 

Off,  Good  sir,  be  patient 

Dro.  £.  Nay,  'tis  for  me  to  be  patieat ;  I  ib 
in  adversity. 

Off,  Good  now,  hold  thy  tonrue, 

Dro,  £.  Nay,  rather  persas3e  him  to  hold  kl« 
hands. 

Ant.  E,  Thou  whoreson,  sensdeas  villain ! 

Dro,  E,  I  would  I  were  sensdeas,  air,  that  I 
might  not  ieel  your  blows. 

Ant,  £.  Thou  art  sensible  in  nothing  bat  bIow«. 
and  so  is  an  ass. 

Dro.  £.  I  am  an  ass,  indeed ;  yon  may  prow  it 
by  my  long  ears.  I  have  serv'd  hum  firou  the  hotr 
of  nativity  to  this  instant,  and  have  nothing  at  Is 
hands  for  my  service,  but  blows :  when  I  am  co!d. 
he  heats  me  with  beating :  when  1  am  warm,  be 
cook  me  with  beating :  I  am  waked  with  it,  whrn 
I  sleep;  raised  with  it,  when  I  sit;  driven  oat  rf 
doors  with  it,  when  I  go  flrom  home;  welcoBitJ 
home  with  j^  when  I  return :  nay,  I  bear  it  on  mr 
shoulders,  as  a  beggar  wont  her  brat ;  and,  1  think, 
when  he  hath  lamed  me,  I  shall  beg  with  it  ihiBi 
door  to  door. 

Enter  Adriana,  Lnciana,  end  the  Conrtesaii,  vit% 
Pinch,  and  others. 

Ant,  £,  Come,  go  along ; .  my  wife  is  costbi 
yonder. 

(I)  Correct  them  all. 
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DrOm  E. '  Mistress,  retpice  fi>^ffn.  respect  your 
end ;  or  rather  the  prophecj,  like  the  parrot,  Be- 
ware  tKe  rape's  end. 

•4n<.  E,  Wilt  thou  still  Ulk  7  [Beats  him, 

Caur.  How  say  you  now  7  is  not  your  husband 


J§dr,  Hi«  ineivflity  confirms  no  less.— 
Good  doctor  Finely  you  are  a  conjurer ; 
Establiah  him  in  his  true  sense  again. 
And  I  will  please  you  what  you  will  demand. 

lAte.  Alas,  how  fiery  and  now  sharp  he  looks ! 

Cour.  Mark,  how  he  trembles  in  his  ecstasy ! 

PmelL  Qire  me  your  h^,  and  let  me  feelyour 
ottlae. 

»f  K<.  £.  There  is  my  hand,  and  let  it  feel  yoor 
ear. 

Finch.  I  cfaaif^  thee,  Satan,  hous*d  witfahi  this 


To  Tield  possession  to  my  holy  prayers. 
And  to  thy  state  of  darkness  hie  thee  straight ; 
1  c6i^are  thee  by  all  the  saints  m  hearen. 
•fiU.  JB.  Peace,  doting  wizard,  peace ;  I  am  not 


Jidr,  O,  that  thou  wert  not,  poor  distressed  soul. 
•fn/.  £.   You  minion  you,  are  these  your  cus- 
tomers? 
Did  this  companion*  with  a  saffron  face 
'  ReTel  and  feast  it  at  my  house  to-day, 
Wliilst  upon  me  the  gwlty  doors  were  shut. 
And  I  denied  to  enter  in  my  house  7 
•Idr.  O,  husband,  God  doth  know,  you  din'd  at 
home, 
Ulierd  "would  you  had  remaui*d  unto  this  time, 
Fiee  fiom  these  slanders,  and  this  open  shame ! 
jlnl.  £.    I  din*d  at  home!   Thou  nllain,  what 

say'st  thou  7 
Dro.  E.  Sir.  sooth  to  say,  you  did  notdfaw  athome. 
ML  E,   Were  not  my  doors  lodc'd  up,  and  I 

shutout? 
JDre.  £•  Perdr,*  your  doors  were  lock'd,  and 

Tou  shut  out. 
Ani.  Js.  And  did  not  she  herself  rerile  me  there? 
Dro.  En  Sans  fablcL*  she  herself  revOM  you  there. 
JinL  E,   Did  not  her  kitchen-maid  rail,  taunt, 

and  scorn  me? 
Dro.E   Certes,«  she  did;    the  kitchen-restal 

seora'd^rou. 
JhU,  £.  And  did  not  I  in  race  depart  from  thence  7 
Dro.  £.    In  verity  you  did  ;~roy  bones  bear 
witness. 
That  since  haTC  felt  the  rigour  of  his  rage. 
Jidr.  Is*t  ffood  to  sooth  him  in  these  contraries? 
Pinch.  It  Is  no  shame ;  the  fellow  finds  his  rein. 
And,  yieldixiff  to  him,  humours  well  his  frenzy. 
Mi.  E.   Thou  hast  suborn'd  the  goldsmith  to 

arrest  me. 
Jtdr.  Alas,  I  sent  you  money  to  redeem  yon. 
By  Dromio  here,  who  came  in  haste  for  it 
Dro.  E.   Money  by  me  7   heart  and  good- will 

But  soruy.master,  not  a  rag  of  money.  ■ 

Jmi,  B.  Went'st  not  thou  to  her  for  a  pum  of 

dueato? 
Adr,  He  came  to  me,  and  I  delirerM  it 


lac.  And  lam  witness  with  her,  that  she  did. 
Dro.  E.   God  and  the  R^w-niaker  bear  n 

witness, 
Tittt  I  was  sent  for  nothing  but  a  rope ! 
Finch.  Mistress,  both  man  and  master  is  pos- 

sess'd; 

(1)  Fdlow. 

(<)  A  corruption  of  the  French  oath^ssr  dine. 

IS)  Without  a  fable.  (4)  Certainly. 


I  know  it  bv  their  pale  and  deadly  looks.: 

They  must  oe  bound,  and  laid  in  some  dark  room. 

Jini.  E,  Say,  wherefore  didst  thou  lock  me  forth 
to-day, 
And  why  dost  thou  deny  the  bag  of  gold  7 

Mr.  1  did  not,  gentle  husband,  lock  thee  forth. 

Dro,  £.  And,  gentle  master,  I  receivM  no  gold ; 
But  I  confess,  sir,  that  we  were  lock*d  out. 

Jldr.  Dissembhng  TiUain,  thou  speak'st  felse  in 
both. 

•4nt  E,  Dissembling  harlot,  thou  art  false  in  all ; 
And  art  confederate  with  a  damned  paek, 
To  make  a  loathsome  abject  scorn  orine : 
But  with  these  nails  Til  pluck  out  the^e  false  eyes. 
That  would  behold  in  me  this  shameful  sport 

[Pinch  and  his  assistants  bind  Ant  and  Dro. 

Mr.  O,  bind  him,  bind  him,  let  him  not  come 
near  me« 

Finch.    More  company  ;^the  fiend  is  strong 
within  him. 

Luc.  Ah  me,  poor  man,  how  pale  and  wan  he 
looks! 

Jini.  E.   What,  wifl  you  murder  me?  Thou 
gaoler,  thou, 
I  am  thy  prisoner ;  wilt  thou  suifer  them 
To  make  a  rescue  7 

Ctft'  Masters,  let  him  go : 

He  IS  my  prisoner,  and  you  sliall  not  have  him. 

Pinch.  Go,  bina  this  man,  for  he  is  frantic  too. 

Mr.  What  wilt  thou  do,  thou  peevish*  officer? 
Hast  thou  delight  to  see  a  wretched  roan 
Do  outrage  and  displeasure  to  himsdf  7 

Off.  He  is  my  prisoner ;  if  I  let  him  go, 
The  debt  he  owes  will  be  requir'd  of  me. 

•tfdr.  I  will  discharge  thee,  ere  I  go  from  thee : 
Bear  me  forthwith  unto  Ms  creditor. 
And,  knowing  how  the  debt  grows,  I  w91  pay  it 
Good  master  doctor,  see  him  safe  conreyM 
Home  to  my  house.— O  most  unhappy  day ! 

Ant.  E.  O  most  unhappy*  strumpet ! 

Dr9.  E.  Master,  I  am  nere  entei'd  in  bond  fer 


you. 
JB.  0« 


Anl.  E.  Out  on  thee,  rillain !  wherefore  dost 

thou  mad  me  ? 
Dro.  E.  Will  you  be  bound  for  nothing?  be  mad. 
Good  master ;  cry,  the  devil. — 
Luc.  God  help,  poor  souls,  how  idly  do  they  talk. 
Adr.  Go,  bear  nim  hence.— lister,  go  you  with 


[Exe.  Pineh  sad  assistants^ith  Ant 
Say  now,  whose  suit  is  he  ar.eMed  at  ? 


rDro. 


W.  One  Angelo,  a  goldsmith ;  Po  you  know  him  7 

Aar.  I  know  the  man:  H  hat  is  the  sum  he  owes? 

Off.  Two  hundred  aucats. 

Mr.  Say,  how  grows  it  due  7 

Off.  Doe  for  a  chain,  your  husbuid  had  of^-him. 

Mr.  He  did  bespeak  a  chain  fer  me,  but  had  it 
not 

Cour.  When  as  yoor  husband,  all  in  rage,  to-day 
Came  to  my  house,  and  took  away  mr  ring, 
(The  ring  I  saw  upon  his  finger  now,) 
Straight  after,  did  I  meet  him  with  a  chain. 

AS.  It  may  be  so,  but  I  dkl  never  see  it  :— 
Come,  gaoler,  bring  me  where  the  goldsmitb  is, 
1  long  to  know  the  truth  hereof  at  large. 

Enter  Antipholus  of  Stfraeuse^  with  hsM  r&pier 
drmwn,  sad  Dromio  t(f  Syrseufs. 
Imc.  God,  for  thy  mercy!  they  are  loose  again. 
Adr.  And  come  with  naked  swords ;  let's  call 
more  help, 

(5)  Foolish. 

(6)  Unhappy  for  ualoeky,  t.  e.  naachievons. 

S  R 


314 


COMEDY  OF  ERRORS. 


Aetr. 


Away,  they'll  Idll  i 
lExiuntOS,;' 


To  hmre  them  bound  again, 

^*  lExiwU  OftT  Adf.  ond  Luc 

JhU.  S,  I  aee,  these  witches  are  afnUd  of  swords. 

J}n.  S.  She,  that  would  be  your  wife,  now  ran 
from  you-  ^ 

JiM,  8.  Come  to  the  CcnUur ;  fetch  our  stuff  > 
from  thence : 
I  lon^,  that  we  were  safe  and  sound  aboard. 

Vro,  S.  Faith,  sUy  here  this  night,  they  will 
surely  do  us  no  harm  ^  yoii«aw,  they  speak  us  fair» 
giTe  us  gold :  methinks,  they  are  such  a  gentle 
nation,  that,  but  for  the  mountain  of  mad  flesh  that 
claims  marriage  of  me,  I  could  find  m  my  heart  to 
stay  here  still,  and  turn  witch. 

JhU,  S.  1  will  not  sUy  to-night  for  all  the  town 
Therefore  away,  to  get  our  stuff  aboard.       [Exe. 


EtUer  the  Abbess. 


•46ft.  Be  quiet,  people ;  Wherefiwe  throng  jw 
hither? 


ACT  V. 

SCEJ{E  I.^The  $mne.     Enter  Merchant  end 
Angelo. 

Jhif.  1  am  sonr,  sir,  that  I  have  hinderM  you ; 
But,  1  protest,  he  nad  the  chain  of  me. 
Though  most  dishonestly  he  doth  deny  it. 

Jtfcr.  How  is  the  man  esteem*d  here  in  the  city  7 

Jing.  Of  very  reverend  reputation,  sir. 
Of  credit  infinite,  highly  belovM, 
Second  to  none  that  lives  here  in  the  city; 
His  word  might  bear  my  wealth  at  any  time. 

Mer.  Speak  softly :  yonder,  as  I  think,  he  walks. 

Enter  AnUpholua  mnd  Dromio  o/ Syracuse. 

^9iir.  'Tis  so ;  and  that  self  chain  about  his  neck, 
Which  he  forswore,  most  mon8trously,-to  hare. 
Good  sir.  draw  near  to  me,  1*11  speak  to  him. 
Signior  Antipholus,  I  wonder  much 
That  you  would  put  me  to  this  shame  and  trouble  ; 
And  not  without  some  scandal  to  yourself. 
With  circumstance,  and  oaths,  so  to  deny 
This  chain,  which  now  you  wear  so  openly : 
Besides  the  charge,  the  shame,  imprisonment. 
You  have  done  wrong  to  this  my  honest  friend ; 
Who,  but  for  sta3rinff  on  our  controTersy, 
Had  hoisted  sail,  aira  put  to  sea  to-day : 
This  chain  you  had«f  me,  can  you  deny  it? 

Jlnt.  8,  I  think,  I  nad :  I  never  did  deny  it. 

Jtfer.  Yes,  that  you  dia,  sir ;  and  forswore  it  too. 

Jint,  8.  who  heard  me  to  deny  it,  or  forswear  it  ? 

Mer.  These  ears  of  mine,  thou  knowest,  did 
hear  thee : 
Fie  on  thee,  wretch !  'tis  pity,  that  thou  liv'st 
To  walk  where  any  honest  men  resort 

Ant.  8.  Thou  art  a  villain,  to  impeach  me  thus 
I'll  prove  mine  honour,  and  mine  honesty, 
Against  thee  presently,  if  thou  dar'st  stand. 

J\ier,  I  dare,  and  do  defy  thee  for  a  villain. 

[They 

£nf«r  Adriana,  Luciana,  Courtezan,  ami  others. 

Adr.  Hold,  hurt  him  not,  for  God's  sake ;  he  is 

mad:-» 

Some  get  within  him,*  take  his  sword  away : 

Bind  Dromio  too,  and  bear  them  to  mv  house. 

Dro.  S.  Run,  master,  run ;  for  God's  sake,  take 

a  house.* 

This  ia  some  priory ;— In,  or  we  are  spoil'd. 

{Exeunt  Ant.  and  Dro.  to  the  priory. 

&^ge.        (2)  i.  tf.  Close,  grapple  with  him 


Adr.  To  fetch  my  poor  distracted  hnabaad  hi 
Let  us  come  in.  that  we  may  bind  him  &sl» 
And  bear  him  home  for  his  recoveiy. 

Ang,  I  knew,  he  was  not  in  hisjperlect  wits. 

Mer.  I  am  sorry  now.  that  I  did  draw  oa  him. 

Abb,  How  long  hath  this  poasessioa  held  the 
man? 

Adr,  This  week  he  hath  been  heavy,  sour,  sad. 
And  much^  much  different  from  the  man  he  wis ; 
But,  till  this  afternoon,  hia  passion 
Ne'er  brake  into  eztremilY  of  rage. 

Abb.  Hath  he  not  lost  much  wealth  by  wreck  ai 
sea? 
Bury'd  some  dear  friend  7  Hath  not  else  his  eye 
Stray'd  his  affection  in  unlawful  love  ?  • 
A  sin,  prevailing  much  in  youthful  meOf 
Who  give  their  eyes  the  liberty  of  gazhur. 
Whwh  of  these  sorrows  is  he  subject  to  7 

Adr.  To  none  of  these,  eicept  it  be  the  hat : 
Namely,  some  love,  that  drew  him  oft  from  hooie* 

•i966.  You  should  for  that  have  repi 


Adr.  Why,  so  I  did. 

Abb.  Ay,  but  not  nrasli  eno^^ 

Adr,  As  roughly,  as  my  modesty  wonhl  let  ane. 

Abb.  Haply,  in  private. 

Adr.  And  in  ***nnMini  too. 

Abb.  Ay,  but  not  enough. 

Adr.  It  was  the  copy*  of  our  eonlbrenee : 
In  bed,  he  slept  not  for  my  urging  itr 
At  board,  he  fed  not  for  my  urging  it : 
Alone,  it  was  the  subject  of  my  tlwme ; 
In  company.  I  often  glanced  it ; 
Still  did  1  tell  him  it  was  vile  and  bad. 

.466.  And  thereof  came  it,  that  the  man  was  and  ? 
The  venom  clamours  of  a  jealous  woman 
Poison  more  deadly  than  a  mad  dog's  tooth. 
It  seems  his  sleeps  were  hindered  by  thy  railmg ; 
And  thereof  comes  it  that  his  head  ie  UgfaL 
Thou  say'st  his  meat  was  sauc'd  vrith  thy  upbraid* 

ings: 
Unquiet  meals  make  ill  digestions. 
Thereof  the  raffing  fire  of  fever  bred ; 
And  what's  a  fever  but  a  fit  of  madness? 
Thou  say'st,  his  sports  were  huider*d  by  thy  bnwls : 
Sweet  recreation  barr'd,  what  doth  f 


But  moody  and  dull  melancholy, 
f  Kinsman  to  grim  and  coroforUess  deqwir  ;> 
And,  at  her  heels,  a  huge  infectious  tn>op 
Of  i>ale  distemperatures.  and  foes  to  life  7 
In  food,  in  sport,  and  lile^preserving  rest. 
To  be  disturb'd,  would  mad  or  man,  or  beaat ; 
The  consequence  is  then,  thy  jealous  fits 
Have  scared  thy  husband  from  the  use  of  wits. 

Lue.  She  never  reprehended  him  but  mildly^ 
When  he  demeaned  himself  rottfj^  mde^  and 

wildly.— 
Why  bear  you  these  rebukes,  and  answer  not? 

Adr.  She  did  betray  me  to  my  own  reproof.^ 
Good  people,  enter,  and  lay  hold  on  UnL 

Abb.  No,  not  a  creature  Miters  in  my  house. 

Adr.  Then,  let  your  servants  bring  my  1     ' 
forth. 

Abb,  NeiUMf ;  he  took  this  place  for  sanctoaiy. 
And  it  shall  pri%'il6ge  him  from  your  hands. 
Till  I  have  brought  nim  to  his  wits  again. 
Or  lose  my  labour  in  assaying  it. 

Adr.  I  will  attend  my  husband,  be  his  nurse. 
Diet  his  sickness,  for  it  is  my  office. 
And  will  have  no  attorney  but  myself; 


(3)  t.  c.  Go  into  a  house. 


(4)  Theme. 


Seethe  J. 
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And  thflnfcra  let  me  have  him  home  with  me. 

•aM.  Be  patient ;  for  I  will  oot  let  him  stir, 
Till  I  here  lu'd  the  approTed  means  I  hare, 
With  wholeeome  syrups,  drugs,  and  holy  prayers, 
To  make  of  him  a  formal  man  again  :* 
It  is  a  branch  and  parcel*  of  mine  oath, 
A  charitable  duty  of  my  order ; 
Therefore  depart,  and  leave  him  here  with  me. 

Mt,  I  will  not  hence  and  leare  my  husband 
here , 
And  in  doth  it  beseem  your  holiness, 
Ta  separate  the  husbaM  and  the  wife. 

jM.  Be  quiet  and  depart,  thou  shalt  not  have 
hhn.  [Exit  Abbess. 

Lue*  Complain  unto  the  duke  of  this  indignity. 

Adr,  Come,  go ;  I  will  fall  prostrate  at  his  feet. 
And  nerer  rise  until  my  tears  uid  prayers 
Have  won  hia  grace  to  come  in  person  hither, 
Aod  take  perforce  my  husband  from  the  abbeu. 

Met,  By  this,  I  thmk,  the  dial  points  at  fire : 
Anon,  I  an^flure,  the  duke  himself  in  person 
Comes  this  way  to  the  melancholy  vale, 
The  place  of  death  and  sorry*  execution, 
Behind  the  ditches  of  the  abbey  here. 

Ang.  Upon  what  cause  7 

Mar,  To  see  a  reverend  Sjrracusan  merchant. 
Who  pat  unluckily  into  this  bay 
AgaiRBt  the  laws  and  statutes  of  this  town, 
^eneaded  publicly  for  his  oflence. 

Jbig.  See,  where  they  come ;  we  will  behold  bis 
death. 

Luc  Kneel  to  the  duke,  before  he  pass  the  abbey. 

£nler  Duke  tMtnded;  JEgeon  bare-headed;  with 
ih€  Headttnau  and  other  officers. 

Duke,  Yet  once  again  proclaim  it  publicly. 
If  any  friend  will  pay  the  sum  for  him. 
He  fhall  not  die,  so  much  we  tender  him. 

•ddr,  Ju4ioe,  most  sacred  duke,  against  the 
abbessi  ^ 

IXiiEe.  She  is  a  virtuous  and  a  reverend  lady; 
It  cannot  be,  that  she  hath  done  thee  wrong. 

Adr,  May  it  please  your  graee,  Antipholus,  my 
husband, — 
Whom  I  made  lord  of  me  and  all  I  had. 
At  your  important*  letters,— this  ill  day 
A  meet  outrageous  fit  of  madness  took  him  ; 
That  desperately  he  hurried  through  the  street 
(With  him  his  bondman,  all  as  mad  as  he,) 
Doing  displeaaure  to  the  citizens 
By  nislung  in  their  houses,  bearing  thence 
Rings,  jewels,  any  thing  ms  rage  did  like. 
Once  did  I  get  him  bound,  and  sent  him  home. 
Whilst  to  tue  ordcr^  for  the  wrongs  I  weiiL 
That  here  and  there  his  fury  had  committed. 
Anoq,  I  wot*  not  by  what  strong  escape. 
He  broke  from  those  that  had  the  guard  of  him ; 
And.  with  his  mad  attendant  and  nimself, 
EacB  one  with  ireful  passion,  with  drawn  swords, 
Met  us  again,  and,  madly  bent  on  us, 
Chas'd  tts  away ;  till  raising  of  more  aid, 
We  came  again  to  bind  them :  then  they  fled 
Into  thb  abbey,  whither  we  pursued  tliem ; 
Aod  here  the  abbeas  shuts  the  (rates  on  us. 
And  will  not  suiier  us  to  fetch  mm  out. 
Nor  said  him  forth,  that  we  may  btar  him  hence. 
Therefor^  most  gracious  duke,  with  thy  command, 
Let  him  be  brought  forth,  and  borne  hence  for 
help. 


(I)  i,  c.  To  bring  him  back  to  his  t 
if)  Part.        h)  Sad.         <4)  ImpoHunate. 
|5)  t.  e.  To  take  measures.  (6)  Know. 

(7)  i  e.  Successively,  one  after  another. 


Duke,  Long  ainee,  thy  husband  aerv'd  me  in 
my  wars; 
And  I  to  thee  engag'd  a  prince's  word. 
When  t^tt  didst  make  hmi  master  of  thv  bed. 
To  do  um  all  the  grace  and  good  I  could. — 
Go,  some  of  vou,  knock  at  the  abbey-gate. 
And  bid  the  lady  abbess  come  to  me ; 
I  will  determine  this,  before  I  stir. 


Enter  a  Servant. 


Serv,  O  mistrea^  mistress,  shifland  s%ve  voi 
My  master  and  his  man  are  both  broken  loo 


s%ve  yourself! 


Beaten  the  maids  aprow,*  and  bound  the  doctor. 
Whose  beard  they  have  singed  off  with  brands  of 

fire^ 
And  ever  as  it  biased,  the^  threw  on  him 
Great  pails  of  puddled  mire  to  quench  the  hair ; 
My  master  preaches  patience  to  him,  while 
His  man  with  scissars  nicks*  him  like  a  fool : 
And,  sure,  unless  you  send  some  present  help. 
Between  them  they  will  kill  the  coiyurer. 

Adr.  Peace,  fool,  thy  master  and  his  man  are 
here; 
And  that  u  fsJse  thou  dost  report  to  us. 

Serv.  Mbtress,  upon  my  life,  I  tell  you  true ; 
1  have  not  breathM  almost,  since  I  did  see  it. 
He  cries  for  you.  and  vows,  if  he  can  take  you. 
To  scorch  your  race,  and  to  disfigure  you : 

\CrywUhin. 
Hark,  hark,  I  hear  him,  mistress ;  fly,  be  gone. 

Duke,  Come,  stand  by  me,  fear  nothing:  Guard 
with  halberds. 

Adr.  Ah  me,  it  is  my  husband  1  Witness  jrou. 
That  he  is  borne  about  invisible : 
Even  now  we  hous'd  hkn  in  the  abbey  here ; 
And  now  he's  there,  past  thought  of  hu 


£n/er  Antipholus  end  Dromio  <ifEphetu$. 

Ant.  E.  Justice,  most  gracious  duk^  oh,  grant 
me  justice! 
Even  for  the  servke  that  long  since  I  did  thee. 
When  I  bestrid  thee  in  the  wars,  and  took 
Deep  scars  to  save  thy  life ;  even  for  the  blood 
That  then  I  lost  for  thee,  now  grant  me  justice. 

Mge,  Unless  the  fear  of  death  doth  make  me  dote, 
I  see  my  son  Antipholus  and  Dromio. 
Ant,  E,    Justice,    sweet  prince,  against  that 
woman  there. 
She  whom  thou  gav'st  to  me  to  be  my  wife ; 
That  hdlh  abused  and  dishonour'd  me. 
Even  in  the  stren^ifth  and  height  of  ii\)ury! 
Beyond  imagination  is  the  wrong. 
That  ^h';  this  day  hath  shameless  thrown  on  me. 
Duke.  Discover  how,  and  thou  shalt  find  me  just. 
Ant.  E,  This  day,  great  duke,  she  shut  the  doors 
upon  me. 
While  she  with  harlots*  feasted  in  my  house. 
Duke.  A  grievous  fault:    Say,  woman,  didst 

thou  so? 
Adr,  No,  my  good  lord ;— myself,  he,  and  my 
sister, 
To-day  did  dine  together :  So  befall  my  soul. 
As  this  b  false,  he  burdens  me  withal ! 

Lue.  Ne'er  may  I  look  on  day,  nor  sleep  on  night. 
But  she  tells  to  your  highness  simple  truth! 
Ang.  O  perjur'd  woman !  They  are  both  for- 
sworn. 
In  this  tlin  madman  justly  chargeth  them. 
Ant,  E,  My  liege,  I  am  advised  what  I  say ; 

(6)  i.  e.  Cuts  his  hair  close. 
(9)  Harlot  was  a  term  of  reproach  applied  to 
cheats  among  men  as  well  as  to  wantons  among 
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Neither  di'tnr»»M  with  the  efloct  of  wine, 
Nor  lieady-rash,  proTok'd  with  raging  ire. 
Albeit,  my  wroncrs  might  make  one  wiser  mad. 
This  woman  lockM  me  out  this  day  from  dinner : 
That  Eoldsmith  there,  were  he  not  packed  with  her, 
CouUlwitneiis  it  for  ne  was  with  me  then ;    . 
Who  parted  with  me  to  jro  fetch  a  chain, 
Promising  to  bring  K  to  the  Porcupine, 
\^liere  Balthazar  and  I  did  dine  together. 
Our  dinner  done^  and  he  not  coming  thither, 
1  went  to  seek  him :  in  the  street  I  met  him ; 
And  in  his  company,  that  gentleman. 
There   did   this   peijur*d    goldsmith   swear  me 

down, 
That  1  this  day  of  him  reccivM  the  chain. 
Which,  God  he  knows,  I  saw  not :  for  the  which, 
He  did  arrest  me  with  an  oflSeer. 
I  did  ohtij ;  and  sent  my  peasant  home 
For  certain  ducats :  he  with  none  retum'd. 
Then  iairiy  1  bespoke  the  officer. 
To  go  in  person  with  me  to  my  nouse. 
Bv  the  way  we  met 
My  wife,  her  sister,  and  a  rabble  more 
Of  Tile  eonfederales ;  along  with  them 
They  brought  one  Pinch ;  a  hungry  lean^facM  Til- 
lam, 
A  mere  anaton^,  a  mountebank, 
A  thread-bare  juggler,  and  a  fortane-teller ; 
A  needy,  hollow-eyM,  sharp-looking  wretch, 
A  living  dead  man :  this  pernicious  slave. 
Forsooth,  took  on  him  as  a  conjuror ; 
And,  fuzing  in  mine  eyes,  feelins  my  pulse. 
And  with  no  face,  as  'twere,  outfacing  me. 
Cries  out,  I  was  possessM :  then  all  together 
They  fell  upon  me,  bound  me,  bore  me  thence ; 
Aim  in  a  dark  and  dankish  vault  at  home 
There  left  me  and  my  man,  both  bound  together ; 
Till,  gnawinsr  with  my  teeth  my  bonds  in  sunder, 
I  gaii?d  my  freedom,  and  immediately 
Ran  hither  to  your  grace ;  whom  1  beseech 
To  give  me  ample  satisfaction 
For  these  deep  shames  and  mat  indignities. 

Ang.  My  lord,  in  truth,  Uius'far  I  witness  with 
htm: 
Th^t  he  dined  not  at  home,  but  was  tock'd  out 

Duke.  But  had  he  such  a  chain  of  thee,  or  no  ? 

Ang.  He  had,  mv  lord ;  and  when  he  ran  in  here, 
These  people  saw  the  chain  about  his  neck. 


Jtfer.  Besides,  I  will  be  sworn,  tiiese  ears  of  Thou  sham*st  to  acKnowledge  me  in 


Duke.  Why,  this  is  strange : — Go  call  the  abbas 
hither ; 
I  think  you  are  all  mated,  <  or  stark  mad. 

JEge.  Most  mighty  duke,  vouchsafe  i 
a  word ; 

Haply  I  see  a  friend  will  save  ray  life, 
And  pay  the  sum  that  will  deliver  me. 

Dfoce.  Speak  freely,  Syracusan.  what  thou  wih. 

^^e.  Is  not  your  name,  sir,  cali'd  Antipimlns  7 
And  IS  not  that  your  bondman  Droraio  ? 

Dro,  £.  Within  this  hour  I  was  hia  bondman,  mr. 
But  he,  I  thank  him,  gnawM  in  two  my  cords ; 
Now  am  I  Dromio,  and  his  man,  imboiiiid. 

^.j^e.  I  am  sore,  you  both  of  yon  remeniber  ne. 

Dro.  E.  Ourselves  we  do  remember,  sir,  by  jon ; 
For  lately  we  were  boand  as  yon  are  now. 
You  are  not  Pinch's  patient,  are  yon,  sir  ? 

jEgt,  Why  look  you  strange  on  me?  joa  know 
me  well. 

Ant.  E.  1  nercr  saw  you  in  mr  Ufe,  tHI  now. 

JEge.  Oh !  grief  hath  changed  ne,  ainoe  jcrn 
saw  me  last ; 
And  careful  hours,  with  Time's  defomied  band. 
Have  written  strange  defeatvre's*  in  my  ftce : 
But  tell  rae  yet,  dost  thou  not  know  my  Toioe  7 

Ant.  E.  Neither. 

<^gt.  Dromio,  nor  thon  7 

Dro.  E.  No,  trust  me,  sir,  nor  I. 

Aige.  I  am  surtL  thoa  doaL 

Dro.  E.  Ay,  sir  ?  but  I  am  sure,  I  do  not ;  and 
whatsoever  a  man  denies,  you  are  now  bouDd  to 
believe  him. 

^ge.  Not  know  ray  voice !  O,  timeia  estvemily  ? 
Hast  thou  so  crack'd  and  splitted  my  poor  tongoe. 
In  seven  short  years,  that  here  ray  only  son 
Knows  not  my  feeble  key  of  nntun'd  cares? 
Though  now  this  grained*  face  of  mine  be  hid 
In  sap-consuming  wkiter's  drtziled  snow. 
And  all  the  conduits  of  my  blood  ftoie  np ; 
Yet  hath  my  night  of  life  some  memory. 
My  wasting  lamp  some  fadfaig  gtimmerkftv 
My  doll  deaf  ears  a  little  use  to  hear : 
All  these  old  witnesses  (I  cannot  err,) 
Tell  me,  thou  art  my  son  Antipholos. 

Ant.  £.  I  never  saw  ray  fktber  in  my  life. 

JEge.  But  seven  years  since,  in  SynciiBa,  boy. 
Thou  know'st,  we  Darted :  but,  pemapa,  ay  eon. 


Heard  you  confess  you  had  the  chain  of  him, 
Afler  you  first  forswore  it  on  the  mart. 
And,  thereupon,  I  drew  my  sword  on  you ; 
And  then,  you  fled  into  this  abbey  here. 
From  whence,  I  think,  you  are  come  by  miracle. 

Ant.  E.  1  never  came  within  these  abbey  walls, 
Nor  ever  didst  thou  draw  thv  sword  on  me : 
I  never  saw  the  chain,  so  help  me  heaven  ! 
And  thb  is  fklse,  you  burden  me  withal. 

Duke.  Why.  what  an  intricate  impeach  is  this ! 
1  think,  you  all  have  drank  of  Circe's  cup. 
If  here  you  hous'd  him,  here  he  would  have  been ; 
If  he  were  mad,  he  would  not  plead  so  coldly  :— 
You  say.  he  dined  at  home  :  the  goldsmith  here 
Denies  that  saying :— Sirrah,  what  say  you 


Dro. 


ryou? 


E.  Sir,  he  dined  with  her  there,  at  the 

Porcupine. 
Cour.   He  did  ;  and  from  my  finger  snatchM 

that  ring. 
AtU.  E.  'Tis  true,  my  liesre,  this  ring  I  had  of  her. 
Dufce.  Saw'st  thou  hun  enter  at  Uie  abbey  here  7 
Cour.  As  sure,  my  liege,  as  I  do  see  your  grace. 

(I)  Confounded.       (2)  Alteration  of  features. 


Ant.  E.  The  duke,  and  Idl  that  know  ae  fai  tht 
city. 
Can  witness  with  me  that  it  is  notio ; 
1  ne'er  saw  Svracusa  in  my  life. 

Duke.  I  tell  thee,  Syraeoaan,  twenty  yeara 
Have  I  been  patron  to  Antipholas. 
During  which  time  he  ne'er  saw  Syraeosa  r 
I  see,  thy  age  and  dangers  make  thee  dote. 

£nf  er  the  Abbess,  with  Antipholus  SyracuMn,  end 
Dromio  Syracusan. 
Abb.  Most  mighty  doke,  behold  a  nan  raneh 
wrong'd.  [AUgmihviosethm. 

Adr.  I  see  two  husbands,  or  mine  eyes  deeeive  rae. 
Duke.  One  of  these  raen  is  Genioa  to  the  other  :l 
And  so  of  these :  Which  is  the  natural  man. 
And  which  the  epifit  ?  Who  deciphers  then  7 
Dro.  S.  I,  sir,  am  Dromio ;  command  hira  awar. 
Dro.  £.  j.  sir,  am  Dromio;  pray,  let  ne  alay. 
Ant.  8.  ^geon,  art  thou  not?  or  else  his  ghost? 
Dro.  S.  O,  my  old  master !  who  hath  bound  bin 

here? 
Abb.  Whoever  bound  him,  1  will  loose  his  bonds, 

(3)  Furrowed,  lined. 


egne  /. 
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lid  gain  a  hotband  by  his  liberty  :— 
peaky  old  JBgeon,  if  thou  be*tt  the  man 
hat  had*st  a  wife  once  call'd  iBmilia, 
hat  bore  thee  at  a  burden  two  fair  sons : 
\  if  thou  be*st  the  same  iEeeon,  speak, 
nd  speak  unto  the  same  AiiniUa ! 
w£g-e.  If  I  dream  not,  thou  art  iBmHia ; 
'  thou  art  she|  tell  me,  where  is  that  son 
hat  floated  with  thee  on  the  fatal  raft? 
•^M.  By  men  of  Epidamnam,  he,  and  I, 
jid  the  twin  Dromio.  all  were  taken  up ; 
.ut,  by  and  by  rude  oshermen  of  Corinth 
ly  force  took  Dromio  and  my  son  fVom  them, 
tnd  me  thev  left  with  those  of  Epidamnum ; 
Vhal  then  oeeame  of  them,  I  cannot  tell : 
,  to  this  fortune  that  you  see  me  in. 

Duke.  Why,  here  begins  his  morning  stoiy  right ; 
*heae  two  Antipholars,  these  two  so  like, 
Lnd  theae  two  Dromio's,  one  in  semblance,— 
lendee  her  urging  of  her  wreck  at  sea,— 
rheee  are  the  parents  to  these  children, 
Vhich  accidentally  are  met  together, 
intipholue.  thou  cam'st  from  Corinth  first. 

mint.  8.  No,  sir,  not  I ;  I  came  (him  Syracuse. 

Duke.  Stay,  stand  apart !  I  know  not  which  is 
which. 

•ifil.  E.  I  came  from  Corinth,  my  most  gracious 
lord. 

jDto.  E.  And  I  with  him. 

AnL  E.    Brought  to  this  town  with  that  most 
famous  warrior 
Duke  Menaphon,  your  most  renowned  uncle. 

Jidr.  ^Vhich  of  you  two  did  dine  with  me  to  .day  7 

•Int,  S,  I,  gentle  mistress. 

^4tir.  And  are  not  you  my  husband  7 

»4ti<.  £.  NcL  I  say  nay  to  that 

»^nt.  S.  And  so  do  I,  yet  did  she  call  me  so ; 
And  this  fiur  gentlewoman,  her  sister  here, 
Did  call  me  brother:— What  I  toM  you  then, 
1  hope,  I  shall  hare  leisure  to  make  good ; 
If  this  be  not  a  dreaaif  I  see,  and  hear. 

•^r.  That  is  thechain,  sir,  which  you  had  of  me. 

•f  lU.  S.  I  think  it  be,  sir ;  I  deny  it  not 

•i>U.  E.  And  you.  sir,  for  this  chaui  arrested  me. 

JIng.  I  think  I  did,  sir ;  I  deny  it  not 

Jidr.  I  sent  you  money,  sir,  to  be  your  bail. 
By  Dromio :  but  I  think  ne  brought  it  not 

Dro.  E.  No,  none  by  me. 

Jtnt.  8.  This  purse  of  ducats  I  receirM  from  you, 
AihI  Dromio  my  man  dul  bring  them  me : 
1  see.  we  still  did  meet  each  other's  man. 
And  I  was  ta*en  for  hhn,  and  he  for  me, 
And  thereupon  these  Errors  are  arose. 

Ant.  B.  These  dueats  pawn  I  for  my  father  here. 
Duke.  It  shall  not  need,  thy  father  hath  his  life. 
Coiir.  Sir.!  most  have  that  diamond  from  you. 
Jha.  E.  There,  take  it;  and  much  thanks  for 

my  good  cheer. 
Mb.  Renowned  duke,  Touehsafe  to  take  the  pains 
To  go  with  us  into  the  abbey  here. 

And  hear  at  large  discoursed  all  our  fortunes  :— 

^  (I)  The  morning  sUmt  Is  what  /Egeon  tells  the 
duke  in  the  first  scene  of  this  play. 


And  all  that  are  assembled  in  this  place, 
That  by  this  sympathized  one  day's  error 
Hare  sufierM  wrong,  co,  keep  us  company, 
And  we  shall  make  rufl  satislaction. — 
Twenty-fiTc  years  have  I  but|^ne  in  tratail 
Of  you,  my  sons ;  nor,  till  this  present  boor. 
My  heavy  Durdens  are  deliTer'd  : — 
The  diike,  my  husband,  and  my  children  both. 
And  you  the  calendars  of  their  nativity, 
Go  to  a  gosnp's  feast,  and  go  with  me ; 
After  so  long  griell  such  nativity ! 
Duke.  With  all  my  heart,  I*U  gossip  at  this  feast 
[Exeunt  Duke,  Abbess,  iEgeon,  Courtesan^ 
Merehant,  Anoelo,  and  attendmUe. 
Dro,  8.  Master,  shall  1  fetch  your  stuff  from 
shipboard  ? 
Ant.  E.  Dromio,  what  stuif  of  mine  hast  thou 

embarkM? 
Dro.  8.  Your  goods,  that  lay  at  host,  sir,  in  the 

Centaur. 
Ant.  8.  He  speaks  to  me ;  I  am  your  master, 
Dromio : 
Come,  go  with  us :  we'll  look  to  that  anon : 
Embrace  thy  brother  there,  ngoice  with  him. 

[Exeunt  Antipholus  S.  and  £.  Adr.  and  Lue. 
Dro.  8.  There  is  a  fat  friend  at  your  master's 


That  kitehen'd  me  for  you  to-day  at  dinner ; 
She  now  shall  be  my  sister,  not  my  wife. 

Dro.  E.  Methinks,  you  are  my  glass,  and  not 
my  brother : 
I  see  by  you,  I  am  a  sweet-faced  youth. 
Will  you  walk  in  to  see  their  gossiping  7 

Dro.  8.  Not  I,  sir ;  you  are  my  elder. 

Dro.  E.  That's  a  question :  how  shall  we  try  it  7 

Dro.  8.  We  will  draw  cuts  for  the  senior:  till 
then,  lead  thou  first 

Dro,  E  Nay.  then  thus : 
We  came  into  tne  worid.  like  brother  and  brother ; 
And  now  let's  go  hand  in  hand,  not  one  before 
another.  [Exeunt. 


On  a  careful  revision  of  the  foregoing  scenes^  I- 
do  not  hesitate  to  pronounce  them  the  composition 
of  two  very  unequal  writers.  Shakspeare  nad  un- 
doubtedly a  share  in  than ;  but  that  the  entire  play 
was  no  work  of  his,  is  an  opinion  which  (as  Bene- 
dict says)  *  fire  cannot  melt  out  of  me ;  I  wiH  die  in 
it  at  the  sUke.'  Thus,  as  we  are  informed  by  Aulus 
Gellius,  Lib.  III.  Cap.  S.  some  i»lays  were  abso- 
lutely ascribed  to  Plaiitus,  which  in  truth  had  only 
been  {retraeUUa  et  expolUet)  retouched  and  polish- 
ed by  him. 

In  this  comedy  we  find  more  intricacy  of  plot 
than  distinction  of  character ;  and  our  attention  is 
less  foreibly  engaged,  because  we  can  guess  m  great 
measure  how  tM  aenou|ment  will  be  brought 
about.  Yet  the  subject  appears  to  have  been 
reluctantly  dismissed,  f^ven  in  this  last  and  unne- 
cessary scene ;  where  the  same  mistakes  are  con- 
tinued, till  the  power  of  affording  entertsinment 
is  entirely  lost  STEEVENS, 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Duncan,  king  ofScotUoid, 

hM^a!'      \  S^na-ds  of  the  Inng's  army. 

Lenox, 

Ko9«e, 

Mentetii, 

Anffus, 

rathnest,     ^ 

Kleance,  ton  to  Btmquo. 

biwai^  earl  of  J^arthumberland,  general 

Engluh  forces. 
Young  SiYvard,  fas  son, 
Seyton,  an  qffictr  attending  on  Macbeth. 
•San  to  Jtffl 


noblemen  of  ScotUmd. 


.In  EnglUh  Ihclor,    A  Scotch  Doctor. 
ASoURer.    A  Porter,    An  old  Man. 

lUuiy  Macbeth.  ^ 

La^  Macduff. 

Gentlewoman  attending  onlcdjy  Maehetk. 
HtCAVb,  and  three  WUches. 


<if  the 


Lorda,  Gentlemen,  Cfficen,  SaldUrg,  JH 
Altendmta,  and  Measengtrs. 

The  Ghost  of  Banqw^and  aeverai  aikerJ^ari- 


Scene,  in  the  end  ^  the  fnaih  act,  ties  m  £«J- 
Imd;  through  the  rest  of  the  play,  M  SeetUni, 
and,  chi^,  at  Maebeth's  eaMt. 


ACT  I. 

SCEXE  /,— .in  open  place.    Thvnder  and  Light- 
ning,   Enter  three  Witches. 

1  Witch. 

W  HEN  shall  we  three  meet  acain 
lii  thunder,  licrhtniriflr,  or  in  rain  7 

2  Witch.  When  tiie  hurlyburly»s»  done,     * 
When  the  battle's  lost  and  won. 

3  Witch.  That  will  be  ere  set  of  sun. 

1  Witch,  Wiere  the  place  ? 

2  Witch.  Upon  the  heath. 
S  Wilch.  There  to  meet  with  Macbeth. 
1  Witch.  I  come.  Graymalkin ! 
All  Paddock  calls :— Anon.— 

Fair  is  foul,  and  foul  is  fair  : 
Hover  through  the  fog  and  filthy  air. 

[Witches  vanish. 

f^CEXE  IL-^A  Camp  near  Fores.   Alarum  with- 
in.   Eiiter  King  Duncan,  Malcolm.  Donalbam, 
Lenox,  wUh  aUendahts,  nueting  a  bleeding  Sol- 
dier. 
Dim.  What  bloody  man  is  that?  He  can  report, 

As  ■ecmcih  by  his  plight,  of  the  revolt 

The  newest  state.        _^     .    . 
Mat.  This  u  the  sergeant, 

W^ho,  tike  a  good  and  hardy  soldier,  fought 

'Gainst  my  captiYity  : Hail,  brave  friend ! 

Bay  to  the  king  the  knowledge  of  the  broil,  - 

As  thou  didst  leave  it. 
Sold.  Doubtftilly  it  stood ; 

As  two  spent  iwimmers,  that  do  cling  together, 

And  choke  their  art.    TTie  merciless  Macdonwald 

(Worthy  to  be  a  rebel  j  for.  to  that,     ' 

The  multiplying  viUanies  of  nature 

(1)  Tumult. 

<2>  i.  e.  Supplied  with  light  and  heavy-armed 
troops. 
(3)  Cause.       (4)  The  opposite  to  comfort 


Do  swarm  upon  him,)  from  the  western  isles 
Of  Kernes  and  Gallowglasses  is  supplied  -,* 
And  fortune,  on  his  damned  quarrel*  smiling, 
Show'd  like  a  rebel's  whore :  But  ail's  too  weak : 
For  brave  Macbeth  (well  he  deserves  that  name,) 
Disdaining  fortune,  with  his  brandiah'd  tCed, 
Which  smokM  with  bloody  execution. 
Like  valour's  minion, 

Carv'd  out  his  passaae,  till  he  fac'd  the  slave; 
And  ne'er  shook  hands,  nor  bade  farewell  to  bun, 
Till  he  unseam'd  him  from  the  nave  to  the  chaps, 
And  fix'd  his  head  upon  our  battlements. 

Dun.  O,  valiant  cousin !  worthy  gentleman! 

Sold,  As  whence  the   un  'gins  his  reiexkm 
Shipwrecking  storms  am.  direAd  thunders  break; 
So  rrom  that  spring,  whence  comfort seem*dtoe<»^ 
Discomfort*  swells.  Mark,  king  of  Scotland,  mart : 
No  sooner  justice  had,  with  valour  arm'd, 
Comnell'u  'hese  skipping  Kernes  to  trust  their  heels: 
But  the  Norweyan  lord,  surveying  vantage, 
With  furbish'd  arms,  and  new  suppUee  Mmsn, 
Began  a  fresh  assault 

Dun.  Dhmiay'd  not  tha 

Our  captains,  Machcth  and  Banquo  ?      _ 

Sold,  ^   ..  Yes; 

As  sparrows,  eagles ;  or  the  hare,  the  tioo. 
If  I  say  sooth,*  1  must  report  they  were 
As  cannotis  overcharg'd  with  double  crado ; 
So  they 

Doubly  redoubled  strokes  upon  the  foe : 

Except  they  meant  to  bathe  in  reeking  woandi, 
Or  memorize  another  Golgotha,* 

I  cannot  tell : 

But  I  am  faint,  my  gashes  cry  for  help- 

Dun.  So  well  th]^  words  become  thee,  is  tbf 
wounds ; 
They  smack  of  honour  both :— Go.  jget  him  sor- 
geons.  [ExU  Soldier,  alteadtd. 

(5)  Truth.  ,.      ,. 

(6)  Make  another  Golgotha  is  aBcmarabletftiie 

first. 
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£»l<rRoMe. 


iVho  comes  here  7 

Jtf  •!.  The  worthy  thane  of  Rone. 

Ltnin  What  a  haste  looks  through  his  eyes !  So 
should  he  look, 
That  seems  to  speak  things  strange. 

/Kosse.  God  sare  the  king ! 

Dim.  Whence  cam'st  thou?  worthy  thane  7 

JtofM.  From  Fue.  great  king, 

(Vhere  the  Norweyan  banners  flout*  the  sky, 
knd  fan  our  people  cold. 
>(orway  himself,  with  terrible  numbers, 
laaisted  by  that  most  disloyal  traitor 
The  tbane  of  Cawdor,  'gan  a  dismal  conflict : 
rai  that  Bellona's  brideflToom,>  lapp'd  in  proof;* 
^onfironted  him  with  seu-comparisons, 
*oint  againt  point  rebellious,  arm  *gainst  arm, 
^orbing  his  lavish  spirit:  And,  to  conclude. 
The  victory  fidl  on  us ; 

Ihm.  Great  happiness ! 

Rout,  That  now 
$weno,  the  Norways'  king,  craves  composition ; 
Vor  would  we  deign  him  burial  of  his  men, 
rill  he  disbursed,  at  Saint  Cotmes'  inch, 
Ten  thousand  dollars  to  our  general  use. 

XHifi.  No  more  that  thane  of  Cawdor  shall  de- 
ceive 
9ur  bosom  mterest :— Go,  pronounce  his  death, 
KvA  with  his  former  titte  greet  Macbeth. 

J?otse.  I'll  see  it  done. 

Dun.  What  be  hath  lost,  noble  Macbeth  hath 
won.  [Exewnl, 

BCE^E  UL—A  Heath.     Tkunder.    Enter  the 
three  WUehet. 

1  Witch,  Where  hast  thou  been,  sister  7 

2  Witeh.  Killing  swine. 
S  Witeh,  Sister,  where  thou  7 
1  Witeh,  A  sailor's  wife  had  chesnuts  in  her  lap, 

And  mounch'd,  and  mounchM,  and  mounch*d : 

Give  m«,  quoth  I : 
»9rointthee,*  witch  I  the  nim]>fed  ronyon*  cries. 
Her  husband's  to  Aleppo  gone,  master  o^the  Tiger 
But  in  a  sieve  I'll  thither  sail. 
And,  like  a  rat  without  a  tail, 
rildo,rUdo.andinido. 

S  WUch,  ril  give  thee  a  wind. 

1  WUch.  Thou  art  kind. 

S  Witeh.  And  I  another. 

1  Witch,  I  myself  have  all  the  other ; 
And  the  very  ports  they  blow, 
All  the  (|uarters  that  they  know 
rthe  shipman's  card.* 
I  will  drain  him  dry  as  hay : 
Sleep  shall,  neither  night  nor  day, 
Hans  upon  his  pent-house  lid ; 
He  shall  live  a  man  forbid  :* 
Weary  sev'n-nights,  nine  times  nine, 
Shall  he  dwindle,  peak,  and  pine : 
Though  his  bark  cannot  be  lost. 
Yet  it  shall  be  tempest-toss'd. 
Look  what  I  have. 

2  Witch.  Show  me,  show  me. 
1  Witeh.  Here  I  have  a  pilot's  thumb, 

Wreck'd,  as  homeward  he  did  come. 

[Drum  within, 
S  Witeh.  A  drum,  a  dnun ; 
Macbeth  doth 


ill 


Mock.    (2)  Shakspeare  means  Mars. 
Defended  by  armour  of  proof. 
Avaunt,  begone. 
A  scurrjr  woman  fed  on  ofials. 
Sailor's  chart.         (7)  Accursed.' 


JiU.  The  weird  sisters,*  hand  in  hand. 
Posters  of  the  sea  and  land. 
Thus  do  go  about,  about ; 
Thrice  to  thine,  and  thrice  to  mine. 
And  thrice  agam,  to  make  up  nine: 
Peace  !^the  charm's  wound  up. 

Enter  Macbeth  and  Banquo. 

Jtfiscd.  So  foul  and  iab*  a  day  I  have  not  seen. 

Ban.  How  far  is't  caU'd  to  Fores  7— What  are 
these. 
So  wither'd,  and  so  wild  in  their  attire ; 
That  look  not  like  the  inhabitanU  o^the  earth, 
And  yet  are  on't  7  Live  vou  7  or  are  you  augnt 
That  man  may  question  /  You  seem  to  understand 

me. 
By  each  at  once  her  choppy  finger  laying 
Upon  her  skinny  lips :— You  slmuld  be  women, 
And  yet  your  beards  forbid  me  to  interpret 
That  you  are  so. 

Maeb,  Speak,  if  you  can  i^What  are  you  ? 

1  Witch.  AU  haU.  Macbeth !  bail  to  thee,  UiMie 
of  Glamis  ! 

2  WiUh,  All  hail,  Macbeth !  hail  to  thee,  thane 
of  Cawdor ! 

S  WiUh.  All  hail,  Macbeth !  that  shatt  be  king 
hereafter. 

Bon.  Good  sir,  why  do  you  start;  and  seem  to 
fear. 
Things  that  do  sound  so  lair  ?~rthe  name  of  truth. 
Are  ye  fantastical,*  or  that  indeed 
Which  outwardly  ye  show  7  My  noble  partner 
You  greet  with  present  grace,  and  great  prediction 
Of  noble  having,"^  and  of  royal  hope, 
That  he  seems  rapt**  withal :  to  me  you  speak  not : 
If  you  can  k>ok  into  the  seeds  of  time, 
And  say.  which  grain  will  ^row,  and  wnich  will  oot, 
Speak  tnen  to  me,  who  neither  beg,  nor  fear. 
Your  favours,  nor  your  hate. 

1  Witch,  HaU! 

2  WUch.  Hail ! 
S  WUch,  Hail ! 

1  Witch,  Lesser  than  Macbeth,  and  greater. 

2  Witch,  Not  so  hanpy,  yet  much  happier. 

3  WUch,  Thou  shaft  get  kings,  though  thou  be 
none: 

So,  all  hail,  Macbeth,  and  Banquo ! 

1  Witch,  Banquo,  and  Macbeth,  all  hail ! 

J^acb,  Stay,  you  imperfect  speakers,  tell  me  more : 
By  Sinel's  death,  I  know,  I  am  thane  of  Glamis ; 
But  how  of  Cawdor?  the  thane  of  Cawdor  lives, 
A  prosperous  gentleman  ;  and  to  be  king. 
Stands  not  within  the  prospect  of  belief. 
No  more  than  to  be  Cawdor.    Say,  from  whence 
You  owe  this  strange  intelligence/  or  why 
Upon  this  blasted  heath  you  stop  our  way 
With  such  prophetic  greeting/— Speak,  I  charge 
you.  [WiUhet  vanish. 

Ban,  The  earth  hath  bubbles,  as  the  water  has. ' 
And  these  are  of  them  :~Whither  are  they  vanish'd  f 

Macb,  Into  the  air ;  and  wliat  seem'd  corpora], 
melted 
As  breath  into  the  wind.-'Woold  they  had  staid ! 

Bon.  Were  such  things  here,  as  we  do  speak 
^  about  7 

Or  have  we  eaten  of  the  insane  root,** 
That  takes  the  reason  prisoner  7 

Jdach.  Your  children  shall  be  kings. 
^    Ban.  You  shall  be  king. 

8)  Prophetic  sisters. 

9)  Supernatural,  spiritual. 


(10)  Estate. 
The  root  which  makes  insane. 


11)  Rapturously  aflTected. 


aso 
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deli. 


; 


Ma^.  And  tbtoe  of  Cawdor  too ;  weiit  it  no!  so  7 
Bvu  To  the  self-flaiM  time,  and  words.    Who's 
here? 

EnUr  Rotoe  and  Angus. 

Roiti,  The  king  hath  happily  receivM,  Macbelh, 
The  ntfWi  of  thy  success :  and  when  he  reads 
Thjr  personal  venture  in  the  rcbck*  fight. 
His  wonders  and  his  praises  do  contend, 
Which  should  be  thine,  or  his :  Silenc*d  with  that, 
In  Tiewintf  o*er  the  rest  o'the  self-same  day, 
He  finds  ttiee  in  the  stout  Norweyan  ranks. 
Nothing  afeard  of  what  thyself  didst  make, 
S  trange  images  of  death.    As  thick  as  tale,  > 
Came  post  with  post;  and  every  one  did  bear 
Thy-praises  in  his  kingdom's  great  delcnce, 
And  pour'd  them  down  before  him. 

dng.  We  are  sent, 

To  give  thee,  from  our  royal  master,  thanks ; 
To  heraU  thee  into  his  sight,  not  pay  thee. 

Hosae.  And.  for  an  earnest  of  a  greater  honour. 
He  bade  me,  from  him,  call  thee  thane  of  Cawdor : 
In  which  addition,*  haiL  most  worthy  thane ! 
For  it  is  thine. 
Bai^  What,  can  the  deril  speak  true  ? 

MMcb.   The  thane  of  Cawdor  lives ;    Why  do 
you  dress  me 
In  borrow'd  robes } 

•^ng.  Who  was  Ihc  thane,  lives  yet ; 

But  under  heavy  judgment  bears  that  life 
Which  he  deserves  to  lose.    Whether  he  was 
Gombin'd  with  Norway ;  or  did  hue  the  rebel 
With  hidden  help  and  vautage ;  or  that  with  both 
He  laboured  in  his  country's  wreck.  I  know  not ; 
But  treasons  capital,  coniess'd,  aiui  prov'd, 
Have  overthrown  li^i. 

Maeb,  Glamts,  tlie  thane  of  Cawdor  : 

The  greatest  is  behind.— Thanks  for  your  pains.^ 
Da  you  not  hope  your  children  shall  be  kinffs, 
W'hen  those  that  gave  the  ihaue  of  Cawdor  to  me. 
Promised  no  less  to  tAem  7 

Ben.  That,  trusted  home, 

Mti^ht  yet  enkindle*  vou  unto  the  crown, 
Besjdcs  the  tliane  of  Cawdor.    But  'tis  strange 
And  oftonlimes,  to  wm  us  to  our  harm, 
The  instrumenU  uf  darkness  tell  us  truths ; 
Win  OS  with  honest  trifles,  to  betray  us 
In  deepest  consequence — 
Cousins,  a  word,  I  pray  you. 

Macb.  '  Two  truths  are  told. 

As  happy  prologues  to  the  swelling  act 
or  the  unperial  theme.— I  thank  you,  gentlemen.^ 
This  supernatural  soliciting* 
Cannot  be  ill;  cannot  be  good :  If  ill, 
W'hy  hath  it  given  me  earnest  of  success, 
Cammencing  in  a  truth  ?  I  am  thane  of  Cawdor : 
If  good,  whjr  do  I  yield  to  that  suggestion* 
Whoae  horrid  image  doth  unfix  my  hair, 
And  make  my  seated*  heart  knock  at  my  ribs, 
Against  the  use  of  nature  7    Present  fears 
Are  less  than  horrible  imaginings : 
Mji  thought,  whose  mutder  yet  is  but  fantastical, 
Sliakes  so  my  single  state  of  man,  that  function 
Is  smother'd  in  surmise  :*  and  nothing  is, 
ButwhatisDot 
«Ban.  Look,  how  our  partner's  rapt 

JUaeb.  If  chance  will  have  me  kmg,  why,  chance 
may  crown  me, 

(1 )  As  fast  as  they  could  be  counted.    (2)  Title. 
(3)  Stimulate.  (4)  Encitement. 

(S)  TempUtion.        (6)  Firmly  fixed. 
(7)  The  powers  of  action  are  oppressed  by  cqp- 
iecture. 


Without  my  stir. 

Bmi,  ^  New  honours  Gimie  upon  hiB 

Like  our  strange  garments  ;  cleave  not  to  tbeir 

mouhL 
But  with  the  ud  of  use. 

Macb.  Come  what  coom  mar : 

Tune  and  the  hour*  runs  through  the  roogbest  ^'j. 

BtM.  Worthy  Macbc^  we  May  upon  yoor  In- 
sure. 

Maeb,  Give  me  your  favour:*— my  dnO  tarus 
was  wrought 
With  things  forgotten.  Kind  gentiemeii,  yoor  piiiu 
Are  register'd  where  every  day  I  turn 
The  leaf  to  read  them.— Let  us  toward  the  king.— 
Think  upon  what  hath  chane'd :  and,  atmm&ic. 
The  interim  having  weigfa'd  it,  let  us  speak 
Our  fi-ee  hearts  each  to  other. 

Ban,  Verycladlj. 

Maeb,  Till  then,  enoogh.— Come,  inentt.  [Ere. 

SCB^TE  /K.— Fores.     Ji  nem  in  UU  PmUet, 

FlourUk.    Bnier  Duneao,  Makolni,  DonalbaiD, 

Lenox,  mnd  attendants. 

Dun,  Is  execution  done  oa  Cawdor  ?  Are  not 
Those  in  eommiation  yet  retum'd  7 

Mai.  MyiiegiL 

rhev  are  not  yet  come  back.    But  I  have  spcse 
With  one  that  saw  him  die :  who  did  report. 
That  very  firankly  he  confess'd  hb  IrenMM  ; 
Implor'd  your  highness'  pardon :  and  aet  forth 
A  deep  repentance :  nothing  in  his  life         v 
Became  him.  like  the  leaving  it :  he  died       i 
As  one  that  had  been  studied  in  his  death.     { 
To  throw  away  the  dearest  thing  he  ow'd,'*y 
As  'twere  a  careless  trifle. 

Dun,  There's  no  art. 

To  find  the  mind's  construction  in  the  Ihee : " 
He  was  a  gentleman  on  whom  I  built 
An  absolute  trust.— O  worthiest 


Enter  Macbeth,  Banqoo,  Rosse,  and  Angus. 

The  sin  of  my  ingratitude  even  now 

Was  heavy  on  me :  Thou  art  so  far  before. 

That  swiftiest  wing  of  recompense  is  slow 

To  overtake  thee.  'Would  thot^ hadst  len  deserved , 

That  the  proportion  both  of  thanks  and  payment 

Might  have  boen  mine !  only  1  have  left  to  any. 

More  is  thy  due  than  more  than  aU  ean  pay. 

Macb.  The  service  and  the  loyalty  I  owe. 
In  doing  it,  pays  itself.    Your  highnese*  part 
Is  to  receive  our  duties :  and  our  duties 
Are  to  your  throne  and  state,  children,  and  servant; 
Which  do  but  what  they  should,  bydoin^  everr 

thing 
Safe  toward  your  love  and  honour. 

Ihin.  Wdcome  hither : 

I  have  begun  to  plant  thee,  and  will  labonr 
To  make  thee  full  of  growmg.'* — ^Noble  Banqao, 
That  hast  no  less  deserv'd,  nor  most  be  known 
No  less  tq  have  done  so,  let  me  infold  thee, 
And  hold  thee  to  my  heart 

Ban.  There  if  I  grow. 

The  harvest  is  your  own. 

Dim.  M^plenteoosjoys, 

Wanton  in  (hiness,  seek  to  hide  themselves 
In  drops  of  sorrow. — Sons,  kinsmen,  thanes. 
And  you  whose  places  are  the  neareat,  know. 
We  will  establish  our  estate  upon 


8)  Time  and  opportunity. 
10)  Ox      '      «-•-,' 


.  (9)  Pardon. 

Owned,  possessed. 
,11 )  We  cannot  construe  the  dispodtaon  of  th« 
mind  oy  the  lineaments  of  the  face. 
(12)  Exuberant.  ~ 
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>iir  eUeat,  Mdcolm ;  whom  we  naae  hereafter, 
The  prince  of  Citmberiand :  whkh  honour  must 
^ot,  imaeeompaiiied,  mreBi  him  only, 
iut  sign  of  nobleness,  like  stars,  shall  shine . 
>n  all  desenrers. — ^From  hence  to  Inverness, 
knd  bind  as  (Virthcr  to  you. 

Jtfisc^.  The  rest  is  labour,  which  is  not  us'd  for  you: 
*U  be  m^rself  the  harbinger,  and  make  joyful 
rhe  heanng  of  my  wife  with  your  approach ; 
iO|humbly  take  my  leare. 

Dun,  My  worthy  Cawdor ! 

Maeb,  The  prince  of  CumWland !— That  is  a 
step, 
>a  which  I  must  fall  down,  or  else  o'erleap. 

for  in  my  way  it  lies.    Stars,  hide  your  fires ! 
^t  not  light  see  my  black  and  deep  desires : 
The  ere  innk  at  the  hand!  jet  let  that  be, 
^hicn  the  eye  fears^  when  it  is  done,  to  see.  [Ex, 
Dun,  True,  worthy  Banquo ;  he  is  full  so  Taliant; ' 
Vnd  in  his  eommenoations  I  am  fed : 
It  is  a  banquet  to  me.    Let  us  after  oim, 
lYhose  care  is  vone  before  to  bidus  welcome 
B  Kinsman* 


It  is  a  peerless! 


[Flounsh.  £xfuni. 


^CEJ<fE  F.~InTemess.    w9  room  m  Macbeth's 
eastU,    Enter  Lady  Macbeth,  rsodtn^  a  Utter, 

Lady  M.  7%ey  met  me  in  the  day  qf  eueceea ; 
tnd  I  lUne  leumed  by  the  perfectett  repartj^they 
ha9€  more  m  them  thm  mmialloMwledfe,  When 
f  humed  in  dsstre  to  question  them  Jurther.  theu 
made  themeelvet^-air,  mto  tohieh  they  vantehea, 
WhUet  i  stood  rapt  in  the  wonder  of  it,eame 
misnoes*Jrom  the  King,  who  aU-haUed  me.  Thane 
of  Cawdor;  by  which  title,  before,  these  weird 
ristert  aabded  me,  and  referred  me  to  the  coming 
m  qf  lime,  tsilA,  Hiil,  long  that  shaltbe!  Thu 
haoe  I  tkifoght  good  to  Miner  thee,  mm  dearest 
partner  iff  greatness ;  that  than  ndghieslnot  lose 
the  dues  vrejoiebig.  by  being  ignorant  iff  what 
greatness  u  promisut  thee.  Lay  U  to  thy  heart, 
andfarewdt, 

Glamis  thon  art,  and  Cawdor ;  and  shalt  be 
What  thou  art  promis'd :— Yet  do  I  fear  thy  nature ; 
It  is  too  full  o'lhe  milk  of  human  kindness. 
To  catch  the  nearest  way :  Thou  would'st  be  great ; 
Art  not  without  ambition :  but  without 
The  illnesBshoukl  attend  It    What  thou  wottld*st 

That  woida'st  thou  holily :  would'st  not  nlay  false. 
And  yet  would'st  wrongly  win :  thou'd'st  bare, 

great  Olamis, 
That  which  criesJTAus  thou  must  do,  if  thou 

ha»e  it; 
And  that  which  rather  thon  dost  fear  to  do, 
Than  wishest  should  be  undone.  Hie  thee  hither. 
That  I  maj  pour  my  spirits  in  thine  ear ; 
And  chastise  with  the  valour  of  my  tongue 
All  that  impedes  thee  from  the  ([olden  round  ;* 
Which  fate  and  metaphysica]*  aid  doth  seem 
To  have,  thee  crown'd  withal.— What  is  your 

tidings? 

Enior  an  Attendant 
JUUnd,  The  king  comes  here  to-night 
UdaM.  Thou'rtmadtosayit: 

Is  not  thy  master  with  him  7  who,  were't  so, 
Would  have  infonn'd  for  preparation. 


Attend,  So  please  you,  it  is  true  ;  our  thane  is 
coming: 
One  of  my  fellows  had  the  speed  of  him ; 
Who,  almost  dead  for  breath,  had  scarcely  more. 
Than  would  make  up  his  message. 

Lady  M,  Give  hun  tending. 

He  bnngs  great  news.  The  raven  himself  is  hoarse, 
[Exit  Attendant 
That  croaks  the  fatal  entrance  of  Duncan 
Under  my  battlements.    Come,  come,  you  spirits 
That  tend  on  mortal*  thoughts,  unsex  me  here ; 
And  fill  me,  from  the  crown  to  the  toe,  top-full 
Of  direst  cruelty !  make  thick  my  blood. 
Stop  up  the  access  and  passage  to  remorse  ;* 
That  no  compunctious  visitings  of  nature 
Shake  my  fell  purpose,  nor  kcwp  peace  between 
The  efiect,  and  it  f  Come  to  my  woman's  breasts. 
And  take  my  milk  for  gall,  you  murd'ring  muiisters. 
Wherever  in  your  sightless  substances 
You  wait  on  nature's  mischief!  Come,  thick  nightt 
And  pall'  thee  in  the  dunnest  smoke  of  hell ! 
That  my  keen  knife*  see  not  the  wound  it  makes ; 
Nor  heaven  peep  through  the  blanket  of  the  dark. 
To  cry, //oW,HoW/— Great  Glamis,  worthy  Caw-    V 
dor!  \ 

Enter  Macbeth.  /' 

Greater  than  both,  by  the  all-hail  hereafter ! 
Thy  letters  have  transported  me  beyond 
This  ignorant  present, '^  and  I  feel  now 
The  future  in  the  instant 

Maeb.  My  dearest  love, 

Duncan  comes  here  to-night 

Lady  M.  And  when  goes  hence  7 

Maeb,  To-morrow,— as  he  purposes. 

LadyM.  O,  never. 

Shall  sun  that  morrow  see ! 
Your  face,  my  thane,  is  as  a  book,  where  men 
May  read  strange  matters :— To  beguOe  the  time, 
Look  like  the  time ;  bear  welcome  in  your  ^e, 
Your  hand,  your  tongue:  look  UIk  the  innocent 

flower. 
But  be  the  serpent  under  it    He  that's  coming 
Must  be  provided  for :  and  you  shall  put 
This  night's  great  business  mto  my  despatch ; 
Whkh  shall  to  all  our  nights  and  days  to  come 
Give  solely  sovereign  sway  and  masterdom. 

Maeb,  We  wiU  speak  further. 

Lady  M,  Only  look  up  clear ; 

To  alter  favour**  ever  is  to  fear : 
Leave  all  the  rest  to  me.  [Exew^t, 

8CEXE   VL—The    same.      Before  the  castle. 
Hautboys,      Servants  ttf  Macbeth,  oUendxng, 


Fall  as  valiant  as  described. 

The  best  intelligence.       (S)  Messengers. 

Diadem.       (5)  SupematuraL 

Murderous.       (7)  Pity. 

Wrap  as  in  a  I 


Enter  Duncan.  Malcolm,  Donalbain,  Banquo, 
Lenox,  Macdun,  Rosse,  Angus,  and  attendants. 

Dun,  This  castle  halh  a  pleasant  seat ;  the  air 
Nhnbly  and  sweetly  recommends  itself 
Unto  our  gentle  senses. 

Bon.  This  guest  of  summer. 

The  temple-haunting  martlet,  aoea  approve, 
By  his  lov'd  mansionry,  that  the  heaven^s  breath 
Smells  wooinffly  here ;  no  jutty^  friezcu  buttress, 
Nor  coicne  of  vaDtacre,!'  but  this  bird  bath  mgde 
His  penaent  bed.  and  procreant  cradle :  Where  they 
Most  breed  and  naunt,  t  have  observ'd,  the  air 
Is  delicate. 

(9)  Knife  ancienily  meant  a  sword  or  daner. 

(10)  t.  e.  Beyond  the  preseni  time,  which  is,  ac- 
cording to  the  process  of  nature,  ignorant  of  the 
future. 

(U)  Look, countenance.  (12)  Convenient eomer. 
2S 
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'  Enier  Lady  Maebeth. 

Din*.  See,  iee !  oar  honour'd  hoeteas! 

The  love  that  followi  us.  MMnetime  la  our  trouble, 
Whkh  still  we  thaok  as  love.    Herein  I  teach  you. 
How  Tou  shall  bid  God  yields  us  Tor  your  iNiins, 
And  tttank  us  for  your  trouble. 

Xfldy  M,  All  our  sernce 

In  every  point  twice  done^  and  then  done  double. 
Were  poor  and  single  business,  to  contend 
Against  those  honours  deep  and  broad,  wherewith 
Your  maiesty  loads  our  house :  For  those  of  old. 
And  thelate  dignities  heap'd  up  to  them, 
We  rest  your  hermits.* 

Dun.  Where's  the  thane  of  Cawdor  ? 

We  coura'd  him  at  the  heels,  and  had  a  purpose 
To  be  his  purveyor :  but  he  rides  well ; 
And  hia  great  love,  sharp  as  his  spur,  bath  holp  him 
To  his  home  before  us :  Fair  and  noble  hostess, 
We  are  your  guest  to-night. 

Ledb  jH,  Tour  servants  ever 

Have  theirs,  themselves,  and  what  is  theirs,  in 

compt,* 
To  make  their  audit  at  your  highness'  pleasure. 
Still  to  return  your  own. 

Dun.  Give  me  your  hand : 

Conduct  me  to  mine  host ;  we  love  nim  highly. 
And  shall  continue  our  graces  towards  him. 
By  your  leave,  hostess.  [Exeunt. 

SCEJfE  rjL^The  aame.    A  room  in  tht  ctsOe. 
Hmitbcys  end  torches.     Enter,  and  pass  ooer 
the  stage,  a  Sewer,*  and  divers  Servants  with 
dishes  and  service.    Then  enter  Macbeth, 
Jtfac6.  If  it  were  done,  when  'tis  done,  thei 
twere  well 
It  were  done  quickly :  If  the  assassination 
Could  trammel  up  the  consequence,  and  catch. 
With  his  surcease,  success ;  that  but  this  blow 
Might  be  the  be-all  and  the  end-all  here. 
But  here,  upon  this  bank  and  shoal  of  time,— 
We'd  jump  the  life  to  come.-^But,  in  these  cases. 
We  stul  have  judgment  here ;  that  we  but  teach 
Bloody  instructions,  which,  being  taught,  return 
To  plague  the  inventor :  Tliis  even-handed  iustice 
Commends  the  ingredients  of  our  poisonM  chalice 
To  our  own  lips.  He's  here  in  double  trust : 
First,  as  I  am  tiis  kinsman  and  hia  subject, 
Strong  both  against  the  deed ;  then,  as  hia  host. 
Who  should  ai^inat  his  murderer  shut  the  door. 
Not  bear  the  knife  mj[self.    Beaidea,  thia  Duncan 
Hath  borne  his  faculties  ao  meek,  hath  been 
So  clear  in  hia  great  office,  that  his  virtues 
Will  plead  like  angela.  UumpeUtongued,  againat 
Tlie  mep  damnation  or  lus  taking-on : 
And  pity,  like  a  naked  new-born  oabe, 
Stridme  the  blast,  or  heaven^s  cherubin,  hors'd 
Upon  the  sightless  couriers*  of  the  air. 
Shall  blow  the  horrid  deed  in  every  ere, 
That  tears  shall  drown  the  wind.— I  nave  no  spur 
To  prkk  the  sides  of  my  intent,  but  only 
Vaulting  ambition,  which  o'cr-leaps  itself. 
And  falEi  on  the  other.— How  now,  what  news  ? 
EiUer  Lads  Macbeth. 

Lady  M.  He  has  almost  supp'd ;  Why  have  you 

left  the  chamber  7 
Maeh.  Hath  he  ask'd  for  me  ? 
Lada  M.  Know  you  not,  he  has  ? 

Jtfisco.  We  win  proceed  noAirther  in  this  business : 

(1)  Reward. 

{iS  i.  e.  We  as  hermits  shall  ever  pray  for  you. 

(3)  Subject  to  account. 

(4)  An  officer  so  called  irom  his  placing  the  dishes 
on  the  table. 


He  hath  honov'd  me  of  lale;  and  I  have  booght 

Golden  opuiions  from  all  sorts  of  people,        ■ 

Which  would  'be  worn  now  in  their  newest  gloss, 
Not  cast  aside  so  soon. 

LadyM.  Was  the  hope  dreok. 

Wherein  you  dress'd  yourself?  hsth  it  alepit  since  ? 
And  wakes  it  now.  to  look  so  green  and  pak 
At  what  it  did  so  freely  ?  From  this  time. 
Such  I  account  thy  love.    Art  thou  aleard 
To  be  the  same  in  thine  own  act  and  valoer. 
As  thou  art  in  desire  7  Would'st  thou  have  that 
Which  thou  etiteem'st  the  ornament  of  tile. 
And  live  a  coward  in  thine  own  esteem ; 
Lettinff  /  dare  not  wait  upon  Iwaietdf 
Like  ine  poor  cat  i'the  adage  7 

Jtfoe*.                                     Pr*ythee,  peace: 
I  dare  do  all  that  ma^  become  a  man  K 
Who  dares  do  more,  is  none.       ^^ 

LadyM.  What  beast  was  ft  then, 

That  made  vou  break  thb  enterprise  to  me  7 
When  you  durst  do  it,  then  you  vrere  a  man  ; 
And,  to  be  more  than  what  you  were,  yoa  wonli 
Be  so  much  more  the  man.    Nor  time,  nor  plaee. 
Did  then  adhere,*  and  yet  yon  would  make  Voth : 
They  hare  made  themselves,  and  that  their  fitncaa 

now 
Does  unmake  ;rou.    I  have  given  sock ;  and  know 
How  tender  'tis,  to  love  the  nabe  that  miBEs  ne : 
I  would,  while  it  was  smiling  in  my  face, 
Havepluck'd  mv  nipple  from  his  bonekss  gums. 
And  dash'd  the  urains  out,  had  I  so  sworn,  as  yoa 
Have  done  to  this. 

Macb.  If  we  should  faiL 

LadyM.  We&fi! 

But  screw  your  courage  to  the  sticking^^aee/S^ 
And  we'll  not  fail.    When  Dunean  is  ade^""^ 
(Whereto  the  rather  shall  his  day's  hard  joomey 
Soundly  invite  him,)  his  two  chamhrrlaina 
Will  I  with  wine  and  waaaer  so  eonvince,* 
That  memory,  the  warder*  of  the  brain. 
Shall  be  a  fume,  and  the  receipt  of  reason 
A  limbeck  only ;  When  in  swinish  sleep 
Their  drenched  natures  lie,  as  in  a  deathy 
What  cannot  you  anti  I  perform  upon 
The  unguarded  Duncan  f  what  not  put  apon 
His  spongy  officers :  who  shall  bear  the  guilt 
Of  our  great  quell  /'^ 

Mttcb.  Bring  forth  men  childreB  only  * 

For  thy  undaunted  mettle  should  compose 
Nothing  but  males.    Will  it  not  be  received,'^ 
When  we  have  mark!d  with  blood  those  sleepy  two 
Of  hia  own  chamber,  and  us'd  their  very  dagsers. 
Thatthevhavedone't7  ^    -»»    -» 

Lady  M.  Who  dares  receive  it  other, 

As  we  shall  make  oar  griefs  and  clamour  roar 
Upon  hia  death  7  • 

Macb.  I  am  settled,  and  bend  up 

Each  corporal  asent  to  this  terrible  feat. 
Away,  and  mOck  the  time  with  fairest  show ; 
False  face  must  hide  what  the  false  heart  doth  know. 

lExevMt. 

ACT  11. 


jBi 


SC£A%  /.—The  same.  Ceurt  within  ike  castle. 
Enter  Banquo  and  Fleanoe,  and  a  ifiienf,  with 
a  torch  be/art  them. 

Ban.  How  goes  the  night,  boy  7 

(5)  Winds ;  sightless  is  invisible. 

(6 1  In  the  same  sense  as  cohere. 

(7)  Intemperance.  (8)  Overpowpr. 

(9)  Sentinel.    (10)  Murder.    (11)  Apprehended 
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if  down ;  I  have  not  htuA  Uie 


Jfoii.  And  she  goes  down  at  twehe. 

FU.  Itake't^tiiUter.Bir. 

Aan.  Hold,  take  my  aword :— There'i  hwbaiidiy* 

in  heaven, 
'heir  eandlet  are  aH  ont^Take  thee  that  too. 
.  heavy  Mimmons  lies  like  lead  u^  me, 
nd  yet  I  woold  not  sleep :  MereiAil  powers ! 
lestrain  in  me  the  cursed  thoughts,  that  nature 
fires  way  to  in  repose !— ^xire  me  my  sword  ;— 

Enter  Magbeth,  and  a  strMnI  wUh  a  itreh. 

Hio's  there? 

Mneb.  A  friend. 

Bon.  What,  air,  not  yet  at  rest  7  The  king's  a-bed : 
[e  hath  been  in  unusual  pleasure,  and 
ent  forth  great  largess^  to  your  offices  :> 
his  diam<md  he  greets  your  wife  withal, 
y  the  name  of  most  kind  hostess ;  and  shut  up* 
a  measureless  contenL 

Jdaeb.  Being  unprepar'd, 

*ur  will  became  the  servant  to  defect ; 
^hich  else  should  free  have  wrought 

Beit.  Airs  well. 

dreamt  last  night  of  the  three  weird  sisters : 
'o  you  they  have  show'd  jome  truth. 

Mach.  I  think  not  of  them ; 

'et,  when  we  can  entreat  an  hour  to  serve, 
V^ould  spend  il  in  some  words  upon  that  business, 
r  vou  would  grant  the  time. 

Ban.  At  your  kind'st  leisure. 

Maeh,  If  you  shall  cleave  to  my  consent,— when 

tis, 
t  shall  make  honour  for  you. 

Ban,  So  I  lose  none, 

a  seeking  to  aus^ment  it,  but  still  keep 
ly  bosom  francWd,  and  allegiance  clear, 

snail  be  counsePd. 

Maeb.  Good  repose,  the  while ! 

Ban,  Thanks,  sir :  The  like  to  you !    [Ex.  Ban. 

«^fac6.  Go,  bid  thy  mistress,  when  my  drink  is 


Hear  not  my  st^M,  whieh  way  they  wallL  for  fear 
The  very  stones  prate  of  my  where-about, 
And  take  the  present  horror  from  the  time, 
Whkh  now  suits  with  iL-^WhUes  I  threat,  he  lives ; 
Words  to  the  heat  of  deeds  too  cokl  breath  gives. 

[Ji  beU  rings, 
I  go,  and  it  is  done ;  the  bell  invites  me. 
Hear  it  not,  Dunean  i  for  it  is  a  knell,    . 
That  summons  thee  to  heaven,  or  to  bieU.  ^  [Exit, 

8CEXE  IL-^The  some.    EtUer  Lady  Macbeth. 

Lady  JIT.  That  which  hath  made  them  drunk, 

hath  made  me  bold : 
What  hath  quench'd  them,  hath  given  me  fire  :— 

HartEl-Peace! 
It  was  the  owl  that  shriek'd,  the  fatal  bellman. 
Which  gives  the  stem'st  good-night  He  is  about  it : 
The  doors  are  open ;  and  the  surfeited  grooms 
Do  mock  their  chaive- with  snores :  IhavedruggM 

That  death  and  nature  do  contend  about  them. 
Whether  they  live  or  die. 

Mneb.  IWiikm,]  Who's  there?— what,  ho! 

Ladif  M,  Alack  1  I  am  afraid  they  have  awak'd. 
And  'tis  not  done :— the  attempt,  and  not  the  deed, 
Confounds  us :— Hark !— I  laid  their  daggers  ready, 
He  could  not  miss  them.— Had  he  not  resembled 
My  lather  as  he  slept,  1  had  don't— My  husband  ? 

Enter  Macbeth. 

Jdaeb.  I  have  done  the  deed :— Didst  thou  not 

hear  a  noise  7 
Lady  M,  I  heard  the  owl  scream,  and  the  crick  • 

ets  cry. 
Did  not  you  speak  7 
Maeb.  When? 
Ladv  M,  Now. 
MaA.  As  I  descendad? 
LadyM.  Ay. 
rkJ- 


ihe  strike  upon  the  bell.  Get  thee  to-bed.  [£jr.  Ser. 

9  this  a  dagger,  which  I  see  before  me, 

The  handle  toward  my  hand  7  Come,  let  me  clutch 

thee: 

have  theo  not,  and  ^et  I  see  thee  still. 
Lrt  thou  not,  fatal  vision,  sensible 
^0  feeling,  as  to  sifrht  ?  or  art  thou  but 
L  dagger  of  the  mind ;  a  faUe  creation, 
*Tocccdinf^  from  the  heat-oppressed  brain  ? 
»ce  thee  ^ret,  in  form  as  palpable, 
is  this  which  now  I  draw, 
'hou  marshal'st  me  the  way  that  I  was  going ; 
ind  such  an  instrument  I  was  to  use. 
line  eyes  are  made  the  fools  o'thc  other  senses, 
)r  else  worth  all  the  rest :  I  v^  thee  still : 
md  on  thy  blade,  and  dudgeon,^  zouts*  or  blood, 
Vhich  was  not  so  before. — ^There's  no  such  thing : 
t  is  the  bloody  business,  which  informs 
'hus  to  mine  eyes.— Now  o'er  the  one  half  world 
Mature  seems  dead,  and  wicked  dreams  abuse 
*he  eurtain'd  sleep ;  now  witchcraft  celebrates 
'ale  Hecate's  oflerin^ ;  and  wither'd  murder, 
Llarum'd  by  his  sentmel.  the  wolf, 
Vliose  howl's  his  walch,  thus  with  his  stealthy 

pace, 
V*ith  Tar^uin's  ravishing  strides,  towards  his  de- 
sign 
floves  likes  a  ghost.— Thou  sure  and  finn  set  earth, 

(1)  Thrift.  (2)  Bounty. 

(S)  The  rooms  appropriated  to  servants. 


Maeb.  Hark 
Who  lies  i'the  second  chamber  ? 

Lady  Jtf.  Donalbaio. 

Maeb.  This  is  a  sorry  sight 

[LooHttg'  on  hit  hands. 

Lady  M,  A  foolish  thought,  to  say  a  sony  sight 

Maeb,  There's  one  did  laugh  in  his  sleep,  and 
one  cried,  mwrder  ! 
That  they  did  wake  each  other;  I  stood  and  heard 

them: 
But  they  did  say  their  prayers,  and  address'd  them 
Again  to  pleep. 

Lady  M.  There  are  two  lodg*d  together. 

Maeb.  One  cried,  God  bless  ut !  uid,  jfrnen,  the 
other ; 
As*  they  had  seen  m^  with  these  hangman's  hands. 
Listeninor  their  fear,  I  conid  not  say,  amen. 
When  they  did  say,  God  bless  ns. 

Lady  M.  Consider  it  not  so  deeply. 

Maeb,  But  wherefore  could  not  I  pronounce, 
amen? 
I  had  most  need  of  blessfaig,  and  amen 
Stuck  in  my  throat 

Lady  M,  These  deeds  must  not  be  thought 

After  these  ways ;  so,  it  will  make  ns  mad. 

Maeb,  Methought,  I  heard  a  voice  cry,  Sleep  no 
more! 
Macbeth  does  murder  sleepy  the  innocent  sleep  ; 
Sleep,  that  knits  up  the  raoeWd  sUaoe^  ofeare^ 
The  death  of  each  dvyU  Itfe,  tore  labovars  bath^ 
Balm  of  hurt  minds,  great  nahareU  second  course^' 
Chief  nourisher  m  lS(/e's  feast  s-^ 


(4)  Conclude. 
(7)  As  if. 


(5)  Han.  («^  Drops, 

(ft)  Sleave  is  nnwrought  silk. 
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iMdu  Jtf.  What  do  rou  mean  ? 

Jtfocft.  Still  it  cried,  Sleep  no  more  1  to  all  the 
hoiue: 
GlmiUa  hath  murdtr^d  sleep ;  and  therefore  Cawdor 
Shalt  $Uep  no  more,  Macbeth  shall  sleep  no  more ! 

Lady  M,  Who  waa  it  that  Chua  cried?   Why, 
worthy  thane, 
Yon  do  unbena  your  noble  strength,  to  think 
So  brainsickljr  ofthinga :— Go,  get  some  water. 
And  wash  thja  filthy  witness  from  vour  hand. ^ 
Why  did  you  bring  these  daggers  (rom  the  place  7 
They  must  lie  there :  Go,  carry  them ;  ana  smear 
The  sleepy  grooms  with  blood. 

Maeb,  V\\  go  no  more : 

I  am  afraid  to  think  what  I  have  done ; 
Look  on*t  again,  I  dare  not, 

Lady^M.  Infirm  of  purpose! 

Give  me  the  daggers :  The  sleepmg  and  the  dead, 
Are  but  as  pictures::  'tis  the  ere  of  childhood, 
That  fears  a  painted  devil.    Irhe  do  bleed, 
I    ni  g^ld  the  faces  of  the  grooms  withal, 
[  For  it  must  seem  their  guilt. 
•  [ExU,    Knocking  wUhin, 

Jtfdcft.  Whence  is  that  knocking? 

Bow  is't  with  me,  when  every  noise  appals  me  ? 
What  hands  are  here  7  Ha  1  they  pluck  out  mine 

eyes  J 
Will  all  great  Neptune's  ocean  wash  this  Mood 
Clean  from  my  hand  ?  No ;  this  my  hand  will  rather 
The  multitudmous  seas  incarnariune,^ 
Making  the  green  one  red. 


ver  at  quiet !  What  are  you  ?— But  this  pbee  is  too 
cold  for  hell.  Til  devil-porter  it  no  fuitha' :  I  h«4 
thought  to  have  let  in  some  of  all  profi»aioiia,  fbmX 


ao  the  primroee  way  to  the  everlasting  bonfire. 
[Knocking.]  Anon,  anon ;  I  pray  too,  renenber 
the  porter.  lOpm$  tki  gaU, 


Enter  Macduff  ami  Lenox. 

Jdaed,  Was  it  so  late,  friend,  ere  yoQ  wtntto 
bed. 
That  you  do  lie  so  late  ? 

Port,  'Faith,  sir,  we  were  carooaiiig  tiD  Ihe 
second  cock  :*  and  drink,  sir,  is  a  great  pnmiker 
of  three  thinzs. 

Maed,  What  three  things  does  drink  e^eeiaSy 
provoke  ? 

Port,  Marry,  sir,  nose-painting,  aleen,  endi 


cator  with  lechery :  it  makes  him,  and  it  marsbim  ; 
it  sets  him  on,  and  it  takes  him  off;  h  pcisMulea 
him,  and  disheartens  him ;  makes  him  stand  to,  and 


Re'cnter  Lady  Macbeth. 

Lady  M,  My  hands  are  of  your  colour ;  but  I 

shame 
To  wear  a  heart  so  white.    [Knock,]    I  hear  a 

knocking 
At  the  south  entry ;— retire  we  to  our  chamber : 
A  little  water  cleari  us  of  tliis  deed : 
How  easy  is  it  then !  Your  constancy 
Hath  left  you  unattcnded.~[Knoc^ng.]  Hark! 

more  knocking : 
Get  on  your  night-gown,  lest  occasion  call  us. 
And  show  us  to  be  watchers :— Be  not  lost 
So  poorly  in  your  thoughts. 
Macb,   To  know   my  deed,-^'twere  best  not 

know  myself.  [Knock. 

Wake  Duncan  with  thy  knocking!  Ay,  'would 

thou  could'st !  (Exeunt. 

SCEJ<fE  IIL^The  same.     Enter  a  Porter. 
[Knockbig  toUhin,] 

Porter,  Here's  a  knocking,  indeed !  If  a  man 
were  porter  of  hell-gate,  he  should  have  old*  turn- 
ing the  key.  [Knocking,]  Knock,  knock,  knock : 
Who's  there,  ithe  name  of  Belzebub  ?  Here's  a 
farmer,  that  han^-ed  himself  on  the  expectation  of 


'Faith,  here's  an  eqiiivocator,  that  could  swear  in 
both  the  scales  against  either  scale ;  who  committed 
treason  enough  for  God's  sake,  yet  could  not  onui- 
vocateto  Heaven;  O,  come  In,  eq^iiivocator.  J  ^»j or Jt- 
ing,]  Knock,  knock,  knock :  Who's  there  ?  'Faith, 
here's  an  Engjlish  tailor  come  hit  her,  forstealinjrout 
of  a  French  hose :  Come  in,  tailor;  here  you  may 
roast  your  goose.  [Knocking,]  Knock, knock:  N^ 

n }  To  incamardine  is  to  stain  of  a  flesh-colour. 
C2j  Frequent.  (3)  Handkerchicfi. 

I4i  Cock-crmving. 
<5}  i.  e.  Affords  a  cordial  to  it. 


,  makes  him  stand  Ifl^  and 
not  stand  to :  in  conclusion,  equivocates  lam  in  a 
sleep,  and,  giving  him  the  lie,  leaves  him. 
JVacd.  I  believe,  drink  gave  thee  the  lie  lest  «■■**- 
Port,  That  it  did,  sir,  ithe  veir  throat  o'me  : 
But  I  requited  him  for  his  lie :  and,  I  think,  beiv^ 
too  strong  for  him.  though  be  took  up  my  ien 
sometime,  yet  I  made  a  shift  to  cast  him. 

Macd,  Is  thv  master  stirring  ? — 
Our  knocking  has  awak'd  him;  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Macbeth. 

Len,  Good-morrow,  noble  sir ! 

Macb.  Good-momnr,  both ! 

Macd,  Is  the  king  stirring,  worthy  thane  T 

Macb.  Not  yet. 

Macd.  He  did  command  me  to  call  timdy  on  hi™  : 
I  have  almost  slipp'd  the  hour. 

Macb.  ru  bring  yott  to  Mm- 

Macd.  I  know,  this  is  a  joyful  trouBte  to  you : 
But  yet,  'tis  one. 

Macb,  The  labour  we  delight  in,  physics*  n»*n- 
This  is  the  door. 

Macd,  I'll  make  so  bold  to  calL 

For  'tb  my  limited  service.*  [ExU  Macd. 

Len,  Goes  the  fang 

From  hence  to-day  ? 

Macb,  He  does :— he  did  appoint  it  so. 

Len,  The  night  has  been  unruly :  Where  we  lay. 
Our  chimneys  were  blown  down:  and,  as  they  say! 
Lamentings  heard  i'the  air ;  strange  acieams  of 

death ; 
And  prophesying,  with  accents  terrible^ 
Of  dire  combustion,  and  confns'd  events, 
New  hatch'd  to  the  woful  time.    The  obaeuie  bird 
Clamour'd  the  livelong  night :  some  say,  the  eaith 
Was  feverous,  and  did  shuce. 

Macb.  Tiras  a  rough  night. 

Len.  My  young  remembrance  eannot  mrallel 
A  fellow  to  It. 

He-enter  MarduC 

Macd,  O  horror!  horror!  horror!  Toogue,  nor 

hearty 
Cannot  conceive,  nor  name  thee!* 
Macb.  I^n.  What*8  the  matter  ? 

Macd.  ConAision  now  hath  made  fa' 

piece ! 


[? 


6)  Appointed  service. 

,7)  The  use  of  two  negatives,  not  to 
a  Irnnative,  but  to  deny  more  stronglv,  is 
in  our  author. 
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Vf  08t  sacrilegious  orarder  hath  broke  ope 
The  Lord*s  anoiDted  temple,  and  stole  thence 
The  life  o'Uie  building. 

Jlfac6.  What  is*t  you  say  7  the  life  ? 

Jau.  Mean  you  hn  maiesty  ? 

Jtfoed.  Approach  the  cnamber,  and  destroy  your 


IVith  a  new  Oorcpn :— Do  not  bid  me  speak : 
See,  and  then8peakyonrsehres.-k.Awake!  Awake!^ 
[Exewni  Macbeth  and  Lenoi, 
[Ung  the  alarum-bell :— Murder !  and  treason ! 
Banquo,  and  Donalbain !  Malcolm !  awake ! 
Shake  off  this  downy  sleep,  death's  counterfeit, 
ind  look  on  death  itself !— up,  op.  and  see 
Die  great  doom's  image  .'—Malcolm !  Banquo ! 
h»  from  four  grares  rise  up.  and  walk  like  sprites, 
To  countenance  this  horror !  [BtU  rings. 

Enter  £4u^  Macbeth. 

Ui^M,                           What's  the  busineas, 
rhat  such  a  hideous  trumpet  calls  to  parley 
The  sleepers  of  the  house  7  speak,  spc^k, 

Mncd,  O,  gentle  lady 

Tb  not  for  you  to  hear  what  I  can  speak  : 
The  repetition,  in  a  woman's  ear, 
Would  murder  as  it  fell.— — O  Banquo !  Banquo ! 

Enter  Banquo. 
Our  royal  master's  murder'd ! 

Lad^  Jtf  .  Wo,  alas ! 

What,  In  our  house  7 

Ban,  Too  cruel,  any  where.—— 

Dear  Duff,  I  ppythee,  contradict  thyself, 
And  say,  it  is  not  so. 

Rt^enter  Macbeth  and  Lenox. 

Jtfeefr.  Had  I  but  died  an  hour  before  this  chance, 
I  had  lirM  a  blessed  time ;  for,  from  this  mstant, 
There's  nothing  serious  in  mortality : 
AH  is  but  to^s:  renown,  and  ffrace,  is  dead; 
The  wine  or  life  is  drawn,  and  the  mere  lees 
b  left  this  rault  to  brag  of. 

EnUr  Malcolm  and  Donalbain. 

Don,  What  is  amiss? 

Jiaeb,  You  are,  and  do  not  know  it : 

The  spring,  the  head,  the  fountain  of  your  blood 
Is  stopp'd ;  the  rery  source  of  it  is  stopp'd. 

Jiaed,  Your  royal  father's  murder'a. 

MaL  O,  by  whom  7 

Len,  Those  of  his  chamber,  as  it  seem'd,  bad 
done't: 
Their  hands  and  faces  were  all  badg'd  with  blood. 
So  were  their  daggers,  which,  unwip'd,  we  found 
Upon  their  pUlows : 

They  staHd,  and  were  distracted ;  no  man's  life 
Was  to  be  trusted  with  them. 

Jiaeh,  O.yetrdorepentmeofmyfbry, 
That  I  did  kih  them. 

Macd.  Wherefore  did  you  so  7 

Mmeh*  Who  ean  be  wise,  amaz'd,  temperate,  and 
fnnous. 
Loyal  and  neutral,  in  a  moment  7  No  man : 
The  expedition  of  my  violent  lore 
Out>ran  the  pauser  reason.-— Here  lay  Duncan, 
His  sflrer  sUn  lac'd  with  his  golden  blood ; 
And  his  gash'd  stabs  look'd  like  a  breach  m  nature. 
For  ruin^  wasteful  entrance :  there,  the  murderers, 
Steep'd  in  the  colours  of  their  trade,  their  dagcen 
Unmannerly  breech'd  with  gore :  *   Who  could  re- 

fram. 
That  had  a  heart  to  lore,  and  m  that  heart 
Courage,  to  make  his  Iotc  known  7 

(1)  CoTered  with  blood  to  their  hilt. 


Lady  M.  Help  me  hence,  ho ! 

Maed,  Look  to  the  lady. 

Mai,  Why  do  we  hold  our  tonsues, 

That  most  may  claim  this  argument  for  ours  7 

Don,  What  should  be  spoken  here. 
Where  our  fate,  hid  within  an  augre-hole. 
May  rush,  and  seize  us  7  Let's  away ;  our  tears 
Are  not  yet  brew'd. 

MaL  Nor  our  strong  sorrow  on 

The  foot  of  motion. 

Ban.  Look  to  the  lady  :— 

[Lady  Macbeth  is  carried  out. 
And  when  we  have  our  naked  frailties  hid, 
That  suffer  in  exj^osure,  let  us  meet. 
And  question  this  most  bloody  piece  of  wotIl 
To  know  it  further.    Fears  and  scruples  shake  us : 
In  the  great  hand*  of  God  I  stand :  and,  thence. 
Against  the  uhdiTulg'd  pretence*  I  fight 
Or  treasonous  malice. 

Maeb,  And  so  do  L 

JiU,  So  all. 

Maeb,  Let's  briefly  put  on  manly  readiness. 
And  meet  i'the  hall  together. 

ML  Well  contented. 

[ExemU  all  hU  Mai.  and  Don. 

Mai,  What  wiU  you  do  7  Let's  not  consort  with 
them: 
To  show  an  unfelt  sorrow,  is  an  office 
Which  the  false  man  does  easy :  111  to  England. 

Don.  To  Ireland,  I ;  our  separated  fortune 
Shall  keep  us  both  the  safer :  where  we  are. 
There's  dagvers  in  men's  smiles :  the  near  in  blood, 
The  nearer  bloody. 

Mai,  This  murderous  shaft  that's  shot. 

Hath  not/et  lighted ;  and  our  safest  way 
Is,  to  aroid  the  aim.    Therefore,  to  horse ; 
And  let  us  not  be  dainty  of  leare-taking, 
But  shift  away :  There's  warrant  in  that  theft 
Which  steals  itself^  when  there's  no  mercy  lefL 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJ^  ir.-^Without  the  easUe,    Enter  Rosso 
ami  on  (Hd  Man, 

(MM,  Threescere  and  ten  I  ean  remember 
weU:  «  .   ♦ 

Within  the  rohure  of  which  ti.  %  I  nave  9'jsn 
Hours  dreadful,  and  things  tXr  ige ;  but  this  sore 


eaien  nis  oiooay  stage :  oy  uie  ciock,  'iis  oay, 
i  yet  dark  night  strangles  the  travellmg  lamp : 
night's  predominance,  or  the  day's  shame, 
t  darkness  does  the  lace  of  eartn  intomb, 


Hath  trifled  former  knowings. 

Rosse,  Ah.  good  father, 

Thou  see'st,  the  hearens,  as  troubled  with  man's 

act. 
Threaten  his  bloody  stage :  by  the  clock.  His  day, 
And  yet  '    "     '  "   '        *      '    '       "'     " 
Is't  night' 
Thatdarl 
When  liTing  light  should  kiss  it  7 

Old  M,  'Tis  unnatural. 

Even  like  the  deed  that^s  done.    On  Tuesday  last, 
A  fklcon,  tow'ring  in  her  pride  of  place. 
Wae  by  a  mousmg  owl  hawk'd  at,  and  kill'd. 

Rosse.   And  Duncan's  horses,  (a  thing  most 
strange  and  certain,) 
Beauteous  end  swift,  the  minions  of  their  race, 
Tum'd  wild  m  nature,  broke  their  stalls,  flung  out. 
Contending  'gainst  obedience,  as  they  would  make 
War  with  mankind. 

Old  M.  'TIS  said,  they  eat  each  other. 

Rosse.  They  did  so  ;  to  the  amazement  of  mino 

That  loord  upon't.— Here  comes  the  good  Mac^ 
duff.t— 


(2)  Power. 


(3)  Intention. 


MACBETH. 


Mm, 


Emter  Maeduff. 
How  goef  Um  world,  air,  now  7 

Jtfiacit.  Whn  see  ycm  not  7 

Rnst.   Is*t  known  who  did  tnu  more  than 
bloody  deed  7 

Jtfoed.  Those  that  Macbeth  hath  slain. 

J2o9M.  Alas,  the  day! 

What  good  could  they  pretend  7* 

Jtfiaco.  They  were  subomM : 

Malcolm,  and  Donalbain,  te  king's  two  sons, 
Are  stol*n  away  and  fled ;  which  puts  upon  theiSi 
Suspicion  of  the  deed. 

Kos$t,  'Gainst  nature  still : 

Thriftless  ambition,  that  wilt  ravin  up 
Thine  own  life's  means !— Then  'tis  most  Uke, 
The  soTcreignty  will  fall  upon  Macbeth. 

Jtfiied.  He  is  ah^ady  nam'd ;  and  gone  to  Scone, 
To  be  invested. 

Aeiss.  Where  is  Duncan's  body? 

Jlfscd:  Carried  to  Colmes-kill : 
The  sacred  storehouse  of  his  predecessors. 
And  guardian  of  their  bones. 

jSests.  Win  you  to  Scone  7 

Jtfocd.  No,  cousin,  I'U  to  Fife. 

Rmu,  Well,  I  will  thither. 

Jtfecd.  Well,  may  you  see  things  well  done 

there ;— ^dieu ! 

Lest  our  old  robes  sit  easier  than  our  new ! 

Rosit.  Father,  farewell. 

out  Jd,  God's  benison  go  with  you ;  and  with 
those 
That  would  make  good  of  bad,  and  (nends  of  foes ! 

[Exeunt, 

ACT  in. 

SCJ&YE /."^Fores.    ^  room  in  the  palaee„    Bn^ 

ter  Banquo. 

Batu  Thou  hast  it  now,  King,  Cawdor,  Glamis, 

As  the  weird's  women  promis'd ;  and,  I  fear, 

Thou  play'dst  most  foully  forH :  yet  it  was  «>^ 

It  should  not  stand  in  thy  posterify ; 

But  that  mys^should*be  the  root,  and  father 

Of  many  kmgs.    If  there  come  truth  from  them 

(As  upon  thM,  Macbeth,  their  soeeches  shine,) 

AVhy,  by  the  rerities  on  thee  maoe  good. 

May  they  not  be  my  oracles  as  wel( 

Ana  set  me  up  in  hope  ?  But,  hush ;  no  more. 

Senet  aotmded.     Enter  Macbeth,  tu  king;  Lady 

Macbeth,  as  queen;  Lenox,  Rosse,  Loritf  La- 

dietf  and  attetCdants. 

JSIaeb.  Here's  our  chief  jniest. 

Lady  Jtf.  If  he  had  been  forgotten, 

It  had  been  as  a  gap  in  our  great  feast. 
And  all  things  unbecoming. 

Maeb,  To-nif^ht  we  hold  a  solemn  supper,  sir. 
And  I'll  request  your  presence. 

Ban.  Let  your  highness 

Command  upon  me  ^  to  the  which,  my  duties 
Are  with  a  most  indissoluble  tie 
For  ever  knit 
.  Maeb.  Ride  you  this  afternoon  7 

Ban,  Ay,  mr  good  lord. 

Maeb,  We  should  hare  else  desir'd  your  good 
advice 
(Which  still  hath  been  both  grave  and  prosperous,) 
In  this  day's  council ;  but  we'll  take  to-morrow. 
Is'tfaryouride? 


JBsn.  As  far,  my  lord,  as  will  fiO  up  the  tkne 
Twist  this  and  supper:  go  not  my  horse  the  better, 
I  must  become  a  borrower  of  the  night. 
For  a  dark  hour,  or  twain. 

Maeb.  Fail  not  oar  feaft. 

Ban.  My  lord,  I  will  not 

Maeb.  We  hear,  our  bloody  eounna  are  bestow'd 


(1)  Intend  to  themselves.       (2)  C 

(2)  Nobleness.        (4)  For  defiled 


Commit. 


In  England,  and  m  Ireland ;  not  € 
Their  cruel  parricide,  filling  their  bearen ' 
With  strange  invention :  But  of  that  to-merrow ; 
When,  therewithal,  we  shall  have  cause  of  state. 
Craving  us  jointly.    Hie  you  to  horse :  Adieu, 
Till  you  return  at  night    Goes  Pleanoe  with  yw? 

Ban.   Ay,  my  good  lord ;   our  taoM  does  call 
upon  us. 

Maeb.  1  wish  your  horses  swift,  and  sme  of  fiwt ; 
And  so  I  do  commend*  you  to  ttieir  bseki. 

Farewell. lExU  Banquo. 

Let  every  man  be  master  of  his  time 
Till  seven  at  night ;  to  make  society 
The  sweeter  welcome,  we  wfll  hetp  oorKlf 
Till  supper-time  alone :  while  theo,  God  be  wilhyoo. 
[Exeunt  Ladu  Macbeth,  Lords,  Lodfet,  ^* 
Sirrah,  a  word:  Attend  those  men  our  pleasure? 

Mten.  They  are,  my  lord,  without  the  pakce- 
gate. 

Maeb.   Bring  them  before  us.— [£xil  Atten.] 
To  be  thus,  is  nothing ; 
But  to  be  safely  thus :— Our  fears  in  Banquo 
Stick  deep ;  and  in  his  royally*  of  nature 
Reigns  that,  which  would  be  fear'd:  Tie  mneh 

he  dares: 
And,  to  that  dauntless  temper  of  his  mind. 
He  hath  a  wisdom  that  dotK  guide  his  vaUrar 
To  act  in  safety.    There  is  none,  but  he, 
Whose  being  I  do  fear :  and,  under  himy 
My  genius  is  rebuk'd ;  as,  it  is  said, 
Mark  Antony's  was  by  Cssar.  He  chid  the  stilen, 
When  first  they  pot  the  name  of  king  upon  i 
And  bade  them  speak  to  him ;  then,  prop*^  ' 
They  hail'd  him  father  to  a  line  of  kings : 
Upon  my  head  they  placed  a  fruitless  crown, 
And  put  a  barren  sceptre  in  my  gripe. 
Thence  to  be  wrench'd  with  an  unhneal  hand, 
NosonofmiDesaoceedinK.    ifitbeso. 
For  Banquo's  issue  have  Ifil'd^  my  mind ; 
For  them  the  gracious  Duncan  have  I  muraer'd ; 
Put  rancours  m  the  venel  of  my  peace 
Only  for  them ;  and  mine  eternal  jewel 
Given  to  the  eommon  enemy  of  man. 
To  make  them  kings,  the  seed  of  Banquo  kuigs ! 
Rather  than  so,  come,  fiite,  into  the  list  , 

And  champion  me  to  the  utterance!*— **Vbof 
there  7^ 

Re-enter  Attendant;  with  two  Murderers. 

Now  to  the  door,  and  sUy  there  till  we  call 

(£nl  Attendant 
Was  it  not  yesterday  we  spoke  together  7 
1  .Affir.  It  was,  so  please  your  highness. 
Maeb.  wTell  then,  now 

Have  you  consider'd  of  my  speeches  7  Know, 
That  it  was  he,  in  the  times  past,  which  held  yoo 
So  under  fortune ;  which,  you  thought,  had  been 
Our  innocent  self:  this  I  made  ^^ood  to  you 
In  our  last  conference ;  pass'd  m  probation»  wiUi 

you,  . 

How  you  were  borne  m  hand ;'  how  crpss'dj  the 

instruments  ;  ,     .u  # 

Who  wrought  with  them;  and  aU  thhigs  else,  tbit 

might, 

(5)  Challenge  me  to  extremities. 

(6)  Proved.  (7)  Deluded. 


Scene  //. 


MACBETH. 


To  half  a  loal,  and  a  notion  crasM, 
Sa/,  Thus  dU  Banqao. 

1  Jtftir.  Ton  made  it  known  to  us. 

Much,  I  did  so;  and  went  Anther,  which  is  now 
>iir  point  of  second  meeting.    Do  jou  find 
iTour  patience  so  predominant  in  your  nature, 
rhat  you  can  let  this  go  7  Are  tou  bo  gospell'd,* 
To  pray  for  that  good  man,  ana  for  his  issue, 
rVhose  heaty  hand  hath  bow'd  you  to  the  grare, 
ind  beggar^  yours  for  erer  ? 

1  Jtfiir.  We  are  men,  my  liege. 
Maeb.  Ay,  in  the  catalogue  ye  go  for  men ; 

Ls  hounds,  and  greyhounds,  mongrels,  spaniels, 

curs, 
»hougfas,*  water-ruffs,  and  demi-woWes,  arecleped* 
i\\  by  the  name  of  aogs :  the  Talued  file 
)istinguishes  the  swift  the  slow,  the  subtle. 
The  house-lceeper,  the  hunter,  every  one 
Iccordinff  to  the  jrift  which  bounteous  nature 
lath  in  mm  closed ;  whereby  hedoes  receive 
^articular  addition.*  from  the  bOI 
That  writes  them  all  alike :  and  so  of  men. 
«(ow,  if  jTou  have  a  station  in  the  file, 
Lnd  not  in  the  worst  rank  of  manhood,  say  it ; 
Lnd  I  will  put  that  business  in  your  bosoms, 
Vhose  execution  takes  your  enemy  off*; 
vrapples  you  to  the  heart  and  love  of  us. 
Vho  wear  our  health  but  sickly  in  his  life, 
Vhich  in  his  death  were  perfect. 

2  Mwr.  I  am  one,  my  liege, 
Vhom  tlie  vile  blows  and  bufiets  of  the  world 
lave  so  incens'd,  that  I  am  reckless*  what 

do,  to  spite  the  world. 

1  Jtfur.  And  I  another, 
»o  weary  with  disasters,  tugg'd*  with  fortune, 
^hat  I  would  set  m^  life  on  any  chance, 
?o  mend  it,  or  be  nd  on*t. 

Maeh.  Both  of  you 

[now.  Banquo  was  your  enemy. 

2  Mur,  True,  my  lord. 
Maeb.  So  Is  he  mine :  and  in  such  blooay  dis- 
tance,* 

*hat  every  minute  of  his  being  thrusts 
i^inst  my  near'st  of  liCe :  And  though  I  could 
V  ith  bare-fac'd  power  sweep  hhn  from  mv  sight, 
ind  bid  my  will  avouch  it ;  yet  I  must  not, 
or*  certain  Triends  that  are  both  his  and  mine, 
^ose  loves  I  may  not  drop,  but  wail  his  fall 
Vhom  I  myself  struck  down :  and  thence  it  is, 
'hat  I  to  your  assistance  do  make  love ; 
tasking  the  business  from  the  common  eye, 
or  sundry  weighty  reasons. 
S  Mur,  We  shall,  my  lord, 

erform  what  you  command  us. 

1  Mur,  Thouefa  our  lives 

Maeb.  Your  spuits  shine  through  you.    Within 

this  hour,  at  most, 
win  advise  you  where  to  plant  yourselves. 
;equaint  you  with4he  perfect  spy  oHhe  time, 
'he  moment  on't ;  forH  must  be  done  to-night, 
^nd  ■omething  from  the  palace :  always  thought 
'hat  I  require  a  clearness :  And  with  him, 
To  leave  no  rubs,  nor  botches,  in  the  work,) 
leance  his  son,  that  loeps  him  company, 
V'hose  absence  is  no  less  material  to  me 
'ban  is  his  !kther*s,  must  embrace  the  fate 
^  r  that  dark  hour.    Resolve  yourselves  apart ; 

^  (1)  Are  yon  lo  obedient  to  the  precept  of  the 

'TsTwolf-dogs.  (S)  Called. 

(4)  TiUe,  description.  (5)  Careless. 

(6)  Worried.  (7)  Mortal  enmity. 

(8)  Beeanw  oC       (9)  Mort  melancholy. 


Ill  come  to  yon  anon. 

t  Mwr.  ^      We  are  reaolv*d,  my  lord. 

Maeb,  I'll  call  upon  you  straight ;  alme  within. 

It  Is  cbncluded : ^Banquo,  thy  soul's  flight, 

If  it  find  heaven,  must  find  it  out  to-night     [Cce. 

SCEJfE  IL-^The  smne.    Jhiotker  room.    Enter 
Ladif  Macbeth,  and  a  Servant. 
Lady  M.  Is  Banquo  gone  from  court  ? 
Serv,  Av,  madam,  but  returns  again  to-night. 
Lady  M.  Say  to  the  king,  I  would  attend  his 


For  a  few  words. 

Senf.  Madam,  I  will.  [Exii. 

Lady  M.  Nought's  had,  alPs  spent, 

Where  our  desire  is  got  without  content : 
'TIS  safer  to  be  that  which  we  destroy. 
Than,  by  destruction,  dwdl  in  doubtfld  Joy. 

EnUr  Macbeth. 
How  now,  my  lord  7  why  do  you  keep  alone, 
Of  sorriest*  fancies  your  companions  making? 
Unng  those  thoughts,  which  shouldindeed  have  died 
With  them  they  ttiink  on  7  Things  without  remedy, 
Shoukl  be  without  regard :  what's  done,  is  done. 

Maeb.  We  have  scotch'd  the  snake,  not  kill'd  it ; 
She'll  close,  and  be  herself:  whilst  our  poor  ouJice 
Remains  in  danger  of  her  former  tooth. 
But  let 

The  frame  of  things  disjoint,  both  the  worlds  soflcr, 
Ere  we  will  eat  our  meal  in  fear,  and  sleep 
In  the  affliction  of  these  terrible  dreams. 
That  shake  us  ni(;htly :  Better  be  with  the  dead. 
Whom  we.  to  gain  our  place^  have  sent  to  peace. 
Than  on  tne  torture  of  the  nund  to  lie 
In  restless  ecstasy.*"  Duncan  is  in  his  grave ; 
Afler  life's  fitful  fever,  he  sleeps  well : 
Treason  has  done  his  worst :  nor  steel,  nor  poison. 
Malice  domestic,  foreign  levy,  nothing, 
Can  touch  him  further ! 

LadyM,  Come  on; 
Gentle  my  lord,  sleek  o'er  your  rugged  looks ; 
Be  briffht  and  jovial  'mong  your  guests  to-night 

Jlfocs.  So  shall  I,  love ;  and  so,  I  pray,  be  you : 
Let  your  remembrance  apply  to  Banquo : 
Present  him  eminence,"  both  with  eye^nd  tonirae : 
Unsafe  the  while,  tha^we 
Must  lave  our  honours  in  these  flattering  streams ; 
And  make  our  faces  vizards  to  our  hearts, 
Disguisinff  what  they  are. 

Lada  M,  You  must  leave  this. 

Maeb,  O,  full  of  scorpions  is  my  mind,  dear  wife ! 
Thou  know'st,  that  Banquo,  and  lus  Fleance,  lives. 

Lady  M.  Butin  them  nature's  copy's  not  eteme.* ' 

Maeh.  There's  comfort  yet ;  they  are  assailable ; 
Then  be  thou  jocund :  Ere  the  bat  hath  flown 
His  cloister'd  flight;  ere,  to  black  Hecate's  sum- 
mons. 
The  shard-borne  beetle^"  with  his  drowsy  hums. 
Hath  runs  night's  yawning  peal,  there  shall  be  done 
A  deed  or  dreadful  note. 

LadyM.  What's  to  be  done  ? 

Maeh.   Be  innocent  of  the  knowledge,  dearest 
chuck,»« 
Till  thou  applaud  the  deed.  Come,  seeling'^  night, 
Skarf  up  the  tender  eye  of  pitifril  day ; 
And,  with  thy  bloody  and  invisible  nandf 

(10)  Agony.     (II)  Do  him  the  higheit  honours. 

(12}  t.  c.  The  copy,  the  lease,  by  which  they  hold 
their  lives  from  natiue,  has  its  time  of  tennination. 

(IS)  The  beetle  borne  in  the  air  by  its  shards  or 
scaly  wings. 

(14)  A  term  of  eDdearment.       (15)  Blinding. 
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WhkhkwiM  me  ptie^ight  Qiickeiu;  and  the 
crow 

Makef  wing  to  the  roolnr  wood : 

Good  thfaurs  of  day  begu  to  droop  and  drowse ; 

WhOe^night's  black  agenU  to  their  pre j  do  rouse. 

Thou  mamU'st  at  my  words ;  but  hold  thee  stdl ; 

Thimn,  bad  begun,  make  strong  themselves  by  ill : 

8o;^^jthee,7owithme.  [Exeunt. 

8CEXE  IIL—Thi  same,    Ji  park  or  l4twn,vUh 
a  gaU  Uuding  to  the  pdoce.    Enter  three  Mur- 
derers. 
iMur.  But  who  did  bid  thee  join  with  us  7 

SJtfur.  .*H^ 

SJtfiir.  He  needs  not  our  mistrust;  smce  hede- 
UTers 
Our  office,  and  what  we  have  to  do, 
To  the  direction  just.        ^^  "         ,    uu 

1  Mur,                         Then  stand  with  us. 
The  west  yet  glimmers  with  some  streaks  of  day : 
Now  spun  the  lated  traveller  apace, 
To  gain  the  timely  inn;  and  near  approaches 
The  subject  of  our  watch.      

3  jtfur!  Hark!  I  hear  horses. 

Ban.  [WUhm,]  Give  us  a  light  there,  ho ! 

2  JITur.  Then  it  is  he ;  the  rest 
That  are  within  the  note  of  ezpecUtion,* 
Ahready  are  i'the  court  ,,,   ,  .     ^ 

1  jtfitr.  His  horses  go  about. 

S  Jtfur.  Almost  a  mile :  but  he  does  usually. 
So  all  men  do,  from  hence  to  the  palace  gate 
Make  it  their  walk. 

EtUer  Banquo  ami  Fleance,  a  servant  with  a  torch 
preceding  them, 
ZMur.  AUght,aUght! 

3  J*f ur.  'TIS  he. 
1  Jtfur.  Stand  to*t. 
Ban,  It  will  be  rain  to-night. 
1  jtfiir.                                  Let  it  come  down. 

[Assaults  Banquo. 
Ban.  O,  treachery !  Fly,  good  Fleance,  fly,  fly, 

fly; 

Thou  may'st  revenge. O  slave  1 

[Due,  Flwace  and  servant  escape. 
SJVfur.  Who  did  strike  oM  the  light  7 

1  Jirur.  Was*t  not  the  wwr  7 
S  JWur.  There's  but  one  down ;  the  son  is  (led. 

2  JIfur.  We  have  lost  best  half  of  our  affair. 
1  Jtfur.  Well,  let's  away,  and  say  how  much  is 

done.  [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E  ir.^s9  room  of  state  in  the  palace,  Jl 
banquet  prepared.  Enter  Macbeth,  Lady  Mac- 
beth, Rosse,  Lenox,  Lords,  and  attendants. 


Maeb.  You  know  your  own  degrees,  sit  down : 
at  first 
And  last,  the  hearty  welcwne. 
tards.  Thanks  to  your  majesty, 

Maeh.  Ourselfwill  mingle  with  society. 
And  pUy  the  humhle  host 
Our  hostess  keeps  her  state  ;>  but,  in  best  time, 
We  will  require  her  welcome. 
Ladif  M.  Pronounce  it  for  me,  sir,  to  all  our 
friends ; 
For  my  heart  speaks,  they  are  welcome. 
Enter  first  Murderer,  to  the  door. 
Macb.  See,  they  encounter  thee  with  their  hearU* 
thanla:- — 

(!){.«.  They  who  are  set  down  in  the  list  of 
guests,  and  expected  to  supper. 


Both  sides  are  even:  Here  PU  ait  itbeoidrt: 
Be  large  in  mirth ;  anon,  we'll  drink  a  meajwe 
The  table  round.— There's  blood  upon  thy  free. 

Jtfur. 'TIS  Bawioo's  then.  ^      ^      .,,. 

Macb.  'Tis  better  thee  withcmt,  than  be  witfen. 
Is  he  despatch'd  7  .    ..^.  »  :ia  lu- 

Mur.  My  lord,  his  throat  u  cut;  thai  I  didfiv 

Jtfac6.  Thou  art  the  best  o'tbe  cutrtfaroali :  Yet 

That  did  the  ^  ^r  Fleance :  if  thou  didat  it, 
Thou  art  the  nonpareiL      ^  .   . 

Jtfur.  Moat  royal  air, 

Fleance  is  'scap'd.  ^  ,  t  ^   i^ 

Jtfac6.   Then  comes  my  fit  agam:  I  hid  dae 
been  perfect ; 
Whole  as  the  marble,  founded  as  the  rock ; 

As  broad,  and  general,  as  the  casing  aff:    . 

But  now,  I  am  cabin'd,  cnbb'd,  confin'd,  iKwmd  m 
To  saucy  doubts  and  fears.    But  Banquo's  safe  ? 

Jtfur.  Ay,  my  good  lord:  sa£b  in  a  ditch  he  bHica, 
With  twenty  trenched  gashes  on  his  head; 
The  least  a  death  to  nature.  ,    ,    ,^  ^ 

Macb.  Thanks  for  that  :— 

There  the  grown  serpent  Uea^  Ihe  worm,  th^s  fled. 
Hath  nature  that  in  time  will  venom  breed. 
No  teeth  Gor  the  jpreseut— Get  thee  gone ;  to-mor- 

We'll  hear,  ourselves  again.   ^^    [JEaptl  Murderer. 

Lady  M.  Mj  royal  lord. 

You  do  not  give  the  cheer :  the  feaat  is  oM, 
That  is  not  often  vouch'd,  while  'tis  a  making, 
'Tis  given  with  welcome :  To  feed,  were  best  at 

home; 
From  thence,  the  sauce  to  meat  la  ( 
Meeting  were  bare  without  it 

Macb.  Sweet! 

Now,  good  digestion  wait  on  appetite, 
Andh&lthonboth!  ,  ^.^        ^, 

Len.  Mayit^easeyourhigfaDesasrt? 

[The  Ghost  o/'Banquo  riaca,  mU  siis  » 
Macbeth's  jOace. 
Macb.  Mere  had  we  now  our  country's  honow 
rooPd,  _ 

Were  the  grac'd  person  of  our  Banauo  jmaoit ; 
Who  may  I  rather  challenge  for  nnkindn«aa. 
Than  pity  for  mischance !    ,.     , 

Rosse.  His  absence,  air, 

Lays  blame  upon  his  promise.    Please  it  your 

highness 
To  grace  us  with  your  royal  company? 
Macb.  The  table's  AiU.  ,    . 

ten.  Here's  a  place  reaerv'd,  sir. 

Jtfoc*.  Where7  .^  .  . 

Len,  Here,  my  lord.    What  lat  that 

moves  your  highness  7 
Jtfac6.  Which  of  you  have  done  this  7 
Lordt.  What  my  good  lord? 

Maeb.  Thou  canst  not  say,  1  did  it :  never  shake 

Thy  gory  locks  at  me.  

Rosse.  Gentkmen,  rise ;  his  highness  is  not  wdl. 
Lady  Jtf.  Sit,  worthy  friends:— my  lord  ia  oOea 
thus, 
And  hath  been  from  his  youth:  'Pray  yoo,  ke^ 

seat; 
The  fit  is  momentary ;  upon  a  thought* 
He  will  again  be  well :  If  much  you  note  hha. 
You  shall  offend  him,  and  extend  his  pasaion  ;* 
Feed,  and  regard  him  not— Are  you  a  man  7    , 

Macb.  At,  and  a  bold  one,  that  dare  look  oo  tbit 
Which  might  appal  the  deviU 


1^ 


(2)  Continues  in  her  ehafr  of  state. 

(3)  As  quick  as  thought  (4)  Pr^oiightaiufeEii«* 
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LmAf  Jtf.  O  proper  stuff! 

Diis  if  the  rerj  painting  of  your  rear : 
This  is  the  air-drawn  dagger,  which,  you  said, 
^ed  you  to  Duncan.    O,  thoe  flaws,*  and  starts. 
Impostors  to  true  fear,}  would  well  become 
L  woman's  story,  at  a  winter's  fire, 
Luthorii'd  by  her  grandam.    Shame  itself! 
Vhy  do  you  make  such  faces  ?  When  ali^s  done, 
Ton  look  but  on  a  stool. 

Macb.  Pr'ythee,  see  there!  behold!  look!  lo! 

bow  say  you  7 

Vhy,  what  care  1 7  If  thou  canst  nod,  speak  too. — 
f  enamel-bouses,  and  our  graves,  must  send 
rhoee  that  we  biuy,'  back,  our  monuments 
>haU  be  the  maws  of  kites.        [Gkoat  ditappewra^ 

Ladti  Jtf.  What !  quite  unmann'd  in  folly  7 

Jtfiseo.  If  I  stand  here,  I  saw  him. 

Jjody  Jtf.  Fie,  for  shame ! 

Jtaeb.   Blood  hath  been  shed  ere  now,  i'the 

«  olden  time, 
In  human  statute  pure'd  the  gentle  weal : 
iy,  and  since  tocL  murders  have'  been  perform'd 
Too  terrible  for  the  ear:  the  times  have  been, 
rbat,  when  the  brains  were  out  the  man  would  die, 
Ind  there  an  end ;  but  now,  they  rise  again, 
rV^ith  twenty  mortal  murders  on  their  crowns, 
knd  push  us  from  our  stools :  This  is  more  strange 
Than  such  a  murder  is. 

Ladjf  M,  My  worthy  lord, 

four  noble  friends  do  lack  you. 

Math.  I  do  forget :~ 

)o  not  rnuee"  at  me,  my  most  worthy  friends ; 
have  a  strange  infirmity,  which  is  nothing 
To  those  that  know  me.    Come,  love  and  health 
toaU; 

!*heQ  Pll  sit  down: ^Give  me  some  wine,  fill 

ftill: 

drink  to  the  general  joy  of  the  whole  table, 

Ghost  rises, 
knd  to  our  dear  friend  Banquo,  whom  we  miss ; 
Vould  he  were  here !  to  all,  and  him,  we  thirst, 
indalltoaU.* 

lAfrds.  Our  duties,  and  the  pledge. 

Jd^b,   Avaunt !   and  quit  my  sight !  Let  the 

earth  hide  thee! 
*hy  bones  are  marrowless^  thy  blood  is  cold ; 
*hoa  hast  no  speculation  m  those  eyes 
Vhieh  thou  dost  glare  with ! 

Lttdy  Jtf.  Think  of  this,  good  peers, 

tut  as  a  thing  of  custom :  'tis  no  other ; 
)oly  it  spoils  the  pleasure  of  the  time. 

Macb.  What  man  dare,  I  dare : 
ipproach  thou  like  the  ru^rged  Russian  bear, 


i  arm'd  rhinoceros,  or  the  Hyrcan  tiger, 
^ake  any  shape  but  that,  and  my  firm  nerves 
•hall  never  tremble :  Or,  be  alive  again, 
ind  dare  me  to  the  desert  with  thy  sword ; 
f  trembling  I  inhibit*  thee,  protest  me 
^be  baby  m  a  girl.    Hence,  horrible  shadow ! 

[Ohost  disappears. 
Tnrea!  mockery^  hence  !— Why,  so;— being  gone, 
am  a  man  again.— Pray  you,  sit  still. 

Ladif  Jtf.  lou  have  displac'd  the  mirth,  broke 

the  ffood  meeting, 
%'ith  most  admir'd  disorder. 

Macb,  Can  such  things  be, 

Ind  overeome*  us  like  a  summer'a cloud, 
Vitbout  our  special  wonder  7  You  make  me  strange 
^ven  to  the  disposition  that  I  owe.* 
Vhen  now  I  think  you  can  behokl  such  sights, 

(I)  Sudden  gnsU.  (3)  Wonder. 

(S)  i.  t.  All  good  wishes  to  all.       (4)  Forbid. 

(5)  Pass  over.      (6)  Possess.      (7)  Magpies. 


And  keep  the  natural  ruby  of  your  cheeks, 
When  mine  are  blanch'd  with  fear. 

Rosse.  What  sights,  my  lord  ? 

Lady  Jtf.  I  pray  you,  speak  not ;  he  grows  worse 
and  worse  j 
Question  enrages  him :  at  once,  good  night :— > 
Stand  not  upon  the  order  of  your  going. 
But  go  at  once. 

Len.  Good  night,  and  better  health 

Attend  his  m^esty ! 

Lady  Jtf.  A  kind  good  night  to  all ! 

[Exeimt  Lords  and  attendants, 

Macb.  It  will  have  blood  \  they  say,  blood  will 
have  blood : 
Stones  have  been  known  to  move,  and  trees  to 

speak; 
Augurs,  and  understood  relations,  have 
By  magot-pies,*  and  chouglis,  and  rooks,  broilght 

forth 
The  secret'st  man  of  blood.— What  is  the  night  7 

Laiy  Jtf.  Almost  at  odds  with  morning,  which 
is  which. 

Macb.   How  say'st  thou,  that  Macduff  denies 
his  person. 
At  our  great  bidding  7 

Lady  Jtf.  Did  you  send  to  him,  sir  7 

Maeb.  I  hear  it  by  the  way ;  but  I  vrill  send : 
There's  not  a  one*  of  them,  but  in  bis  house 
I  keep  a  servant  feed.    I  will  to-morrow 
(Betimes  I  will,)  unto  the  weird  sisters : 
More  shall  they  speak ;  for  now  I  am  bent  to  know. 
By  the  worst  means,  the  worst :  for  mine  own  good, 
All  causes  shall  dve  way.  *  1  am  in  blood 
Stept  in  so  far,  that,  should  I  wade  no  more, 
Returning  were  as  tedious  as  go  o'er: 
Stranffe  things  I  have  in  head,  that  will  to  hand ; 
Which  must  be  acted,  ere  they  may  be  scann'd.* 

Lady  M,  Tou  lack  the  season  of  ail  natures,  sleep. 

Macb.  Come,  we'll  to  sleep :   My  strange  and 
self-abuse 
is  the  initiate  fear,  that  wants  hard  use  :— 
We  are  yet  but  young  in  deed.  [Exeunt. 

SCEJTE  r.^The  keath.    Thunder.    £n«er  He- 
cate, meeting  the  three  Witches. 

1  Witch.  Why,  how  now,  Hecate  7  you  look 
angerly. 

Hee.  Have  I  not  reason,  bedlams,  as  you  are 
Saucy,  and  overbold?  How  did  you  dare 
To  trade  and  traffic  with  Macbeth, 
In  riddles  and  affairs  of  death ; 
And  I.  the  mistress  of  your  charms, 
The  close  contriver  of  all  harms, 
Was  never  call'd  to  bear  my  part. 
Or  show  the  glory  of  our  art  r 
And.  which  is  worse,  all  you  have  done 
Hatn  been  but  for  a  wayward  son. 
Spiteful,  and  wrathful,  who,  as  others  do, 
Loves  for  his  own  ends,  not  for  you. 
But  make  amends  now :  Get  you  gone, 
And  at  the  pit  of  Acheron, 
Meet  me  i'the  morning :  thither  he 
Will  come  to  Imow  his  destiny. 
Your  vessels,  and  your  spells,  provide, 
Tour  charms,  and  every  thing  beside : 
I  am  for  the  air ;  thiq  night  Fll  spend 
Unto  a  dismal-fatal  end. 
Great  business  must  be  wrought  ere  noon  * 
Upon  the  comer  of  the  moon 
There  hangs  a  vaporous  drop  profound  ;>* 


ties. 


^8)  An  individual.^  ^  (9)  Enmined  lucely. 


10)  t.  e,  A  drop  that  has  deep  or  hidden  qvah- 
2  T 
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ni  catch  It  ere  it  come  to  ground : 
And  that,  dutill*d  hj  magic  slights, 
Shall  raiae  such  artificlar8|>rite9, 
As,  by  the  strength  of  their  illusion, 
Shall  draw  him  on  to  his  confusion : 
He  shall  spurn  fate,  scorn  death,  and  beat 
His  hopes  'bore  wisdom,  grace,  and  fear : 
And  you  all  know,  security 
Is  mortals'  chiefest  enem^. 

Song.  [WUhin.]  CotM  awm^f  come  awmfy  ^. 

Hark,  I  am  call'd  ;  my  little  spint,  see. 

Sits  in  a  foggy  cloud,  and  stays  for  me.        [Exit. 

I  Witch.  Gome,  let's  make  haste ;  she'll  soon  be 

back  agam.  [EUeunt. 

SCEJ^  VL— Fores,   Aroomintheoakiee,  £»- 
ter  Lenox  and  another  Lord. 
Len.  My  former  speeches  have  but  hit  your 

thoughts, 
Which  can  inlerpret  Anther :  opiy,  I  say. 
Things  have  been  strangely  borne :  The  gracious 

Duncan 
Was  pitied  of  Macbedi :— marry,  he  was  dead  :— 
And  the  right^TaUant  Banauo  walk'd  too  late  ^ 
Whom,  you  may  say.  if  it  please  you,  Fleance  kiU*d, 
For  Fleance  fled.    Men  must  not  walk  too  late. 
Who  cannot  want  the  thought,  how  monstrous 
It  was  for  Malcolm,  and  for  Donalbain, 
To  kill  their  gracious  father  ?  damned  tact ! 
How  it  did  grieve  Macbeth !  did  he  not  straight. 
In  pious  rage,  the  two  deliaauents  tear. 
That  were  the  slaves  of  drink,  and  thralls  of  sleep  ? 
Was  not  that  nobly  done  ?  AXi  and  wisely  too ; 
For  twould  have  anger'd  any  heart  alive, 
To  hear  the  men  deny  it.    So  that,  I  say. 
He  has  borne  all  things  well :  and  I  do  think. 
That,  had  he  Duncan's  sons  under  his  key 
(As,  an't  please  heaven,  he  shall  not,)  they  should 

What  'twere  to  kill  a  (kther :  so  should  Fleance. 
But,  peace  I— 4br  drom  broad  words,  and  *cause 

^ail»d 
His  presence  at  the  tyrant's  feast,  I  hear 
Macduff  lives  in  disgrace :  Sir,  can  you  tell 
Where  he  bestows  himself  7 

Ijord*  The  son  of  Duncan, 

From  whom  this  tyrant  holds  the  due  of  birth, 
Lives  in  the  English  court ;  and  is  received 
Of  the  most  pious  Edward  with  such  grace, . 
That  the  malevolence  of  fortune  nothing 
Takes  from  his  high  respect :  Thither  Macduff 
Is  gone  to  pray  the  holy  king,  on  his  aid 
To  wake  Northumberland,  and  warlike  Siward : 
That  by  the  help  of  these  (with  Him  above 
To  ratuy  the  work,)  we  may  again 
fiive  to  our  table  mieat,  sleep  to  our  nights : 
Free  from  our  feasts  and  banquets  bloody  knives ; 
Do  faithfril  homage,  and  receive  free  honours,  > 
All  wliieh  we  pine  for  now :  And  this  report 
Hath  so  ensperate*  the  kin^,  that  he 
Prepares  for  some  attempt  of  war. 

Lm,  Sent  he  to  Macduff? 

lard.  He  did :  and  with  an  absolute,  Sir^  not  1, 
The  doudy  messenger  turns  me  his  back. 
And  hums ;  as  who  should  say,  Ycu^U  nu  the  Htne 
Thai  elogs  mt  loiiA  tkia  answer, 

Len,  .  And  that  well  might 

Advise  him  to  a  eaution,  to  hold  what  distance 
His  wisdom  can  provide.    Some  holy  an| 
Fly  to  the  court  of  England,  and  unfold 


-jicijr. 


Mar  soon  return  to  this  our  suilering  countiy 
Unuer  a  hand  accurs'd  ! 
Lord.  My  prayers  with  him ! 

[Exiuni. 


ACT  IV. 

SCEJ^  L^Ji  dark  cave.    In  the  middle  a  emO^ 
dronbciling^.   Thunder.  Enter  three  Y/iiehiea. 

1  Witeh.  Thrice  the  brinded  cat  hath  mew'd. 

2  Witch.  Thrice ;  and  once  the  hedge-pig  whia'd. 
S  WUch.  Harper  cries:— *Tis  tune,  'tis  time. 

1  fViieh.  Round  about  the  cauldron  go  ; 
In  the  poison'd  entrails  throw.— 
Toad,  that  under  coldest  stone, 
Days  and  nights  hast  thirty-one 
Swelter'd'  venom  sleeping  got. 
Boil  thou  first  i'the  charmedftot ! 

M.  Double,  double  toil  and  trouble ; 
Fire,  bum ;  and,  cauldron,  bubble. 

2  Witch,  Fillet  of  a  fenny  snake. 
In  the  cauldron  boil  and  bsJie : 
Eye  of  newt,  and  toe  of  frog. 
Wool  of  bat,  and  tongue  oTdor, 
Adder's  fork,  and  blind-worm's  stingy 
Lizard's  leg,  and  owlet's  winr. 
For  a  charm  of  powerftil  trotiole, 
Like  a  hell-brotn  boil  and  bubble. 

M.  Double,  double  toil  and  trouble, 
Fire,  burn ;  and.  cauldron,  bubble. 

3  WUch,  Scak  of  dragon,  tooth  of  wolf ; 
Witches'  mununy ;  maw,  and  gulf/ 
Of  Uie  ravin'd'  salt-sea  shark ; 
Root  of  hemlock,  digg'd  i'the  dark ; 
Liver  of  blaspheming  Jew ; 
Gall  of  goat,  and  slips  of  yew, 
SHver'din  tae moon's  eclipse ; 
Nose  of  Turk,  and  Tartar's  lips 
Finger  of  birth-strangled  btbe,  * 
Dltch-deliver'd  by  a  arabi 
Make  the  gruel  thick  and  slab : 
Add  thereto  a  tiger's  chaudron,' 
For  the  ingredients  of  our  cauldron. 

AU.  Double,  double  tofl  and  trouble ; 
Fire,  bum ;  and.  cauldron,  bubble. 

2  WUch.  Cool  it  with  a  baboon's  blood« 
Then  the  charm  is  firm  and  good. 

Enter  Hecate,  and  the  other  three  Witches. 
Hee.  O,  well  done !  I  commend  your  peius ; 
And  every  one  shall  share  i'the  gains. 
And  now  about  the  cauldron  sing. 
Like  elves  and  fiiiries  in  a  ring. 
Enchanting  all  that  you  pot  in. 
SONG. 
Black  spirits  and  whUe, 


His  wisdom  can  provide.    Some  holy  angel 

Fly  to  the  court  of  England,  and  unfold 

His  message  ere  he  come ;  that  a  swUl  blessing 


(1)  Honours  freely  bestowed. 

(2)  For  exasperated. 


Red  spirits  and  ercy  ; 
Mingte,  mingle,  mngUf 
You  that  mingle  may, 
2  Witch.  By  the  pricking  of  my  tbumbe. 
Something  wicked  this  way  comes :— — 
Open,  locks,  whoever  knocks. 

£ntsr  Macbeth. 
Macb.  How  now.  you  secret,  black,  and  aud- 
night  hogs  / 
Whatis'tyoudo? 
JUL  A  deed  without  a  name. 

(S)  This  word  is  employed  to  signify  diat  the 
animal  was  hot,  and  sweating  with  venom,  although      i 
sleepinff  under  a  cold  stone. 

(4)  The  throat.    (6)  Ravenous.    (6)  Entrails. 
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Math*  I  e^ure  you,  by  that  whkh  you  profets, 

iHowe'er  you  come  to  Imovr  it,)  answer  me : 
'hough  you  untie  the  winds,  and  iet  them  fight 
Agai^  the  churches ;  though  the  yesty*  waves 
Confound  and  swallow  nafisation  up ; 
Though  bladed  com  bo  lodg'd,*  and  tfees  blown 

down; 
Though  castles  topple*  on  their  warders*  heads ; 
Though  palaces,  and  pyramids,  do  slope 
Their  liMds  to  their  foundations;  though  the  trea- 
sure 
Jf  nature's  germins*  tumble  all  together, 
Rven  till  destruction  sicken,  answer  me 
To  what  I  ask  you. 

1  WUeh.  Speak. 

2  Wiuh,      .  Demand. 
SWildL  Weni 
1  WiUk,  Say,  if  thouM'st  rather  hear  it  from  our 

mouths, 
Dt  from  our  masters'  7 

Maeb.  Call  them,  let  me  see  them. 

1  mteh.  Pour  hi  sow's  blood,  that  hath  eaten 
(lerninelkrrow;  crease,  that's  sweaten 
Prom  the  uuirderars  gibbet,  tlurow 
[nto  the  flame. 

•9U.  Come.  high,  or  low ; 

Thyself,  and  office,  deftly^  show. 

rhundtr,  •fn  Apparition  of  an  armed  Head  rises, 
Aiaeb,  Tell  me,  thou  unknown  power,—'— 
I  WiUk.  He  knows  thy  thought ; 

tear  his  speech,  but  say  thou  nought. 
«4>/».  Macbeth!  Macbeth!   Macbeth!  beware 
Macdufl*; 
leware  the  thane  of  Fife.— Dismiss  me  :~Enough. 

[Detcnids. 
JMaeb.  Whate'er  thou  art,  for  thy  good  caution, 


rhou  hast  harp'd*  my  fear  aright  r-^But  one  word 

more:— 
{  Witch.  He  will  npt  be  commanded :  Here's 

another, 
klore  potent  than  the  first. 

f  /Hauler,    .In  Apparition  iff  a  bleody  Chili  rises, 
Jim^  Macbeth!  Macbeth!  Macbeth!— 

Macb,  Had  I  three  ears,  I'd  hear  thee, 
•lop.  Be  bloodf,  bold, 

\  nd  resolute :  laugh  to  scorn  the  power  oTman, 

'or  none  of  woman  bora  shall  harm  Macbeth. 

\De9tends, 

Maeb.  Then  live,  Macduff;  What  need  I  fear  of 

thee7 

iiit  yet  I'll  make  assurance  doubl?  sure. 

.  nd  take  a  bond  of  fate :  thou  shaJt  not  lire ; 

'hat  I  may  tell  pale-hearted  fear,  it  lies, 

.[id  sleep  m  spite  of  thunder.— What  is  this, 

Tkttnder,  Ankppni^^aaqfaChildcrcwnedfWiih 
a  tree  in  Ms  Sandy  rises. 


'hat  rises  like  the  issue  of  a  king ; 
nd  wears  upon  his  baby  brow  the 


round 


iid  top  of  sovereignty  7^ 
^^IL  Listen,  but  speak  n^ 

•^pp.  Be  lion-mettled,  proud ;  and  take  no  care 
\rho  chaies,  who  frets,  or  where  conspirers  are : 
lacbcth  shall  never  vanquish'd  be,  until 
f 
(2)  Laid  flat  by  wind  or  rain. 


II)  Frothy. 

(3)  Tumble. 

(4)  Seeds  which  have  begun  to  sprout 

(5)  Adroitly. 
^6)  Touch'd  on  a  passion  as  a  harper  touches  a 

rnng. 


Great  Birnam  wood  to  high  Dnniinane  hill 
Shall  come  against  him.  [Descends, 

Math,  That  wHl  never  be ; 

Who  can  impress  the  forest;*  bkl  the  tree 
Unfizhiseartn-boundroot  ?  sweet  bodements!  good! 
Rebellious  head,  rise  never,  till  the  wood 
Of  Birnam  rise,  and  our  high-plac'd  Macbeth 


Shall  live  the  lease  of  nature,  pay  his  breath 
To  time,  and  mortal  custom.— Yet  my  heart 
Throbs  to  know  one  thinr ;  Tell  me,  (if  your  art 


Can  tell  so  much,)  shall  Banquo's  issue  ever 
Reiffn  hi  this  Ungdom  7 

M,  Seek  to  know  no  more. 

Math,  I  will  be  satisfied :  deny  me  this. 
And  an  eternal  curse  lUl  on  you  f  Let  me  Know  :— 
Why  sinks  that  cauldron  7  and  what  noise*  is  this  7 

[Houlteys. 

iVracA.  Show! 

^WiUh,  Show! 

SiFttcA.  Show! 

AIL  Show  his  eyes,  and  grieve  his  hMit ; 
Come  like  shadows,  so  depart. 

Eight  Kinp  appear,  and  pass  ester  iha  siage  in 
order;  the  last  with  a  glass  in  his  hand;  Ban- 
quo/offoifftng. 

Macb,  Thou  art  too  like  the  spirit  of  Banqoo ; 
down! 
Thy  crown  does  sear  mine  eye-balls :— And  thy  hair. 
Thou  other  goM-bound  brow,  is  like  the  first  :— 
A  thu^  is  like  the  former :— Filthy  hags ! 
Why  do  you  show  me  this?— A  fourth?— Start,  eyes ! 
What!  will  the  Une  stretch  out  to  the  crack  of 

^      doom?"*  ^ 

Another  vet  ?— A  seventh  ?— I'll  see  no  more :—  . 
And  yet  w»  eighth  appears,  who  bears  a  glass. 
Which  shows  me  many  more ;  and  some!  see. 
That  two-fold  balls  and  treble  sceptres  earr>'  : 
Horrible  sight !— Ay,  now,  I  see,  'tis  true ; 
For  the  bk>od-bolter'di*  Banouo  miles  upon  q^ 
And  points  at  theAi  for  bis.— What,  is  this  so  I 
I  WiUh,  Ay,  sir,  all  this  is  so :— But  why   ^ 
Stands  Macbeth  thus  amazedly  ?— 
Come,  sisters,  cheer  we  up  his  sprights,i* 
And  show  the  beat  of  our  delights ; 
Pll  charm  the  air  to  give  a  soiuid. 
While  you  perform  your  antique  round : 
That  this  great  king  may  UiMlly  say. 
Our  duties  did  his  welcome  pay. 

[Mttaie,    7A«  Witches  dance,  omf  eanu*. 
Macb.  Where  are  they  7  Gone  7— Let  tliis  perni- 
cious hour 
Stand  aye  accursed  in  the  calendar ! 
Come  in,  without  there ! 

Enter  Lenox. 

Len,  What's  your  grace's  will  ? 

Jlfac6.  Saw  you  the  wierd  sisters  ? 

Len,  No,  my  lord. 

Macb,  Camethey  notby  you? 

Len,  No,  indeed,  toy  lord. 

Macb,  Infected  be  the  air  whereon  they  nde ; 
And  damnM,  all  those  that  trust  them !— 1  did  hear 
The  galloping  of  horse :  Who  was'tcame  by  7 

Len,  'Tis  two  or  three,  my  lord,  that  bring  you 


(7)  The  round  is  that  part  of  a  erown  evhich  en- 
circles the  head:  the  top  is  the  ornament  which 
rises  above  it 

.    (e)  Who  can  command  the  forest  to  serve  him 
like  a  soldier  impressed  7 

(9)  Music.        (10)  Th(*  dissolution  of  nature. 
,    (11)  Besmeared  with  blood.       (12)  i.  t,  SpLnbt. 
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Macduff  is  fled  to  England. 
Maeh, 


MiS^CBETH. 


4cftir. 


Len.  Avi  my  good  lofd. 
Macb,  Time, 


Ftod  to  England? 

thou  anticipat*st*   my  dread  ex- 
ploits: 
The  flighty  purpose  nerer  is  overtook, 
Unless  the  deed  go  with  it :  From  this  moment,    ^ 
The  very  firstlings  of  my  heart  shall  be 
The  firstlings  of  my  hand.    And  eren  now 
To  crown  my  thoughts  with  acts,  be  it  thought 

and  done : 
The  eantle  of  Macduff  I  wiU  surprise ; 
S«'iz8  upon  Fife ;  give  to  the  edge  o'the  sword 
His  wife,  his  babes,  and  all  unfortunate  souls 
1'hat  trace^  his  line.    No  boastmg  like  a  fool ; 
This  deed  I'll  do,  before  this  purpose  cool : 
But  no  more  sights !— Where  are  these  gentlemen  r 
Come,  bring  me  whcit^they  are.  [Exeunt, 

&CEXE  //.—Fife.    ^  room  in  Maedufi^s  ea$Ue. 
BiUer  Udy  Maeduff,  her  Son,  and  Rosse. 

L.  Jtfoci.  What  had  he  done,  to  make  him  fly 

the  land  7 
Rosse,  Yiu  must  hare  patience,  madam. 
L.  Macd.  He  had  none : 

His  flight  was  madness:  When  our  actions  do  not, 
Our  fears  do  make  us  traitora.* 

Rosse.  You  know  not, 

Whether  it  was  his  wisdom,  or  his  fear. 
L.  Maed,  Wisdom     to  leave  his  wife,  to  leave 
bis  babes, 
His  mansion,  and  his  titles,  in  a  place 
From  whence  himself  does  fly  7  He  loves  us  not ; 
He  wants  the  natural  touch  :*  for  the  poor  wren, 
The  most  diminutive  of  birds,  will  fight. 
Her  young  ones  in  her  nest,  against  the  owl. 
All  is  the  fear,  and  nothing  is  the  love ; 
As  little  is  the  wisdom,  where  the  flight 
So  runs  against  all  reason. 

Rosse,  My  dearest  coz', 

I  pray  you,  sehool  ^om^elf :  But.  for  your  husband, 
He  is  noble,  wise,  judicious,  ana  best  knows 
The  fits  o*the   season.    1  dare  not  speak  much 

iUrther : 
But  cruel  are  the  times,  when  we  are  traitors, 
And  do  not  know  ourselves ;  when  we  hold  rumour 
From  what  we  fear,  vet  know  not  what  we  fear ; 
But  float  upon  a  wila  and  violent  sea. 
Each  way,  and  move.— I  take  my  leave  of  you : 
Shall  not  be  long  but  V\\  be  here  again : 
Things  at  the  worst  will  cease,  or  else  climb  up- 
ward 
To  what  they  were  before.— My  pretty  cousin, 
Blessinff  upon  you ! 
L.  Maca,  Fathered  he  is,  and  yet  he*s  fatherless. 
Rosst,  I  am  so  much  a  fool,  should  I  stay  longer, 
It  would  be  my  disgrace,  and  your  discomfort: 
I  take  my  leave  at  once.  {ExU  Rosse^ 

L.  Macd.  Sirrah.^  your  father's  dead  j 

And  what  will  you  do  now  7  How  will  you  live? 
Son.  As  birds  do,  mother. 
L.  Macd,  What,  with  worms  and  flies  ? 

Son,  With  what  I  get,  I  mean ;  and  so  do  they. 
L,  Maed,  Poor  bird!  thou'dst  never  fear  the  net, 
nor  lime. 
The  pit-fall,  nor  the  gin. 
Son.  Why  should  I,  mother?   Poor  bh-ds  they 
are  not  set  for.  ' 

My  Ikther  is  not  dead,  for  all  your  saying. 


L,Maed,  Tea,  he  is  dead;  bowiHHtliMdvfer 
a  father? 

Son,  Nay,  bow  will  you  do  fbr  a  husband  T 

L.  Jdaed.   Why,   I  can  buy  ma  tweo^  aft  ^f 
market. 

Son.  ThAvou'lI  buy  'em  to  sell  again. 

LmJiMd.  Thou  speak'st  with  aU  thy  wit;  «»d 
yet,  i'faith, 
With  wit  enough  for  thee. 

Son.  Was  my  father  a  traftor,  mother  7 

L,  Macd,  Ay,  that  he  was. 

Son,  What  18  a  traitor? 

L.  Jtfocd.  Why.  one  that  swears  and  fiei. ' 

Son.  And  be  all  traitors,  that  do  so  7 

L.  J^acd,  Every  one  that  does  so,  is  a  liatar, 
and  must  be  hanged. 

Son.  And  must  they  all  be  faang'd,  that  avraar 
and  lie? 

L.  Macd,  Every  one. 
^Son.  Who  must  hanff  them  7 

L,  Macd.  Why,  the  nonest  men- 
Son.  Then  the  liars  and  swearers  an  foab :  for 
there  are  liars  and  swearers  enough  to  beat  (he 
honest  men,  and  hang  up  them. 

L.  Macd.  Now,  God  help  thee,  poor  monkey? 
But  how  wilt  thou  do  for  a  father? 

Son.  If  he  were  dead,  you'd  weep  for  bnn :  ifyoa 
would  not,  it  were  a  good  sign  that  I  should  quick* 
ly  have  a  new  father, 

L,  Macd.  Poor  prattler !  how  thoa  talkHA ! 
Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess,  Bless  you,  fair  dame !  I  am  not  to  yoa 
known, 
Though  in  your  state  of  honour  I  am  peiftet.* 
I  doubt,  some  danger  does  approach  you  neariy : 
If  you  will  take  a  homely  man's  advice, 
Be'jiot  found  here ;  hence,  with  your  little  ones. 
To  fright  you  thus,  methinks,  I  am  too  savage ; 
To  do  worse  to  you,  were  fell  cruelty, 
Whkh  is  too  nigh  your  person.    Heaven  . 
you! 

1  dare  abide  no  longer.  [BxU  1 . 

L.  Macd.  Whither  should  I  fly  ? 

I  hare  done  no  harm.    But  I  remember  now 
I  am  in  this  earthly  worid ;  where,  to  do  hann. 
Is  oden  laudable :  to  do  good,  sometime. 
Accounted  dangerous  folly :  Why  then,  alas ! 
Do  I  put  up  that  womanly  defence^ 
To  say  I  have  done  no  harm  7-AVhai  are  tfaes^ 
faces? 

Enter  Murderers. 
Mur.  Where  is  your  husband? 
L.  Maed.  I  hope  in  no  place  so  onsanctifiedy 
Where  such  as  thou  may'st  find  him. 
Mur,  He's  a  traitor. 

Son,  Thou  ly'st,  thou  shag-ear'd  villain. 
Jtfur.  What.  TOO  efs? 

[StaMtng  Aim. 
Toung  fiy  of  treachery  ? 

Son,  He  has  killed  me,  mother ; 

Run  away,  I  pray  you.  [Dies. 

[Exit  Lady  Macduff^  crnng  murder, 
and  pursued  by  the  Jmcrderers. 


51)  Preventest,  by  taking  away  the  opportunity. 
Ci  Follow. 
3)  t  e.  Our  flight  is  considered  as  evidence  of 
OUT  treason. 


SCEJSTE  ///.-England.-^  room  in  the  Kinfs 
palace.    £nter  Malcolm  ond  MaoduC 
JtfoL  Let  us  seek  out  some  desolate  shade,  and 
there 

(4)  Natural  affection. 

(5)  Sirrah  was  not  in  our  author's  time  a  tena 
of  reproach. 

(6)  I  am  perfectly  acquamted  with  your  rank 
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Weep  our  sad  bosoms  emptj. 

Moed.  Let  us  rather 

Hold  fast  the  mortal  sword ;  and,  like  good  men. 
Bestride  our  downfalPn  birthdom :  >    JBach  new 

mom. 

New  widows  bowl ;  new  orphans  crj ;  new  sorrows 
Strike  heafen  on  the  faice,  that  it  resounds 
As  if  it  felt  with  Scotland,  and  y ellM  out 
Like  syllable  of  dolour. 

Mai.  WhatIbelieTe,Pllwafl; 

AVhat  know,  beliere ;  and,  what  I  can  redress, 
As  I  shaU  find  the  time  to  friend,'  I  will. 
^Vhat  you  have  spoke,  it  may  be  so,  perehance. 
This  tyrant,  whose  sole  name  blisters  our  tongue. 
Was  once  thought  honest :  you  haTe  lov'd  him  well ; 
He  hath  not  touch'd  you  yet.    I  am  young ;  but 

something 
You  may  deserve  of  him  through  me ;  and  wisdom 
To  ofler  up  a  weak,  poor,  innocent  lamb^ 
To  appease  an  angry  god. 

Maed.  I  am  not  treacherous. 

Mai,  But  Macbeth  is. 

A  good  and  virtuous  nature  may  recoil, 
In  an  imperial  charge.*   But  'crave  your  pardon ; 
That  which  you  are,  my  thoughts  cannot  transpose : 
Angels  are  bright  still,  though  the  brig^htest  fell : 
Though  all  thmgs  foul  would  wear  the  brows  of 

grace, 
Yet  grace  must  still  look  so. 

Maed,  I  have  lost  my  hopes. 

M<U,  Perehance,  even  there,  where  I  did  find 
my  doubts. 
Why  in  that  rawness  left  you  wife  and  child 
(Those  precious  motives,those  strong  knots  of  love,) 
Without  leave-takmg  ?— I  pray  you, 
I<et  not.  my  jealousies  be  your  dishonours. 
But  mine  own  safeties :— You  may  be  rightly  just, 
Whatever  I  shaU  think. 

Maed,  Bleed,  bleed,  poor  country ! 

Great  tyranny,  lay  thou  thy  basis  sure. 
For  goodness  dares  not  check  thee !  wear  thou  thy 

Thy  tiUe  is  aflerM.«— Fare  thee  well,  lord : 
1  would  not  be  the  villain  that  thou  think'st 
For  the  whole  space  that's  in  the  tyrant's  grasp. 
And  the  rich  east  to  boot. 

MaL  Be  not  offended : 

I  speak  not  as  in  absolute  fear  of  you. 
I  think,  our  country  sinks  beneath  the  yoke ; 
It  weeps,  it  bleeds ;  and  each  new  day  a  gash 
Is  added  to  her  wounds :  I  think,  withal. 
There  would  be  hands  uplided  in  my  right ; 
And  here,  ih>m  gracious  England,  have  I  ofibr 
Of  goodly  thousands :  But,  for  all  this, 
When  I  shall  Iread  upon  the  tyrant's  head. 
Or  wear  it  on  my  sword,  yet  my  poor  country 
ShaU  have  more  vices  than  it  had  before ; 
More  suffer,  and  more  sundry  ways  than  ever. 
By  him  that  shall  succeed. 

Maed.  What  should  he  be  ? 

MaL  It  is  myself  I  mean :  in  whom  I  know 
All  the  particulars  of  vice  so  grafted. 
That,  when  they  shall  be  open'd,  black  Macbeth 
Will  seem  as  pure  as  snow ;  and  the  poor  state 
Efltfem  him  as  a  lamb,  being  compard 
With  my  confineless  barms. 

Maed,  Not  in  the  legions 

Of  horrid  hell,  can  come  a  devil  more  damn'd 
In  evUs,  to  top  Macbeth. 

Mai,  I  grant  him  bloody, 

( 1 )  Birthright.  (2)  Befriend. 

(3)  {.  s.  A  good  mind  may  recede  from  goodness 
in  the  execution  of  a  royal  commis^on. 


Luxurious,*  avaricious,  false,  deceitful, 
Sudden,*  malicious,  smacking  of  every  sin 
That  has  a  name :  But  there^  no  bottom,  none. 
In  my  voluptuousness :  your  wives,  your  daoriiteny 
Your  matrons,  and  your  maids,  could  not  oU  up 
The  cistern  or  my  luat ;  and  my  desire 
All  continent  impediments  would  o'er-bear. 
That  did  oppose  my  will :  Better  Macbeth, 
Than  such  a. one  to  reign, 

Maed.  Boundless  intemperance 

In  nature  is  a  tyranny ;  it  hath  been 
The  untimely  emptying  of  the  happy  throne. 
And  fall  of  many  kmgs.    But  fear  not  yet 
To  take  upon  you  what  b  youre :  you  may 
Convey  your  pleasures  in  a  spacious  plenty. 
And  yet  seem  cold,  the  time  you  may  so  hood-wink. 
We  have  willing  dames  enough ;  there  cannot  be 
That  vulture  in  you,  to  devour  so  many 
As  will  to  greatness  dedicate  tbemselvefl, 
Finding  it  so  inclin'd.  * 

Mai.  With  this,  there  grows. 

In  my  most  ill-compos'd  afi*ection,  such 
A  stancMess  avarice,  that  were  I  kuig, 
I  should  cut  off  the  nobles  for  their  lands ; 
Desire  his  jewels,  and  this  other's  house  : 
And  mv  more-having  would  be  as  a  sauce 
To  make  me  hunger  more ;  that  I  should  forge 
Quarrels  unjust  asainst  the  good,  and  loyal, 
Destroying  them  lor  wealth. 

Maed.  This  avarice 

Sticks  deeper ;  grows  with  more  pernicious  root 
Than  summer-seedinipr  lust :  and  it  hath  been 
The  sword  of  our  slain  kings :  Yet  do  not  Gear ; 
Scotland  hath  foysons''  to  fill  up  your  will, 
or  your  mere  own :  All  these  are  portable,* 
With  other  graces  weigh'd. 

Mai.  But  I  have  none:    The  king-becoming 
graces^ 
As  justice,  verity,  temperance,  stableness, 
Bounty,  perseverance,  merey,  lowliness, 
Devotion,  patience,  courage,  fortitude, 
1  have  no  relish  of  tliem  ;  but  abound 
In  the  ^vision  of  each  several  crime. 
Acting  it  many  ways.  Nay,  had  I  power,  I  should 
Pour  the  sweet  milx  of  concord  into  hell. 
Uproar  the  universal  peaee,  confound 
All  unity  on  earth. 

Maed.  O  Scotland !  Scotland ! 

Mttl,  If  such  a  one  be  fit  to  govern,  speak ; 
I  am  as  I  have  spoken. 

Maed.  Fit  to  uovem ! 

No,  not  to  live. — O  nation  miserable. 
With  an  untitled  tyrant  btoody-scepter'd. 
When  shall  thou  see  thy  wholesome  days  again  7 
Since  that  the  truest  issue  of  thy  throne 
By  his  own  interdiction  stands  accufs'd, 
And  does  blaspheme  his  breed  ?— Thy  royal  father 
Was  a  most  sainted  king ;  the  queen,  that  bore  thee, 
Oftner  upon  her  knees  inan  on  her  feet. 
Died  every  day  she  lived.    Fare  thee  well ! 
These  evils,  thou  repeat'st  upon  thyself. 
Have  banian'd  me  from  Scotland.---0,  my  breast, 
Thy  hope  ends  here ! 

Mai.  Macduff*,  this  noble  passion. 

Child  of  integrity,  hath  from  my  soul 
Wip'd  the  black  scruples,  reconciPd  my  thoughts 
To  thy  good  truth  and  honour.  Devilish  Macbeth 
By  many  of  these  trains  hath  sought  to  wia  me 
Into  his  power :  and  modest  wisdom  plucks  me 

(4)  Le^all}'  seUled  by  those  who  had  the  final 
adjudication. 

(5)  Lascivious.  (6)  Passionate. 

(7)  Plenty.  (8)  May  be  endured.  - 
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From  OTer-eredulous  haste  :*  But  God  aboTe 
Deal  between  thee  and  me !  for  even  now 
I  put  mTself  to  thy  direction,  and 
Unspeak  mine  own  detrastion.  Here  abjure 
The  taints  and  blames  I  laid  upon  myself, 
For  strangers  to  my  nature.    I  am  yet 
Unknown  to  woman ;  neTer  was  forsworn ; 
Scarcely  have  coveted  what  was  DMne  ovrn ; 
At  no  time  broke  my  faith ;  would  not  betray 
The  devil  to  his  fellow :  and  delight 
No  less  in  truth,  than  life :  my  first  false  spealdog 
Was  this  upon  myself:  What  I  am  truly, 
Is  thine,  and  my  poor  countir's,  to  command 
Whither,  indeed,  oefore  thy  here-approach. 
Old  Siward,  with  ten  thousand  warlike  men, 
All  ready  at  a  point,  was  settine  forth : 
Now  we*U  together ;  And  the  chance,  of  goodness. 
Be  like  our  warranted  quarrel !  Why  are  you  silent  7 
Maed.  Such  welcome  and  unwelcome  things  at 
once, 
'Tis  hard  to  reconcile. 

Enter  a  Doctor. 

JtfioL  Well;  more  anon.^Comes  the  king  forth, 
I  praj  you  ? 

Doet,  Ay,  sir :  there  are  a  crew  of  wretched  souls. 
That  stay  lus  cure :  their  malady  convinces* 
The  great  assay  of  art ;  but^  at  his  touch, 
Such  sanctity  hath  heaven  given  his  hand, 
They  presently  amend. 

Mai,  I  thank  you,  doctor.    [Ex,  Doct. 

Maed,  What  is  the  disease  he  means  r 

Jdd.  'Tis  caUM  the  evil : 

A  most  miraculous  work  in  this  ^ood  king ; 
Which  often  since  my  here-remain  in  England, 
I  have  seen  him  do.    How  he  solicits  heaven. 
Himself  best  knows :  but  strangely-visited  people, 
All  swoln  and  ulcerous,  pitiful  to  the  eye, 
The  mere  despair  of  surgery,  he  cures  ; 
Hanging  a  golden  stamp*  about  their  necks. 
Put  on  with  nolv  prayers :  and  'tis  spoken. 
To  the  succeeding  royalty  he  leaves 
The  healing  benraiction.  With  this  strange  virtue. 
He  hath  a  heavenly  gift  of  prophecy ; 
And  sundry  blessings  hang  about  hv  throne, 
That  speak  him  fulfof  grace. 

JSnierRosse. 

^Maed,  See,  who  comes  here  ? 

Jtfid.  My  coantiyman ;  but  jet  I  know  him  not 

J\faed,  My  ever-gentle  cousin,  wdeoiM  hither. 
.  Jdal,  I  know  him  now:— Good  God,  betimes 

remove 
The  means  that  make  us  strangers ! 

Roaae.  Sir,  Amen. 

Maed,  Stands  Scotland  where  it  did  7 

Rosse,  Alas,  poor  country ; 

Almost  afraid  to  know  itself!  It  cannot 
Be  caird  our  mother,  but  our  grave :  where  nothing. 
But  who  knows  nothing,  is  once  seen  to  smile ; 
Where  si^hs,  and  groans,  and  shrieks  that  rent  the 

air, 
Are  made,  not  mark'd :  where  violent  sorrow  seems 
A  modern  ecstasy  '*  the  dead  man's  knell 
Is  there  scarce  ask'd,  for  who ;  and  good  men's 

UroH 
Expire  before  the  flowers  in  their  capt, 
Dyin7«  or  ere  they  sicken. 

Mttcd.  0,  relation 

Too  nice,  and  yet  too  true ! 

IJ  Ovcr-haaty  credulity. 
2l  Overpowcra,  subdues, 
d)  The  coin  called  an  angel. 


Jtfol.  What  is  the  newest  grief? 

Rotse,   That  of  an  hour's  age  doth  hiss  the 
speaker; 
Each  minute  teems  a  new  one. 

Maed,  How  does  my  wife  7 

RoBse,  Why,  weU. 

Jdaed.  And  all  my  children  7 

Roast.  WeU  too. 

Maed,  The  tyrant  has  not  batter'd  at  their  peace  7 

Roast,  No;  they  were  well  at  ptfkce,  when  I  did 
leave  them. 

Maed,  Be  not  a  niggard  of  your  speech ;  How 
goes  it? 

Roast,  When  I  came  hither  to  transport  the 
tidings. 
Which  I  have  heavily  borne,  there  ran  a  rumour 
Of  many  worthy  fellows  that  were  out ; 
Which  was  to  mjr  belief  witness'd  the  rather, 
For  that  1  saw  toe  tyrant's  power  a-foot: 
Now  is  the  time  of  help ;  your  eye  in  Scotland 
Would  create  soldiers,  make  our  women  fight, 
To  doff » their  dire  distresses. 

Mai,  Be  it  their  comfort, 

We  are  coming  thither :  gracious  England  halh 
Lent  us  good  siward,  andf  ten  thousand  men ; 
An  older,  and  a  better  soldier,  none, 
That  Christendom  gives  out. 

Roaat,  'Would  I  could  answer 

This  comfort  with  the  like !  But  I  have  words, 
IThat  would  be  howl'd  out  in  the  desert  air. 
Where  hearing  should  not  lateh*  them. 

Maed,  What  concern  they  ? 

The  general  cause  7  or  is  it  a  fee-grief,* 
Due  to  some  single  breast  7 

Roast,  No  mind,  that's  honest, 

But  in  it  shares  some  wo ;  though  the  main  part 
Pertams  to  you  alone. 

Maed,  If  it  be  mine. 

Keep  it  not  from  me,  quicUy  let  me  have  it 

Rhsst,  Let  not  your  ears  despise  my  tongue  for 
ever, 
Whkh  shall  possess  them  with  the  heaviest  sound. 
That  ever  yet  they  beard. 

Maed,  Humph!  I  guess  at  it. 

Rosst,  Tour  castle  is  surpris'd ;  your  vrife,  and 
babes, 
Savagdy  slaughtei'd :  to  relate  the  manner, 
Were,  on  the  quarry*  of  these  murdered  deer, 
To  add  the  death  of  you. 

Mai,  MereiAil  hearen !-» 

What,  man !  ne'er  puH  your  hat  upon  your  brows ; 
Give  sorrow  words :  the  grief,  that  does  not  speak. 
Whispers  the  o'ei^flraught  heart,  and  bids  it  break. 

Maed.  My  children  too? 

Rosse.  Wife,  children,  servanti^  til 

That  could  be  found. 

Maed.  And  I  must  be  from  thence ! 

Mywifekil]'dtoo7 

Koaae.  I  have  said. 

Mai,  Be  comforted  : 

Let's  make  us  med'cines  of  our  great  revenge, 
To  cure  this  deadly  grief. 

Maed.  He  has  no  children.— All  my  pretty  ones  7 
Did  you  say,  all  7—0.  hell-kite !— Afl  f 
What,  all  my  pretty  chickens,  and  their  dam. 
At  one  fell  swoop  ? 

Mai,  Dispute  It  like  a  man. 

Maed,  I  shall  do  so ; 

But  I  must  also  feel  it  as  a  man  : 
I  cannot  but  remember  such  things  were, 

4)  Common  distress  of  mind.         (5)  Put  o£ 
6)  Cdtrh.    (7)  A  grief  that  has  a  smgle  owner. 
8)  The  game  after  it  is  killed. 
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That  were  most  precious  to  me.— Did  heafen  look 

on, 
And  would  not  take  their  part  ?  Sinfiil  Macdul^ 
Ttiey  w«re  all  itruek  for  Uiee !  naught  that  I  am, 
Not  Ibr  their  own  demerits,  bat  for  mine, 
Fell  ilaiigfater  on  their  souls :  HeaTen  rest  them 

now! 
JUL  Be  this  the  whetstone  of  your  sword:  let 

crief 
Convert  to  anser ;  blunt  not  the  heart,  enrage  it 
Maed,  O,  I  could  plajr  the  wOmau  with  mine 

eyes, 
And  braggart  with  my  tongue !— But,  gentle  heaTcn, 
Cut  short  all  intermission  ;*  front  to  front, 
Bring  thou  this  fiend  of  Scotland,  and  myaelf ; 
Witiun  my  sword's  length  set  him ;  if  be  'scape, 
Heaven  forgive  him  too ! 

JlfoL  This  tune  goes  manly. 

Come,  go  we  to  the  king ;  our  power  ia  ready ; 
Our  laek  is  nothing  but  our  leave :  Macbeth 
Is  ripe  for  shaking,  and  the  powers  above 
Put  on  their  instruments.  Receive  what  cheer  you 

may; 
The  night  is  long,  that  never  finds  the  day.    [Ext, 


ACT  V. 

SCEXE  i;.— Dunsinane.  A  room  in  the  easUe. 
Enter  a  Doctor  iff  Phyaie,  and  a  waiting  Gen- 
Uewomaok 

DocL  I  have  two  nights  watched  with  you,  but 
can  perceive  no  truth  in  your.report.  When  was  it 
■he  last  walked? 

GenL  Since  his  mi^esty  went  ipto  the  field.  I 
have  seen  her  rise  from  her  bed,  throw  her  nignU 

Jrown  upon  her,  unlock  her  closet,  take  forth  paper. 
old  it,  write  upon  iL  read  it,  afterwards  seal  it,  ana 
again  return  to  bed;  yet  all  this  while  in  a  most 
fast  sleep. 

i>oef.  A  great  perturbation  in  nature !  to  receive 
at  once  .the  benefit  of  sleep,  and  do  the  eflfects  of  {^"^^l"^ 
walching.^In  this  slumbry  agitation,  besides  her 
walking,  and  other  actual  penormances,  what,  at 
any  tioie,  have  you  heard  her  say  ? 

ueni.  That,  sir,  which  I  will  not  report  after  her. 

Doct,  You  may,  to  me ;  and  'tis  most  meet  you 
should. 

Gent,  Neither  to  you,  nor  any  one,  having  no 
witness  to  confirm  my  speech. 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth,  with  o  taper. 
1^0  you,  here  she  comes!  This  is  her  very  g^ise . 
and,  upon  my  life,  fast  asleep.  Observe  her ;  stanu 


Hoef.  How  came  she  by  that  light  ? 

Genl.  Why,  it  stood  by  her :  she  has  light  by 
her  continuaOy ;  'tis  her  command. 

Doet,  You  see,  her  eyes  are  open. 

Oent.  Ay,  but  their  sense  is  shut 

Doet,  What  is  it  she  does  now  7  Look,  how  she 
rubs  her  hands. 

Oent»  It  is  an  accustomed  action  with  her,  to 
seem  thus  washing  her  hands ;  I  have  known  her 
conthiue  in  this  a  quarter  of  an  hour.    - 

LoAr  Jir.  Yet  here's  a  spot. 

Doel.  Hark,  she  speaks :  I  will  set  down  what 
comes  fk-om  her,  to  satisfy  my  remembrance  the 
more  stronrir. 

LaJuM,  Out,  damned  spot !  out,  I  say!— One ; 
Two ;  Why,  then 'tis  time  to  do't :— Hell  is  murl^ !  > 

(1)  AD  pause.     (2)  Dark.      (3)  Confounded. 


—Fie,  mv  lord,  fie!  a  soldier,  and  afear'd?  What 
need  we  fear  who  knows  it,  when  none  can  caU  our 
power  to  account  T-^Yet  who  would  have  thought 
the  old  man  to  have  had  so  much  blood  in  him  f 

Doet,  Do  you  mark  that  7 

Lod^  Jtf  .  The  thane  of  Fife  had  a  wife ;  Where 
is  she  now  7— What,  will  these  hands  ne'er  be 
clean  7— No  more  o'that,  my  lord,  no  more  o'that : 
you  mar  all  with  this  starting. 

Doet,  Go  to,  go  to ;  you  nave  known  what  you 
should  not. 

Oeni,  She  has  spoke  what  she  should  not,  I  am 
sure  of  that :  Heaven  knows  what  she  has  known. 

Lsdy  Jtf.  Here's  the  smeU  of  the  blood  sUll :  all 
the  perfhmes  of  Arabia  will  not  sweeten  this  little 
hand.    Oh!  oh!  oh! 

Doet,  What  a  sigh  is  there!  The  heart  is  sorely 
charged. 

Gent,  I  would  not  have  such  a  heart  in  my  bo- 
som, for  the  dignity  of  the  whole  body. 

Doet,  Wen,  weU.  well,—      • 

Gent.  'Pray  God,  it  be,  sir. 

Doet,  This  disease  is  beyond  my  practice :  Yet 
I' have  known  those  whkh  have  walked  in  their 
sleep,  who  have  died  holHy  in  their  beds. 

Lady  Jtf.  Wash  your  hands,  put  on  your  night- 
gown :  look  not  so  pale : — I  tell  you  yet  again,  Ban- 
quo's  buried ;  he  cannot  come  out  of  his  grave. 

Doet,  Even  so  7 

Lady  Jtf.  To  bed,  to  bed ;  there's  knocking  at 
the  gate.  Com&  come,  come.  come,  give  me  your 
hand ;  What's  aone,  cannot  be  undone :  To  bed, 
to  bed,  to  bed.  [Exit  Lady  Macbeth. 

Doet,  Will  she  go  now  to  bed  7 

Gent.  Dvectly. 

Doet,  Foul  whisperings  are  abroad :  Unnatural 
deeds 
Do  breed  unnatural  troublee :  Infected  minds 
To  their  deaf  pillows  will  discharge  their  secrets. 
More  needs  she  the  divine,  than  the  physician.— 
God,  God,  forrive  us  all !  Look  afler  her ; 
Remove  from  her  the  means  of  aH  annoyance, 

keep  eyes  upon  her :— So,  good  night : 
My  mind  she  has  mated,*  and  amaz'd  my  sight : 
1  think,  but  dare  not  speak. 

Genim  -Good  night,  good  doctor. 

[Exewnl, 

SCEJfE  JL—The  eeuntry  near  Dunsinane.  En- 
ter, with  drum  and  eotours,  Menteth,  Cathness, 
Angus,  Lenox,  and  Soldiers, 

Jdent,  The  English  power  is  near,  led  on  by 
Malcolm, 
His  uncle  Siward,  and  the  good  Macduff*. 
Revenges  bum  in  them :  for  their  dear  causes 
Would,  to  the  bleeding,  and  the  grim  alarm. 
Excite  the  mortified  nan.* 

Ang,  Near  Bimam  wood 

Shall  we  well  meet  them ;  that  way  are  they  coming. 

Cath,  Who  knows,  if  Donalbain  be  .with  lus 
brother? 

Len,  For  certain,  sh,  he  is  not :  I  have  a  file 
Of  all  the  gentry ;  there  is  Siward's  son, 
And  many  unrough*  youths,  that  even  now 
Protest  then*  first  of  manhood. 

Ment,  What  does  the  tyrant  ? 

Cath,  Great  Dunsinane  he  strongly  fortifies: 
Some  say,  he's  mad ;  others,  that  lesser  hate  him, 
Do  call  It  valiant  fury :  but,  for  certain, 
He  cannot  buckle  his  distemper'd  cause 
Within  the  belt  of  rule. 

Jing.  Now  does  he  feci 

(4)  A  religious ;  an  ascetic.     (5)  Unbearded. 
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Now  minutely  revolU  upbraid  hu  fcith-breach ; 


ThoM  he  commands,  mofe  only  in  cwnmji 
Nolfainff  in  Iotc  :  now  doen  he  feel  his  tjOe 
Heng  loose  about  him,  like  a  giant's  robe 

^^KlU.*''"^'**^*    %Vbo  then  shaU  blame 
His  DCsterM  senses  to  recoil,  and  start, 
Wheaall  that  is  within  him  does  condemn 
Itself,  for  being  there  ? 

c3i    ^^  Well,  march  we  on. 

To  giro  obedience  where  'Us  truly  owM : 
Melt  we  the  medicin*  of  the  «ck1y  weal ; 
And  with  him  pour  we,  m  our  country's  purge, 
Each  drop  of  us.  .       .*   _^. 

JL«i.  Or  so  much  as  it  neeqs. 

To  dew  the  sorereiffn  flower,  and  drown  the  weeds. 
Make  we  our  marcL  towards  Birr.«nj^^  ^^^ 

aCEJ^E  ///.-Dunsinane.    wf  room  in  the  c«wtf«. 
EnUr  Macbeth,  Doctor,  and  uU^utanU. 
Maeb.  Bring  me  no  more  reports ;  let  them  fly 

Till  Birnam  wood  remore  to  Dunsmanc. 
I  cannot  taint  with  fear.  Wluijs  the  boyTvialcolm  7 
Was  he  not  bom  of  woman  ?  The  spints  that  know 
All  mortal  conseouenU,  Pron??^;'^  "« **y* J,.,^ 
Fern-  not,  MacbSk;  no  man.  lAol's  6jrii  <»/•«'»»««. 

ShaU  e'er  have  power  oti  thee, ^Then  fly,  raise 

thanes,         «     ,.  ^      . 
And  mingle  with  the  Enplish  epicurw : 
The  iSnd  I  sway  by,  and  the  heart  I  bear, 
Shall  never  sagg*  with  doubt,  nor  shake  with  fear. 

Enter  a  Servant. 
The  derU  damn  thee  black,  thou  cream-fac'd  loon  ;* 
Where  got'st  thou  that  goo8e4ook  ? 

Sere,  lliere  is  ten  thousand—  . 

Maeb.  Geese,. villain? 

gtrv»  Soldiers,  sir. 

Jirec6.  Go,  prick  thy  face,  and  ove^red  thv  fear, 
Thou  Uly-liver»d  boy.   What  soldiers,  patch  ?♦ 
Death  of  thy  soul !  those  linen  cheeks  of  thine 
ArecounseUorstofear.  What  soldiers,  whcy-face? 

Sere.  The  English  force,  so  plea^  you. 

Maeb,  Take  thy  face  hence.— Seyton !— I  am 
sick  at  heart,      ,.-»,.        . 
AVhen  I  behold-Seyton.  1  say  !-Thi8  push 
Will  cheer  me  ever,  or  disseat  me  now. 
I  have  liv'd  long  enough :  my  way  of  hfe 
la  falPn  into  the  sear.^the  yellow  le^: 
And  that  which  should  accompany  old  age. 
As  honour,  love,  obedience,  troops  of  ihends, 
I  must  not  look  to  have ;  but,  in  their  stead. 
Curses,  not  loud,  but  deep,  mouth-honour,  breath, 
Which  the  poor  heart  would  fiun  deny,  but  dare  not. 

Seyton !— — 
'  Enter  Seyton. 

8ey,  What  is  your  gracious  pjeaswe  ? 

j4ic^.  What  news  more  ? 

Sey.  Ail  is  confirmed,  my  lord,  which  was  re- 

Jtfocb.  ril  fight,  till  from  my  bones  my  flesh  be 
hack'£ 
Give  me  my  armour.  ,^„^f 

g«y.       ''  »TisTiof  needed  yet. 

Jtfoc6.  rilputiton. 
Send  out  more  horses,  skirr*  the  country  round ; 
Hang  those  that  talk  of  fear.— Give  me  mine  ar- 
mour.— 

(1)  The  physician.     (2)  Sink.    (3)  Base  fellow. 
(4)  An  appellation  of  contempt.  (6)  Dry. 


How  does  your  patient,  doetor  7 

Doct.  Not  so  sick,  my  Ian, 

As  she  is  troubled  with  thick-coming  faneies. 
That  keep  her  from  her  rest. 

Mach.  Cure  her  of  that ; 

Canst  thou  not  minbter  to  a  mind  diseaa'd ; 
Pluck  firbm  the  memory  a  rooted  sorrow ; 
Raze  out  the  written  troubles  of  the  brain ; 
And,  with  some  sweet  oblirious  antidote. 
Cleanse  the  stuflPd  bosom  of  that  pmloua  rtsfl* 
Which  weighs  upon  the  heart  ? 

Doet.  Theremtbepatie&t 

Must  minister  to  hiraselH 

Macb,  Throw  physic  to  the  dogs,  Fll  none  ef  it- 
Come,  put  mine  armour  on :  give  me  my  slaB:— 
Seyton,  send  out.— Doctor,  the  thanes  fly  from  me:— 
Come,  sir,  despatch :— If  thou  coukTst,  doctor,  cast 
The  water  of  my  land,  find  her  disease. 
And  purge  it  to  a  sound  and  pristine  healthy 


I  would  applaud  thee  to  the  very  echo, 

-.  •   .    «;«.  ___._..  — ._     »..n,.  -,(1;  laay.— 


J  drug. 


That  should  applaud  again.— Fullt  oB. 
What  rhubarb,  eenna,  or  what  puigative  t 
Would  scour  these  English  henee  T—Heareet  thoa 
of  them  7 

Doet.  A  V,  my  good  lord ;  your  royal  preparatiOD 
Makes  us  hear  something. 

Jdacb.  Bring  it  after  me. 

I  will  not  be  afraid  of  death  and  bane,  . 

Till-Bimam  forest  come  to  Dunsinane.         [ExU, 

Doet,  Were  1  from  Dunsinane  away  and  clwr, 
Profit  again  should  hardly  draw  me  here.      [ExiL 

SCEJ^E  /F.—Coimtrjnsor Dunsinane:  Jiwod 
tn  view.  Enter,  with  dr%m  ond  cotain,  Mal- 
colm, OU  Siward  and  hie  Son,  Macdiifl;  Men- 
telh,  Cathness,  Angus,  Lenos,  Roaae,  and  Sol- 
diers, marchmg, 
Jtfo/.  Cousins,  I  hope,  the  days  are  near  at  hand 

That  chambers  will  be  safe.  _    ,    ,    . 
jUent.  We  doubt  it  mrtfamr- 

Siw.  What  wood  is  this  befbie  us  t 
j^ent^  The  wood  of  Binao. 

Md.  Let  every  soldier  hew  him  down  a  bough, 

And  bear't  before  him ;  thereby  shall  we  shadow 

The  numbers  of  our  host,  and  make  discovery 

Err  in  report  of  us. 
Sold.  It  shall  be  done. 

Siw.  Wc  learn  no  other,  but  the  confident  tyrant 

Keeps  still  in  Dunsinane,  and  will  endure 

Our  setting  down  befor'L  ,    , 

Mai.  'Tis  his  mam  hope : 

For  where  there  is  advantage  to  be  given. 

Both  more  and  less'  have  given  him  the  revolt; 

And  none  serve  with  him  but  constrained  thhigs, 

Whose  hearts  are  absent  too. 
Jdacd.  Let  our  jufi  eensores 

Attend  the  true  event,  and  put  we  on 

Industrious  soldiership. 
Siw.  The  time  approaches, 

That  will  with  due  decision  make  us  know 

What  we  shall  say  we  have,  and  what  we  owe. 

Thoughts  speculative,  their  unsure  hopes  relate ; 

But  cerUin  issue  strokes  must  arbitrate  :* 

Towards  which,  advance  the  war. 

[Earetml,  mcreibi^ 

SCEJ^E  F.— Dunsinane.  Within  the  eatOe.  J5«- 
ter,  with  drums  and  cotourSy  Macbeth,  Seytoo, 
and  Soldiers.^ 

Macb.  Hang  Out  our  banners  on  the  outward 
walls; 


(6)  Scour. 


8)  Determine. 


(7)  (.  e.  Greater  and  less. 


sutu  ri,  rii. 


MACBETH. 


337 


The  err  it  ■tOL  ncy  cmiu:  Our  eaatle's  •treoftfa 
Wflllai^hfu3«tQieaiB!  hm  let  them  lie, 
Tfll  ftr—tf;^  aiid  Ibe  tcuei  eat  them  up : 
Were  thOT  not  fiNw'd  mth  thoee  that  shoold  be  ouvi, 
We  magfat  have  Met  them  dareAil.  beard  to  Vean), 
And  beat  tbem  backward  home.  \Vliat  is  that  noiae? 
[JSt  ctjf  wifMtik  ^wenicii. 

8af.  It  is  the  cry  of  women,  my  good  lord. 

JIUcft.  I  have  almost  forgot  the  taste  of  fears : 
The  time  has  been,  mj  senses  would  hare  cool*d 
To  hear  a  nigfat-shirieB ;  and  mj  fell*  of  hair 
Would  at  a  oiamal  treatise  rous&,  and  stir 
As  VA  wiere  iuH:  I  have  supp'd  rail  with  horrors ; 
Diramsa,  (hoiiUar  to  my  slanght^rous  thoughts, 
CauDoC  ooee  start  me.^Wherefore  was  that  cry  ? 

te.  The  queen,  my  lord,  is  dead. 

JlSe».  She  should  have  Sed  hereafter ; 
There  would  have  been  a  time  for  such  a  word. — 
To-morrow,  and  to-morrow,  and  to-morrow, 
Creeps  iki  tab  petty  pace  tnm  day  to  day. 
To  the  hut  syllable  of  recorded  time : 
And  all  oor  yeslcfdafs  have  Hgfaked  Ibols 
Tho  way  to  dustjr  deafli.    Out,  out,  brief  candle ! 
Life's  but  a  walUM  shadow ;  a  poor  player, 
That  stnrts  and  freU  his  hour  upon  the  atage, 
And  then  is  heard  no  more :  it  u  a  tale 
Told  b^  an  idiot,  ftill  of  sound  and  Airy, 
SignlQruv  M^buig.— 

BnUr  m  MsMcnger. 

Thou  com*at  to  use  thy  tongue ;  thy  stoiy  ipiicUy. 

Jtes$.  Gradotts  my  lord, 
I  aball  repcft  that  which  I  say  I  saw, 
Bol  know  not  how  to  do  it. 

Jlfflci.  Well,  say,  sir. 

3feif.  As  I  did  stand  my  watch  upon  the  hill, 
I  look'd  toward  Bimam,  and  anon,  methougbt, 
The  wood  began  to  move. 

Jlfoek  Lbr,  and  slave! 

IStrikbighim, 

JUtMs.  Let  me  endun  your  wimfh,irt  be  not  so : 
Within  thie  three  mile  may  you  see  it  conung; 
I  say,  a  noviw  grove. 

Jlar».  Ifthonspeak'stftlse, 

Upon  the  not  tne  shalt  thou  hang  alive. 
Till  toiine  ding*  thee:  if  thy  speech  be  sooth, 
I  care  not  if  thou  dost  Ibr  me  as  mneh.— 
I  pull  in  resoki^ioB;  and  begin 
To  doubt  the  eqdvocation  or  the  llmd, 
That  lies  like  truth:  FMrnoC,  Htt  ITtmam  wood 
Do  etm$  to  Dimsiaeiis ;— and  now  a  wood 
Comei  towwrd  Dunsinane.— Arm,  arm,  and  out  !— 
If  this,  which  he  avouches,  does  appear. 
There  is  nor  Hyfaig  hence,  nor  tanying  here. 
I  'gm  tobe  »-weary  of  the  sun. 
And  wish  the  estate  othe  world  were  now  undone.— 
Ring  the  akram^beU  :^low,  whid !  come,  wrack ! 
At  least  well  die  with  harness*  on  our  back. 

[ExemU. 

SCEJfE  VL^Tkoitmii.  AiAdnhtftmUueoo- 

tie.    Eidor,  wM  dhmif  and  colours,  Malcolm. 

Old  Siwaii Madhili; ^. end  their mrm^vM 

homgko, 

JdoL  Now  near  enough ;  your  leavy  screens  throw 
down, 
And  sliow  ia»  those  yon  ara:— Too,  worthy  UDde, 
Shan,  with  my  coosn,  your  righUnoble  son. 
Lead  oar  Arit  battle:  worthy  Macdufl;  and  we, 
Shall  take  upon  us  what  else  remains  to  do, 
According  to  ov  order. 

Siw.  Fare  you  vreD.-* 

(1 )  sua.       (S)  ShriveL      (S)  Armour. 


Do  we  but  find  the  tyrant's  power  to-night, 
Let  lis  be  beaten,  if  we  cannot  fight 
Mocd,  Make  all  our  trumpets  speak ;  give  them 
all  breath, 
Those  clamorous  harbingers  of  blood  and  death. 
[Bxeunt.   Marunu  eenHnued, 

SCEXB  VIL-^Tho  same.    Jlnother  pwrt  of  the 
piom.    Enter  Macbeth. 

Moeb.  They  have  tied  me  to  a  stake ;  I  cannot  fiy, 
ut,  bear-like,  I  must  fight  the  course.— What's  he, 
That  was  not  born  of  woman  7  Such  a  one 
Am  I  to  fear,  or  none. 

Entv  Young  Siward. 
Yo.  Stic.  What  is  thy  name  7 
Ma4^.  Thou'itbeaifraidtohearit. 

Yo.  aino.  No ;  though  thou  caU'st  thyself  a  hot- 
ter name 
Than  any  is  in  hell. 
Maeb,  My  name's  Macbeth. 

Yo.  abo.  The  devil  hhnselfcouhl  not  proBOoncd 
atiUe 
More  hatefld  to  ndne  ear. 
Maeh.  No,  nor  more  fbarfiil. 

Yo.  Siw.  Thou  liest,  abhorred-  tyrant ;  with  my 
aword 
I'll  prove  the  lie  thou  speak'st 

[They  fight,  and  Young  Siward  is  stoiti. 
Maeb.  Thou  wast  bom  of  woman.— 

But  swords  I  smile  at,  weapons  laugh  to  scorn, 
Brandish'd  by  man  that's  of  a  woman  bom.    [£ar. 
Merums.   £filer  Macdufll 
Jtfised.  That  way  the  noise  is :— Tyrant,  show 
thyiace: 
If  thou  be'st  slain,  and  with  no  stroke  of  mine. 
My  wife  and  chfidren's  ghosts  will  haunt  me  stiH. 
I  cannot  strike  at  wretched  kernes,*  whose  arms 
Are  hir'd  to  bear  their  staves ;  either  thou.  Mad>eth, 
Or  else  my  sword,  with  an  unbatter'd  edge, 
I  sheath  again  undeeded.  There  thou  should'st  be ; 
By  this  great  clatter,  one  of  greatest  note 
Seems  bruited:*  Let  me  finabim,  fbrtunet 
And  more  I  beg  not  [ExU.  •dZanmt. 

Enter  Malcolm  and  Old  Siward. 
8tw.  This  wav,  my  lord ;— the  castle's  gently 
rendePd: 
The  tyrant's  people  on  both  sides  do  fight ; 
The  noble  thanes  do  bnvely  in  the  war ; 
The  day  almost  itself  professes  yours, 
And  little  is  to  do. 

MoL  We  have  met  with  foes 

That  strike  beside  us. 
aiw.  Enter#  eh*,  the  eastle. 

[£jraml.  Jlkarwm* 
Rt'tnter  Macbeth. 
Much.  Why  should  I  play  the  Roman  fool,  and 
die 
On  mine  own  sword  7  whiles  I  see  lives,  the  gashes 
Do  better  upon  them. 

Jte-snicr  MacduiT. 
Jtfaed.  Turn,  hell-hoond,  turn. 

Mmeh.  Of  all  men  else  I  have  avoided  thee  : 
But  get  thee  back,  my  soul  is  too  much  charg'd 
With  blood  of  tUne  ab«ady. 

Jtf aed.  I  have  no  words, 

My  voice  is  In  my  sword ;  thou  bloodier  villahi 
Than  terms  can  give  thee  out !  {Thev  fight. 

Moeb.  Thou  loosest  fabour : 


(4)  Soldiers. 


(5)  Reported  with  clamour. 
2U 
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MACBETH. 


As  9uy  mtftX  thou  tlie  enfreDeinnt  air* 
Witk  thy  keen  iword  irapres^  aa  make  me  bleed 
Let  &1I  thy  blade  on  vubMrable  cresta ; 
I  bear  a  charmed  life,  which  miut  not  yield 
To  one  of  woman  bom. 

Maed,  Despair  thy  chann ; 

And  let  the  angel,  whom  thou  still  hast  serr'd, 
Tell  thee,  Ma<^uflr  was  from  his  mother's  womb 
Untimely  rippM. 

M^k.  Accursed  be  that  toague  that  tells  me  so, 
For  it  hath  cow'd  my  better  part  of  man  I 
And  be  these  jugglinff  fiends  no  more  beIieT*d, 
That  palter*  with  us  m  a  double  sense ; 
That  keep  the  word  of  promise  to  our  ear. 
And  break  H  to  our  hope.— Pll  not  fight  with  thee, 

Jtfscd.  Then  yield  tiiee,  coward. 
And  lite  to  be  tlw  show  and  gaxe  oHhe  tune. 
Well  hafe  thee,  as  our  rarer  monsters  are. 
Painted  upon  a  pole ;  and  underwrit. 
Here  may  you  sse  ike  hnwiL 

M^a.  ni  not  Yield. 

To  kiss  the  ground  before  youns  Malcolm's  leet. 
And  to  be  baited  with  the  rabbte's  curse. 
Though  Birnam  wood  be  come  to  Dunsinane, 
And  thou  opposed,  bebig  of  no  woman  boni« 
Tet  I  win  try  the  last :  Before  my  body 
I  throw  my  warlike  shield :  lay  on,  Macduff; 
And  damn'd  be  him  that  first  cn«>^  ff*>^  ^"^ 


cries.  Hold,  enmmK 
[£xeunl,JifM«nf. 


Hsfrtof.     JTourit^     JSe-<nfcr,  ^\lh  dhim  and 

colours,  Malcolm,  OU  SiwanL  Rosse,  Lenox, 

Angus,  Cathness,  Menteth,  anaeoUUera, 

MaL  I  would,  the  friends  we  miss  were  safe  ar- 
riT<d. 

SHo,  Some  must  go  off:  and  yet,  by  these,  I  see, 
So  great  a  daT  as  this  is  cheaply  bought 

Mai,  Macduff  Is  missing,  ana  your  noble  son. 

Jlofse.  Your  son,  my  kxil,  has  paid  a  soldier's 
debt: 
He  onhrliT'd  but  till  he  was  a  man; 
The  which  no  sooner  had  his  prowess  conflrmM 
In  the  unshrinking  station  where  he  fought. 
But  like  a  man  he  died. 

Slip,  Then  he  is  dead? 

JEosse.  Ay,  and  brous^  off  the  field :  your  cause 
of  sorrow 
Must  not  be  measur'd  by  his  worth,  far  then 
Ithathnoend. 

Siia.  Had  he  lus  hurts  before? 

JBosie.  Aye,  on  the  front 

Sho.  Wliy  then,  God's  soldier  be  be! 

Had  I  as  many  sons  as  I  have  hairs, 
I  would  not  wish  them  to  a  (hirer  death : 


AndsohiskneUisknoU'd. 
(1)  The  air.  which  cannot  be  cut    (2)  Shuffle. 


JVal. 

And  that  111  spend  fiir  I 

Siw, 


He's  worth  mm  lanvr, 
He's  worth  as  i 


They  sar,  be  parted  welL  and  paid  his  score: 
So,  God  be  with  him ! — Here  comes  oevercodbit 

Re-enter  Macdui;  with  Macbelh's  ksiMiHi 

Jtfocd.  Hail,  king!  for  so  thoa  ait:  B^yi, 
where  stands 
The  usurper's  cursed  head:  the  time  is  five: 
I  see  thee  compass'd  with  thy  kingdom's  peiri,' 
That  speak  my  salutation  in  their  mindf ; 
Whose  Toices  I  desire  aloud  with  miae,^ 
HaiL  king  of  Scotland! 

M.  KingofSco(laBd,hul' 

Mai.  WeshallnotniendahrgecneaMortiBe, 
Before  we  reckon  with  your  sereral  lovei, 
And  make  us  even  with  you.    My  thsnesudkiitf- 


Henceforth  be  eaila,  the  first  that  erer  Seofiiad 
In  such  an  honour  imm'd.    What's  more  to  do^ 
Which  would  be  planted  newly  with  the  tiae,- 
As  callinff  home  our  enTd  firioids  sbroad, 
That  fiedthe  snares  of  watchful  tyrsnay ; 
Producing  forth  the  eniel  ministers 
Of  this  dead  butcher,  and  his  fiend^ike  queen; 
Who,  as  'tis  thought,  by  self  and  fiolent  hasdi 
Took  off  her  lifell-Thii.  and  what  oeedftd  elis 
That  calls  upon  us,  by  the  grace  of  Gnce, 
We  will  perform  in  measure;,  tune,  sod  pmee: 
So  thanks  to  all  at  ooce^  and  to  each  one, 
Whom  we  invite  to  aee  us  crown'd  at  Seooe. 

[JFleuriil.  Extml. 


This  pUy  is  deservedly  celebrated  fiir  the  pn» 
priety  of  iU  fietion,  and  solemnilj,,gniideiff,  ui 


▼anetyofitsaetion;butithasnoniDe4 

tionsof  character:  the  events  are  tao  greet  to  m- 
init  the  infiuenoe  of  petftfeolar  d»positioDi,iDdlM 
course  of  the  action  aaieasarajy  dBtermmse  thecet- 
duct  of  the  agents. 

The  danger  of  ambition  is  wdl  described  :isd 
I  know  nof  whether  it  may  not  be  said,  m  defcoce 
of  some  parts  which  now  seem  fanprobsbk,  that 
inShaksp(eare«atimeitwaaiieeeBs<7tewiiBat» 
duKty  against  vain  and  illosivepredietkNis. 

ThepassHMisaredbvctedtotheirtraeeod.  uif 
Macbeth  is  merely  detested;  and  though  the eo»> 
rage  of  Macbeth  preserves  ooma  esteem,  ystereiy 
reader  rejoices  at  his  Ian. 

JOHNSON, 


(S)  The  kingdom's  wealth  or 


KING    RICHARD   II. 

Jict  V,—Scfne  3. 


4 


KING   JOHN. 

Act  III.— Scene  4. 


(    339    y 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


ins  John. 

rlnee  Henry,  All  mm;  ^ftenmd  KimgHnrylU, 

'  ^  eiuagH^'di  euSr  bSStkoF  tf  King 

eftey  Fito-Peter,  Mart  if  E$9e»,  ekirf  juilkUtnf 

TBliam  I^ngsword,  mH  «f  SolMwy. 
i>beKBig<Mrlo^JVb^       ^ 
la1wrtdeBiii|^dUi*crW»  10  l&fUNr.     . 
^bert  FaiilcoSbridie^  Mil  ^  Sir  Jlofrcrl  FtfMfetfn- 

kfidg9. 

hiKp  Fwilmbridce.  Ai*  MfA»i<*cf«  ^^"^^^d  fon 

to  JCfiNf  SidUrtf  U<  first. 
aiaea  QurneT,  wnmi  to  L«%  fWiJcm>rid|ye. 
eter  of  PooiM, «  p-^F*^. 


1*0  < 
Arcb-duke  of  Austria. 
Cardinal  Pandulph,  the  pop^$  legate, 
Melun,  a  French  lord. 
Chatmon,  amboMeador/rcm  Frmet  to  King  John. 

EUoar,  the  widow  of  King  Henry  IL  mid  tMiher  of 

King  John, 
GoDftanee,  mother  to  Jtrthwr. 
Blanch,  daughter  to  Jlphonao,  king  of  CasiUe,  and 

nieee4c  King  John, 
LadyFauleonbrUge.  mother  to  the  hattard^  and 

**  '    '  Imuconhridge. 


RobeH. 


horde. 


arde,  ladiea.  citiaenM  ^  Angiere,  sheriffs  heralds^ 
o0leaw,  oUdien,  aMttengen^  and  other  oitend' 
onto. 

Scene,  tometimeo  in  England^  and  toautimH  in 
France. 


ACT  I. 

ICEJ41&  J.— Nortlmnploo.  Ji  roam  of  Hate  <» 
the  pataee.  Enter  King  John,  (^oeen  Elinor, 
PembrolBB,  Emm,  Saiirtiuryy  and  others^  with 
CbatilUMi. 


N 


King  John. 


OW,  1 


The  thunder  of  my  cannon  shall  be  heard : 
So,  hence!  Bethou  the  trumpet  of  our  wrath, 
And  sullen  presage  of  your  own  decay.— 
An  honourable  conduct  Idt  him  hare  :— 
Pembroke,  look  to*t:  FarewelL  Chatillon. 

[ExemU  Chatillon  and  Pembroke. 
Eli,  What  now,  my  son  7  hare  I  not  ever  said. 
How  that  ambitious  Constance  would  not  cease. 


saj,  Chaiaion,  what  would  France  with  TiU  she  had  kindled  France,  and  all  the  worW, 

^f  ■  Upon  the  riffht  and  party  of  her  son? 

rhus.  aAff  snetinc  «*— w  the  kniff  of  Thb  might  haTc  been  prevented,  and  made  whi 


Chat  Thus,  alter  greeting,  speaks  the  kbg  o'|||^'f^"^^\ 
France, 
tn  my  behaviour,^  to  the  migesty, 
Tlie  DorrowM  mMesty  of  England  here. 

EIL  A  strange  begmning ;— borrow'd  mi^esty ! 

K.  John,  Silence,  good  mother;  hear  the  em- 

Chat,  P^p  of  France,  in  right  and  tnie  behalf 
Of  thy  deceased  brother  GeffFers  son, 
Arthur  Plantagenet,  laYs  most  lawful  claim 
To  this  fUr  Island,  and  the  territories ; 
To  Ireland,  Poicticrs,  A^jou,  Touraine,  Maine : 
Desiring  thee  to  Uy  aside  the  sword, 
Wifeh  sways  usurpingly  these  several  titles ; 
And  put  the  same  mto  young  Arthur's  hand, 

Chat.  The  proud  control  of  fierce  and  bloody  war. 
To  enforce  tSioe  rights  so  forcibly  withheld. 
K.  Johi.  Here  have  we  war  for  war,  and  blood 
for  blood, 
Controlment  for  controhnent :  so  answer  France. 
Chat.  Then  take  my  king^s  defiance  from  my 
mouth. 
The  Ibrthest  limit  of  my  embassy. 
K.  John.  Bear  mme  to  him,  and  so  depart  in 
peace: 
Be  thou  as  lightning  in  the  tjeo  of  Franoe ; 
For  eiethou  canst  report  I  will  be  there. 


„  >  whole, 

With  very  easy  arguments  of  love ; 
Whicb  now  the  manage^  of  twa  kingdoms  must 
With  (earful  bloody  issue  arbitrate. 
K.  John.  Our  strong  possession,  and  our  rigfit 

for  us. 
EU,  Your  strong  possession,  much  more  than 
your  right ; 
Or  else  it  must  go  wrong  with  you,  and  me ; 


0)  In  the  manner  I  now  do. 


So  much  my  conscience  whispers  in  your  ear  s 
Whush  none  hut  heaven,  and  you,  ana  I,  shall  hear. 

£ittor  the  Sheriff  of  jrorthamptonthtre^  who  whie- 
pert  Essex.  ^ 

Eeaex,  Myliege,  here  is  the  strangest  controversy. 
Come  from  the  country  to  be  judgM  by  you. 
That  ere  I  heard :  Shall  i  produce  the  men  ? 

K.  John,  Let  them  approach.—     [Exit  SheriC 
Our  abbies,  and  our  pnories,  shall  pay 

RO'eater  Sheriff,  with  Robert  Faulconbridge,  on^ 
Philip,  his  bastard  brother. 

This  expedition's  charge.— What  men  are  you  1 

Bast.  Your  faithftil  subject  I,  a  gentleman. 
Bom  in  Northamptonshire ;  and  eldest  son. 
As  I  suppose,  to  Robert  Fauteonbridge ; 
A  soldier,  by  the  honour-nying  hand  \ 

Of  Cceur-de-lion  knighteOi  in  the  field. 
K.  John.  What  art  thou  ? 

(3)  Conduct,  adminjstratiem 
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4dL 


Rob.  The  bod  and  heir  to  that  Mine  Faulcon- 
bridse. 

jr.  Joftn.  Is  that  the  elder,  and  art  thou  the  heir  7 
Tou  eaine  not  of  one  mother  then,  it  eeems. 

Belt.  Moflt  certain  of  one  mother,  mighty  king. 
That  is  well  known :  and.  as  I  think,  one  father: 
But,  for  the  certsin  knowledge  of  that  truth, 
I  pat  you  o*er  to  heaveni  anoto  my  mother ; 
Of  that  1  doubt,  as  all  iden*s  children  may. 

EIL  Out  on  thee,  rude  man !  thou  dost  shame 
thy  mother, 
And  wound  her  honour  with  this  diffidenee. 

But.  I,  madam  7  no,  I  have  no  reason  for  it ; 
Tliat  is  my  brother's  plea,  and  none  of  mine ; 
The  which  if  he  can  prove, 'a  pops  me  out 
At  least  from  Air  five  hundred  pound  a  Tear : 
HeaTen  guard  my  mother's  honour,  and  my  land! 

K.Joka.  A  good  blunt  fellow:— Why,  being 
younger  bom. 
Poth  he  lay  claim  to  thine  inheritance  7 

Bosl.  I  know  not  why,  except  to  get  the  land. 
But  once  he  slander'd  me  with  bastardy : 
But  whe'r*  I  be  as  true  begot,  or  no» 
That  still  I  lay  upon  mr  mother's  head ; 
But,  that  I  am  as  well  oegot,  my  liege, 
(Fur  &U  the  bones  that  iDok  the  pauis  for  me !) 
Compare  our  faces,  and  be  judg^yourMlf. 
If  old  sir  Robert  dkl  beget  us  h^ 
And  were  our  (kther,  sm  this  son  like  him  ;— 
O,  oM  sir  Robert,  father,  on  my  knee 
I  gbe  heaven  thanks,  I  was  not  like  to  tfaee. 

M,  John.  Why,  what  a  madcap  hath  heaven  lent 
us  here! 

£».  He  hath  a  trick*  of  Coeur^e-lkm's  (aee, 
t  The  accent  of  his  tongue  affecteth  him : 
Do  you  not  read  some  tokens  of  my  son 
In  the  large  composition  of  this  man  7 

K,  John,  Mine  eye  hath  well  examined  his  parts, 
And  finds  them  perfect  Richard.-^— Sirrah,  speak. 
What  doth  move  you  to  claim  vour  brother's  land  7 

Bast,  Because  he  hath  a  hall-face,  like  my  father ; 
'With  that  half-face  would  he  have  all  my  land : 
A  hail^fae'd  groat  five  hundred  pound  a  year ! 

Rob,  My  gracious  liege,  when  that  my  father  liv'd, 
Your  brother  did  employ  my  ikther  much  ;— 

Bast  Well,  sir,  bv  this  you  cannot  get  my  land ; 
Your  tale  must  be,  now  he  em^loyM  my  mother. 

Rob,  And  once  despatch'd  Jm  in  an  embassy 
To  Germany,  there,  with  the  emperor. 
To  treat  of  high  affiurs  touching  that  time : 
The  advantage  of  his  absence  took  the  king. 
And  in  the  mean  time  sojoum'd  at  my  iatmr's ; 
Where  how  he  did  prevail,  I  shame  to  speak : 
But  truth  is  truth ;  larse  lengths  of  seas  and  shores 


In  sooth^good  firiend.  your  fiUher 
bis  coi 


Between  my  father  and  my  mother  lay 
(As  I  hav%iieard  my  father  speak  himseu,/ 
When  this  same  lusty  gentleman  was  got 
TJpon  his  death-bed  he  oy  will  bequeath'd 
II  IS  lands  to  me;  and  took  it,  on  his  death. 
That  this,  my  mother's  son,  was  none  of  his ; 
And,  if  he  were,  he  came  into  the  world 
Full  fourteen  weeks  before  the  course  of  time. 
Then,  good  my  liege,  let  me  have  what  is  mine, 
Mv  father's  land,  as  was  my  father's  will. 

IC.  John,  Sirrah,  your  brother  is  legitimate ; 
Your  father's  wife  did,  after  wedlock,  bear  him : 
And.  if  she  did  play  false,  the  fault  was  hera ; 
WhiOh  fkult  lies  on  the  hazards  of  all  husbands 
TBat  marry  wives.    Tell  me,  how  if  my  brother, 
Who,  as  you  say,  took  pains  to  get  this  son. 
Had  of  your  father  claim'd  this  son  for  his  7 

ri)  Whether.        (t)  Trace,  oUUine. 
(S)  Dignity  of  appearance. 


This  cal]n>red  from  bis  cow.  from  all  the  worid ; 
In  sooCh,  he  might ;  then,  if  he  were  ay  broChv^ 
My  brother  mim  not  claim  him:  nor yov father, 
Being  none  of  bis,  reAise  him:  TUs  romludM,— 
My  mother's  son  did  get  your  latfaei's  heir: 
Your  father's  heir  must  have  your  father^  had. 

Rob,  8haUthenmyfatiMr^wfllb«flrB»fan^ 
To  dispossess  that  child  which  is  not  his? 

'Bm.  Of  no  more  force  to  dieposssos  ■>,  sir. 
Than  was  his  will  to  get  me,  as  I  think. 

£<t.  Whether  hadstthoarather,-4ie«] 

And  like  ^ybrolher,  to 
Or  tlie  repotod  son  of  C 
Lord  of  thy  presence,*  and  no  I 

Bosf.  Madam,ankmybfOlherhMdaqri 
And  I  had  his,  sir  Robert  hlLttnUn; 
And  if  my  legs  were  two  ouco  riding*nMsi, 
My  arms  sudi  ed«skiBs  stiiff'd ;  aqr  Awe  ao  tkii, 
That  in  mine  ear  I  durst  not  stick  a  iooe» 
Lest  men  shoukl  say.  Look,  whono  thrcfi  ftrlhiwfci 

goes! 
And,  to  Ms  shape,  were  heir  to  all  tUa  bad, 
'Would  1  might  never  stir  from  offthm  pIcBOb 
I'd  give  it  every  fbot  to  have  this  free ; 
I  would  not  be  sir  Nob^  in  any  case. 

EIL  IliketheeweU;  WIB thou fonake t^ faiw 
tune. 
Bequeath  thy  land  to  hhn,  and  feUoir  at? 
I  am  a  soldier,  and  now  bound  to  Franco. 

Bosl.  Brother,  take  you  my  had,  I*B  take  ay 
chance: 
Your  face  hath  got  five  hundred  poonds  a  jetr ; 
Yet  sell  your  faes  fbr  five  pence,  and  Hia  onr.— 
Madam,  I'll  follow  you  unto  the  death. 

EU,  Nay,  I  would  have  you  ipbefereaMthither. 

Bast,  Our  counti^  manners  rave  our  betlen  way. 

jr.  John,  What  is  thy  name  7 

Bosl.  Philip,  my  liege ;  so  is  my  i 
Philip.  «ood  old  a&  RolieK's  vrife'a  eldeot  i 

K,  John,  From  henceforth  bear  his  i 
form  thou  bear'st: 
Kneel  thou  down  Philip,  but  arise  Wimv  ^f^m*  ^ 
Arise  sir  Richard,  and  FlantageneL 

Bast,  Brother,  by  the  mother'a  side,  gtn  I 
your  hand : 

My  father  gave  me  honour.  your*s  gave  land  :— 
Now  blessed  be  the  hour,  by  night  or  day. 
When  I  was  got,  sir  Robert  was  away. 

EIL  The  venr  spirit  of  Plantageaet!— 
I  am  thy  ffrandame,  Ridhard;  call  me  sow 

Botl.  Madam,  by  chance»  but  aot  by  troth: 
WhattSouii7^^  ' 

Something  about,  a  little  from  the  iMit, 

In  at  the  window,  or  else  o'er  the  ham : 
Who  dares  not  stir  by  day,  must  waBt  by  night ; 

And  have  is  have,  however  men  do  catch : 
Near  or  far  oE,  weU  won  is  still  wdt  shot; 
And  I  am  I,  howe'er  I  was  begot. 

K,  John,  6o^  Fauloonbridge ;  now  hast  thou 
thv  desire, 
A  landless  Knight  makes  thee -a  landed  'squire.— 
Come,  madam,  and  come,  Richard  ;  wemostspeed 
For  France,  for  France:  fbr  it  is  nMm  t&an  need. 

Bast,  Brother,  adieu ;  Good  fortune  cone  to  thee ! 
For  thou  wast  got  pthe  way  of  hoaeoty. 

[£«nmf  aB  M  IA«  Bastard. 
A  fbot  of  honour  better  than  I  was  ; 
But  many  a  many  foot  of  land  the  worse. 
WelL  now  can  I  mske  any  Joan  a  lady :— - 
Good  den,*  sir  jeicAord,— Goll-•-merey,/sCbl^;— 


<4)  Robert. 


(5)  Good  evening. 


SetnitL 
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And  tfhii  nuMlie  G«or|;«,  ni  caH  him  Peter: 

For  liflw  iwedB  iMmMir  doth  forget  men's  namei ; 

Tia  too  reopeetivei>  and  too  Bocinhl^ 

For  jour  eoovwikm.*    Now  jour  trafeller,^ 

He  end  hb  tooth-«kik  at  mj  worship's  meas; 

And  when  mj  knii^j  stomach  is  suiBe'd, 

Wh J  then  I  suck  m  J  teeth,  and  cateehise 

Mf  pkked  man  of  covntries  :h      Jtfc  dtar  sfr*, 

(llius,  leaning  on  mine  elbow,  I  begm,) 

i$kalH§9e§eh  ysw    That  is  question  now  j 

And  then  eomes  answer  like  an  ABC4Miok:*— 

O,  Hr,  sajs  answer,  al  ysur  btsi  commMnd; 

At  ywr  tmpUymeni  f  al  your  seniee,  nr:^'^ 

«V^  ^^  sajs  question,  /,  siseet  sir,  ol  voifry  .• 

And  so,  ere  answer  knows  what  question  would 

(Savinsr  in  dialogue  of  compliment ; 

And  talking  of  the  Alpa,  and  Apennines, 

The  Pjrenean,  and  the  river  Po, ) 

It  draws  towards  simper  U)  conciuskm  so. 

But  this  is  worshMhl  societj. 

And  fits  the  mounong  spirit,  uke^mjself : 

For  he  is  but  m  hastard  to  the  time. 

That  doth  not  emack  of  obserratkm 

(And  so  am  I,  wlistiier  I  smaek.  or  no;) 

And  not  alone  in  habit  and  denee. 

Exterior  fonn.  outward  accoutrement ; 

out  fipom  the  inward  motion  to  deliTer 


Sweet,  aweet,  sweet  poiaon  for  the  age'a  tooth: 
Which,  though  I  will  not  praetiae  to  decelTC, 
Yet,  to  avoid  deceit,  I  mean  ta  learn : 
For  It  ahall  atrew  the  footatepa  of  mr  rising.^ 
But  whoeooeo  in  sueh  haste,  hi  riimig  robes  ? 
^Vhat  woamB-poat  is  this  7  hath  she  no  husband. 
That  win  take  pams  to  blow  a  horn  before  her  7 

JSnlsr  £n%  Faukonbridge  oMf  James  Gumej. 

Sr?^  l^J"  ™^  '"P^J't!'^  °°^>  S*^  ^^^^  ^ 

r  brother?  where 


What bringsfou  here  to eourt  so  haafilj 7 
d^  F/Wlwre  ia  that  alave,  thj  hi 


LU9 

iahe? 
Tbatholdafaichaae 


honour  up  and  down  7 


Baal.  Mt  brother  Robert?  old  air  Robert'a  son? 
Cdbrand  me  giant,  that  aame  might j  man  7 
Is  it  air  Roben'a  aon,  that  jou  aeek  80  7 

LadgP,  Sir  Roberta  aon  1  Aj,  thou  umererend 

^t 
SirBobortfaaon:  Wbjaeom'at  thou  at  air  Robert? 
He  ia  air  Robert'a  aon ;  and  ao  art  thou. 

BnL  Jamea  Gumej,  wilt  thou  give  ua  leave  a 
while? 

Onr.  Good  leave,  good  Philip. 

Bcft  Philip  7— aperrow  !--Jamea, 

Theie'a  toji*  abroad ;  anon  111  tett  thee  more. 

[£xil  Gumej. 
Madam,  I  was  not  old  sir  Robert's  sop ; 
Sir  Robert  might  have  eat  his  part  in  me 
Upon  Oood-Fnda J,  and  ne'er  broke  his  fast : ' 
Sir  Robert  eould  do  weU :  MariJ  (to  confem !) 
CooldbBgetme?  Sir  Robert  eould  not  do  it ; 
We  know  his  handj-work :— Therefore,  good 


To  whom  am  I  lieholden  for  these  Umbs? 
Sir  Robert  never  help  to  make  this  leg. 

UiaF.  Hast  thooconspired  with  thjbrothertoo, 
Tha  for  thine  own  gain  should'st  defend  mhie 

honour? 
What  means  this  scorn,  thou  most  untoward  knave? 
But.  Knight,  knight,  good  mother,— Baailiseo- 
Uhn:' 
Whatllamdubb'd;  I  have  it  on  mj  shoulder. 

(1)  Reapeetable.       (g)  Chance  of  eondition. 
'f  I  ^  travelled  fop.       (4)  Catechiam. 


rs)!. 


s  reports. 


But,  mother,  I  am  not  sir  Robert's  son ; 

1  have  disclaim'd  sur  Robert,  and  mj  land ; 

Legitimation,  name,  and  all  is  gone : 

Then,  good  my  mother,  let  me  know  my  fother ; 

Qpme  proper  man,  I  hope;  Who  was  it,  mother  7 

Lady  F.  Hast  thou  denied  tbjsdf  a  Faukon- 
bridge? 

BuMt.  Asl&thfuUj  as  I  denj  the  devO. 

Ladj/  F.  King.l&hard  Cmur^de-lion  was  thy 
fother: 
By  long  and  veoement  suit  I  was  sedoc'd 
To  make  room  for  him  m  my  husband's  bed  :--^-> 
Heaven  lav  not  my  transgression  to  my  charge ! 
Thou  art  the  imue  of  my  dear  ollenee. 
Which  was  so  strongly  urg'd,  past  my  daifcnce. 

Boat.  Now,  by  this  light,  were  I  togeragain, 
Madam^  I  woidd  not  vrish  a  better  father. 
Some  sins  do  bear  their  privilege  on  earth. 
And  so  doth  yours ;  your  fault  was  not  your  folly : 
Needs  must  you  hy  your  heart  at  his  dispoee,— 
Suliijected  tribute  to  commanding  love,— 
Asainst  whose  fory  and  unmstriwid  force 
7*ne  awleaa  lion  could  not  wage  the  fight. 
Nor  keep  his  princelv  heart  Iroin  Richard's  hand. 
He,  that  peribroe  roSs  lions  of  their  I 


May  easily  wm  a  woman*s.    Ay,  my  moil 
With  all  my  heart  I  thank  thee  for  mv  father '! 
Who  lives  and  dares  but  say,  thou  didst  not  well 
When  1  was  got^  I'll  send  fails  soul  to  heU. 
Come,  lady,  1  wdl  show  thee  to  my  kin ; 

Ana  they  shall  say,  when  Richard  me  begot. 
If  thou  had'at  aaid  lum  nay,  it  had  been  ain : 

Who  aaya  it  was,  he  liea ;  I  aay,  'twas  not.  [Exe. 


ACT  II. 


SCEJsfB  /.—France.  Btfirrt  the  tedU  of  An- 
glers. £nlsr,  on  one  tide,  the  Jhthdake^hnB- 
tria,  mdjmreee;  on  the  other,  Philip,  Kmr  of 
France,  andfirees;  Lewis,  ConsUnce,  Arthur, 

Las.  Before  Angiers  well  met,  brave  Austria.— 
Arthur,  that  great  forerunner  of  thy  blood, 
Richard,  that  robb'd  the  Uon  of  hU  heart. 
And  fought  the  holy  wars  in  Palesthie, 
By  this  brave  duke  came  earijr  to  his  grave : 
And,  for  amends  to  his  posterity, 
At  our  importance,*  hither  is  he  come. 
To  spread  his  colours,  boy^  in  thy  behalf; 
And  to  rebuke  the  usurpation 
Of  thy  unnatural  uncle,  English  John : 
Embrace  hhni  love  hha,  give  him  welcome  hiiber. 

jStUl  God  shall  forgive  yon  Cmur-de-lion's  death, 
The  rather,  4hat  you  nve  his  ofiiipring  life. 
Shadowing  tlieir  right  under  your  wings  of  war : 
I  give  you  vreleome  with  a  powerless  hand. 
But  with  a  heart  ftill  of  unstained  love : 
Weteome  before  the  gates  of  Angiers.  duke. 

Lew.  A  noble  boy !  who  would  not  do  thee  right  ? 

Jhat,  Upon  thv  cheek  lay  I  this  zealous  kis9. 
As  seal  lo  this  indenture  of^my  love ; 
That  to  my  home  I  will  no  more  return. 
Till  Angiers,  and  the  right  thou-hast  in  France, 
Together  with  that  pale,  that  white-facM  shore. 
Whose  foot  spurns  back  the  ocean's  roaring  tides. 
And  coons  from  other  lands  her  islanders, 
Even  till  that  Ensland,  hedg'd  in  with  the  main. 
That  water-wallM  bulwark,  stni  secure 

(6)  A  character  fai  an  old  drama,  called  S^timan 
and  Persedm. 

(7)  Importunity. 
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And  coofide&t  from  foreign  purposes, 
Evan  till  that  utmost  comer  oT  the  west 
8alute  thee  for  her  king:  tfll  then,  fair  boy, 
Will  I  not  think  of  home,  but  follow  arms. 

Cm$L  O,  take  his  mother's  thanks,  a  widow's 
thanks, 
Tillyour  strongnand  shall  help  to  nre  him  strength. 
To  make  a  more  requital  to  your  low. 

•dutl.  The  peace  of  heaven  is  theirs,  that  lift 
their  swords 
Itttnehajust  and  charitable  war. 

K,  PkL  Well  then,  to  work:  our  camion  shall 
be  bent 
Agunst  the  brows  of  this  resisting  town.— 
Call  for  our  chiefest  men  of  discipline, 
To  cull  the  plots  of  best  advanlaces :  »— 
We'll  lay  before  this  town  our  royal  bones. 
Wade  to  the  market-place  in  Frenchmen's  blood, 
But  we  will  nwke  it  subject  to  this  boy. 

Omit.  SUy  for  an  answer  to  your  embassT, 
Lest  unadris^d  vou  stain  your  swords  with  blood 
My  lord  Chatillon  may  from  England  bnng 
That  right  in  peace,  which  here  we  urge  in  war 
And  then  we  shall  repent  each  drop  of  bl< 
That  hot  rash  haste  so  indirectly  shed. 

Enter  Chatillon. 

K.  Phi.  A  wonder,  lady !— lo,  upon  thy  wish, 
Our  messenger  Chatillon  is  arrlT'd.— 
What  England  shvs,  say  briefly,  gentle  lord, 
We  coldly  pause  for  thee ;  Chatillan,  speak. 

Chat.  Then  turn  your  forces  from  this  paltry  siege, 
And  stir  them  up  against  a  mightier  task. 
England,  impatient  of  your  just  demands, 
Halh  put  himself  in  arms :  the  adverse  winds, 
Whose  leisure  I  have  staid,  have  given  him  time 
To  land  his  legions  all  as  soon  as  1 : 
His  marches  are  expedient*  to  this  town, 
His  forces  strong,  his  soldiers  confident 
With  him  along  is  come  the  mother-queen. 
An  At6,*  stirring  him  to  blood  and  strife ; 
With  her  her  niece,  the  lady  Blanch  of  Spain ; 
With  them  a  bastard  of  the  king  deceas'd : 
And  all  the  unsettled  humours  of  the  land,— 
Riish,  inconsiderate,  fiery  voluntaries. 
With  ladies'  Ikces,  and  fierce  dragone*  nileens,— 
Have  sold  their  fortunes  at  their  native  homeiu 
Bearing  their  birthrights  proudly  on  their  backs, 
To  make  a  hazard  of  new  fortunes  here. 
In  brief,  a  braver  choice  of  dauntl^  spirits. 
Than  now  the  English  bottoms  have  waft  o'er. 
Did  never  float  upon  the  swelling  tide. 
To  do  offence  and  seath*  in  Chnstendom. 
Tiie  interruption  of  their  churUsh  drams 

[Drunu  beat. 
Cuts  off  more  circumstance :  they  are  at  hand. 
To  parley,  or  to  fight :  therefore,  prepare. 

K.  Pf&.  How  much  unlook'd  for  is  this  expedi- 
tion! 

Jlxut.  By  how  much  unexpected,  by  so  much 
We  must  awake  endeavour  lor  defence ; 
For  courage  mounteth  with  occasion : 
Let  them  alone  be  welcome  then,  we  are  prepar'd. 
Enter  King  John.  Elinor,  Blanch,  1^  Bastard, 
Pembroke,  and  forces. 

K.  John.  Peace  be  to  France ;    if  France  in 
peace  permit 
Our  just  and  lineal  entrance  to  our  own ! 
If  not ;  bleed  France,  and  peace  ascend  to  heaven ! 

(1>  Best  stations  to  over-awe  the  town. 

(2)  Immediate,  expedilious. 

(3)  The  goddes4  of  revenge.      *  (4)  Mischief. 


WhBes  we.  God's  wrsthfol  agent,  do  comet 
Their  proud  contempt  that  beat  his  peace  to  hetra. 
K,  PkL  Peace beto  Eogtand;  ifthatwarretsn 
From  France  to  England,  there  to  live  inpeict! 
EngUnd  we  love ;  and,  lor  that  E^iglaBd's  mkt, 
With  burden  of  our  armour  here  vre  sweat: 
This  toil  of  ours  should  be  a  work  of  thine; 
But  thou  firom  loving  England  art  so  lar, 
That  thou  hast  under- wrought*  his  hwfid  In^ 
Cut  off  the  sequence*  of  posterity, 
Outfaced  iniant  state,  and  done  a  rape 
Upon  the  maiden  virtue  of  the  crown. 
Look  here  upon  thy  brother  Geffrey's  bee ;»  , 
These  eyes,  these  brows,  were  moulded  evt  of  w: 


This  little  abstract  doth  contain  that  lane, 

Kffrey;  and  the  hand  ortnne 
Shall  draw  this  brier^into  as  buoe  a  vokBae. 
That  Geffrey  was  thy  elder  brother  bon, 
And  this  his  son ;  England  was  Geffiej's  rigM* 
And  this  is  Geffrey's :  In  the  name  of  God, 
How  comes  it  then,  that  thon  art  caH'd  a  king, 
When  Uving  blood  dolh  in  these  temples  best, 
Which  owe  the  crown  that  thou  o'er-maslereit? 

K.John.  From.whom  bast  thou  this  great  cflB- 
mission,  France, 
To  draw  my  ansvrer  from  thy  articles? 

K.  PkL  Trom  that  aapemal*  judge,  thitstie 
good  thoughts 
In  any  breast  of  strong  aathority, 
To  look  into  the  blots  and  stains  of  ri|^ 
That  judge  hath  made  me  guardian  to  this  boy: 
Under  whose  -  -  •  -^  .^ 


'arranL  I  impeach  thy  wroif ; 
And,  by  whose  help,  i  mean  to  chastise  it^ 
K.  John.  Alack,  thou  dost  usurp  authoitty* 
K.  PhL  Excuse :  it  is  to  beat  usurpingdon. 
EIL  Whoisit,thoudQoicano«m^Tlraaeer 


Const.  Let  me  make  answer ;— thy  us«-  ^.  .„ 

£0.  Out,  msolent!  thy  bastard  ehallbekB^, 
That  thou  may'st  be  a  queen,  and  chedttbeworU . 

Const.  My  bed  was  ever  to  thy  son  as  tme, 
As  thine  was  to  thy  husband:  and  this  boy 
Liker  in  feature  to  his  (kther  Gefliey^ 
Than  thou  and  John  in  manners :  bcaqg  ai  ve, 
As  rain  to  water,  or  devil  to  his  dun. 
My  boy  a  bastard!  By  my  soul,  1  think. 
His  fkther  never  was  so  true  begot ; 
It  cannot  be,  an  if  thou  wert  his  mother. . . ,    . 

EU.  There's  a  good  mother,  boy,  that  bloto  Uqr 
father.  . 

Consf .    There's  a  good  grandan,  boy,  i»i 
would  blot  thee. 

MtL  Peace! 

BomL  Hear  the  erier.       ,  ^.t«i 

Jhut.  What  the  devfl  art  thoo? 

Boot.  One  that  will  play  the  deril,  w,  wHb 
you. 
An  'a  miay  cateh  your  hide  and  yoo  alone. 
You  are  the  hare  of  whom  the  proverb  soes. 
Whose  valour  plueks  dead  Kons  by  the  Deerd: 
1*11  smoke  your  skhi-coat,*  an  I  catchyou  ngbt ; 
Sirrah,  look  to't :  i'faith,  I  will,  Tfaith. .    ,  _. 

Blmnek.  O,  well  did  he  become  that  bon*t  robe, 
That  did  disrobe  the  lion  of  that  robe ! 

Bast.  It  lies  as  sighUy  on  the  back  of  Unit 
As  great  Alcides'  shoes  upon  an  ass:— 
But  ass,  I'll  take  that  burden  from  your  back : 
Or  lay  on  that,  shall  make  your  ehoulders  cnjt. 

Jiust.  What  cracker  is  this  same,  thatdeaAour 
ears 
With  this  abundance  of  superfluous  breath  7 


Undermined.  (6)  Successipn. 

A  short  writing.  ^        (8)  Celestial 
Austria  wears  a  Hon's  sldn. 
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E.  PkL  Lewis,  detemune  what  we  shaU  do 

itraight 
Lew.  Women  and  fools,  break  off  jour  confer- 


Kioff  John,  this  it  the  wer^  mm  of  all,— 
Ennand,  and  Ireland,  Ainou,  Touraine,  Maine, 
In  TtfijtA  of  Arthur  do  I  claim  of  thee : 
Witt  thou  resign  them,  and  lay  down  thy  arms  7 

JiC.  John,  My  life  as  soon.'— I  do  defy  thee, 
France. 
Arthur  of  Bretsfne,  yield  thee  to  my  hand ; 
And,  out  of  my  dear  love,  riljpve  thee  more 
Than  e'er  the  coward  hand  oiFrancecan  win : 
Submit  thee,  boy. 

EU,  Come  to  thy  grandam,  child. 

Cmui,  Po,  chfld,  go  to  it'  ^randam,  child : 
Give  mndam  kinsdom*  and  it*  srandam  will 
Give  It  a  plum,  a  cherry,  and  a  ^ : 
There's  a  good  grandam. 

dSrU.  Good  my  mother,  peace ! 

I  would,  that  I  were  low  laid  in  my  grave ; 
I  am  not  worth  this  coil*  that's  made  for  me. 

EIL  His  mother  shames  him  so,  poor  boy,  he 


Consf.  Now  shame  upon  you,  whe'r*  she  does, 
or  not 
Hisgrandam*s  wrongs,  and  not  his  mother's  shames. 
Draw  those  heaven-moving  pearU  from  his  poor 

eyes, 
Whieh  heaven  shall  take  in  nature  of  a  fee  ; 
Ay,  with  these  crystal  beads  heaven  shall  be  brib*d 
To  do  him  justice,  and  revenue  on  you. 

EU.  Thou  monstrous  slanderer  of  heaven  and 
earth! 

Cmat,  Thou  monstrous  iqjurer  of  heaven  and 
earth! 
Call  BOl  me  slanderer ;  thou,  and  thine,  usurp 
The  dominations,  royalties  and  rights. 
Of  this  oppressed  boy :  This  is  thy  eldest  son'sson, 
Infortnnate  in  nothing  but  in  thee ; 
Thy  sins  are  visited  in  this  poor  child ; 
The  canon  of  the  law  is  laid  on  him. 
Being  but  the  second  generation 
Removed  from  thy  sin-conceiving  womb. 

Jir.JeAn.  Bedhun,  have  done. 

Contf.  I  have  but  this  to  say,— 

That  he's  not  only  plagued  for  her  sin, 
But  God  hath  made  her  sin  and  her  the  plague 
Oil  this  removed  issue.  pla^*d  for  her, 
And  irith  her  plague,  ner  sm ;  his  injury 
Her  iiguiT.— the  Beadle  to  her  sin : 
All  puntsn'd  in  the  person  of  this  child. 
Ana  all  for  her ;  A  placue  upon  her ! 

EtL  Thou  unadvised  scold,  I  can  produce 
A  win,  that  bars  the  Utle  of  thy  son. 

Const.  Ay,  who  doubts  that  7  a  will !  a  wicked  will ; 
A  woman's  will ;  a  canker'd  grandam's  will ! 

K»  Phi.  Peace,  lady ;  pause,  or  be  more  temps- 
jrate: 
It  ill  beseems  this  presence,  to  cry  aim* 
To  these  ill-tuned  repetitions. — 
Some  trumpet  summon  hither  to  the  walls 
Theee  men  of  Anglers;  let  us  hear  them  speak, 
'Whooe  title  they  admit,  Arthur's  or  John's. 

Trumpeii  ioimd,    Enier  Citizens  upon  the  leolk 

X  Ctt.  Whoisit,thathathwam'dostothewallf  7 

JT.  PkL  Tb  France,  for  Edsiaiid. 

E.  John.  England,  for  itself: 

You  men  of  Angaers,  and  my  loving  subjects, — 

jr.  PH.  Tou  loving  men  of  Algiers,  Arthur's 
aul^Jects, 

n)BttMle.    (C)  llVliether.    (S)  To  encourage. 


Our  trumpet  call'd  you  to  this  gentle  parle.* 
K,  John,  For  our  advantage ;— Therefore,  hear 

us  first 

These  flags  of  France,  that  are  advanced  here 
Before  the  eye  and  prospect  of  your  town. 
Have  hither  march'd  to  your  endamagement : 
The  cannons  have  their  bowels  fiill  of  wrath ; 
And  ready  mounted  are  they,  to  spit  forth 
Their  iron  indignation  'gainst  your  walls  3 
All  preparation  for  a  bloody  siege, 
And  merciless  proceeding  by  these  French, 
Confiront  vour  city's  eyes,  your  vunking  gates ; 
And.  but  for  our  approach,  those  sleeping  stones^ 
That  as  a  waist  do  girdle  you  about, 
By  the  compulsion  of  their  ordnance 
Bv  this  time  from  their  fixed  beds  of  lime 
Had  been  dishabited,  and  wide  havoc  made 
For  bloody  power  to  rush  upon  your  peace. 
But,  on  the  sight  of  us,  your  lawfbl  king,— 
Who  paiiii\illy,^with  much  expedient  march. 
Have  brought  a  countercheck  before  your  sates, 
To  save  unscratch'd  your  ci^'sthreaten'd  c&dks,— 
Behold,  the  French,  amaz'o,  vouchsafe  a  parle : 
And  now,  instead  of  bullets  wrapp'd  in  fire. 
To  make  a  shakine  fever  in  your  walls, 
They  shoot  but  calm  words,  folded  up  m  smoke. 
To  make  a  faithless  error  in  your  ears : 
Which  trust  accordinjgly,  kind  citizens. 
And  let  us  in,  your  kin^ ;  whose  labour'd  spirits, 
Forwearied*  m  this  action  of  swift  speed,     . 
Crave  harbourage  within  your  city  walls. 
K,  Phi.  When  I  have  said,  make  answer  to  ua 

both. 
Lo,  in  this  right  hand,  whose  protection 
Is  moot  divinely  vow'd  upon  the  right 
Of  him  it  holds,  stands  young  Plantagenet ; 
Son  to  the  elder  brother  of  this  man. 
And  king  o'er  him,  and  all  that  he  enjoys : 
For  this  down-trodden  equity,  we  tread 
In  warlike  march  these  greens  before  your  town : 
Being  no  Airther  enemv  to  you. 
Than  the  constraint  of  nospitabie  zeal, 
Jn  the  relief  of  this  oppressed  child, 
"Religiously  provokes.    Be  pleased  then 
To  pay  that  duty,  which  you  truly  owe. 
To  nim  that  owes*  it :  namely,  this  young  prince  f 
And  then  our  arms,  like  to  a  muzzlMl  bear, 
Save  in  asp^t,  have  all  oflence  seal'd  up ; 
Our  cannons*  malice  vainly  shall  be  spent 
Against  the  invulnerable,  clouds  of  h^ven  ; 
And.  with  a  blessed  and  unvez'd  retire. 
With  unhack'd  swords,  and  helmets  all  unbruis'd. 
We  will  bear  home  that  lusty  blood  again. 
Which  here  we  came  to  spout  against  your  town. 
And  leave  your  children,  wives,  and  you,  in  peace. 
But  if  you  fondlv  pass  our  prooer'd  ofler, 
'Tis  not  the  rondure*  of  your  oU-fac'd  walls 
Can  hide  rou  from  our  messengere  of  war ; 
Thobfffa  all  these  English,  and  their  discipline. 
Were  narbour'd  in  their  rude  cireumiSerence. 
Then,  tell  us,  shall  your  city  call  us  lord. 
In  that  behalf  which  we  have  ehalleng'd  it? 


Or  shall  we  rive  the  signal  to  our  raee. 
And  stalk  in  olood  to  our  possession! 
1  Ctl.  In  brief,  we  are  the  king  of  England's 
subjects ; 
For  him.  and  in  his  right,  we  hold  this  town. 
K,  John.  Acknowledge  then  the  king,  and  let 

me  in* 
I  Cii.  That  can  we  not :  but  he  that  proves  the 
king, 


(4)  Conference. 


6)  Owns. 


16)  Worn  out 
(7)  Cirele. 
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KiSQ  iOU». 


MU 


TeUniwiUireDrafelo]nl;  tmtbaltime, 

Hate  «•  finaM'vp  our  grnlM  agmiut  the  world. 

K.JohL  Doth  not  the  crown  of  EngltBd  pro?e 

theldnf:? 

And,  If  nol  thatTl  >«^y«»  T?S??^^  u.^ 
TwiU  fifteen  thoiMidheortsorRttgteiid»sbre^ 

JM.  Battnrdi,  and  elae. 

jr.  /ote.  Toferiiy  our  tide  wWi  their  JhwL 

K.  PkL  As  manjr,  end  as  well-honi  hloodi  as 

those, 

Bojt.  Some  hazards  too.  ...... 

K.  PkL  Stand  in  hb  &ee,  to  eontradict  his  claim. 

I  CU,  TiHyoQeompoundwhoserightiswoithiest, 

We,  (br  the  worthiesL  hold  the  right  from  holh. 

K.JoktL  Then  God  foiflfe  the  sin  of  att  those 


CiL  Heralds^ftMi  offovtMenwe  wg^lM, 
From  first  to  last,  tfae  otiael  and  retire 
OrbothjoaramiM;  wboaoeqaaliy 
By  our  hest  eyes  eaanot  be  ccBsured:' 
Blood  bath  hooglit  blood,  aad  blows  teveaiMrt 


Strenfith  roatc&'d 

firooted  pofvor : 
Both  are  alike;  and  both  alike  wcite.,^ 
One  must  proTegresiteot:  while  tbefwc%nmcai 
We  hold  our  town  for  neitber;  jetfivMk 


That  to  thehr  cTortastlng  residence, 
Before  the  dew  ofevemng  fUl,  shall  fleet, 
In  dreadAil  trial  of  our  kingdom's  king ! 
K.  PkU  Amen,  Amen !— Mount,  cbBTalieri !  to 


BuL  St.  George,— <hatswJngM  the  dragon,  and 

e*er  since, 

8tU  on  Us  horseback  at  mfaie  hoslesif  door, 

Teach  ns  some  fence  !-^irrah,  were  I  at  home. 

At  yonr  den,  sirrah,  [To  Austria,]  -with  your 


rd  set  an  ox  head  to  your  lion's  hide, 
And  make  a  monster  of  you. 

.full.  Peace  2  no  more. 

JBad,  O,  tremble:  for  yon  hear  the  lion  roar. 

jr.  JsAn!  Up  higher  to  the  plam;  where  we'U 


In  best 


t  forth. 


£nler,  ml  me  side,  KimM  JobOp  wOk  Mr  mht; 
EUw.  Blanch,  m^dUe  Baatard:  si  Hidkr, 
Kmg  Philip,  Lewie,  Aoalria,  mdjmta. 

£.  Jekn.  Prmoe^lieet  tboa  yel 
cast  away  7 
Say,  shall  the  cvnent  of  our  wigiA  rwa  ea? 
Whose  passa^  vex'd  wilb  tbjr  *        "" 

ave  his  naf ' 


Shall  leave  h&  native  1 
With  course  distnibM  eves  t  ^ 
Irtlessthoolrthissihnerwa^l 
A  peaceful  uluaiem  to  tbe  oeeaa. 
STPkL  EngUnd,  thov  beat  odi  n»M  tmtcf 
ofMooSP 
In  this  hot  trial,  more  than  wo  of  FrMoe ; 
Rather,  lost  more:  And  by  Uds  bead  I  swcsr, 
That  sways,  the  earth  tkia  etboate  uiuioefci,-- 
Before  we  will  lay  down  our  just-borae  aratf, 
Well  put  thee  down,  'gainat  wbon  these  arms  «« 


I  best  appointment,  all  oar  regiments. 
Bmt.  Speed  then,  to  take  advantage  of  the  fiekl. 
K.  PM.  It  shall  be  so ;— [To Lewv.]  and  at  the 
other  MH 
Command  the  rest  to  stand.— God,  and  our  right ! 

[ExemU, 

SCE^TE  IL^Tke  nmi,  JBmumt  aad  Exewr^ 
fiofw  ;  lAea  «  iSclrsaf .  EfUer  m  French  Herald, 
VfUh  Immpels,  U  the  pAee. 

F,  Her.  You  men  of  Angiers,  open  wide  your 

And  let  young  Arthur,  duke  of  Bretagne,  hi ; 
Who.  by  the  hand  of  France,  this  day  hath  made 
Mucn  wtnk  for  tears  in  many  an  English  mother. 
Whose  sons  lie  scatter'd  on  tbe  bleeding  ground : 
Manv  a  widow's  husband  grovelling  lies. 
Coldly  embracing  the  discolour'd  earth ; 
And  victoiT,  with  little  loss,  doth  play 
Upon  the  aancing  banners  of  tlie  French ; 
Who  are  at  hanC  triumphantly  displayed, 
To  enter  conquerors^and  to  proclaim 
Arthur  of  Bretagne,  EnglaiMPs  king,  and  yours. 

Enier  m  Englieh  Herald,  wUh  tntmpeU, 

£.  Her,  Rqjoice,  you  men  of  Angiers,  ring  your 


Or  add  a  royal  number  to  tbe  «>«•«  ^ 
Grscina  the  scran,  that  teBa  oTfllds  warVlem, 


King  John,  your  king  and  England's,  doth  approach, 
Commander  of  this  not  malicious  day ! 
Their  armours,  that  marchM  heace  so  silver-brigfat. 
Hither  return  all  cflt  with  Frenchmen's  blood ; 
Tbere  stuck  no  prame  in  any  English  crest, 
That  is  removed  by  a  stafi*  of  France ; 
Our  eoloors  do  return  in  those  same  hands 
That  did  displav  them  when  we  first  mareh'd  forth  j 
And,  like  aiolty  troop  of  huntsmen,  come 
Our  lusty  EngUsh,  all  with  purpledf  hands, 
l>yed  m  the  dying  slaughter  of  their  foes : 
Open  your  gates,  and  |^ve  the  victors  way. 

( 1 )  Judged,  detcnnined.  <3)  Potentates. 


The  swords  of  soldieie  ate  his  teelh,  hmjkig*  > 
And  now  he  feasti^  BMMithiiig  tfae  imb  ef  msBr 
In  ondetermin'd  difierences  oTlEiBgB.--      . 


Why  stand  these  royal  finonta  aMaaed  da*  ] 
Cry,  havoc,  kmgs!  hack  to  tbe  ataiaed  field, 
You  equal  potents,*  fiery-kindled  spmCi  I 
Then  let  confosion  of  one  pail  eoofirai,,    .  _. 
Tbe  other's  peace;  tiU  Cn,  bla«%  Up0<>  ^ 
deathT^ 
K,  Jofta.   Whose  patty  do  Iba  tewuwi"'  7*^ 


JT.  PhL  Speak,  dtiaeas,  Ar 

lCtt.¥lMlSig  of  England,  wh»  we  k«^^     I 

jr.  Piuf?now  hfatt  in  VH  that  ben  baU  ^P  ^ 
right.  -    J 

K.John.  la  us,  that  are  oar  owB  great  difffjt 
And  bear  possession  of  our  peraon  bne; 
Lord  of  our  presence,  Aagiers,  and  oifOU> 

1  CU.  Affreaterpowwihaawe,deiiiesilltttf, 

And,  tUl  it  be  undoubted,  we  do  lock 


Our  former  scrapie  in  our  stroaa-barv'd 
King'd  of  our  fears :  until  oar  fears,  rea_-. 
Be  by  some  certain  nng  pargM  and  deporfl*^ 


rfi-sf^ 


King'd  of  our  fears :  until  i 
e  by  some  certain  nng  pa»  «  mw  vor^,—  «^^ 
BmH,  By  heaven,  thSeserayles*  of  AifbiilMt 

id  secur^  on  their  batHemwb 
As  in  a  theatre,  whence  they  gape  aad  1 
At  your  industrious  seeaes  ami  acts  of  < 
Your  ro^  presenees  be  raPd  by  aw; 


Do  Kbe  the  mutines*  of  JernsalcBU 
Be  friends  a  while,  and  both  co^Jobtly  b«d 
Your  sharpest  deeds  of  maliee  ea  this  town: 
By  east  and  west  let  France  and  EagUndaw 

(S)  Scabby  feUows.  (4)  MatiiiWi. 


teuM  /. 
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'  battering  cannon,  charged  to  the  mouths ; 

'ill  their  aoiil-Tearing  clamours  hare  brawlM  down 
*he  flinij  ribs  of  this  contemptuous  city: 
'd  play  incessantly  upon  these  jades, 
^▼en  tul  unfenced  desolation 
«eare  thorn  as  naked  as  the  vulffar  air. 
That  done,  dinever  your  united  strengths, 
Ind  part  your  mingled  colours  once  again ; 
Tum  face  to  face,  and  bloody  point  to  point : 
rhcD,  in  a  moment,  fortune  shall  cull  rorth 
)ut  of  one  side  her  happr  minion ; 
To  whom  in  farour  she  snail  give  the  day, 
Vnd  kifls  him  with  ajglorious  nctorjr. 
liow  like  you  this  wud  counsel,  mi) ' 
Smacks  it  not  something  of  the  poll  . 
JT.  John.  Now,  by  the  sky  that  hangs  aboTe  onr 


t^ 


heads, 

I  like  it  wen ;— France,  shall  we  knit  our  powers, 
And  lay  this  Angiers  even  with  the  ground ; 
Then,  after,'  fight  who  shall  be  king  of  it? 

Bmsi.  An  if  thou  hast  the  mettle  of  a  king,~ 
Being  wrong'd,  as  we  are.  by  this  peevish  town,— 
Turn  then  tne  mouth  of  thy  artillery. 
As  we  will  om^  acainst  these  saucy  walls: 
And  when  that  we  BaTc  dash'd  them  to  the  ground, 
Whr,  then  defy  each  other ;  and,  pell-melL 
MsiKe  work  upon  onrseWes,  for  beaven,  or  nell. 

K.  PkL  Let  it  be  so:— Say,  where  wUl  you 
assault? 

K.  John,  We  firom  the  west  will  send  destmction 
Into  the  dU's  bosom. 

Aust.  I  Irom  the  north. 

K,  PhL  Our  thunder  Ibom  the  south. 

Shall  rain  their  drift  of  bullets  on  this  town. 

Batt,  O  prudent  discipline !  From  north  to  south, 
Austria  and  Frane^ahoot  in  each  other's  mouth : 

rn  stir  them  to  it :— Come,  away,  away  t 
1  Cii,  Hear  us,  great  kugs :  Tonchsale  t  while 
to  stay. 
And  I  shall  show  jrouneace,  and  iUr-fkced  league ; 
Win  yoa  this  city  without  stroke,  or  wound ; 
Rescue  those  breathing  lives  to  die  in  beds, 
That  here  come  sacrifices  for  the  field : 
Pers^ver  not,  but  hear  me,  mighty  kings. 
K,  John*  Speak  on,  with  favour ;  we  are  bent 

to  hear. 

1  CU.  That  daughter  there  of  Spain,  the  lady 

Bhineh, 

Is  near  to  England :  Look  upon  the  years 

Of  Lewis  the  Daunhin,  and  that  lovely  maid : 

If  losty  love  shoula  go  in  quest  of  beauty. 

Where  should  he  find  it  fairer  than  m  Blanch  7 

If  xealous>  love  should  go  in  search  of  virtue. 

Where  should  he  find  it  purer  than  in  Blanch  ? 

If  love  ambitious  sou^fht  a  match  of  birth. 

Whose  veins  bound  richer  blood  than  lady  Blanch? 

Such  as  she  is.  in  beauty,  virtue,  bulh. 

Is  the  young  Dauphin  ever^  way  complete : 

If  not  comj^fe,  0  say,  he  is  not  she ; 

And  she  snin  wants  nothing,  to  name  want, 

If  want  it  be  not,  that  she  is  not  he : 

He  is  the  half  nsH  of  a  blessed  manj 

Left  to  be  finished  by  such  a  she : 

And  As  a  fan- divided  eiedlence, 

Whose  fb^iess  of  perfection  lies  in  him* 

0,  two  soeh  silver  currents,  when  they  join, 

Do  gkirify  the  banks  that  bound  them  in : 

Andtwo  soeh  shores  to  two  such  strea^  made  one. 

Two  soeh  controlling  bounds  shall  yon  be,  ladgs, 

To  these  two  princes,  if  you  marry  them. 

This  union  mil  do  more  than  battery  can, 

(l)Pioai.  (t)  Speed.         (9)  Picture. 


To  our  fast-eloied  gatee ;  for,  at  this  maleh. 
With  swifter  spleen*  than  powder  can  enfbrce, 
The  mouth  of  passage  shall  we  fling  wide  ope, 
And  give  you  entrance :  but,  without  this  match. 
The  sea  enraged  is  not  half  so  dea^ 
Lions  more  confident,  mountains  and  rocks 
More  firee  from  motion ;  no,  not  death  hunself 
In  mortal  fiiry  half  so  peremptory, 
As  we  to  keep  tins  city. 

But.  Here's  a  sUy. 

That  shakes  the  rotten  carcase  of  old  death 
Out  of  his  rags !  Here's  a  large  mouth,  indeed, 
Thnt  spiu  forth  death,  and  mountains,  rocks^  and 

seas; 
Talks  as  fiuniliariy  of  roaring  liona 
As  maids  of  thirteen  do  of  puppy-dogs ! 
What  cannoneer  begot  this  lu^  blood  7 
He  speaks  phun  cannon,  fire,  and  smoke,  tad 

Dounce ; 
He  gives  the  bastinado  with  his  tongue : 
Our  eara  are  cudgel'd ;  not  a  word  of  his, 
But  buftts  better  than  a  fist  of  France : 
Zounds !  I  was  never  so  bethump'd  with  words. 
Since  1  first  call'd  my  brother's  &ther,  dad.      * 

EU.  Son,  list  to  this  conjunction,  make  this  match  | 
Give  with  our  niece  a  dowry  large  enough : 
For  by  this  knot  thou  shalt  so  surely  tie 
Thy  now  nnsur'd  assurance  to  the  crown. 
That  yon  green  boy  shall  have  no  sun  to  ripe 
The  bloom  that  promiseth  a  mighty  ftvit 
I  see  a  yielding  m  the  looks  of  Prance; 
Mark,  now  they  whisperj  urge  them,  while  tbor 


Are  capable  of  this  ambition : 
Lest  zeal,  now  melted,  by  the  windy  breath 
Of  soft  petitions,  pity,  and  remorse. 
Cool  and  congeal  agam  to  what  it  was. 

1  CU,  Why  answer  not  the  double  m^Jestief 
This  friendly  treaty  of  our  threaten'd  town  1 

M.  PkL  Speak  Bi^and  first,  that  hath  beea 
forward  first 
To  speak  unto  this  city :  What  say  yon? 

K.  John,  If  that  the  Dauphin  there,  thy  prineclj 
son. 
Can  in  tlus  book  of  beauty  read,  I  love. 
Her  dowry  shall  weiflh  eoual  with  a  queen ; 
For  Aniou,  and  fafar  Tourame.  Maine,  and  Poietiers, 
And  all  that  we  upon  this  side  the  sea 
'Except  this  city  now  by  us  besiefl^d,) 
^ind  liable  to  our  crown  and  dignity. 
Shall  gild  her  bridal  bed ;  and  mahe  her  rich 


In  titles,  honours,  and  promotions. 
As  she  m  beauty,  education,  bloo4 
Holds  hand  with  any  princess  of  the  world. 
K.  PhL  What  sayM  thou,  b^y?  look  in  the  lady's 

face. 
Lew,  I  do,  my  lord,  and  in  her  eye  I  find 
A  wonder,  or  a  wondrous  mlracla 
The  shadow  of  myself  form'd  in  her  eye ; 
Which,  being  but  the  shadow  of  yonr  son. 
Becomes  a  son,  and  makes  your  son  a  shadow : 
I  do  protest.  I  never  lov'd  myselfl 
Tai  now  infixed  i  beheld  myselC 
Drawn  in  the  flattering  table*  of^  her  eye. 

[irA<9srtieif4  Blanch. 
CtuL  Drawn  in  the  flattering  table  of  her  eye!— 
Hana'd  m  the  fro  wning  wnnUe  of  her  brow  !«• 
And  quaner'd  in  her  heartl— he  doth  espy 

Hhnself  love's  traitor :  This  is  pity  now. 
That  hana'd.  and  drawn,  and  quailer'd,  then 

In  such  a  love,  so  vile  a  lout  as  he. 

Blmeh.  My  uncle's  will,  fai  this  reraeeL  is  1^ : 
If  he  see  aiii^  in  yon,  that  makes  him  liktf, 
2X 
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Tint  laj  tUng  he  iecs,  wfafeh  moTes  his  liking, 
I  can  with  eaie  tnnsbie  it  to  my  wai : 
Or,  if  you  will,  (to  speck  more  properly,) 
I  will  taSbrtn  tt  easily  to  my  love. 
Farther  I  will  not  flatter  you,  my  lord. 
Thai  all  I  see  in  you  is  worthy  lore, 
Than  thia,^that  nothing  do  I  see  in  you 
(Though  ehurliah  thoughts  themselves  should  be 


I  find  aSould  i 


That  I  can  find  sEouH  merit  any  hate. 
ir./o*%  What  say  these  young  ones?  What 
1,  my  niece  ? 
t  she  is  bound  in  honour  stiU  to  do 


ryr-.! 


What  jrou  in  wisdom  shall  vouchsafe  to  say. 

JiC.  John,  Speak  then,  prince  Dauphin ;  can  you 
love  this  lady  7 

tcie.  Nay,  ask  me  if  I  can  refrain  from  love» 
For  I  do  love  her  most  unfeignedly. 

K.  John.  Then  do  I  give  Y  olquessen,  Touraine, 
Maine. 
Poietiers,  and  A^jou,  these  five  provinces. 
With  her  to  thee ;  and  this  addition  more| 
Full  thirty  thousand  marks  of  Enelish  com.— 
Philip  of  rranee,  if  thou  be  pleasM  withal, 
Command  thy  son  and  daughter  to  join  hands. 

K,  PkL  It  likes  us  weU ;— Young  princes,  close 
your  hands. 

Aat.  And  your  lips  too :  for,  I  am  well  assur'd, 
That  I  did  so,  when  I  was  first  assur*d.> 

K,  PkL  Now,  citizens  of  Angiers,  ope  your  gates, 
Let  in  that  amity  which  you  have  made ; 
For  at  saint  Mary's  chapel,  presently, 
The  rites  of  marriage  shall  be  soleraiuz'd^ 
Is  nol  the  lady  Constance  in  this  troop  ?-~ 
I  know,  she  is  not  r  for  this  match,  made  up. 
Her  presenee  would  have  interrupted  much : — 
Where  is  she  and  her  son  ?  tell  me,  who  knows. 

Lno.  She  is  sad  and  passionate*  at  your  high- 
ness* tent. 

jr.  PhL  And,  by  my  faith,  this  league,  that  we 
have  made. 
Will  give  her  sadness  very  little  cure. 
Brot&r  of  EnglaniL  how  may  we  content 
This  widow  laav  ?  In  her  rignt  we  came ; 
Which  we,  God  knows,  have  turned  another  way, 
To  our  own  vantage.' 

K.John.  We  wUl  heal  up  all: 

For  we'll  ereate  young  Arthur  duke  of  Breta^rne, 
And  earl  of  Richmona ;  and  this  rich  flur  town 
We  make^him  lord  of.— Call  the  lady^  Constance; 
Some  speedy  messenger  bid  her  remur 
To  our  solemnity :— I  trust  we  sha)!. 
If  not  fill  up  the  measure  of  her  wiH, 
Yet  in  some  measure  satisfy  her  so^ 
That  we  shall  stop  her  exclamatioiL 
Go  we,  as  well  as  haste  will  suffer  us. 
To  this  ttnlook*d  for,  unprepared  pomp. 

lExeiaU  «U  tut  the  Bastard.— The  Citixens 
retire  from  the  tootts. 

Bait,  Mad  world !  mad  kings !  mad  composition ! 
John,  to  stop  Arthur's  title  in  (he  wfaole^ 
Hath  willingly  departed  with  a  part : 
And  France  (whose  armour  conscience  buckled  on ; 
Whom  zeal  and  charitv  brouvht  to  the  field. 
As  God^s  own  soldier,)  rounded*  in  the  ear 
With  that  same  purpos»-changer,  that  sly  devil ; 
That  broker,  that  still  breaks  the  pate  of  faith ; 
That  daily  break-vow :  he  that  wins  of  all, 
Of  kings,  of  beggars,  old  men,  young  men,  maids ;— 
Who  Ittving  no  external  thing  to  lose 
But  the  wonl  maid,— cheats  Uie  poor  maid  of  that ; 

(1)  Aflkneed.     (S)  Mournful.    (3)  Advantage. 
(4)  Conspiraa.  (5)  Int^esL         ^ 


That  imooth-beed  gfwtlwiHin,  ticUiBg  e 

dity,*^ 
Commodity,  the  bias  of  the  worid ; 
The  world,  who  of  itself  is  peised*  weSH, 
Made  to  nm  even,  upon  even  ground  i 
Till  this  advantage,  this  vila  druwing  oias^ 
This  sway  of  motion,  this  commodity. 
Makes  il  take  head  from  all  indiiereiicyy 
From  all  direction,  purpose,  couise,  intoU : 
And  this  same  bias,  tikis  eommodityy 
This  bawd,  this  broker,  this  aU-chaung  i 
Clapp*d  on  the  outward  eye  of  fickkTraDce, 
Hatn  drawn  him  from  his  own  deteonin'd  an. 
From  a  resolv'd  and  honourable  war, 
To  a  most  base  and  vile-concloded  peace.— 
And  wh¥  rail  J  on  this  commodity? 
But  for  because  he  hath  not  woo'd  me  yet : 
Not  that  1  have  the  power  to  clutch*  my  faaad. 
When  his  fair  angels*  would  salute  mj  palm : 
But  for  my  hand,  as  unattempted  yet. 
Like  a  poor  beggar,  raileth  on  the  rica. 
WeU,  whiles  I  am  a  beggar,  I  will  ruL 
And  sa;^, — there  is  no  sm,  but  to  be  rin  ; 
And  being  rich,  my  virtue  then  shall  be. 
To  say,— there  is  no  vice,  but  beggaij : 
Since  Kings  break  faith  upon  coBBmoditv, 
Gain,  be  my  lord  1  for  I  will.vronhip  tHec !  [£xd. 


ACT  lU. 

SCJS.VE  /.— The  stone.    The  French  lag's  lent. 
Enter  Constance,  Arthur,  and  Salisbnir. 

Cpnsl.  (sone  to  be  married!  gone  to  swear  a 

peace! 
False  blood  to  false  blood  jora'd!  Gene  to  be 

friends!  ' 

Shall  Lewis  have  Blanch  ?  and  Blanch  those  pro- 


It  is  not  so;  thou  hast  misspoke,  misfaeard; 

Be  well  advis'd,  teU  o'er  thy  tale  again : 

It  cannot  be;  thon  dost  but  sav,  tis  ao : 

I  trust,  I  may  not  trust  thee ;  for  thy  woitl 

Is  but  the  vain  breath  of  a  common  man: 

Believe  me,  I  do  not  believe  thee,  man ; 

I  have  a  kinff's  oath  to  the  contrary. 

Thou  shalt  be  punbhM  for  thus  ftigtaling  me. 

For  I  am  sick,  and  capable*  of  fears ; 

Oppressed  with  vrrongs,  and  therefore  fhU  of  Ibars  i 

A  widow,  hhsbandless,  subject  to  fears ; 

A  woman,  naturally  bom  to  fears ; 

And  though  thou  now  confess,  thou  didst  but  jest. 

With  my  vexM  spirits  I  cannoi  take  a  trace. 

But  they  will  quake  and  tremUe  all  this  day. 

What  dost  thou  mean  by  shaking  of  thy  head  ? 

Why  dost  thou  look  so  sadly  on  my  son  ? 

What  means  that  hand  upon  that  breast  of  thine  ? 


Why  holds  thine  eye  that  lamentable  i 

Like  a  proud  river  peering^  o^er  his  bounds  7 
Be  these  sad  sig^ns  confinners  of  thy  words  t 
Then  spe^k  again ;  not  all  thv  fonner  tale. 
But  this  one  word,  whether  thy  tale  be  true. 

8«l,  As  true,  as,  I  believe,  you  think  them  false, 
That  give  you  cause  to  prove  my  saying  true. 

Conet.  0,  irthou  teach  me  to  believe  Uiis  son 
Teach  thou  this  sorrow  how  to  make  me  die ; 
And  let  belief  and  life  encounter  so. 
As  doth  the  fury  of  two  desperate  men. 
Which,  in  the  very  meeting,  fall,  and  me.— 


(6)  Poised,  balanced. 

(8)  Coin.    (9)  Susceptible. 


.(7)  Clasp. 
(10)  Appearing. 
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ewis  many  Blanch!  O^boy.tiienwheretittbon? 
ranee  lUend  with  Eogland!      *   -  *^ 

ellow,  be  gone ;  I  cumot  brook  thy  sight ; 
'kiB  news  nkth  made  thee  a  most  ugly  man. 

SmL  What  other  hann  haTC  I,  good  lady,  done, 
(ui  epoke  the  harm  that  is  by  others  done  7 

Cimai.  WUeh  harm  withm  itself  so  heinoiis  is, 
ka  U  makee  haimAil  aU  that  apeak  of  it 

jfrCA.  I  do  beaeech  yon,  maitam,  be  content 

CemaL  If  thou,  that  Ud'at  meha  content,  wert 


Jrij,  and  aland^oa  to  thy  mdther'a  woinb» 
'ull  of  nnpleuing  Mots,  and  sightless*  stain 
..ame.  foo&k  crooked,  swart,  prodigious,* 
*ateh'd  with  loul  moles,  and  cye-oliuiding  marks. 


[  wouM  not  cafe,  I  then  would  be  content^ 
Tor  then  I  should  not  love  thee ;  no,  nor  thou  . 
Secome  thy  great  birth, -nor  desenre  a  crown. 
But  thou  art  A^ ;  and  at  thy  birth,  dear  boy  I 
Nature  and  fortune  join'd  to  make  thee  great : 
3f  natnre's  gifts  thou  may'st  with  lilies  boa^ 
find  with  the  half-blown  rose :  but  fortune,  O ! 
She  is  corrupted,  changed,  and  won  from  thee ; 
3he  adulterates  hourly  with  thine  uncle  John ; 
And  with  her  ^Iden  band  hath  pluckM  on  France 


.    K.PM.  By  heaven,  hi4f,yaii  shall  hare  no  caiiM 
what  becomes  ofjTo  curse  the  fair  proceedmgs  of  this  day : 
Hare  I  not  pawned  to  you  my  majesty  f 

CpmI.  You  have  beguil'd  me  with  a  counterfeiL 
Resembling;  majesty ;  which,  being  tonch'd,  and 

tried. 
Proves  Talueless:  Tou  are  forswofs,  forsworn ; 
Tou  came  in  arms  to  spill  mine  enemies'  blood. 
But  now  in  arms  you  strengthen  it  with  yours: 
The  srapplinff  vigour  anA  rough  frown  of  war. 
Is  cold  m  anlty  and  painted  peace. 
And  our  oppression  hath  made  up  this  league :— > 
Am,  arm,  you  heavens,  against  these  pcijur'4 

kini^! 
Awidowcnes;  be  husband  to  me.  heavens! 
Let  not  the  hours  of  this  ungodly  day 
Wear  out  the  day  in  peace ;  bu^  ere  annaet. 
Set  armed  discou  'twiict  these  pei3ur*4  kings  I 
Hear  me^  O,  hear  me ! 
Aust.  Lady  ConstaaeiL  peai 

Coiul.  War!  war!  no  peace!  peace  is  to  i 


To  tread  down  fair  respect  of  soTereignty, 
And  made  his  m^estj  the  bawd  to  tteirs. 
France  is  a  bawd  to  fortune,  and  king  John ; 
That  strumpet  fortun^  that  usurping  John : — 
Tell  me,  thou  fellow,  is  not  France  forsworn  ? 
KnTcnom  him  with  words ;  or  get  thee  gone. 
And  leave  those  woes  alone,  which  I  alone 
Am  bound  to  uader-bear. 

89L  Pardon  me,  madam, 

I  may  not  go  without  you  to  the  kings. 

Coasl.  'niou  msy 'st,  thou  shalt,  I  will  not  go  with 
thee: 
I  will  instruct  my  sorrows  to  be  proud ; 
For  grief  is  proud,  and  makes  his  owner  stout 
To  me,  and  to  the  state'  of  my  great  grief. 
Let  kings  assemble ;  for  mjr  gneTs  so  great. 
That  no  supporter  but  the  huge  firm  earth 
Can  hold  it  up :  here  I  and  sorrow  sit ; 
Here  is  my  throne,  bid  kings  come  bow  to  it 

[5a«  thrawa  herself  <m  the  grmauL 

Euier  King  John,  King  Philip,  Lewis,  Blanch, 
Elinor,  Bastard,  Austria,  wd  aUendanU. 
IT.  PhL  'Tis  true,  fair  daughter ;  and  this  bless- 
ed day, 
Ever  in  France  shall  be  kept  festiTal : 
To  solemnize  this  day,  the  glorious  sun 
Stays  in  his  coiurse,  and  plays  the  alchemist ; 
Turning,  with  spleiidour  of  jus  precious  eye. 
The  measre  cloddy  earthrto  glittering  gold  : 
The  yearly  course,  that  brings  this  day  about, 
Shall  never  see  it  but  a  holyday. 
Conit,  A  wicked  day,  and  not  a  holyday  !— 

[Rieing, 
What  bath  this  day  deserrM?  what  hath  it  done ; 
That  it  in  golden  letters  should  be  set. 
Among  the  high  tides,^  in  the  kalendar? 
Nay,  rather,  turn  this  day  out  of  the  week ; 
This  day  of  shame,  oppression,  peijury : 
Or;  ifit  mnst  sUnd  sUll,  let  wires  with  child 
Vnjt  that  their  burdens  may  not  fall  this  day. 
Lest  that  thor  hopes  prodigiously  be  cross'4  ; 
But  on  this  oay,  let  seamen  fear  no  wreck ; 
No  bargains  break,  that  are  not  this  day  made : 
This  day  all  things  begun  come  to  ill  end ; 
Yea,  failh  itself  to  holtow  (klsehood  change! 

0)Un9ighUy.  (tlPartente^.  (S)  Sealed  inflate. 


O  Lymoges !  O  Austria !  thou  dost 

That  bloody  spoil :  Thou  slaTc,  thou  wretch,  thon 

coward; 
Thou  little  valiant,  great  in  villany ! 
Thou  CTer  strong  upon  the  stronger  side ! 


Thou  fortune's  champion,  that  dost  never  fight 
But  when  her  humorous  ladyship  is  by 
To  teach  thee  safety !  thou  art^eijurd  too. 


And  sooth^st  up  greatness.    What  a  fool  art  thon, 
A  ramping  fool :  to  brag,  and  stamn,  and  swear. 
Upon  my  party !  Thou  cold-bloodea  slaTe, 
Hast  thou  not  spoke  like  thunder  on  my  side? 
Been  sworn  my  soldier  7  bidding  me  depend  . 
Upon  thy  stars,  thy  fortune,  and  thy  strength? 
And  dost  thou  now  fall  over  to  my  fees  7 
Thou  wear  a  lion's  hide!  doff*  it  Tor  shame, 
And  hang  a  calf 'a-skin  on  those  recreant  limbs. 
AiuL  O,  that  a  man  shouU  speak  thobe  words 

to  me! 
BatL  And  hang  a  calTs-skm  op  those  recreant 

limbs, 
•tfttsl.  Thou  dar'st  not  say  so^  villaui,  for  thy  life. 
Bast,  And  hang  a  calTs-skm  on  those  recreant 

limbs. 
K.  John.  We  like  not  this ;  thon  dost  fdrget 
thyself. 

Enter  Pandulph. 
K.  Phi.  Here  comes  the  holy  le^te  of  theptfpe. 
Pond.  Hail,  you  anointed  deputies  of  heaven  !*- 
To  thee,  king  John,  my  holy  errand  ia. 
I  Pandulph,  of  fair  Milan  cardinal. 
And  kom  pope  Innocent  the  legate  bere^ 
Va,  in  his  name,  religiously  demand, 
Why  thou  agomst  the  church,  our  holy  mother. 
So  wilfully  dost  spurn ;  and,  force  pedbrce, 
Keep  Stephen  Langton,  chosen  archbishop 
Of  Canterbury,  from  that  holy  see  7 
This,  in  our  'foresaid  holy  fauier'a  ni 
Pope  Innocent,  I  do  demand  of  thee. 

k,  John.  What  earthly  name  to  interrogatoiteff. 
Can  task  the  free  breath  of  a  sacred  kingr 
Thou  canst  net,  cardinal,  devise  a  name 
So  slight,  unworthy,  and  ridiculous. 
To  charge  me  to  an  answer,  as  the  pope. 
Tell  him  this  tale ;  and  from  the  mooih  of  England^ 
Add  thus  much  more,— -That  no  Italian  pritit 
Shall  tithe  ov^ll  in  our  dominions ; 
But  as  we  unoier  heaTcn  are  supreme  head^ 
So,  under  him,  that  grea^avpremaey, 
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•Iia  ~  KING  JOHN. 

IVtare  m  do  nipi,  we  wiU  tlone  uphold, 
Without  the  astiftaiice  of  a  mortal  hand : 
So  tell  the  pope;  all  reverence  set  apart. 
To  hfcn.  and  nis  luurpM  authority. 

E,  FkL  Brother  of  England,  you  blaspheme  in 
this. 

JT.  JMm.  Though  you,  and  aU  the  knigs  c 
Christendom, 
Are  led  so  mssly  by  this  meddling  priest^i 
Dreading  the  eurM  that  aoney  may  buy  out ; 
And,  by  the  merit  of  Tile  gold,  dross,  dust. 
Purchase  corrupted  pardon  oi  a  man. 
Who,  in  that  sale,  sells  pardon  from  himself: 
Thooif^h  you,  and  all  the  resL  so  grossly  led, 
This jucgUng  witchcraft  with  revenue  cherish ; 
Yet  1,  alone,  alone  do  me  oppose 
Against  the  pope,  and  count  nis  friends  my  Ibes. 

FmntU  Then,  by  the  lawful  power  that  I  have, 
Thou  Shalt  stand  curs'd,  and  excommunicate : 
And  blessed  shall  he  be,  that  doth  revolt 
fVom  his  allegiance  to  a  heretic : 
And  meritorious  shall  that  hand  be  eaiPd, 
Canonixed,  and  worshipped  as  a  saint. 
That  takes  away  by  tny  secret  covse 
Thy  hateaa  liie. 

Cmat.  0,lawftilletitbet 

That  I  have  room  with  Rome  to  curse  a  while! 
Good  ibther  cardinal,  cry  thou,  amen. 
To  my  keen  curses :  for,  without  my  wrong. 
There  is  no  tongue  hath  power  to  corse  bun  right. 

Foiut.  There's  law  and  warrant,  lady,  for  my 
curse.  - 

Cent  I.  And  for  mine  too ;  when  law  een  do  no 

Let  it  be  lawiLl,  that  law  bar  no  wrong : 
Law  cannot  give  my  child  his  kingdom  here ; 
For  he,  that  holds  his  kingdom,  holds  the  law : 
Therefore,  since  law  itself  is  perfect  wrong, 
How  can  the  law  forbid  my  tongue  to  curse  7 

Pmid,  Philip  of  France,  on  peril  of  a  curse. 
Let  go  the  hand  of  that  arch-heretic : 
And  raise  the  power  of  France  upon  his  head, 
Unless  he  do  submit  himself  to  Rome. 

Eii.  Look'st  thou  pale,  France?  do  not  let  go 
thy  hand. 

OfnuL  Look  to  that,  devil!  lest  that  France 
repent. 
And,  by  di^oining  hands,  hell  lose  a  soul. 

Mat.  King  Philip,  listen  to  the  cardhial, 


Bast. 


recreant 
op  these 


And  hang  a  calTs-skin  on  his 
limbs. 
%9u$t  Well,  ruffian,  I  most  pocket 

BiuL         Tour  breeches  best  may  eanr  them. 

K.  John.  PhiUp,  what  say'st  thou  to  the  car- 
dinal? 

ContU  What  should  he  say,  but  aa  the  cardinal? 

Lew,  Bethink  you,  ikther ;  for  the  diUbrence 
I«,  purehase  of  a  neavy  curse  from  Rome, 
Or  the  listat  loss  of  England  for  a  friend : 
Forego  the  easier. 

BUmek  That's  the  corse  of  Rome. 

Const.  O  Lewis,  stand  fast;  the  devil  tempts 
thee  here. 
In  likeness  of  a  new  untrimmed*  bride. 

Blanek.  The  lady  Constance  speaks  not  from 
herfaith. 
But  fromJier  need. 

txT^^V^'  .  ^.  ^  **>•«  grarihny  need. 

Which  only  lives  but  by  the  death  of  faitt, 

(1 )  *  When  unadom'd,  adom'd  the  most' 

Tkoi|ltii*s  JMttmn,  M. 
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That  need  muet  needs  infer  tMs  prinriple,    ■ 
That  fkith  wouM  live  again  by  death  of  need ; 
O,  then,  tread  down  my  need,  and  faith  nwimtsep; 
Keep  my  need  up.  and  faith  is  trodden  down. 

K.  Jtkn.  The  iiiiig  is  mov*d,  and  aaswen  ast 
tothis. 

Consl.  O,  be  removed  from  him,  and  answer  wdL 

•'ficsf .  Do  so,  king  Philip ;  hang  no  mme  in  doubt. 

Bsffl.  Hang  notmng  but  a  callus-skin,  meat  swsrt 
lout. 

JT.  PkL  1  am  perplex'd,  and  know  not  what  lotar. 

Pmd.  What  can'st  tbou  say,  but  will  popkx 
thee  more, 
If  thou  stand  excommunicalCL  and  ciiraPd  ? 

K,  PkL  Good  reverend  father,  make  my  pemn 
yours. 
And  tell  roe,  how  you  would  bestow  i 
This  royal  hand  and  mine  are  newly  1 

And  the  conjunction  of  our  inward  sc 

Married  in  league,  coupled  and  link'd  togetter 
With  all  relipious  strength  of  sacred  vows ; 
The  htest  breath  that  gave  the  sound  of  weidi^ 
Was  deep-sworn  faith,  peace,  amity,  tme  kne. 
Between  our  kingdoms,  and  our  n^al  selves ; 
And  even  before  this  truce,  but  new  before,— > 
No  longer  than  we  well  could  wash  our  baa^ 
To  clap  this  royal  bargain  up  of  peaee.-^ 
Heaven  knows,  they  were  besniear'a  and  over- 


wyomelf. 
jytdt5 


With  slaughter's  pencil :  where  revenge  did  pamt 

The  Ibarful  difference  of  incensed  kings: 

And  shall  these  hands,  so  lately  purged  of  Uood, 

So  newly  join'd  in  love,  so  strong  in  ooth. 

Unyoke  this  seizure,  and  this  kind  regreet  ?* 

Play  fast  and  loose  with  faith  7  so  jest  with  heaven, 

Make  such  unconstant  children  ofomelves, 

As  now  anin  to  snatch  our  palm  firem  palm ; 

Unswear  faith  sworn ;  and  on  the  mamage  bed 

Of  smiling  peace  to  march  a  bloody  host. 

And  make  a  riot  on  the  gentle  brow 

Of  true  sincerity  ?  O  holy  sir, 

My  reverend  father,  let  it  not  be  so : 

Out  of  your  grace,  devise,  ordain,  i 

Some  gentle  order ;  and  then  we  si 

To  do  your  pleasure,  and  continue  friends. 

Pond.  All  form  is  formless,  order  ofderieai, 
^ave  what  is  opposite  to  England's  love. 
Therefore,  to  arms !  be  champion  of  our  church ! 
Or  let  the  church,  our  mother,  breathe  her  curse, 
A  mother's  burse,  on  her  revolting.son. 
France,  thou  may'st  hold  a  serpent  by  the  tongiKv 
A  cased  lion  by  the  mortal  paw, 
A  fasting  tiger  safer  by  the  tooth, 
Than  keep  m  peace  that  hand  which  thondost  hold. 

K,  Phi,  I  may  diiqoin  my  hand,  but  not  my  faith. 

Pwi^  So  mak'st  thou  faith  an  enemy  to  nith ; 
And,  like  a  civil  war.  set*st  oath  to  oath, 
^n^  tongue  against  thy  tongue.    0,letthyvow 
First  made  to  heaven,  first  be  to  heaven  peribnn'd : 
That  is,  to  be  the  champkm  of  our  church ! 
What  since  thou  swor'st,  is  sworn  against  tbysdC 
And  may  not  be  performed  by  thyself: 
For  that,  which  thou  hast  sworn  to  do  amis^ 
Is  not  amiss  when  it  is  truly  done ; 
And  being  not  done,  where  doing  tends  to  ill, 
The  truth  is  tlien  most  done  notdoing  it : 
The  better  act  of  purposes  mistook 
Is,  to  mistake  again ;  though  indirect. 
Yet  indirection  thereby  grows  direct, 
And  falsehood  falsehood  cures ;  as  fire  coob  fre^ 
Within  the  scorched  veins  of  one  new  bi^n'd. 
It  is  religion,  that  doth  malee  vows  tept ; 

(S)  Exchange  of  saltilation. 


€€Hi  III. 


JONG  JOHN. 


349 


lot  thmi  hast  sworn  against  rel%ion ; 
irear'st,  agi* 
swear'st; 


y  what  thou  swearst,  agaiMt  Uie  thing  thou 


.nd  mak'st  an  oath  the  surety  for  thy  truth 
igainst  an  oath :  The  truth  tnou  art  unsure 
'o  swear,  swear  only  not  to  be  forsworn ; 
Jse,  what  a  mockery  should  it  be  to  swear ! 
(ul  thou  dost  swear  only  to  be  forsworn ; 
Lnd  most  forsworn,  to  nep  what  thou  dost  swear. 
*herefore,  thy  latter  tows,  against  thy  first, 
s  in  thrselT  rebellion  to  thyself: 
Lnd  b«ier  conquest  never  canst  thou  make, 
rhan  arm  thy  constant  and  thy  nobler  parts 
^.gainst  those  giddy  loose  suggestions : 
jpon  which  better  part  our  prayers  come  in, 
T  thou  Touchsafe  them :  but,  irnot,  then  know. 
The  peril  of  our  corses  light  on  thee ; 
>o  heafT,  as  thou  shalt  not  shake  them  ofil 
But.  in  despair^  die  under  their  black  weight. 
JhAMt,  Rebelhon,  flat  rebellion ! 
Boat.  Wai'tnotbe? 

iVill  not  a  calPs-skin  stop  that  mouth  of  thine  ? 
Lno.  Father,  to  arms ! 

BUnch.  Upon  thy  wedding  day  7 

\nm8t  the  blood  that  thou  hast  married  ? 
Wliat.  shall  our  feast  be  kept  with  slauffhter'd  men  7 
Shan  orayinff  trumpets,  and  loud  churush  drums,— 
Clamours  of  hell— oe  measure^  to  our  pomp? 
O  husband,  hear  me  I—ah,  alack,  how  new 
Is  husband  in  niy  mouth !— even  for  that  name. 
Which  till  this  time  my  tongue  did  ne'er  pronounce, 
Upon  my  knee  I  beg,  go  not  to  arms 
Against  mine  uncle. 

Coiuf.  O,  upon  my  knee. 

Made  hard  with  kneeling,  I  do  pray  to  thee, 
Thou  virtuous  dauphin,  alter  not  the  doom 
Fore-thought  by  heaven. 
BlsncA.  Now  shall  I  see  thy  love ;  What  motive 
*  may 
Be  stronger  with  thee  than  the  name  of  wife  7 
Cvnti.  That  wliich   upholdeth.hlm  that  thee 
upholds. 
His  honour :  O,  thine  honour,  Lewis,  thine  honour ! 

Ltw.  I  muse,*  your  majesty  doth  seem  so  cold, 
When  such  profound  respects  do  pull  you  on. 
Pond.  I  will  denounce  a  curse  upon  hu  head. 
K.  PkL  Thou  Shalt  not  need ;— England,  I'll  &11 

from  thee. 
Const,  O  fair  returfi  of  banish'd  majesty 
EtL  O  foul  revolt  of  French  inconstancy! 
K,  John.  France,  thou  shalt  rue  this  hour  within 

this  hour. 
BnU  Old  tune  the  elock-setter,  that  bald  sexton 
time, 
Is  it  as  he  will  7  well  then,  France  shall  rue. 
BUauh.  The  sun's  o'ercast  with  blood :   Fair 
day,  adieu ! 
Which  is  the  side  that  I  must  go  withal  7 
I  am  with  both :  each  army  hath  a  hand ; 
And,  in  their  rage,  I  having  hold  of  both. 
They  whirl  asunder,  and  dismember  me. 
Husband,  I  cannot  pray  that  thou  may'st  win ; 
Uncle,  I  needs  must  pray  that  thou  may'st  lose  ; 
r  sther,  I  may  not  wish  the  fortune  thine ; 
G  randam,  I  will  not  wish  thy  wishes  thrive : 
Whoever  wins,  on  that  side  shall  I  loqe ; 
Anured  loss,  before  the  match  be  play'd. 


France,  I  am  bnm'd  up  with  ttUUfnt^g  wrath ; 
A  rage^  whose  heat  hath  this  condition. 
That  nothing  can  allay,  nothing  but  blood. 
The  blood,  and  dearest-valu'd  blood,  of  Franee. 
K,  PhL  Thy  rage  shall  bum  thee  up,  and  thou 


t«o.  Lady,  with  me ;  with  me  thy  fortune  lies. 

BUmek,  Tbere  where  my  fortune  lives,  there  my 
life  dies. 

A,  John.  Cousin,  go  draw  our  puissance*  to- 
gether.— [£xt<  Bastard. 


V 
tui 

To  adies,  ere  our  blood  shall  quench  that  fire : 

Look  to  thyself,  thou  art  in  jeopardy. 

K.^John.  No  more  than  he  that  threats.— To 

arms  let's  hie !  (£ccim/. 

SCEJfE  IL^The  Bona.    Plaina  near  Anglers. 

•Osnims,  ExcmtUms.    ErUer  th^  Bastard,  with 

Austria's  head. 

Boii.  Now,  by  my  lilb,  this  day  grows  won- 
drous hot;  « 
Some  aiiy  devfl  hovere  in  the  sk^r^ 
And  pours  down  mischief.  Austria's  head  lie  there; 
While  Philip  breathes. 

EnUr  King  John,  Arthmr,  onif  Hubert. 
K,  John.  Hubert,  keep  this  boy :— Philip,  moke 
up: 

My  mother  is  aasailed  hi  our  tent, 
And  ta'en,  I  fear. 

BobL  Bfy  lord,  I  rescu'd  her ; 

Her  highness  is  in  safety,  fear  you  not ; 
But  on,  my  liege :  for  very  little  pains 
Will  bring  this  labour  to  a  happy  end.  ^  [Eteuni. 

5C£A*£  IIL^The  same.  Jilarums;  Exeur' 
sums ;  Relreai.  Enier  King  John,  Elinor, 
Arthur,  the  Bastard,  Hubert,  and  Lords. 

K.  John.  So  shall  it  be ;  your  grace  shall  stay 
behind,  [To  Elinor. 

8o  strongly  guarded.— Cousin,  look  not  sad : 

fTo  Arthur. 
Tny  grandam  loves  thee ;  and  thj  uncfe  will 
As  dear  be  to  thee  as  thy  father  was. 
•frfA.  O,  this  will  make  my  mother  die  with  grief. 
K.  John.  Cousin.  [To  the  Bastard.]  away  for 
England  j  haste  before: 
And,  ere  our  coming,  see  thou  shake  the  bags 
Of  hoarding  abbots :  angels*  imprisoned 
Set  thou  at  liberty :  the  fat  ribs  of  peace 
Must  by  the  hungry  now  be  fed  upon : 
Use  our  commission  in  his  utmost  foree. 
Bast.  BelL  bo<^  and  candle,  shall  not  drive  me 
back, 

When  gold  and  sflver  becks  me  to  come  on. 
I  leave  your  highness :— Grandam,  I  will  pray 
'If  ever  I  remember  to  be  holy) 
i'or  vour  fair  safety ;  so  1  kiss  your  hand. 
EU.  Farewell,  my  gentle  cousin. 
K.  John.  Coz,  farewell. 

r£cd  Bastard. 
EU.  Come  hither,  litUe  kinsman ;  nark,  a  word. 
[8hs  tokis  Arthur  aside. 
K.  John.  Come  hither,  Hubert.    O  my  gentle 
Hubert, 
We  owe  thee  much ;  withm  this  vrall  of  flesh 
There  is  a  soul,  counts  thee  her  creditor. 
And  with  advantage  means  to  pay  thy  love : 
And,  my  good  friend,  thy  voluntuy  oath 
Lives  in  this  bosom,  dearlv  cherined. 
Give  me  thy  hand.    I  ban  a  thin^  to  say,— > 
But  I  will  fit  it  with  some  better  tune. 
By  heaven,  Hubert,  I  am  almost  asham'd 
To  say  what  good  respect  I  have  of  thee. 
Hub.  I  am  much  boonden  to  your  mijeaty. 
K.  John.  Good  firiend,  thou  hast  no  cause  to  say 
so  yet : 


(1)  Music  for  dancing. 


(2)  Wonder. 


(S)  Foree. 


(4)  Gold  coin. 
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Bat  tbov  thalt  have ;  and  creep  time  ne*er  so  slow, 

Vet  it  shall  come,  for  me  to  do  thee  good. 

I  had  a  thingr  to  say,— But  let  it  go: 

The  sun  is  in  the  hcsren,  and  the  proud  day, 

Attended  with  the  pleasures  of  the  world, 

Is  all  too  wanton,  and  too  full  of  Ra'wJs» 

To  five  me  audience :— If  the  midnight  bell 

Did,  with  his  iron  tongue  and  brazen  mouth, 

Sound  one  unto  the  drowsy  race  of  night ; 

If  this  same  were  a  chufeh-vard  where  we  stand. 

And  thou  possessed  with  a  thousand  wrongs ; 

Or  If  that  surly  spirit,  melancholy. 

Had  bak*d  thy  blood,  and  made  it  heaTy-thick, 

(Which,  else,  runs  tickUn^^  up  and  down  the  veins. 

Making  that  idiot,  laughter,  keep  men's  eyes. 

And  strain  their  cheeks  to  idle  merriment, 

A  passion  hateful  to  my  purposes;) 

Or  if  that  thou  could'st  sec  me  without  eyes, 

Hear  me  without  thine  ears,  and  make  reply 

Without  a  tongue,  using  conceit'  alone, 

Without  eves,  cars,  and  harmful  sound  of  words  ; 

Then,  in  despite  of  brooded  watchful  day, 

I  would  into  thy  bosom  pour  my  thoughts : 

Butmh,  I  will  not ;— Yet  I  love  thee  well ; 

And,  by  my  troth,  I  think,  thou  lov'st  me  well. 

i/tti.  So  well,   that  what  you  bid  me  under- 
take. 
Though  that  my  death  were  aiiyunct*  to  my  act. 
By  heaven,  rd'do*L 

K.  John.  Do  not  I  know,  thou  would*st? 

Good  Hubert,  Hubert,  Hubert,  throw  thine  eye 
On   yon  young    boy  :    I'll  tell   thee  what,  my 

fncnd, 
He  is  a  very  serpent  in  my  way : 
And,  wheresoever  this  foot  of  mine  doth  tread. 
He  lies  before  mr :  Dust  thou  understand  me ! 
Thou  art  his  keeper. 

Hub,  And  I  will  keep  him  so, 

That  he  shall  not  oflciitl  your  majesty. 
*  A'.  John.  Death. 

Huh,  My  lord  ? 

§C.  John,  A  grave. 

J I  lib.  He  shall  not  live. 

A'.  John,  Enough. 

1  could  be  merry  now :  Hubert,  I  love  thee ; 
Well,  ril  not  say  what  I  intend  for  thee : 
Remember. — Madam,  fare  you  well : 
ril  send  those  powers  o*er  to  your  msjesty. 

Eli,  My  blessing  go  with  thee ! 

K.  Jehn.  For  England,  cousin : 

Hubert  shall  be  your  man,  attend  on  you 
With  all  true  duty.— On  toward  Calais,  bo ! 

[ExeurU, 

SCEXE  IV,^The  same.  The  French  fringes 
tent.  Enter  Kivg  Philip,  Lewis,  Pandulph, 
and  attendants, 

K,  Phi.  So,  by  a  roarin?  tempest  on  the  flood, 
A  whole  armado^  of  convicted^  sail 
Is  scatterM  and  disjoint  from  fellowship. 

Pand,  Courage  and  comfort!   all  shall  yet  go 
well. 

K.  Phi.  UHiat  can  go  well,  when  we  have  run 
so  ill  ? 
Arc  we  not  beaten  7  Is  not  Angiers  lost? 
Arthur  ta'en  prisoner?  divers  dear  friends  slain  ? 
And  bloody  Ent^land  into  Enifland  gone, 
OVrbcarin(r  interruption,  spite  of  France? 

Lew.  What  be  hath  won,  that  hath  he  fortified : 
So  hot  a  speed  with  such  advice  disposM, 
Such  temperate  order  in  so  fiei^^e  a  cause. 


Doth  want  example :  Who  hath  read,  or  liear^ 
Of  any  kindred  action  like  to  thia? 
K.  PkL  Well  couM  I  bear  that  Engbad  bad 
this  praise, 
So  we  couUi  ^nd  some  pattern  of  our  abune. 

£nl<r  Constanee. 

Look,  who  conies  here !  agravenntoaioal; 
Holdmg  the  eternal  spirit,  against  her  «il^ 
in  the  vile  prison  of  aiBicied  breath  :-^ 

pr'ythe^  lady,  go  away  with  me. 

CmisI.  Lo,  nowl  now  see  the  iaeoe  of  Toor  peace ! 

K,  PkL  Patience,  good  lady !  coinibft,  gCBlk 
Constance ! 

Const.  No,  1  deiy*  all  counsel,  all  redres, 
But  that  which  ends  all  coonaeL  troe  redress^ 
Death,  death :— O  amiable  lovehr  death  * 
Thou  odoriferous  stench !  sound  ratteoneM! 
Arise  forth  from  the  couch  of  lasting  niislit. 


Thou  hale  and  terror  to  promerttji 
And  I  will  kiss  thy  d^tesUble  bones ; 
And  put  my  eyo-baUs  in  thy  vaultj  hrowt ; 

And  ring  these  fingers  with  thr  houaehold  m 

And  stop  this  ^p  of  breath  with  fnlsome  dost. 
And  be  a  camon  monster  like  thjaelf : 
Come,  grin  on  me :  and  I  will  thmk  thoa  sodl^sC, 
And  buss  thee  as  tny  wife !   Misery's  lore, 
O^  come  to  me ! 

K.  Phi,  O  fair  affliction,  peace. 

Const.  No,  no,  I  will  not,  having  nreathto  err  :— 
O.  that  my  tongue  were  in  the  thunder's  BMmth  * 
Then  with  a  passion  would  I  shake  the  world ; 
And  rouse  from  sleep  that  fell  anatomy, 
Which  cannot  hear  a  lad]r*s  feeble  voice^ 
Which,  scorns  a  modem*  invocation. 

Pand,  Lady,  you  utter  madness,  and  not  sonvw. 

Const.  Thou  art  not  holy  to  behe  me  so ; 
I  am  not  mad :  this  hair  I  tear,  is  mine ; 
My  name  is  Constance ;  I  was  Geffrey's  wife ; 
Young  Arthur  is  my  son.  and  he  is  lost : 
I  am  not  mad  r--I  would  to  heaven,  I  were ! 
For  then,  'tis  Uke  I  shouki  forset  mysdf 


( 1 )  Showy  ornaments. 
U)  Johjcd. 


(2)  Conception. 
(4)  Fleet  of  war. 


For,  being  not  mad,  but  sensible  of  gntt, 
My  reasonable  part  produces  reason 
How  I  may  be  deliver'd  of  these  woea. 
And  teaches  me  io  kill  or  hang  myaeli ; 
If  I  were  mad.  I  should  forset  my  son : 
Or  madly  think,  a  babe  of  clouts  were  ne  : 
I  am  not  mad ;  too  well,  too  well  I  fed 
The  different  plague  of  each  calamity. 

K,  Phi,  Bind  up  those  treases :  0,  what  love  I 
note 
In  the  fair  multitude  of  those  her  hairs ! 
Where  but  by  chance  a  silver  drop  hath  feOen^ 
Even  to  that  drop  ten  thousand  wiry  frioida 
Do  glew  themselves  in  sociable  grid'; 
Like  true,  inseparable,  faithful  loves, 
Sticking  toirether  in  caJamity. 

Const.  To  England,  if  you  will. 

K,  Phu  Bind  op  yonr  hairs. 

Const.  Yes,  that  I  will ;  and  wherefore  will  I  do  it  7 
I  tore  them  from  their  bonds ;  and  cried  alood, 
O  that  these  hands  could  so  redeem  my  son, 
^is  they  have  given  these  hairs  their  bhertjf  ! 
But  now  I  envy  at  their  liberty. 
And  will  again  commit  them  to  their  bonds. 
Because  my  poor  child  is  a  prisoner.-—— 
And,  father  cardinal,  I  have  beard  yon  say. 
That  we  shall  see  and  know  our  friends  in  hsaven : 

(5)  Overcome.      (6)  Refuse.  *  (7)  Comiob. 
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*  that  be  true.  I  AmU  aee  my  boy  asain : 
or^  since  the  Dirth  of  Cain,  the  first  male  child, 
'o  nim  that  did  but  yesterday  suspire,* 
here  was  not  such  a  gracious'  creature  bom* 
ut  now  will  canker  soirow  eat  my  bud, 
nd  chase  the  natire  beauty  from  nis  cheek, 
nd  he  will  look  as  hollow  as  a  ghost ; 
8  dim  and  meagre  as  an  ague's  lit ; 
nd  so  he'll  die ;  and,  rising  so  again, 
k'hen  I  shall  meet  him  in  the  court  or  heaven, 
shall  not  know  him :  therefore  never,  never 
lust  I  behold  mr  pretty  Arthur  more. 
PaniL  You  bold  too  neidous  a  respect  of  grief. 
Const,  He  talks  to  me,  that  never  nad  a  son. 
K,  PhL  Tou  are  as  fond  of  gricT  as  oC your  chiU. 
Const.  Qrief  fills  the  room  ud  or  my  absent  child, 
lies  in  his  bed,  walks  up  and  down  with  me ; 
uts  on  his  pretty  looksp  repeats  his  words, 
Lemembers  me  of  all  his  gracious  parts. 
tulTs  out  hb  vacant  garments  with  his  form ; 
'hen,  have  I  reason  to  be  fond  of  grief, 
are  too  well :  had  you  such  a  loss  as  I, 
could  give  better  comfort  than  you  do.— 
will  not  keep  this  form  upon  my  head, 

[Tearing  off  her  heud-dresi, 
Vhen  there  is  such  disorder  in  my  wit. 
)  lord !  my  boy,  my  Arthur,  my  fair  son ! 
Aj  life,  my  joy,  my  fbod,  my  all  the  world ! 
dy  widow-coinfor{,  and  my  sorrows'  cure !  [Exit. 
K,  PkL  1  fear  some  outrage,  and  I'll  follow  her. 

[ExU. 
Lew.  There**  nothmg  in  this  world,  can  make 

me  joy : 
^ife  is  as  tedious  as  a  twice-told  tale, 
r'eiing  the  dull  ear  of  a  drowsy  man ; 
ioA  bitter  shame  hath  spoil'd  the  sweet  world's 

taste, 
rhat  it  yields  nought,  but  shame,  and  bitterness. 

PmUL  Before  the  curing  of  a  strong  disease, 
Cven  in  the  mstant  of  repair  and  health. 
The  fit  is  strongest ;  evils,  that  Uke  leave, 
3n  their  departure  most  of  all  show  evil : 
kVhat  have  you  lost  by  losing  of  this  day  ? 
Lew,  All  days  of  glory,  joy,  and  happiness. 
Pontf.  If  you  have  won  it,  certainly  you  had. 
No,  no :  when  fortune  means  to  men  most  good, 
She  lodn  upon  them  with  a  threatening  eye. 
Tb  strance,  to  think  how  much  king  John  nath  lost 
in  this  wmch  he  accounts  so  clearly  won : 
hn  not  you  grieved,  that  Arthur  is  his  prisoner  ? 
Lew.  As  heartily,  ks  he  is  glad  he  hath  him. 
Pond,  Your  mind  is  all  as  youthful  as  your  blood. 
Now  bear  me  speak  with  a  prophetic  spirit ; 
Por  even  the  breath  of  what  1  mean  to  speak 
Shall  blow  each  dust,  each  straw,  each  httle  rub. 
Oat  of  the  path  which  shall  directly  lead 
rhy  foot  to  England's  throne ;  and,  therefore,  mark. 
John  hath  seiz'd  Arthur ;  and  it  cannot  be, 
that,  whiles  warm  life  plays  in  that  infant's  .veins, 
rhe  misplac'd  John  should  entertain  an  hour, 
One  minute,  nay,  one  ouiet  breath  of  rest : 
A  sceptre,  snatch'd  with  an  unruly  hand. 
Must  be  as  boisterously  maintam'd  as  gain'd  : 
And  he,  that  stands  upon  a  slippery  place, 
Makes  niee  of  no  vile  hold  to  stay  him  up : 
That  John  may  stand,  then  Arthur  needs  must  fldl ; 
DO  be  it,  for  H  cannot  be  but  so. 
Loe.  But  what  shall  I  gain  by  young  Arthur's 

Pend.  Yon,  in  the  right  of  lady  Blanch,  your 


May  then  mdn  all  the  elaha  that  Arthur  did. 
(1)  BiMtbe.     (t)  Gracefid.      (S)  Taiieetry 
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Lew.  And  lose  it,  life  and  all,  as  Arthur  did. 

Ponii.  How  green  are  you,  and  fi«sh  in  this  old 
world  r 
John  lays  you  plots ;.  the  times  conspire  with  you  : 
For  he^  that  steeps  his  safety  in  true  blood. 
Shall  find  but  bloody  safety,  and  untrue. 
This  act^  so  evilly  bom,  sbalUool  the  hearts 
Of  all  hsB  people,  and  freeze  up  their  zeal ; 
That  none  so  small  advantage  shall  step  forth. 
To  check  his  reign,  but  they  will  cherish  it  : 
No  natural  exhalation  in  the  sky, 
No  'scape  of  nature,  no  distemper'd  day, 
No  common  wind,  no  customea  event. 
But  they  will  pluck  away  his  natural  cause, 
And  call  them  meteors,  prodigies,  and  signs. 
Abortives,  pr^sa^es,  and  tongues  of  heaven, 
Plainly  denouncing  vengeance  upon  John. 

Lew,  May  be,  he  will  not  touch  young  Arthur's 
life. 
But  hold  himself  safo  in  his  prisonment. 

Pond,  O,  sir,  when  he  shall  hear  of  your  ap« 
proach. 
If  that  young  Arthur  be  not  gone  already, 
Even  at  that  news  he  dies :  and  then  the  hearts 
Of  all  his  people  shall  revolt  from  faun. 
And  kiss  tne  hps  of  unacouainted  change ; 
And  pick  strong  matter  of  revolt,  and  wrath, 
Out  of  the  bloMy  fingers'  ends  of  John. 
Meihinks,  I  see  this  burly  all  on  foot ; 
And,  O,  what  better  matter  breeds  for  you. 
Than  I  have  nam'd  !<— The  bastard  Faulconbridge ' 
Is  now  in  England,  ransacking  the  church, 
Ofi*ending  charity :  If  but  a  dozen  French 
Were  there  in  arms,  they  would  be  as  a  call 
To  traip  ten  thousand  EnpliBh  to  their  side ; 
Or,  as  a  little  snow,  tumbled  about. 
Anon  becomes  a  mountain.    O  noble  Dauphin, 
Go  with  me  to  the  king :  'Tis  wonderful, 
What  may  be  wrought  out  of  their  discontent : 
Now  that  their  souls  are  topful  of  oflence. 
For  England  go ;  I  will  whet  on  the  king. 

Lew.  Strong  reasons  make  strong  actions :  Let 
us  go; 
If  you  say,  ay,  the  king  will  not  say,  no.  [Extmi. 


ACT  IV. 

SC£A*£ /.^Northampton.  JiroominthtetUe. 
Enter  Hubert  and  fioo  AUendanti. 

Hub.  Heat  me  these  Irons  hot :  and,  look  thou 
stand 
Within  the  arras  :*  when  I  strike  my  foot 
Upon  the  bosom  of  the  ground,  rush  forth : 
And  bind  the  boy,  which  you  shall  find  with  me, 
Fast  to  the  chair :  be  heedful :  hence,  and  watch. 
1  Attend.   I  hope,  your  warrant  wiU  bear  out 

the  deed. 
Hub.  Uncleanly  scruples !  Fear  not  you:  look 
tot^  [Exeunt  Attendants. 

Young  lad,  come  forth ;  I  have  to  say  with  you. 

Enter  Arthur. 

Artk.  Good  morrow,  Hubert 

Hub.  Good  morrow,  little  prince. 

Arth.  As  little  prince  (having  §o  great  a  title 
To  be  more  prince)  as  may  be.— You  are  sad. 

Hub.  Indeed,  I  nave  been  merrier. 

Artk.  Mercy  on  me  I 

Methinks,  nobody  should  be  sad  but  I : 
Yet,  I  remembeg  when  I  was  in  France, 
Young  gentlnMH  would  be  M  Md  as  nvht. 
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80 1  wwe  out  of  priion,  and  Kept  aheep, 

I  ihould  be  aa  merrr  aa  the  day  is  long; 

And  ao  I  woald  be  bera,  bat  that  I  doubt 

My  unde  practaaes  more  harm  to  me  : 

He  ia  afraid  of  me.  and  I  of  him : 

la  it  my  Aialt  that  I  was  Geflfrejr's  aon  ? 

No»  inaeed,  ist  not ;  And  I  would  to  heaven, 

I  were  jo&r  son,  so  you  would  love  me,  Hubert. 

Hub,  If  I  talk  to  him,  with  his  innocent  prate 
He  will  awake  my  mercy,  which  lies  dead: 
Therefore  I  will  be  sudden,  and  despatch.   [JIaide, 

Jirik,  Are  you  sick,  Hubert?  you  look  pale  to- 
day: 
In  aooth,  I  would  you  were  a  little  sick; 
That  I  might  sit  all  night,  and  watch  with  you 
I  warrant.  I  lore  yon  more  than  you  do  me. 

Hvb.  Wm  words  do  take  poaaesaion  of  my  bo- 


Jdir. 


Read  here,  young  Arthur.    [Showing  a  paper.] 
How  now,  foolish  rheum  7  {Jiside, 

Turning  dispiteous  torture  out  of  door! 
1  moat  be  brief;  lest  resolution  drop 
Out  at  mine  eye^  in  tender  womanjsh  tears.— 
Can  yott  not  read  it?  is  it  not  lair  writ  7 

JtHk,  Too  fauiy,  Hubert,  for  ao  foul  effect: 
Must  you  with  hot  irons  bum  out  both  mine  eyeal 

HuS,  Young  boy,  I  must. 

^rtk.  And  win  you? 

Hub.  And  I  will. 

„irth.  Have  you  the  heart?  When  your  head 
did  but  ache, 
I  knit  my  handkerchief  about  your  brows, 
(The  best  I  had,  a  princess  wrought  it  me,) 
And  I  did  nerer  ask  it  you  again : 
And  with  my  hand  at  midnight  held  your  head ; 
And,  like  the  watchful  minutes  to  the  hour, 
Still  and  anon  cheer*d  up  the  heaTytime ; 
Saying,  What  lack  you  7  and,  Where  lies  your 

grief? 
Or,  What  good  love  may  I  perform  for  you  7 
Many  a  poor  man's  son  would  have  tain  stiU, 
And  ne'er  have  apoke  a  loving  word  to  you ; 
B  ut  yoo  at  your  aick  senrice  had  a  prince. 
Nay,  you  may-think,  my  lore  was  6rafly  lore, 
Ana  call  it  cunning :  Do,  an  if  you  will :   - 
If  heaven  be  pleasM  that  you  must  use  me  ill. 
Why,  then  you  must-^Will  you  put  out  mine 

eyes? 
These  erea,  that  never  did,  nor  never  shall. 
So  mucD  as  frown  on  yon  / 

Hub,  I  have  sworn  to  do  it ; 

And  with  hot  irona  must  I  bum  them  out. 

j^rtA.  Ah,  none,  but  in  this  iron  age,  would  do  it ! 
The  iron  of  itself,  though  heat  red-hot. 
Approaching  near  these  eyes,   would  drink  my 

teara. 
And  quench  ma  fiery  indignation. 
Even  in  the  matter  of  mine  innocence : 
Nay,  after  that^  consume  away  in  rust. 
But  for  contaimng  fire  to  harm  mine  eye* 
Are  you  more  stuDboro-hard  than  hammer'd  Iron? 
An  if  an  angel  should  have  come  to  me, 
And  told  me,  Hubert  should  pQt  out  mine  eyes, 
I  would  not  nave  believM  no  tongue,  but  Hubert's. 

Hub.  Com  forth.  [Stamps. 

Re-enJUt  ^UendtmUf  wUh  card,  irons,  4*c. 
Do  as  I  bid  you  do. 
wUrth.  O,  save  me,  Hubert,  save  me !  my  eyes 
are  out, 
Even  with  the  fieite  looks  of  theae  bloody  men. 

(1 )  In  cruelty  I  have  not  destrved. 


Hub.  Give  me  the  iron,  I  aay,  and  bind  him  lure, 

•IrU,  Alas,  what  need  you  be  ao  boiit'itNi 
rough? 
I  will  not  straggle,  I  will  stand  stoDe-atiD. 
For  heaven's  uke,  Hubert,  let  me  not  be  boood! 
Nav,  hear  me,  Hubert !  drive  theae  men  away, 
And  I  will  sit  as  quief  as  a  lamb ; 
I  will  not  stir,  nor  wince,  nor  speak  a  word. 
Nor  look  upon  the  iron  angerlv : 
Thrast  but  these  men  away,  and  ni  forgive  yon, 
Whatever  torment  you  do  put  me  to. 

Hub.  Go,  stand  mithin;  let  me  alone  wHh fain. 

1  JiUend.  1  am  beat  pleaa'd  to  be  from  such  a 
deed.  lExeuMt  ^tenimtt. 

Artk.  Alas !  I  then  have  chid  away  my  friend; 
He  hath  a  stem  look,  but  a  gentle  hnrt :— 
Let  him  come  back,  that  his  compaaakm  may 
Give  life  to  yours. 

Hii*.  Come,  boy,  pnpare  yoindt 

Artk.  Is  there  no  remedy  7 

Hub.  None,  but  to  loae  your  ere*. 

Jirik.  O  heaven !— that  there  were  bat  a.  mole 
in  vours, 
A  grain,  a  dust,  a  gnat,  a.  wand'ring  hair. 
Any  annoyance  in  that  predous  sense ! 
Then,  feekng  what  small  thinffB  are  bobl'nNtt  tbm. 
Your  vile  intent  must  needs  seem  horribk. 

Hm^.  Is  this  your  promise?  go  to,  bold  yoar 
tongue. 

AHk.  Hubert,  the  utterance  of  a  braee  of  lonsoes 
Must  needs  want  pleading  for  a  pair  of  eyes : 
Let  me  not  hold  my  tongue ;  let  me  not,  Hubert : 
Or,  Hubert,  if  yon  will,  cut  out  my  tongue, 
So  I  may  keep  mine  eyes  •  O,  spare  mine  ^es; 
Though  to  no  use,  but  still  to  look  on  you ! 
Lo,  by  my  troth,  the  instrument  ia  cold. 
And  would  not  barm  me. 

Hub.  I  can  beat  it,  boy. 

Arth.  No,  in  good  sooth;  the  fire  ia  dead  witii 
grief. 
Being  create  for  comfort,  to  be  us'd 
In undeserv'd extremes:!  See ekK yooradf ; 
There  is  no  malice  in  this  burning  coal : 
The  breath  of  heaven  bath  blown  his  apbit  ocEt, 
And  strew'd  repentant  ashes  on  ins  hnd. 

Hub.  But  with  my  breath  I  can  revive  H,  boy. 

Artk.  And  if  you  do,  vou  will  but  make  it  MosF, 
And  glow  with  shame  of  your  proceedinga»  Hnberi: 
Nay,  itL  perchance,  will  sparkle  ip  your  eyes ; 
Ana,  like  a  dog  that  b  compell'd  to  fight. 
Snatch  at  his  master  that  doth  tarre^biBi  00. 
All  things,  that  you  should  use  to  do  me  wrong. 
Deny  their  office:  only  you  do  lack 
That  mercy,  which  fierce  fire,  and  iron,  extends, 
Creatures  of  note,  for  mercy-laddng  usee. 

Hub.  Well,  see  to  Uvci  I  will  irat  toneh  thine 
eyes 
For  all  the  treasures  that  thfaie  uncle  owes  :* 
Vet  am  I  sworn,  and  I  did  purpos^  boy. 
With  this  same  veiy  iron  to  bum  mm  out. 

Arth.  O,  now  yoa  look  like  Hubert!  all  this 
while 
You  were  disguised. 

Hub.  Peace:  no  more.    Adieu; 

Tour  uncle  must  not  know  but  you  are  dead : 
I'll  fiU  these  dogved  spies  with  raise  reports. 
And,  pretty  child,  sleep  doobtleaa,  and  aeeuFe, 
That  Hubert,  for  the  wealth  of  aO  the  world. 
Will  not  offend  thee. 

JMh.  O  heaven !— I  thank  yon.  Hubert. 

Hub.  Silence ;  no  more :  Go  doaely  *  m  with  me ; 
Much  danger  do  I  imdeigo  for  thee.         (grraaf 

(f )  Set  him  on.      (9)  Owns.       (4)  SgeieUy« 
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3C£A*£  n.^Tke  mom.  A  rctim  ff  aUde  in  the 
paUet.  Enter  King  John,  erownetf  ;  Petabroke, 
%BliMbfaj,mid<dherlord$.  The  king  Ukea  hia 
aUUe, 

K.  John.  Here  once  agiin  we  lit,  once  again 
crown'd, 
Ind  look'd  upon,  I  hope,  with  cheerful  eyes. 

Pem.  Thie  onee  again,  but  that  your  MgKn— 
pleaa'd, 
»VaaoneefupeHIiiOttt:  you  were  crown'd  before, 
ind  that  hin  royalty  was  ne'er  pluck'd  off; 
rbe  foiths  or  men  neV  itained  with  reTolt ; 
^resh  eipeetation  troubled  not  the  land, 
Vith  any  lons'd-for  change,  or  better  atate. 

SaL  Thereiore,  to  be  poeaesa'd  with  double  pomp, 
To  guard' a  title  that  was  rich  before, 
To  gild  refined  cold,  to  paint  the  lily, 
?o  Qirow  a  perfume  on  the  nolet, 
Po  smooth  the  iee,  or  add  another  hue 
Jnto  the  rainbow,  or  with  taper-light 
To  seek  the  beauteous  eye  oTheaTen  to  garnish,* 
s  wasteftil,  and  ridienlous  eicesa. 

Pern.  But  thai  your  royal  pleasure  must  be  done, 
Phis  act  is  as  an  aneient  tale  new  told ; 
knd,  in  the  last  repeating,  troublesome, 
leinff  urged  at  a  tuie  unseasonable. 

Sal.  In  this,  the  antique  and  well-noted  lace 
)fplain  old  form  is  much  disfigured:  • 
ind,  like  a  shifted  wtnd  unto  a  saiL 
t  makes  the  course  of  thoughts  to  (etch  about ; 
startles  and  frights  consideration ; 
tlakes  sound  opinion  sick,  and  truth  suspeeted, 
^or  putting  on  so  new  a  lashion'd  robe. 

Fenu  When  workmen  striTe  to  do  better  than 


Which  for  our  goods  we  do  no  further  aslL 
Than  whereupon  our  weal,  on  you  depending, 
Counts  it  your  weal,  he  haTe  hu  liberty. 
K.  John.  Let  it  be  so ;  I  do  commit  his  youth 

Enter  Hubert 

ToTour  dvection.— Hubert,  what  news  with  you  7 

Fern.  This  is  the  man  should  do  th^  bloody  dfeed ; 
He  sbow'd  his  warrant  to  a  friend  of  mine : 
The  imase  of  a  wicked  heinOus  fault 
Lives  in  us  eye;  that  close  afl;>^ct  of  his 
Does  show  the  mood  of  a  much-troubled  breast ; 
And  I  do  fearfully  believe,  'tis  done, 
What  we  ao  fearM  he  had  a  charge  to  do. 

Sal,  The  colour  of  the  king  doth  come  and  go. 
Between  his  purpose  and  his  conscience, 
Like  herakis  Hwizt  two  dreadflil  battles  set : 
Hii  passion  is  so  ripe,  it  needs  must  bredi. 

Pem.  And,  when  it  breaks,  I  fear,  will  issue 
thence 
The  foul  corruption  of  a  sweet  child's  death. 

K.  John,  We  cannot  hold  mortality's  strong 


rhey  do  confound  their  skill  in  eoretousoess  :* 

LncL  oftentimeS|  eicnsing  of  a  fault, 

>oth  make  the  fault  the  worse  by  the  eieose ; 

U  palehea,  set  upon  a  little  breach, 

)iscredit  more  in  hiding  of  the  fkult, 

rhari  did  the  fault  before  H  was  so  patch'd. 

SaL  To  this«ffect,  before  you  were  new-crown'd, 
Ve  breath'd  oar  counsel :  but  it  pleas'd  your  high- 
ness 
To  OTert>ear  it ;  and  we  are  all  well  pleas'd ; 
»inee  all  and  every  part  of  what  we  would, 
)oth  make  a  stand  at  what  rour  highness  will. 

K.John,  Some  reasons  ofthis  double  coronation 


have  poasess'd  you  with,  and  think  them  strong ; 
Lnd  more,  more  strong  (when  lesser  is  my  fear,) 
shall  indue  yon  with :  Meantime,  but  ask 


Vhat  you  would  have  reform'd,  that  is  not  weU ; 
Lod  w«U  shall  you  perceive,  how  willingly 
win  both  hear  and  grant  you  your  requests. 
Pent.  Then  I,  (as  one  thai  am  the  tongue  of  these, 
*o  sound*  the  nurposee  of  all  their  hearts,) 
toth  for  myself,  and  them,  (but.  chief  of  all, 
''oar  safety,  for  the  which  myself  and  them 
tend  their  best  studies,)  heartily  reouest 
*he  enfranchisement*  of  Arthur;  whose  restraint 
>oth  move  the  murmuring  Itps  of  discontent, 
!*o  break  into  this  dangerous  ai^fument,^- 
n  what  in  rest  you  have,  in  right  you  hold, 
vhy  then  your  rears  (which,  as  they  say,  attend 
rhe  steps  of  wrong,)  should  move  you  to  mew  up 
four  tender  kinaman,  and  to  choke  his  days 
Vith  barbarous  ignorance,  and  deny  his  youth 
The  rich  advantage  of  good  exercise  ? 
*hat  the  time's  enemies  may  not  have  this 
*o  grace  occasions,  let  it  be  our  suit, 
ItiSi  jott  have  bid  ns  ask  Us  liberty; 


(I)  Lace.  (t)  Decorate. 

(S)  Deaire  of  excei&Bg.  (4)  Publish. 


Good  lords,  although  my  will  to  give  is  living. 
The  suit  which  vou  demand  is  gone  and  dead  : 
He  tells  us,  Arthur  is  deceas'd  lo-night. 

Sat.  Indeied,  we  fear'd,  his  sickness  was  past  cure. 

Pern.  Indeed  we  beard  how  near  his  death  he  was, 
Before  the  child  himself  felt  he  was  sick : 
This  must  be  answer'd,  either  here,  or  hence* 

K.'John.  Why  do  you  bend  such  solemn  brows 
on  me  f 
Think  you,  I  bear  the  shears  of  destiny  7 
Have  1  commandment  on  the  puke  of  life? 

Sai.  It  is  apparent  foul  play :  and  'tis  shame, 
That  greatness  should  so  grossly  offer  it : 
So  thrive  it  in  your  game  f  and  so  farewell ! 

Pern.  SUy  yet,  lord  Salisbury ;  I'll  eo  with  thee. 
And  find  the  inheritance  of  this  poor  child. 
His  little  kingdom  of  a  forced  grave. 
That  blood,  which  ow'd«  the  breath  of  all  this  isle, 
Three  foot  of  it  doth  hold ;  Bad  world  the  while ! 
This  must  not  be  thus  borne :  this  will  break  out 
Tosdl  our  sorrows,  and  ere  long,  I  doubt, 

lExeunt  Lords. 

K.  John.  They  bum  in  indignation ;  I  repent ; 
There  is  no  sure  foundation  set  on  blood ; 
No  certain  life  achiev'd  by  others'  death.—— 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
A  fearful  eye  thou  hast^  Where  is  that  blood, 
That  I  have  seen  inhabit  in  those  cheeks  7 
So  foul  a  skv  clears  not  without  a  storm : 
Pour  down  thy  weather :— How  goes  all  m  France  ? 

Meaa.  From  France  to  Englsnd.— Never  such  a 
power' 
For  any  foreign  preparation. 
Was  levied  ui  the  body  of  a  land ! 
The  copy  of  your  speed  is  leam'd  by  them ; 
For,  when  you  should  be  told  they  do  prepare. 
The  tidings  come,  that  they  are  all  arriv'a. 

K.  John.  O,  where  hath  our  intelligence  been 
drunk? 
Where  hath  it  slept  7  Where  is  my  mother's  care ; 
That  such  an  army  couM  be  drawn  in  France, 
And  she  not  hear  of  it  7 

Jtfiesff.  My  lieffe,  her  ear 

Is  stopp'd  with  dust;  the  first  of  April,  died 
Tour  noble  mother :  And.  as  I  hear,  my  lord. 
The  lady  Constance  in  a  freniy  died 
Three  days  before :  but  this  from  rumour's  toBgne 
I  idly  heard ;  if  true,  or  false,  I  know  not 


(6) 


it.     (6)  Owned. 
5  Y 


(7)  Foree* 
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K  Jd&tt  WlthhoMthTiPeed,dreacIftiloccarioii!  FourfiKed:  and, Ihe^fifth  did  whirl  abort 


O,  mate  a  league  with  me,  UU I  have  plewM 
My  diieontented  peer*  !-^What !  mother  dead  7 
How  wildly  then  walk*  my  ertatc  m  France  l- 
Under  whose  conduct  came  tho»e  powers  of  France, 
That  thou  for  truth  nr'st  out,  are  landed  here  7 
JtfeM.  Under  the  dauphin. 
E»Ur  tht  Bastard,  wad  ?tAa  t^f  Pon\fret 


K.  John. 


K.  John,  Fivemoona? 
Htib.  Old  men,  and 

in  the  streets 
Do  prophesy  upon  it  dangenrasly  r         , 
Youne  Arthur's  death  is  common  in  tbeir  i 
And  when  they  telk  of  him,  they  shake  their  heads. 
And  whisper  one  another  in  the  ear ; 
Thou  hast  made  me  giddy '  And  he,  that  speaks,  doih  eripe  the  hearers  wmt ; 


With  these  ill  tidings.— Now,  what  says  the  world 
To  your  proceedings  ?  do  not  seek  to  stuff 
My  head  with  more  iU  news,  for  it  u  full. 

Batt,  But,  if  you  be  afeard  to  hear  the  worst. 
Then  let  the  worst,  unheard,  fall  on  your  head. 

K.  John,  Bear  with  me,  cousin :  fori  was  amai'd' 
Under  the  tide :  but  now  I  breathy  again 
Aloft  the  aood ;  and  can  eitc  audience 
To  any  tongue,  speak  it  of  what  it  wiH. 

M.  How  I  have  sped  among  the  clergymen, 
The  sums  I  have  collected  shall  express. 
But,  as  I  traTcUed  hither  through  the  land, 
1  ind  the  people  strangelj  fantasied : 
Posaess'd  with  rumours,  full  of  idle  dreams ; 
N  ot  knowing  what  they  fear,  but  fuU  of  fear : 
And  here's  a  prophet^  that  I  brought  with  roe 
From  forth  the  strecU  of  Pomfret,  whom  I  found 
With  many  hundreds  treading  on  his  heels : 
To  whom  he  sung,  in  rude  harsh-sounding  rhymes. 
That,  ere  the  next  Ascension-day  at  noon, 
Your  highness  should  deliver  up  your  crown. 

JC,  J^n,  Thou  idle  dreamer,  wherefore  didst 
thou  so?  ...  ^^ 

Pt:ter.  Foreknowing  that  the  truth  wiH  (alTout  so. 

JT.  John,  Hubert,  away  with  him ;  imprison  him ; 
And  on  that  day,  at  noon,  whereon  he  says 
I  shall  yield  up  my  crown,  let  him  be  hang'd: 
Deliver  him  to  safety,*  and  return. 
For  I  must  use  thee.— O  mv  gentle  cousin, 

Uear*8t  thou  the  news  abroad,  who  are  arrivM  ? 

BmL  The  French,  my  lord;  men*s  mouths  are 
ftiUofit: 
Besides,  I  met  lord  Bigot,  and  lord  Salisbury, 
(With  eyes  as  red  as  new-enkindled  fire,) 
And  others  more,  going  to  seek  the  grave 
Of  Arthur,  who,  they  say,  is  kill'd  to-night 
Onyour  suggestion. 

K,  John.  Gentle  kinsman,  go, 

And  thrust  thyself  into  their  companies  : 
1  have  a  way  to  win  their  loves  again ; 
Bring  them  before  me.    ,    ,„      ^^^ 

Bitt.  I  will  seek  them  out. 

£•  John,  Nay,  but  make  haste ;  the  better  foot 

before. 

O,  let  me  have  no  subject  enemies. 
When  adverse  foreigners  affright  my  towns 
With  dreadfld  pomp  of  stout  invasion  !— 
Be  Mercury*  set  feathers  to  thy  heels ; 
And  fly,  like  thought,  from  them  to  me  agam. 

Bust  The  spirit  of  the  time  shall  teach  me  sMed. 

K.  John.  Spoke  like  a  sprightAil  noble  gentle- 
man.— 
Go  after  him;  for  he,  perbaps,  shall  need 
Some  messeiu^  betwixt  me  and  the  peers ; 
And  be  thou  he.  ,       ,  ,.         rr*  •. 

Mess.  With  all  my  heart,  my  liege.   [ExU. 

K.  John,  My  mother  dead ! 

Re-enter  Hubert. 
Bu^  My  lord,  they  say,  five  moons  were  seen 
to-night 


Whilst  he,  that  hears,  makes  fearful  actkm. 
With  wrinkled  brows,  with  nods,  with  roUwg 

eves. 
1  saw  a  smith  stand  with  his  hammer,  Ihns, 
The  whilst  his  iron  did  on  the  anvil  cool. 
With  open  mouth  swallowing  a  tailor's  news ; 
Who.  with  his  shears  and  measure  in  his  band. 
Standing  on  slippers  (which  his  nimble  bn^te 
Had  falsely  thrust  upon  contr&ry  feet,) 
Told  of  A  many  thousand  warlflte  Frenebip 
That  were  emoattted,  and  rankM  in  Keoi  r 
Another  lean  unwash'd  artificer 
CuU  off  his  tale,  and  talks  of  Artlrar*a  death. 
K.  John.  Why  seek'st  thou  to  pwsess  tae  wtk 
these  fears? 
Why  urgest  thou  so  oft  young  Arthur^  death  7 
Thy  haM  hath  murder'd  him :  I  had  m^bty  cause 
To  wish  him  dead,  but  thou  hadst  none  to  nil  hinu 
Hub.  Had  none,  my  lord !  why,  did  you  not  pro- 
voke me? 
JT.  John.  ItisthecurseofkingSytobeatlendBd 
By  slaves  that  take  their  humours  (or  a  warrant 
To  break  within  the  bloody  house  of  life  r 
And,  on  the  winking  of  authority. 
To  understand  a  law ;  to  know  the  meanuif 
Of  dangerous  majesty,  when,  perchance,  H  frowns 
More  upon  humour  than  advis'd  respect.* 
Hub,  Here  is  your  hand  and  seal  for  what  I 

did.  .     . 

K.  John.  O,  when  the  last  account  twot  heaven 
and  earth 
Is  to  be  made,  then  shall  this  hand  and  seal 
Witness  against  us  to  damnation  ! 
How  ofl  the  sijrht  of  means  to  do  iU  deeds. 
Makes  deeds  iff  done !  Hadest  not  thou  been  bj» 
A  fellow  by  the  hand  of  nature  mark'd. 
Quoted,*  and  si^'d,  to  do  a  deed  of  shame. 
This  murder  had  not  come  into  my  mind  : 
But,  taking  note  of  thy  abhorr'd  asp6;t, 
Finaing  thee  fit  for  bloody  villany. 
Apt,  liable,  to  be  employ'd  in  danger, 
I  faintly  broke  with  thee  of  Arthur's  death ; 
And  thou,  to  be  endeared  to  a  king,    ^ 
Made  it  no  conscience  to  destroy  a  pnnoe. 

Hub.  My  lord. .    ,     .    :. 

K.  John.   Hadst  thou  but  shook  thy  head,  or 
made  a  pause. 
When  I  spake  darkly  what  I  pnipooed  ; 
Or  turn'd  an  eye  of  aoubt  upon  my  face. 
As  bid  me  tell  my  tale  in  express  words ; 
Deep  shame  had  struck  me  dumb,  made  l 

offi  ... 

And  those  thy  fears  might  h&ve  wrought  fears  m 

me: 
But  thou  didst  understand  me  by  my  signs, 
And  didst  in  signs  aeoin  parley  with  sin ; 
Yea,  without  stop,  didst  lot  thy  heart  consent. 
And,  consequently,  thy  rude  hand  to  act 
The  deed,  which  both  our  tonpues  held  vik  W 

name. — 
Out  of  my  sijrht,  and  never  see  me  more ! 
My  nobles  leave  me ;  and  my  state  is  brav'd. 


B  break 


<1)  Stuiroed,  confbundcd.  (2)  Curtody.    1    (S)  Deliberate  consideratioii.     <4)  Observed, 
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\ien  at  1^7  gates,  with  ranki  of  foreign  powers : 

4aT,  in  the  bodT  of  this  fleshly  land,* 

^his  kingdom,  this  confine  of  Mood  and  breath, 

lostBity  and  cifH  ttunalt  reigns 

between  my  conucience,  ana  my  cousin's  death. 

Hvb,  Arm  you  against  your  other  enemies, 
*ll  make  a  peace  between  ^our  soul  and  you. 
foung  Arthur  is  alire :  This  hand  of  mine 
s  yet  a  maiden  and  an  innocent  hand. 
4ot  painted  with  the  crimson  spots  or  blood. 
Vithui  this  bosom  never  enter'd  yet 
The  dreadfbl  motion  of  a  murd*rbus  thought, 
Ind  you  have  slander'd  nature  in  my  form ; 
•Vhich,  howsoever  rude  exteriorly, 
s  yet  the  cover  of  a  fairer  mind 
riuui  to  be  butcher  of  an  innocent  child. 

jr.  John,  Doth  Arthur  live?  O,  haste  thee  to 
the  peers, 
rhrow  this  report  on  their  incensed  rage, 
ind  make  Uiem  tame  to  their  obedience ! 
•^orgive  the  comment  that  my  passion  made 
Jptm  thy  feature ;  for  my  raire  was  blind^ 
ind  foul  imaginary  eyes  of  blood 
'resented  (hee  more  hideous  than  thou  art 
;>.  answer  not :  but  to  my  closet  bring 
rhe  angry  lords,  with  all  expedient*  haste : 
[  c6njure  thee  but  slowly ;  ran  more  fasL      [£x«. 

SCEKE  IIL-^Tht  aiaiu.    Before  the  cusat,  £»- 
Ut  Arthur,  on  th»  walls, 
Arth.   The  wall  is  high ;  and  yet  will  I  leap 
down  :— 
jood  ground,  be  pitiful,  and  hurt  me  not  1^ 
There's  few,  or  none,  do  know  me ;  if  fhey  did, 
rhis  ship-boy's  semblance  hath  disguis'd  me  quite. 
[  am  afraid ;  and  yet  I'll  venture  it. 
If  1  get  down,  and  do  not  break  my  limbs, 
I'll  find  a  thousand  shifts  to  get  away : 
As  good  to  die,  and  go,  as  die,  and  star. 

[tteapt  down. 
0  me !  my  uncle's  spirit  is  in  these  stones  :— 
Heaven  take  my  soul,  and  England  keep  my  bones ! 

[Diet, 
Enter  Pembroke,  Salisbury,  mid  Bigot 
Sal,  Lords,  I  will  meet  turn  at  Saint  Edmund's- 
bury ; 
It  is  our  safety^  and  we  must  embrace 
This  gentle  ofier  of  the  perilous  time. 
Pern.  Who  brought  that  letter  from  the  cardinal  ? 
Sal,  The  Count  Melun,  a  noble  lord  of  France ; 
Wliose  private  with  me,*  of  the  dauphin's  love. 
Is  much  more  general  than  these  lines  im|>ort 
Big,  To-morrow  momiiiff  let  us  meet  him  then. 
So/.  Or,  sather  then  set  ionvard :  for 'twill  be 
Two  long  days^  journey,  lords,  or  e'er  we  meet 
Enter  the  Bastard. 
Bast.  Once  more  to-day  weH  met,  distemper'd' 
lords! 
The  king,  by  me,  requests  your  presence  straight 
SaL  The  kmghadidispossess'd  himself  of  us; 
We  will  not  line  his  thin  nestained  cloak 
With  our  pure  honours,  nor  attend  the  foot 
That  leaves  the  print  of  blood  where'er  it  wallu: 
Return,  and  tell  him  so ;  we  know  the  worst 
Bast.  Whate'er  you  think,  good  words,  I  think, 

were  best 
SoL  OiH-friefs,  and  not  oar  manners,  reason  now. 
Bast.  But  there  is  little  reason  in  your  grief; 
Ttierefore,  'twere  reason,  you  had  manners  now, 


n)  His  own  body. 
(3)  Private  accounti 
h)  Pity. 


i^\  Expeditious. 
(4)  Out  of  humour. 


Pern,  Sir,  sir,  impatience  hath  his  prifOege. 

Bask  'TIS  true ;  to  hurt  his  master,  no  man  else. 

Sal.  This  is  the  prison :  l^liat  is  he  lies  here? 
[Seeing  Arthur. 

Pern,  O  death,  made  proud  with  pure  and  prince- 
ly beauty ! 
The  earth  had  not  a  hole  to  hfide  this  deed. 

Sal,  Murder,  as  hating  what  huaself  hath  done. 
Doth  lay  it  open,  to  urge  on  revenge. 

Big.  Or,  when  he  doom'd  this  beauty  lo  a  grave. 
Found  it  too  precious-princely  for  a  grave. 

Sal.  Sh-  Richard,  what  think  you  7  Have  you 
beheld. 
Or  have  you  read,  or  heard  7  or  could  yon  think  ? 
Or  do  you  almost  think,  although  you  see, 
That  you  do  see  7  could  thought,  without  this  olgect. 
Form  such  another  7  This  is  the  Tery  top^ 
The  height,  the  crest,  or  crest  unto  the  crest. 
Of  murder's  arms :  tnis  is  the  nloodiest  shamei 
The  wildest  savagery,  the  vilest  stroke. 
That  ever  wall-ey^  wrath,  or  staring  rage, 
Presented  to  the  ears  of  soft  remorse.* 

Pem,  All  murders  past  do  stand  exeos'din  this : 
And  this,  so  sole,  and  so  unmatchabl^ 
Shall  give  a  holiness,  a  purity, 
To  the  yet-unbeffotten  sin  of  time ; 
And  prove  a  deadly  bloodshed  but  a  jest, 
Exampled  by  this  heinous  spectacle. 

Bast,  It  is  a  damned  and  a  bloody  work ; 
The  graceless  action  of  a  heavy  hand. 
If  that  it  be  the  woik  of  any  hand. 

Sal.  If  that  it  be  the  work  of  anT  hand  ?— > 
We  had  a  kind  of  light,  what  would  ensue : 
It  is  the  shameful  work  of  Hubert's  band ; 
The  practice,  and  Che  purpose^  of  the  king:— > 
From  whose  obedience  I  forbid  my  soul, 
Kneeling  before  this  ruin  of  sweet  life, 
And  breathing  to  his  breathless  excellence, 
The  incense  of  a  vow,  a  holy  vow ; 
Never  to  taste  the  pleasures  of  the  world, 
Never  to  be  infected  with  delig^ht. 
Nor  conversant  with  ease  and  idleness^ 
Till  I  have  set  a  glorv  to  this  hand,* 
By  siviiisit  the  worship  of  levenge. 

Pern,  Big,  Our  feouls  religiously  confirm  thy 
wcnrds. 

Enter  Hubert 
'  Huh,  Lords,  1  am  hot  with  haste  in  seeking  you : 
Arthur  doth  live ;  the  king  hath  sent  for  you. 

Sal,  O.  he  is  bold,  and  blushes  not  at  death  :— 
Avaunt,  thou  hateful  villain,  gel  thee  gone  J 

Huh,  I  am  no  villain. 

SaL  Must  I  rob  the  law  7 

[Drawing  his  sword. 

Bast,  Tour  sword  is  bright,  sir ;  put  it  up  again. 

Sal.  Not  till  I  sheath  it  m  a  muraerer's  skin. 

Hub,  Stand  back,  lord  Salisbury,  stand  back,  I 

■ay; 

By  heaven,  I  think,  my  sword's  as  sharp  as  yoors : 
I  would  net  have  you,  lord,  forget  yoorseli^ 
Nor  tempt  the  danger  of  my  true*  defence ; 
Lest  I,  by  marking  of  your  rage^  ^''^^S?\ 
Your  worth,  your  greatness,  uid  nobility. 

Big,  Out,  dunghill !  daHst  thou  brave  a  noble^ 
man? 

Huh.  Not  for  my  life :  but  yet  I  dare  defend 
My  innocent  life  against  an  emperor. 

Sal,  Thou  ait  a  murderer. 

Huh.  '  Do  not  prove  m»  so  ;* 

(6)  Hand  should  be  head :  a  glory  Is  the  chrcle  of 
rays  which  surrounds  the  heads  of  saints  in  picUires; 

(7 )  Honest.    (8)  By  compelling  ne  to  Ull  yon. 
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Yet,  I  am  none :  Whose  tonffoe  toe'er  ipeaks  fikbe, 
Not  tnily  speaka ;  who  tpms  not  truly,  lies, 
Pern.  Cut  him  to  pieces. 


Keep  the  peace.  I  say. 
So/.  Stand  by,  or  I  shall  gall  you.  Faulconoridge. 
BoMt.  Thou  wert  better  gall  the  deril,  Sidiabuty : 
If  thou  but  frown  on  me,  or  stir  thy  foot. 
Or  teach  thy  hasty  spleen  to  do  me  shame, 
V\\  strike  thee  dead.    Put  up  thy  sword  bethae ; 
Or  I'll  so  maul  you  and  your  toasting-iron. 
That  you  shall  think  the  denl  is  come  from  hell. 

Big,  What  wilt  thou  do,  renownedFaulconbridge? 
Second  a  villain^  and  a  murderer  7 
Hub.  Lord  Bigot,  I  am  none. 
Big.  Who  kill'd  this  prince  7 

Hub.  *Tis  not  an  hour  since  I  left  him  well : 
I  honour'd  him,  I  lov'd  him ;  and  wiU  weep 
My  date  of  life  out,  for  his  sweet  life's  kiss. 

So/.  Trust  not  those  cunning  waters  of  his  eyes, 
For  Tillany  is  not  without  such  rheum,  > 
And  he,  long  traded  in  it,  makes  it  seem 
Like  rivers  ofremorM*  and  innocency. 
Away,  with  me,  and  all  you  whose  souls  abhor 
The  uncleanly  saTours  of  a  slaughter-house, 
For  I  am  stifled  with  this  smell  of  sin. 
Big.  Away,  toward  Burv,  to  the  dauphin  there . 
Pent.  There,  tell  the  kmjg,  he  may  inquire  us 
out.  [Exeunt  Lords. 

BmL  Here's  a  ffood  world  i^Knew  you  of  this 
fair  work  / 
BeyonM  the  infinite  and  boundless  reach 
Of  mercy,  if  thou  didst  this  deed  of  death, 
Art  thou  damn'd,  Hubert. 
Hub,  Do  but  hear  me,  sir. 

BasL  Ha !  I'll  tell  thee  what ; 
Thou  art  damn'd  as  black— nay,  nothing  is  so 

black ; 
Thou  art  more  deep  damn'd  than  prince  Lucifer : 
There  Is  not  yet  so  ugly  a  fiend  ofhell 
As  thou  shalt  be,  if  thou  didst  kill  this  child. 

Hub.  Upon  my  soul, 

Bast.  If  thou  didst  bat  consent 

To  this  most  cruel  act,  do  but  despair. 
And,  if  thou  want'st  a  cord,  the  smallest  thread 
That  ever  spider  twisted  from  her  womb 
Will  serve  to  strangle  thee ;  a  rush  will  be 
A  beam  to  hang  thee  on ;  or  would'st  thou  drown 

thyself; 
Put  but  a  little  water  in  a  spoon, 
And  it  shall  be  as  all  the  ocean, 
Enough  to  stifle  such  a  villain  up.-— — 
I  do  suspect  thee  very  grievously. 

Hub.  If  I  in  act,  consent,  or  sin  of  thought, 
Be  guilty  of  the  stealing  that  sweet  breath 
Which  was  embounded  in  this  beauteous  clay. 
Let  hell  want  pains  enough  to  torture  me ! 
I  leil  him  well. 

BasL  Go.  bear  him  in  thine  arms.— 

I  am  amaz'd.*  methinks ;  and  lose  my  way 
Among  the  tnoms  and  dangers  of  this  world.-* 
How  easy  dost  thou  take  aU  England  up ! 


The  imminent  decay  of  wrested  pomp. 
Now  happT  he,  whose  cloak  and  cincture*  ean 
Hold  out  this  tempest.    Bear  away  that  chikL 
And  follow  me  with  speed :  I'll  to  the  Id^: 
A  thousand  businesses  are  brief  in  hand, 
And  heaven  itself  doth  frown  upon  the  land. 

[£mK. 


ACT  V. 


SCEJiE  L-^Tkt  $ame.    A  rmm  m  Cte 

EfUer  King  John,  Pandulph  wtt*  l*e 
mud  uttenduiU. 

K.  John.  Thus  have  I  yielded  op  ioto  yocr  bud 
The  eirde  of  my  gloiy. 

Pand.  Take  again 

»       .u.        ...  [GriStf  John  lie  CMW. 
From  this  my  hand,  as  holding  of  the  popcu 
Tour  sovereign  greatness  and  aathoii^. 

A.  John.  Now  keep  your  holy  word:  so  bmC 
the  French ; 
And  from  his  holiness  nse  alTyoor  power 
To  stop  their  marches,  'fore  we  are  inflamed. 
Our  discontented  counties  do  revolt ; 
Our  people  auarrel  with  obedience ; 
Swearing  alleffiance,  and  the  love  of  souL 
To  stranger  blood,  to  foreign  royalty. 
This  inundation  of  mistemper'd'namoQr 
Rests  by  you  only  to  be  qualified. 
Then  pause  not ;  for  the  present  time's  so  sidL 
That  present  medicine  most  be  minister'd. 
Or  overthrow  incurabte  ensues. 

Prnid.  It  was  my  breath  that  blew  tfato  tOB- 
pestup. 
Upon  your  stubborn  usage  of  the  pope : 
But,  since  you  are  a  gentle  convertile,* 


From  forth  this  morsel  of  dead  royalty. 
The  life,  the  right,  and  truth  of  all  thu  realm 
la  fled  to  heaven :  and  England  now  Is  left 
To  tug  and  scamble,  and  to  part  by  the  teeth 
The  unowed*  interest  of  proud-swelling  state. 
Now,  for  the  bare-pick'd  bone  of  mi^jeiSy, 
Doth  dogged  war  bristle  his  angir  crest. 
And  snarleth  in  the  gentle  eyes  of  peace : 
Now  powers  from  home,  and  discontents  at  home, 
Meet  in  one  line ;  and  vast  confusion  waits 
(As  doth  a  raven  on  a  sick-AOlen  beast,) 

(1)  Moisture,      (t)  Pity,     (s)  Confounded. 


My  tonffue  shall  hush  upon  this  stocm  of  war, 
And  make  fair  weather  m  your  blustering  i«^- 
On  this  Ascension-day,  remembo'  welL 
Upon  your  oath  of  service  to  the  pope, 
Go  I  to  make  the  French  lay  down  their  anus. 

lExiL 
Ji^n.  Is  this  Ascension-day?  Did  not  tliB 
prophet 
Say,  that,  before  Aseension-day  at  noon. 
My  crown  I  should  give  off?  Even  so  I  have : 
I  did  suppose,  it  should  be  on  constraint ; 
But,  heaven  be  thank'd,  it  is  but  vohmtair. 

Enter  the  Bastard. 

Boat.  An  Kent  hath  yielded;  nothioff  tteit 
holds  out. 
But  Dover  castle :  London  hath  reeeiv>d. 
Like  a  kind  host,  the  dauphin  and  his  powers : 
Your  nobles  will  not  hear  you,  but  aie  gone 
To  oflisr  service  to  your  enemy ; 
And  wild  amazement  hurries  up  and  down     * 
The  little  number  of  your  doubtful  friends. 

K.  John.  Would  not  my  lords  retmi  to  mt 

After  theTbeMd  young  Arthur  was  alive? 

B§9t.  They  found  him  dead,  and  cast  ialo  the 
streets; 
An  empty  casket,  where  the  jewel  oflifo 
By  some  damn'd  hand  was  robb'd  and  ta*en  awar. 

K.  John.  That  villain  Hubert  tokl  me^  he  W 

BMt.  So,onBysoul.bedid,rortii>htliekiiew. 
But  wherefore  do  you  Aroop  ?  why  loSk  you  sad  ? 
Be  great  in  act,  as  you  have  been  in  tfaou^ ; 

(4)  Unowned.       (5)  Girdle.      (6)  Convert. 
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Let  not  the  world  aee  fear,  ud  sad  distrast, 

Govern  the  motion  of  a  Idngly  eje : 

Be  stirring  as  the  time ;  be  nre  with  fire ; 

Threaten  the  threat'ner,  and  outface  the  brow 

Of  bragging  horror:  so  shall  inferior  eyes, 

That  borrow  their  bebaTiours  from  the  great. 

Grow  great  by  your  example,  and  put  on 

The  dauntless  spirit  of  resolution. 

Airay ;  and  glister  like  the  god  of  war, 

When  he  intendeth  to  become  the  field : 

Show  boldness,  and  aspiring  confidence. 

What,  shall  they  seek  the  lion  in  his  den. 

And  fright  him  there  7  and  make  him  tremhle  there  7 

O,  let  it  not  be  said  i^Forage,  and  run 

To  meet  displeasure  further  from  the  doors ; 

And  grapple  with  him,  ere  he  come  so  nigh. 

K.jJm.   The  legate  of  the  pope  hath  been 
with  me. 
And  I  have  made  a  happy  peace  with  him ; 
And  he  hath  promis'd  to  dismiss  the  power8> 
Led  by  the  dauphin. 

BasL  O,  faiglorious  league ! 

Shall  we,  upon  the  footing  of  our  land, 
Send  fair-play  orders,  ana  make  compromise, 
insinuation,  parley,  and  base  truce. 
To  arms  inTasive  f  shall  a  beardless  boy. 
A  cocker'd'  silken  wanton,  brave  our  fields, 
And  fiesh  his  spirit  in  a  warlike  soil, 
Mocldng  the  ur  with  colours  idly  spread, 


And  find  no  check?  Let  us,  my  liege,  to 
Perchance,  the  cardinal  cannot  make  your  peace 
Or  if  he  do,  let  it  at  least  be  said. 
They  saw  we  had  a  purpose  of  defence. 
K,  John.'  Have  you  the  ordering  of  this  present 


Bast.  Away  then,  with  good  courage ;  yet,  I  know, 
Our  party  may  well  meet  a  prouder  toe.      [Extunt, 

SCEJ^E  IL^^  pWn^  near  St.  EdmuntPa^Btinf. 
Enter,  in  arms,  Lewis,  Salisbury,  Melun,  Pem- 
broke, Bigot,  tnd  aoldUra. 

Lew,  My  lord  Melun,  let  this  be  copied  out, 
And  keep  it  safe  for  our  remembrance : 
Return  tne  precedent  to  these  lords  again ; 
That,  having  our  fair  order  written  down. 
Both  they,  and  we,  perusing  o'er  these  notes. 
May  know  wheref5re  we  took  the  sacrament. 
And  keep  our  faiths  firm  and  inviolable. 

Sal.  Upon  our^ides  it  never  shall  be  broken. 
And,  noble  dauphin,  albeit  we  swear 
A  voluntary  zesl^  and  unurgM  faith, 
To  your  procecdmgs ;  yet,  believe  roe,  prince, 
I  nm  not  glad  that  such  a  sore  of  time 
Should  seek  a  plaster  by  contemn'd  revolt. 
And  heal  the  inveterate  canker  of  one  wound 
Bv  making  many :  O,  it  grieves  my  soul. 
That  I  must  draw  this  metal  from  my  side^ 
T(i  be  a  widow-maker ;  O,  and  there, 
\Vhere  honourable  rescue,  and  defence, 
('ries  out  upon  the  name  of  Salisbury : 
But  Buch  is  the  infection  of  the  time, 
That,  for  the  health  and  physic  of  our  right, 
We  cannot  deal  but  with  the  very  hand 
Of  stem  injustice  and  confiised  wrong.—* 
And  isH  not  pity,  O  my  srieved  friends ! 
That  we,  the  sons  and  children  of  this  isle, 
Weie  bom  to  see  so  sad  an  hour  as  this ; 
Wlierein  we  step  after  a  stranger  march 
Vpon  her  gentle  bosom,  and  fill  up 
Her  Enemies'  ranks.  (I  must  withoraw  and  weep 
Vpon  the  spot  of  this  enforced  cause,) 
To  grace  the  gentry  of  a  land  remote, 

(1)  Forces.       (2)  Fondled.       (3)  Erobraceth. 


And  follow  unacquamted  colonn  here  7 
What,  here  7-4)  nation,  that  thou  couM'st  remove ! 
That  Neptune's  arms,  who  elippeth*  thee  about, 
Wouhl  bear  thee  (tcm  the  knowledge  of  thyself; 
And  grapple  thee  unto  a  Pagan  shore : 
Where  these  two  Christian  armies  mlgnt  combine 
The  blood  of  malice  in  a  vein  of  league. 
And  not  to  spend  it  so  unneighboiir^ ! 

Lew.  A  noble  temper  dost  thou  show  in  this ; 
And  great  affections,  wrestling  in  thy  bosQm» 
Do  make  an  earthquake  of  nobility. 
O,  what  a  noble  combat  hast  thou  fought. 
Between  compulsion  and  a  brave  respect  !* 
Let  me  wipe  ofiT  this  honourable  dew. 
That  silverly  doth  progress  on  thy  cheeks : 
Ml  heart  hath  melted  at  a  lady's  tears, 
Bemg  an  ordinary  inundation : 
But  tnis  effusion  of  such  man^  drops, 
This  shower,  blown  up  by  tempeat  of  the  soul. 
Startles  mine  eyes,  and  makes  me  more  amaz'd 
Than  had  I  seen  the  vaulty  top  of  heaven 
Fiffur'd  ooite  o'er  with  burning  meteors. 
Lift  up  tny  brow,  renowned  Sallsburv) 


And  with  a  neat  heart  heave  away  tms  storm : 

these  waters  to  those  baby  eyes, 
That  never  saw  the  giant  worid  enrag'd ; 


Nor  met  with  fortune  other  than  at  firsts. 
Full  warm  of  blood,  of  mirth,  of  gossiping. 
ComcL  come;  forthoushattthrostthy  hand  as  deep 
Into  the  purse  of  rich  prosperity. 
As  Lewis  himself  :—«o^  nobles,  snaH  you  all. 
That  knit  your  sinews  to  the  strength  of  mine. 

Enter  Pandtdph  aUended. 

And  even  there,  methinks,  an  angel  spake : 
Lool^  where  the  holy  legate  comes  apace. 
To  give  us  warrant  from  the  hand  of^  heaven ; 
Ana  on  our  actions  set  the  name  of  right. 
With  holy  breath. 

Pond.  HaiK  noble  prince  of  Fnsce ! 

The  next  is  this,— King  John  hath  reconcird 
Himself  to  Rome ;  his  spirit  is  come  in. 
That  so  stood  out  against  the  holy  church. 
The  great  metropolis  and  see  of  Kome : 
Therefore  thy  threat'ning  colours  now  wind  up. 
And  tame  the  savage  spirit  of  wild  war ; 
That,  like  a  lion  fosterM  up  at  hand. 
It  may  lie  gently  at  the  foot  of  peace. 
And  DC  no  further  harmAil  than  in  show. 

Lcio.  Your  grace  shall  pardon  me.  I  will  not  back ; 
I  am  too  high-bora  to  be  propertieo,^ 
To  be  a  secondary  at  control. 
Or  useful  serving-man,  and  instmment. 
To  anv  sovereign  state  throughout  the  world. 
Your  breath  flnt  kindled  the  dead  coal  of  wars, 
Between  this  chAstis'd  kingdom  and  myself. 
And  brought  in  matter  that  should  fbea  this  fire ; 
And  now  'tis  far  too  huge  to  be  blown  out 
With  that  same  weak  wmd  which  enkindled  it. 
You  Uught  me  how  to  know  the  Ikce  of  right. 
Acquainted  me  with  interest  to  this  land, 
YeL  thrust  this  enterprize  into  my  heart; 
And  come  you  now  to  tell  me,  John  hath  made 
His  peace  with  Rome  7  Whatis  that  peacetome? 
I,  by  the  honour  of  my  marriage-bed. 
After  young  Arthur,  claim  this  land  for  mine ; 
.And,  now  Sis  haJf^onqner'd.  must  I  back. 
Because  that  John  hath  made  nis  peace  with  Rome  ? 
Am  I  Rome's  slave  7  What  penny  hath  Rome  borne. 
What  men  provided,  what  munition  sent. 
To  underprop  this  action  7  is't  not  I, 
That  undergo  this  charge  7  who  else  but  I, 


(4)  Love  of  country. 


(5)  Apptt>priatcd- 
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KING  JOHN. 


Wktf. 


And  nich  as  to  mj  claim  are  liable. 
Sweat  in  this  business,  and  maintain  this  war  7 
Have  I  not  heard  these  islanders  shout  out. 
Five  Uroy!  as  I  liaTe  bank'd  their  towns  7 
Hare  I  not  here  the  best  cards  for  the  game. 
To  win  this  easy  match  play'd  Tor  a  crown  7 
And  shall  I  now  ^ve  o'er  the  yielded  set? 
No,  on  my  soul,  it  never  shall  be  said. 

Pmid.  YOU  look  but  on  Che  outside  oT  this  woik. 

Lem.  Outside  or  inside,  I  will  not  returB 
Till  my  attempt  so  much  be  glorified 
As  to  my  ampie  hope  was  promised 
Reform  I  drew  this  gallant  head  of  war, 
And  culIM  these  fiery  spirits  Trom  the  world, 
To  outlook*  conquest,  and  to  win  renown 
Even  in  the  jaws  of  danger  and  or  death. 

[Trumpet  aaunii, 
Wliat  lusty  trumpet  thus  doth  summon  us  7 


Plead  Tor  our  inieresi,  ami  ovr  bans  here. 

BojI.  Indeed,  your  drums,  heipg  beaten,  will 
cry  out; 
And  so  shall  you,  being  beateo :  Do  but  aUit 
An  echo  with  the  cbmour  of  thy  dmm. 
And  even  at  hand  a  drum  is  ready  brac'd. 
That  shall  reverberate  aO  as  lood  as  lluie ; 
Sound  but  another,  and  another  shall. 
As  loud  as  thine,  rattle  the  wdUn  V  car. 
And  mock  the  deep-moathM  thmider :  for  at  bud 
(Not  trusting  to  this  haUanff  legcte  bei^ 
Whom  he  hath  us*d  rather  for  sport  than  need,) 
Is  warlike  John ;  and  in  his  forehead  sits 
A  barfr>ribb*d  death,  whose  office  is  this  day 
To  feast  upon  whole  thousands  of  the  French. 

Lets.  Strike  up  our  drums,  to  find  this  danger  o«f. 

jBat<.  And  thou  shall  find  it,  daaphin.  do  not 
doubt.  (ExaaU, 


EnUr  the  Basterd,  atUnded. 

Boat  According  to  the  fair  play  of  the  world, 
Let  me  have  audience ;  I  am  sent  to  speak  :— 
My  holy  lord  of  Milan,  from  the  kinff 
I  coflne,  to  learn  how  you  have  dealt  for  him ; 
And  as  you  answer,  I  do  know  the  scope 
And  warrant  limited  unto  my  tongue. 

Pmd,  The  dauphin  is  too  wiUul-opposite, 
And  win  not  temporize  with  my  entreaties ; 
He  flatly  says,  he*U  not  lay  down  his  arms. 

Ba$L  By  all  the  blood  that  ever  fury  breathed, 
The  youth  says  well :— Now  hear  our  English  king ; 
For  thus  his  royalty  doth  speak  in  me. 
He  is  prepar*d ;  and  reason  too,  he  should : 
1*lu9  apisn  and  unmannerly  approach. 
This  hamessM  masque,  and  unadvised  revel, 
This  unhair*d  saucioess,  and  boyish  troops. 
The  king  doth  smile  at ;  and  is  well  prepared 
To  whip  this  dwarfish  war,  these  pigmy  arms, 
From  out  the  circle  of  his  territories. 
That  hand,  which  had  the  strength,  even  at  your 

door, 
To  cudgel  you,  and  make  you  take  the  hatch  ;* 
To  dive,  like  buckets,  in  concealed'  wells ; 
To  crouch  in  litter  of^  rour  stable  planks : 
To  lie,  like  pawns,  lock'd  up  in  chests  ana  trunks ; 
To  hug  with  swine ;  to  seek  sweet  safety  out 
In  vamts  and  prisons ;  and  to  thrill,  ana  shake. 
Even  at  the  cryihg  of  your  nation's  crow,* 
Thinking  his  voice  an  armed  Enfflishman  ;— 
Shall  that  victorious  hand  be  feebled  here. 
That  in  your  chambers  gave  you  chastisement  7 
No :  Know,  the  gallant  monarch  is  in  arms ; 
And  like  an  eagle  o'er  his  aiery'  towers, 
To  souse  annoyance  that  comes  near  lus  nest.— 
And  you  degenerate,  vou  ingrate  revolts, 
You  bloody  Neroes,  ripping  up  the  womb   ' 
Of  your  dear  mother  England,  blush  for  shame : 
For  your  own  ladies,  and  pale-visag'd  maids. 
Like  Amazons,  come  tripphig  after  drums ; 
Their  thimbles  into  armed  gauntleU  change. 
Their  neelds*  to  lancea,  and  their  gentle  hesirts 
To  fierce  and  bloody  inclination. 
Lew,  There  end  thy  brave,*  and  turn  thy  fiice 

We  grant,  ttou  canst  outscold  us :  fare  thee  well ; 
We  hold  our  time  too  precious  to  be  spent 
Wiihsuchabrabbler. 

Pjmd.  Oive  me  leave  to  si>eak. 

But.  No,  I  win  speak.     _ 

Lew.  We  wm  attend  to  neither:— 

Strike  up  the  drams ;  and  let  the  tongue  of  war 


(1)  Face  down. 
(3)  Covered. 


{3)  Leap  over  the  hatch. 
4)  The  crowing  of  a  cock. 


SCEM^    lIL^Tke   same.     A  fidd  of  Mtfc 
•iUaruma,    Enter  King  John  mnd  Hubert. 

K.  John.  How  goes  the  day  with  us?    O,  tell 

me^  Hubert. 
Huh,  Baaly,  I  fear :  How  fares  your  muesly  7 
K.  John.  This  fever,  that  bath  troabled  me  se 
long, 
Lies  heavy  on  me ;  O,  my  heart  is  sick ! 
£iif€r  a  Mesaeitt;er. 
Mess.  My  lord,  your  valiant  Sdsimii,  Fankoft- 
bndge. 
Desires  your  m^^^esty  to  leave  the  field ; 
And  send  him  word  by  me,  which  way  jaa  go. 
K.  John.  Tell  him,  toward  Swinatead,  to  the 

abbey  there. 
Mess.  Be  of  good  comfort ;  for  the  great  supply, 
That  was  expected  by  the  dauphin  hcxe^ 
Are  wreck'd  three  nights  asp  on  Ooodwm  sands. 
This  news  was  hroiupt  to  Richard  but.  even  now : 
The  French  fight  coUU^,  and  retire  themselves. 
K.  John.  An  mel  this  tyrant  fever  bums  me  np, 

And  will  not  let  me  welcome  this  good  news. 

Set  on  toward  Swinstead :  to  my  utter  straight ; 
Weakness  possesseth  me,  and  I  am  faint.      [Exe, 

SCEJfE    ir.'-The  same.    JinMer  peart  of  the 

same.    Enter  Salisbury,  Pembroke,  Bigot,  tmi 

others. 

Sol.  I  did  not  think  theking  so  stor'd  with  firiends. 

Pern.  Up  once  again ;  put  spirit  in  the  French ; 
If  they  miscarry,  we  miscarry  too. 

Sal.  That  misWotten  devil,  Fauleonbridge, 
In  spite  of  spite,  alone  upholds  the  day. 

Pern.  They  say,  king  John,  sore  sick,  hath  left 
the  field. 

Enier  Melon  wounded,  mU  led  by  soldUrs. 

Mel.  Lead  me  to  the  revolts  of  Enriand  here. 

Sal.  When  we  were  happy,  we  had  other  names. 

Pern.  It  is  the  count  Meiun. 

SaL  Wounded  to  death. 

Mel.  Fly,  noble  English^  youareboughtandsoki  ,* 
Unthreadthe  rude  eye  of^ rebellion. 
And  welcome  home  again  discarded  faith. 
Seek  out  king  John,  sid  fall  before  Ids  feet ; 
For,  if  the  French  be  lords  of  this  loud  day. 
He**  means  to  recompense  the  pams  vou  take. 
By  cutting  ofi*  your  heads :  Thus  hath  he  sworn, 
And  I  with  him,  and  many  more  with  me. 
Upon  the  alter  at  Sunt  Edmund's-Bury ; 
Even  on  that  altar,  where  we  swore  to  yoB 
Dear  amity  and  everlasting  love. 

[5}  Nest     (6)  Needles.     (7)  BoaiL     W  Skj's. 
[9)  A  proverb  intimating  toneachery.     (10)  Lewis. 


Scene  T,  F/,  FIT. 


KING  JOHN. 


Sal,  May  this  be  possible  ?  may  this  be  true  7 
MeL  Have  I  DOt  nideous  death  within  mj  Tkir, 
Retaining  but  a  quantity  of  life ; 
l^liich  bteeds  away,  even  as  a  form  of  wax 
Resolved  from  hislSJBfure  'gainst  the  fire  7* 
VHiat  in  the  world  should  make  me  now  deceive, 
Since  I  must  lose  the  use  of  all  deceit  7 
Why  should  I  then  be  Alse ;  since  it  is  true. 
That  I  must  die  here,  and  live  hence  by  truth  7 
I  say  again,  if  Lewis  do  win  the  day. 
He  IS  forsworn,  if  e*er  those  eyes  of  yours 
Behold  another  day  break  in  the  east : 
B  ut  even  this  night.^whoseblack  contaeious  breath 
Already  smokes  aSout  the  burning;  crest 
Of  the  old,  feeble,  and  day-wearied  sun,— 
Even  this  ill  night,  your  breathing  shall  expire ; 
Paying  the  fine  of  rated  treachery. 
Even  with  a  treacherous  fine  of  all  your  lives, 
If  Lewis,  by  your  assistance,  win  the  day. 
Commend  me  to  one  Hubert,  with  your  king; 
The  love  of  him,— and  this  respect  oesides. 
For  that  my  grandsire  was  an  Englishman,— > 
Awakes  my  conscience  to  confess  all  this. 
In  Ueu*  whereof,  1  pray  you,  bear  me  hence 
From  forth  the  noise  ana  rumour  of  the  field : 
l^liere  I  may  think  the  remnant  of  my  thougnts 
In  peace,  and  pirt  this  body  and  m^  soul 
With  contemplation  and  devout  desves. 

Std,  We  do  believe  thee,— And  beshrew*  my  soul, 
But  I  do  love  the  favour  and  the  form 
or  this  most  fair  occasion,  by  the  which 
We  will  untread  the  steps  of  damned  flight ; 
And,  like  a  bated  and  retired  flood, 
LiCAvuig  our  rankness  and  irregular  course. 
Stoop  low  within  those  bounds  we  have  o'erlook'd, 
And  calmly  run  on  in  obedience, 
Even  to  our  ocean,  to  our  great  king  John.— 
My  arm  shall  (pve  thee  help  to  bear  thee  hence ; 
For  I  do  see  the  cruel  pangs  of  death 
Right^  in  thine  eye.— Away,  my  friends!   New 

flight; 
And  happy  newness, >  that  intends  old  right 

[Exetml,  leading  offMeXun. 
SCE^iTE   r.^The  same.     The  French  camp, 
Sn^  Lewis  and  his  train. 
Lew,  The  sun  of  heaven,  methought,  was  loath 
to  set: 
But  Btay'd,  and  made  the  western  welkin*  blush. 
When  the  English  measur'd  backward  their  own 

ground. 
In  faint  retire :  O,  bravely  came  we  off. 
When  with  a  volley  of  our  needless  shot. 
Altar  such  bloody  toil,  we  bid  good  night ; 
And  wound  our  tatterd  colours  clearly  up, 
Last  in  the  fleld,  and  almost  lords  of  it ! 
Enter  a  Messenger. 
Meii»  Where  is  my  prince,  the  dauphin  7 
Lew,  Here :  —What  news  7 

Jdess,  The  count  Melun  is  slain ;  the  English 
lords, 
By  his  persuasion,  are  agam  fallen  ofi*: 
And  your  supply,  which  you  have  wish'd  so  long. 
Are  cast  away,  and  sunk,  on  Goodwin  sands. 
Lew.  Ah,  foul  shrewd  news !— Beshrew  thy  very 
heart! 
I  did  not  thmk  to  be  so  sad  to-night. 
As  thii  hath  made  me.— Who  was  be.  that  said. 
King  John  did  fl  v,  an  hour  or  two  before 
The  stumbling  mght  did  part  our  weary  powers  7 


i 


1)  In  allaaion  to  the  images  made  by  witches. 
S)  Place.      (S)IUbeti£.      (4) '        "  ' 
16)  Inontion.         (6)  Sky. 


Jtfets.  Whoever  spoke  it,  it  is  true,  my  lord. 

Liw,  Well ;  keep  good  quarter,*  and  good  care 
to-night ; 
The  day  shall  not  be  up  so  soon  as  I, 
To  try  the  (kir  adventure  of  to-morrow.  [Exeunt. 

SCE^E  VL^-JIn  open  place  in  the  neighbour- 

hood  of  Swinstead  ahheff.    Enter  the  Bastard 

and  Hubert,  meeting. 

Hub.  Who's  there 7  speak,  ho!  speak  quickly, 
or  I  shoot. 

Bast.  A  friend :— What  art  thou  7 

Hub.  Of  the  part  of  England. 

JTosl.  Whither  dost  thou  go  7 

Hub.   What's  that  to  thee  7  Why  may  not  I 
demand 
Of  thine  afiairs,  as  well  as  thou  of  mine  7 

Bast.  Hubert,  I  think. 

Hub.  Thou  hast  a  perf^t  thought : 

I  will,  upon  all  hazards,  well  believe 
Thou  art  my  fViend,  that  anow'st  my  tongue  so  well : 
Whoartthou7 

Bast.  Who  thou  wilt :  an  if  you  pleases 

Thou  may'st  befriend  me  so  much,  as  to  think, 
I  come  one  way  of  the  Plantagenets. 

Mub.  \Jnkind  remembrance !  thou,  and  eyeless 
night. 
Have  done  me  shame :— Brave  soldier,  pardon  me. 
That  any  accent,  breaking  from  thy  tongue. 
Should  'scape  the  true  acquaintance  of  mine  ear. 

Bast.  Come,  come;   sans*  compliment,  i^at 
news  abroad  7 

Hub.  Why,  here  walk  I,  hi  the  black  brow  of 
night. 
To  find  you  out. 

Bast.  Brief,  then ;  and  what's  the  news  ? 

Hub.  O,  my  sweet  sir,  news  fittinsr  to  the  night. 
Black,  fearful,  comfortless,  and  horrible. 

Bast.  Show  me  the  very  wound  of  this  01  news ; 
I  am  no  woman,  I'll  not  swoon  at  it. 

Hub.  The  king,  I  fear,  is  poison'd  by  a  monk : 
I  left  him  almost  sfieechfess,  and  broke  out 
To  acquaint  you  with  this  evil  •  that  you  might 
The  better  arm  you  to  the  sudoen  time. 
Than  if  you  had  at  leisure  known  of  this. 

Bast.  How  did  he  take  it  7  who  did  taste  to  hun?  ' 

Hub.  A  monk,  I  tell  you ;  a  resolved  vUlain, 
Whose  bowels  suddenly  burst  out :  the  king 
Yet  speaks,  and,  peradventure,  may  recover. 

Bast.  Who  didst  thou  leave  to  tend  his  majesty  ?' 

Hub.  Why,  know  you  not  7  the  lords  are  all 
come  back. 
And  brought  prince  Henry  in  their  company ; 
At  whose  request  the  kinj^  hath  pardon'd  them. 
And  they  are  all  about  his  mi^esty. 

Bast.  Withhold  thine  indignation,  mightyheaven, 
And  tempt  us  not  to  bear  above  our  power  !— 
ril  tell  thee,  Hubert,  half  my  no wcr*  this  night. 
Passing  these  flats,  are  taken  by  the  tide. 
These  Lincoln  washes  have  devoured  them ; 
Myself,  well-mounted,  hardly  have  escap'd. 
Away,  oefore !  conduct  me  to  the  king ; 
I  doubt  he  will  be  dead,  or  ere  I  come.     [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^  riL-^The  orchard  qf  Swinstead  abbey. 
Enter  Prince  Henry,  Salisbury,  on^  Bigot. 

P.Hen.  Itis  too  late;  the  life  of  all  his  blood 
Is  touch^d  corruptibly ;  and  his  pure  brain 
(Which  some  suppose  the  som's  firafl  dwelling- 
house,) 
Doth,  by  the  idle  comments  t^t  it  makes, 


I 


;7)  In  your  posts  or  stations. 

;8)  Without.  (9)  Forces. 


aGo 

FortlBl  tbe  Mtding  of  mortoUty. 
EnUr  Pembroke. 
Pern.  Htt  highncM  yet  doth  ipeak; 


KING  JOHN. 


Jktr. 


and  holds 


[TktUngiiu, 


That,  being  brought  into  the  open  air, 
It  wouldaBay  the  bunung qnwity 
Of  UiatfeUpotoon  which  aa^Uclh  him. 
P.  Hen.  Let  him  be  brought  into  the  orchard 

DothhertiU'i^?      „  ,  {£««  Bigot. 

Pcni,  He  if  more  patient 

Than  when  you  left  him ;  eren  now  he  sung. 

P,  Hen,  6  Tanity  of  nclmees!  fierce  extremes. 
In  their  eontinuance,  will  not  feel  themaelTes. 
Death,  hannz  preyM  upon  the  outward  parts, 
LeaTes  them  insensible ;  and  his  siege  is  now 
Against  the  mind,  the  which  he  pncks  and  wounds 
With  many  legions  of  strange  fantasies ; 
Which,  in  theS*  throng  and  j)ress  to  that  last  hold. 
Confound  themselves.    Tis  strange,  that  death 

should  sing.— — 
I  am  the  cygnet  to  this  pale  feint  swan. 
Who  chants  a  dolelhi  hymn  to  his  own  death; 
And,  from  the  orean-pipe  of  frailty,  sings 
His  soul  and  body  to  their  lasUng  rest 

SaL  Be  of  good  comfort,  prince;  for  you  are  bora 
To  set  a  form  upon  that  indigest 
Which  he  hath  left  so  shapeless  and  so  rude. 

Jle-enier  Bigot  mid  attenAmU,  who  Mng  in  King 
John  ill «  ehmr. 

now  my  soul  hath  elbow- 


As  I  upon  advaiitage  did  remove. 
Were  m  the  washes  all  unwarily. 
Devoured  by  the  unesqwcted  flood. 

StL  You  breathe  tbeaeHead  news  in  as  dead  an 
ear.— 
My  Uegc !  my  lord !— But  now  a  hue,— «ow  thus. 

F.Hen,  ETen  80  must  I  run  on.  ana  even  so  stop. 
What  surety  of  the  world,  what  hope^  what  stay. 
When  thU  was  now  a  king,  and  now  is  clay ! 

Boat,  Art  thou  gone  so  7  I  do  but  stay  behind, 
To  do  the  office  f(^  thee  of  revenge ; 
And  then  my  soul  shaU  wait  on  thee  to  haves. 

As  it  on  earth  hath  been  thy  servant  stiB. 

Now,  now,  you  stars,  that  move  in  your  ri^ 

spheres, 
Where  be  your  powers?  Show  now  your  mended 

faiths; 
And  instantly  retom  with  me  again. 
To  push  destruction,  and  perpetual  shaaM, 
Out  of  the  weak  door  of  our  fainting  land : 
Straight  let  us  seek,  or  straight  we  sfaaB  be  aovgfal ; 
TheSauphin  rages  at  our  very  beds. 

Sd.  ltseems,youknownotthe&soBiidia 
The  cardinal  Pandolph  is  within  at  rest. 
Who  half  an  hour  since  came  Irom  the  danpom 
And  brings  from  him  such  ofkn  of  our  peace. 
As  we  with  honour  and  respect  may  take. 


I  as  we: 


J:.  Jokn,  Ay,  marry, 
room; 
It  would  not  out  at  windows,  nor  at  doors. 
There  is  so  hot  a  summer  in  my  bosom. 
That  all  my  bowels  crumble  up  to  dust : 
I  am  a  scribbled  fonn,  drawn  with  a  pen 
Uponaparehment;  and  against  this  fire 
Do  I  shrink  up.        ,,      ^  .  ^  . 

P.  Hen.  How  fares  your  maiesty  7 

K,  Jokn.  Poison'd,— ill  fiure ;— dea^  forsook, 
cast  off*: 
And  none  of  you  will  bid  the  winter  come. 
To  thrust  his  icy  finsers  in  my  maw ; 
Nor  let  my  kingdom's  rivers  take  their  courae 
Through  my  bum'd  bosom ;  nor  entreat  the  north 
To  make  his  bleak  winds  kiss  my  parehed  lips. 
And  comfort  me  with  coW :—!  do  not  ask  you  much, 
I  beg  cold  comfort ;  «id  you  are  so  strait,» 
Andso  ingrateftil,  you  deny  me  that  , 

P.  Hen.  O,  that  there  were  some  virtue  m  my 
tears. 
That  might  relieve  you!  . 

K.  JoEn,  The  salt  m  them  is  hot- 

Within  me  is  a  hell :  and  there  the  poison 
Is,  as  a  fiend,  confinM  to  tyrannize 
On  unrepriovable  condemned  blood. 
Enter  the  Bastard. 

Beat.  O,  I  am  scalded  with  my  violent  motion, 
And  spleen  of  speed  to  see  your  majesty.  ^ 

K  JoAn.  O  cousin,  thou  art  come  to«et  mine  eye: 
The'tacUe  of  my  heart  is  crack'd  and  bumi'd ; 
And  all  the  shrouds,  wherewith  mv  hfe  should  sail, 
Are  turned  to  one  thread,  one  Uttle  hair : 
My  heart  halh  one  poor  string  to  stay  it  by, 
winch  holds  but  tilt  thy  news  be  uttered : 
And  then  all  this  thou  see'st  is  but  a  clod. 
And  module*  of  confounded  royaltv. 

Bust  The  dauphui  is  prepanng  hitherward : 
Where,  heaven  he  knows,  how  we  shall  answer  him : 
For,  m  a  night,  the  best  part  of  my  power, 

(1)  Ngrroiv,  avaricious.  (3)  Model. 


With  purpose  presently  to  leave  this  war. 

Boat.  He  will  the  rather  do  it,  when  he  sees 
Ourselves  well  sinewed  to  our  defenee. 

Sal.  Nay,  it  is  in  a  manner  done  already ; 
For  many  carriages  he  halh  despatch^ 
To  the  sea-side,  and  put  his  cause  and  quarrel 
To  the  disposing  of  the  cardinal: 
With  whom  yourself,  myself,  and  other  lords. 
If  you  think  meet,  this  afternoon  will  post 
To  cdnsummate  this  business  happily. 

Bast.  Let  it  be  so :— And  you,  my  nobk  prmee, 
With  other  princes  that  may  best  be  spar'd. 
Shall  wait  upon  your  father's  fimerat 

P.  Hen.  At  Worcester  must  his  body  be  inten'o ; 
For  so  he  wUl'd  it 

Bast.  Thither  shall  it  then. 

And  happily  may  your  sweet  self  not  on 
The  lineal  sUte  and  glory  of  the  lami  ^ 
To  whom,  with  all  submissmn,  on  my  knee, 
I  do  bequeath  my  faithful  serviees 
And  true  subjecUon  everlastingly. 

Sat.  And  the  like  tender  of  our  love  we  make. 
To  rest  without  a  spot  for  evermore. 
P.Hen.  I  have  a  kind  soul,  that  wooH  give  yoa 
thanks. 
And  knows  not  how  to  do  it,  but  with  tears. 

Boat.  O,  let  us  pay  the  time  but  needful  wo. 
Since  it  hath  been  beforehand  with  our  fRicls.— 
This  England  never  did  (nor  never  shaD) 
Lie  at  the  proud  foot  of  a  conqueror^ 
But  when  it  first  did  help  to  wound  itself.  ^ 
Now  these  her  princes  are  come  home  again. 
Come  the  three  comers  of  the  world  in  arms, 
And  we  shall  shock  them :  Nought  shaU  make  v 


rue. 


If  England  to  itself  do  rest  but  true.        lExtml, 


The  tragedy  of  King  John,  though  not  written 
with  the  utmost  power  of  Shakspjare^  is  varied 
with  a  very  pleanng  interchange  of  meidenU  and 
characters.  The  lady's  grief  is  very  affecting  ;siKi 
the  character  of  the  Bastard  eontams  that  miitutv 
»f  greatness  and  levity,  which  this  f^^^^^ 


to  exhibit 


JOHNSON. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


^ing  Riehtrd  the  Second. 

Idmwid^tMngUib  Dulu  ffTarki  >  tmdei  to  the 


lohn  of  Omaiif  Dwu  ^f  Lmcasttr :  >  Kinr, 
ieniT,  mamaaud  BoUngbrokey  Duke  qf  Hi 
ftrdj  aon  fo  John  ^f  Cmmi;  nfterwarde  K\ 


Hennr  IV. 
>ike  of  Aomerle,  eon  to  the  Duke  of  York. 
ilowbny,  Duke  <tf  Abf:fbUE. 
^ukeofSvmj. 
SoW  o/Salisbory.    forlBerUej. 

tagot,'  >  areaiurtt  to  King  Biehord. 

tttCtkf  I 

Sorl  of  NorUmnilierland : 
wDrj  Pcfcjs  Ms  foil* 


ere' 
King 


Lortf  Rom.    Lortf  Wflloughby.    Lord  Ftawtler. 
BiaAop  i;/'  Carlisle,    .tf 6fro(  of  WMtminster. 
JLord Marehal:  and mioiher  Lerd. 
Sir  Pierce  ^Exton,    Sir  Stephen  Scroop. 
CopMin^fo  band  ofWdehmen. 

Queen  to  King  Richard, 
Dueheea  o/Gloiter. 
Duehese  iff  York. 
Lady  attmdlng  on  the  Queen,  ^ 

Larde,  herddt,  (fficeriy  aoldUrs,  two  gardener^^ 
keeper,  messenger,  groom,  and  other  aOendanto. 

Scene,  dispersedlaf  in  England  and  Wedet, 


ACT  I. 

WEMi  /.—London.  Jtroomin  the  palate.  £n- 
ter  King  BUbard,  attended;  John  of  Gtant,  and 
other  fSUe»,wUhhm. 

L/LD  loim  of  Gannty  tinie-honoai*d  Lancaater, 
last  thou,  according  to  thy  oath  and  band/ 
Irought  hither  Henrr  Hereford  thj  bold  son ; 
1^  to  make  good  tne  boisterous  late  anpea}, 
'vhich  then  our  leisure  would  not  let  us  iiear, 
kgainst  the  duke  of  Notfolk,  Thomas  Mowbraj  ? 
gounl.  1  have,  my  liege. 
K,  AieK  TeU  me  moreoTer»  hast  tbon  sounded 

him, 
The  appeal  the  dnke  on  ancient  malice ; 
>r  worthily  as  a  good  sulnect  should, 
>n  some  Imown  ground  or treacheiy  in  him? 
Geiml.  As  near  as  I  could  sift  hun  on  that  ar- 
l^ument,^ 
>n  some  apparent  danger  seen  ui  him, 
Um'd  at  your  highness :  no  iuTeterate  maHee. 
K.  ttlek.  Then  call  them  to  our  presence ;  fkce 

to  face, 
ind  flrowning  brow  to  brow,  ourselfes  will  hear 
rhe  aeenaer,  and  the  accused,  freely  speak:— 

tExeuni  eoau  attendmU. 
High^stomachM  are  they  both,  and  fuU  of  ire, 
[q  rage  deaf  as  the  sea,  nasty  as  fire. 

Re-cnlerettciiAmte,  lodABolingbroke  MdNoffolk. 

May  many  years  of  happir  days  liefall 
MIS  soTcreisn,  my  meet  loring  liege ! 

Each  day  stul  better  other's  haiminess; 

Until  the  heaTcns,  eufring  earth*s  good  nap, 
Add  an  immortal  title  to  your  erown  I 
K.  Mich,  We  thank  you  both:  yet  one  bnt  flat- 
tenoB, 
As  weQ  appeareth  by  the  cause  you  come ; 
Namely,  to  appeal*  each  other  of  high  treason.— 
Cousin  or  Hereford,  what  dost  thou  olyeet 

a)Bont    (S)  Chaise.     (S)  Uninhabiiabk. 


MTffraciousfl 
__A(Br.  Each 


Against  the  duke  of  Norfidk,  Thomas  Mowbray  7 
Baling.  First  (heaTcn  be  the  record  of  my 
speech!) 
In  the  derotion  a(  a  subject's  lore. 
Tendering  the  predoas  safety  of  my  prince^ 
And  free  irom  other  misbegotten  bate. 
Come  I  appellant  to  thb  prtncely  presence.— 
Now,  Thomas  Mowbray,  do  I  turn  to  thee. 
And  mark  my  greeting  well ;  for  what  I  speak» 
My  body  shall  make  good  upon  this  earth. 
Or  my  divine  soul  answer  it  in  hea?en. 
Thou  art  a  traitor,  and  a  miscreant : 
Too  good  to  be  so,  and  too  bad  to  Itre ; 
Since,  the  more  iair  and  crystal  is  the  sky, 
The  uglier  seem  the  clouds  that  in  it  fly. 
Onea  more,  the  more  to  aggravate  the  note. 
With  a  foul  traitor's  name  stoiTI  thy  throat ; 


And  wish  (so  please  my  sotereign,)  ere  I  move, 
What  my  tongue  speaks,  my  rightr  drawn  sword 

may  prove. 
Abr.  Let  not  my  cold  words  here  accuse  my  zeal : 
"Tis  not  the  trial  of  a  woman's  war, 
The  bitter  ^iamour  of  two  eager  tongues. 
Can  arbitraft  this  cause  betwut  as  Urain : 
The  blood  is  hot,  that  must  be  cod'd  Ibr  thiSy 
Yet  can  I  not  of  such  tame  patience  boast, 
As  to  be  hnsh'd,  and  nouffht  at  aO  to  say : 
First,  the  fair  reverence  or  your  highness  curbs  mB 
From  giving  reins  and  sjNirs  to  my  free  speech; 
Which  else  would  post,  untfl  it  had  retum'd 
These  terms  of  treason  doubled  down  his  tfarott 
Setting  aside  his  hif^  blood's  royalty, 
And  let  him -be  no  kinsman  to  my  liege, 
I  do  defy  him.  and  I  spit  at  him ; 
Call  him— «  slanderous  coward,  and  a  villain : 
Which  to  maintain,  I  wouM  allow  him  odds ; 
And  meet  him,  were  I  tied  to  run  a-foot 
Even  to  the  frosen  ridges  of  the  Alps, 
Or  any  othergroond  inhabitable' 
Where  ever  Englishman  durst  set  his  foot 
Mean  time,  let  this  defend  my  loyalty,— 
By  all  my  nopes,  most  falsely  doth  he  lie. 
Baling.  Pale  trembling  coward,  tfaore  I  thh&r 

mygage. 


aos 


KING  RICHAIiD  It* 


•JtolJ* 


PisclsiiniBg  here  the  kindred  of  a  king ; 
And  lay  aaide  my  high  blood^a  royalty, 
Whkh  fear,  not  reTerence,  makes  thee  to  except 
ir  guilty  dread  hath  left  thee.»o  much  strength, 
As  to  take  up  mine  honour's  pawn,  then  stoop ; 
By  that,  and  all  the  rites  of  knighthood  else, 
Will  I  make  good  against  thee,  arm  to  arm, 
liVbai  I  have  spoke,  or  thou  canst  worse  deTiie. 

Mr,  1  take  it  up ;  and,  hy  that  sword  I  swear, 
Which  gently  lay'a  my  knighthood  on  my  shoulder, 
I'll  answer  thee  to  any  (air  degree. 
Or  chiTalrous  design  of  knightly  trial  : 
And.  when  I  mount,  alive  may  1  not  light, 
if  I  be  traitor,  or  umustly  fight ! 

K,  Rich,  What  dolh  olir  cousm  lay  to  Mow> 
Way**  chaige  7 
It  muiLbe  great,  that  can  inherit*  us 
So  much  as  of  a  thought  of  ill  in  him. 

Baling.  Look,  what  I  speak  my  life  shall  prove 
it  true  :^ 
That  Mowbray  nath  recdv'd  eight  thousand  nobles, 
In  name  oTlendings  for  your  highness'  soldiers ; 
The  which  ha  hathdetain'd  for  lewd*  employments, 
Lake  a  lalse  traitor,  and  in)uriou8  villain. 
Besides  I  say,  and  wiU  in  battle  prove,— 
Or  here»  or-elaewhere.  to  tha  farthest  verge 
That  ever  was  survey'd  by  English  eye,— > 
That  all  the  tnaeoBs,  Amt  these  eizbteen  yean 
€omplotted  and  contrived  in  this  land. 
Fetch  from  firise  Mowbray  their  first  head  and 


Farther  I  say,— and  further  will  maintain 
Upon  his  bad  lite,  to  make  all  this  good,— 
That  he  did  plot  the  duke  of  Gloster's  death  ^ 
Suffgest*  his  soon-believing  adversaries : 
And,  consequently,  like  a  traitor  coward, 
Slttie'd  out  bis  innocent  soul  through  streams  of 

blood: 
Which  blood,  like  sacrificing  Abel's,  cries. 
Even  from  the  tongueless  caverns  or  the  earth, 
To  me  for  justice,  and  rough  chastisement ; 
And  by  the  glorious  worth  of  my  descent, 
This  arm  shall  do  it,  or  this  life  be  spent. 

JL  Rkh^   How  high  a  pitch  his  reiohttion 

soars  r—  Which  breathM 

Thomas  of  Norfolk,  what  say'st  thou  to  this  ?  _  K.  Rich. 

Jfor.  O.  let  my  sovereign  turn  away  his  lace, 
And  bid  his  ears  a  little  while  be  deaff 
Till  I  have  told  this  slander  of  his  Mood,« 
How  God.  and  good  nsen,  hate  so  foul  a  liar. 

K^  BieL  M<Mrbmy,  impartial  are  our  eyes,  and 
ears:  ^ 

Were  be  my  brother,  nay,  my  kingdom's  heir, 

i As  he  is  but  my  father's  brother's  son,) 
low  by  mv  sceptre's  awe  I  make  a  vow. 
Such  neighbour  nearness  to  our  sacred  blood 
Should  nothmg  privilege  him,  nor  partialise 
The  UDstooping  firmness  of  my  upright  soul ; 
He  is  oar  subject,  Mowbray,  so  art  thou ; 
Free  speedy  and  feariess,  i  to  thee  alk>w. 

A*er.  Then,  Bolingbroke,  as  low  as  to  thy  heart. 
Through  the  false  passm  of  tliy  throat,  thou  fieet  t 
Three  parts  of  that  receipt  I  had  for  Calais, 
Diabore'd  I  duly  to  his  higlmess'  soktters : 
The  other  part  reserr'd  I  by  consent; 
For  that  n^  sovereign  liege  was  in  my  debt. 
Upon  remainder  of  a  dear  account. 
8mce  last  I  went  to  France  to  fetch  his  queen 
Now  awalhiw  down  that  lie. For.  Gloeter's 


Uponi 
Sfoeel 
Now  a 

1  sitw  himnot ;  but  to  my  own  disgrace, 

Jl)  Poseesa.^     It)  Wicked. 
(4)  ReproMh  to  Us  ancestry. 


«  (S)  Prompt. 
(5)  Charged. 


Neglected  my  sworn  dufy  in  that 

For  you,  my  noble  lord  of  Lancaster, 

The  honourable  father  to  my  foe. 

Once  did  I  lay  an  ambush  for  jrour  life, 

A  trespass  that  dolh  vex  my  grieved  soul ; 

But,  ere  I  last  receiv'd  the  sacrament, 

I  did  confess  it ;  and  exactly  begg'd 

Your  grace's  pardon,  and,  Ihope,  I  had  iL 

This  is  mv  fault :  As  for  the  rest  appeaPd,* 

It  issues  from  the  rancour  of  a  villain, 

A  recreant  and  most  degenerate  traitor : 

Which  in  myself  I  boldly  will  defend ; 

And  interchangeably  hurl  down  my  gage 

Upon  this  overweenmg'  traitor's  foot. 

To  prove  myself  a  loyal  gentleman 

Even  in  the  best  blood  chamber'd  in  his  bOMn  ; 

In  haste  whereoi^  most  heartiljr  I  pray 

Your  highness  to  assign  our  trial  day. 

K.  Mtch.  Wrath-lSadle^  gentlemen,  be  raPd  bj 
me; 
Let's  purge  this  choler  without  letting  blood  i 
This  we  prescribe  though  no  physician ; 
Deep  malice  makes  too  deep  mcision : 
Forget,  forgive ;  conclude,  and  be  agreed ; 
Our  doctors  say,  this  is  no  time  to  bleed.— 
Good  uncle,  let  this  end  where  it  begun ; 
We'll  calm  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  you  your  son* 

Guunt.  To  be  a  make-peace  shall  become  my 
age; 
Throw  down,  my  son,  the  duke  of  Norfolk's  gage* 

K.  Rich,  Ana,  Norfolk,  throw  down  his. 

Gating  When,  Harry  7  when  7 

Obedience  bids,  I  should  not  bid  again. 

K.  Rich,  Norfolk,  throw  down ;  we  bid  i.  there 
is  no  boot** 

«Yor.  Myself  1  throwi  dread  sovereign,  at  ihj 
foot  r 
My  life  thou  shalt  command,  but  not  my  aliaffie : 
The  one  my  duty  owes :  but  my  fair  name, 
(Despite  of  deatL,  that  lives  upon  my  grave,) 
To  dark  dishonour's  use.  thou  shalt  not  have. 
I  am  disgrac'd,  impeach'd,  and  baffled  here ; 
Pien'd  to  the  soul  with  slander's  venomM  socar  ; 
The  which  no  balm  can  cure,  but  his  heart-^ilood 


poison. 

Rage  must  t>e  withstood : 


Give  me  his  ffage :— Lions  make  leopards  tame. 
Mr.  Yea,  but  not  change  their  spots :  take  but 

my  shame, 
And  I  resign  my  gage.    My  dear  dear  lord, 
The  purest  treasure  mortal  times  afford, 
Is — spotless  reputation ;  that  away. 
Men  are  but  gilded  loam,  or  painted  elay» 
A  jewel  in  a  ten-times-barr'd-up  chest 
Is— a  bold  spirit  in  a  loyal  breast. 
Mine  honour  is  my  life ;  both  grow  in  one ; 
Take  honour  from  me,  and  my  life  is  done : 
Then,  dear  my  liege,  mine  honour  let  me  try  ; 
In  that  I  live,  andlbr  that  wiU  I  die. 
K,  Rich,  Cousin,  throw  down  your  gage ;  d» 

you  begin. 
Soling.  O,  God  defend  my  soul  from  such  foul 

sin  f 
Shall  I  seem  crest-fallen  m  my  father's  sij^t? 
Or  with  pale  beraar-fear  impeach  my  height 
Before  this  outw'd  dastard  !  Ere  my  tongue 
Shall  wound  my  honour  with  such  feeble  wrongs 
Or  sound  so  base  a  parte,  my  teeth  shall  tear 
The  slavish  motive  of  recantmg  fear ; 
And  spit  it  bleeding  in  his  high  disgrace 
Where  shame  doth  harbour,  even  in  Mowbray^ 

(ace.  [Extt  Gaunt* 

(6)  Arrogant.        (7)  No  advantage  iadelsy. 
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K,  JRieh.  We  were  not  bom  to  toe,  bat  to  eom- 


W}deh  mace  we  catinotdo  to  make  jou  friendi, 
le  ready,  as  joor  lives  shall  answer  it, 
U  CaTentnr,  upon  Saint  Lambert's  dar ; 
riwre  aban  yow  swords  and  lances  aroitrate 
The  iwelling  dillerenee  of  your  settled  luEte; 
(inee  we  cannot  atone*  you,  we  shall  see 
lustiee  deaign*  the  Tictor's  chifalry.— 
Marshal,'  eomaMuid  our  oflkers  at  armi 
)e  ready  to  direct  these  home  alarms.      [ExemiL 


Lancaster's  mrieee. 
s/Qlostor, 


EnUr 


GmmL  Alas!  tbepart*  I  had  in  Glostees  blood 
Doth  more  solicit  me,  than  your  exclaims, 
To  stir  agoiast  the'butchers  of  his  liTe. 
3ut  since  correction  lieth  in  those  hands, 
bVhich  made  the  fault  that  we  cannot  correct, 
Nt  we  our  auarrel  to  the  wil)  of  hearen ; 
kVbo,  when  he  sees  the  hours  ripe  on  earth, 
IVill  rain  hot  vengeance  on  oflenders'  heads. 

Vitck,  Finds  brotherhood  in  tJiee  no  sharper 
spur? 
Hath  love  in  thy  old  blood  no  living  fire  ? 
Rdward*s  seven  sous,  whereof  thyself  art  one, 
iVere  as  seven  phials  of  his  sacred  blood, 
Dr  seven  fair  branches  sprinnne  from  one  root : 
Some  of  those  seven  are  dried  by  nature's  course. 
Some  of  those  branches  by  the  destinies  cut : 
But  Thomas^  mv  dear  lorxl,  my  life,  my  Gloster,— 
One  phial  full  of  L^ward^s  sacred  blood. 
One  flourialiintf  branch  of  bis  most  royal  root,-* 
Is  crack'd,  and  all  the  precious  liquor  spilt : 
Is  hackM  down,  &nd  his  summer  leaves  all  raded. 
By  envy's  hand,  and  murder's  bloody  axe. 
Ah,  Gaunt!  his  blood  was  thine;  that  bed,  that 

womb. 
That  metal,  that  self-mould,  that  fashion'd  thee, 
Mode  him  a  man :  and  though  thou  liv'st,  and 

breAh'st, 
Yet  art  thou  slain  in  him:  thou  dost  consent* 
In  some  large  measure  to  thy  father's  death, 
In  that  thou  seest  thy  wretched  brother  die, 
\Vho  was  the  model  of  thy  father's  Ufe. 
Call  it  not  patience,  Gaunt,  it  is  despair: 
In  suffering  thus  thy  brother  to  be  slaughter^ 
Thou  sfaoirst  the  naked  pathway  to  thy  life. 
Teaching  stem  murder  how  to  butchor  thee : 
That  which  tn  mean  men  we  entitle — patience. 
Is  pale  cold  cowardice  in  noble  breasts. 
What  shall  I  say  ?  to  safeiruard  thine  own  lUb, 
The  best  way  is— to  'vense  my  Gloster's  death. 

Gaunt.  Heaven's  is  tie  quarrel ;  for  heaven's 
substitute, 
His  deputy  anointed  in  his  sight. 
Hath  caused  his  death :  the  which  if  wrongfully. 
Let  heaven  revenge ;  for  I  may  never  lift 
An  angry  arm  against  his  minister. 

Duc&.  where  Uien,  alas  1  mav  I  complain  myself  7 

Ommt.  To  heaven,  the  widow's  champion  and 
defenee. 

Duek,  Why  then,  I  will.    Farcw<»1L  old  Gaunt 
Thou  go'st  to  Coventry,  there  t    »)phold 
Our  cousin  Hereford  and  fell  Mowbray  fight : 
O.  fit  my  husband's  wrongs  on  Hereford's  spear. 
That  it  may  enter  butcher  Mowbray's  breast ! 
Or,  if  misfortune  mi^s  the  first  career, 
Be  Mowbray's  sins  ao  heavy  in  his  bosom. 
That  they  may  break  his  foaming  courier's  back, 


And  throw  t|ie  rider  headlong  n  the  liitB^ 
A  caitiiP  recreant*  to  my  cousin  Herefoitl ! 
Farewell,  old  Gaunt ;  thy  sometime  brother's  wife^ 
With  her  companion  grief  must  end  her  lift. 

GmtnL  Sister,  farewell :  I  must  to  Coventry^ 
As  much  good  stay  with  thee,  as  go  with  me ! 
JDucA.  Yet  one  ^ord  more ;— Grief  bouadrfli 
where  it  fldls, 
Kot  with  the  enmty  hollowness,  but  weight : 
I  take  my  leave  oefore  I  have  begun ; 
For  sorrow  ends  not  when  it  seemeth  done. 

«..—  *-  »k.  f^.1.-  ^d  Commend  me  to  my  brother,  Edmund  York. 

J?^r    A  Sri  ••'  Lo,  this  is  all :— Nay,  yet  depart  not  so ; 

Gaunt,  and  I>ncAf  «j  Though  this  be  all,  do  not  so  quickly  go ; 

I  shall  remember  more.    Bid  mm->0,  what  7— 
With  all  good  speed  at  Flashy*  visit  me. 
Alack,  and  what  shall  good  old  York  there  see, 
But  empty  lodgings  ana  uniVimish'd  walls^ 
Unpeopled  offices,  untrodden  stones  ? 
And  what  cheer  there  for  welcome,  but  my  groans  T 
Therefore  commend  me ;  let  him  not  come  there, 
To  seek  out  sorrow  that  dwells  cverj  where : 
Desolate,  desolate,  wfll  I  hence,  ana  die ; 


The  last  leave  of  tnee  takes  my  weeping  t. .. 

[ExtmU 

SCEJN'E  ///.— Gosford  Green,  near  Coventry. 
Linta  att  otil,  and  a  throne.  HeratdSf  i^€.  «f- 
tmding.   Enter  the  Lord  Marahal^  and  Aumerle. 

Mar,  My  lord  Aumerle,  is  Harry  Hereford  arm'd  7 
nd  Ion 

Btays  but  the  summons  of  the  appellant's  trumpet. 


•4ttm.  Yea,  at  all  points :  and  fongs  to  enter  in. 
"      —     •  •    ofNoHolkfSprighUullvandbold, 
I  of  the  appellant's  trumpet. 


Mar.  The  duke  of 


M>A 


(f f^how.    (S)  Relalionship. 
<6)  A  base  villain. 


jfum.  Why  then,  the  champions  are  prepaVd, 
and  stay 
For  nothing  but  his  mi^jeaty's  approach. 

FUntnah  of  trwnptta.  Enter  King  Bichard,  vho 
takea  hia  seal  on  Ats  lArone;  Gaunt,  and  aeveral 
noMemsn,  who  take  their  places.  A  trumpet  is 
sounded^  and  answered  by  anothar  trtmipet  tciZ/p- 
in.  Tken  enter  Nortblk  in  armmar^  preceded  by 
a  herald* 

K,  Riek.  Marshal,  demand  of  yonder  champion 
The  cause  of  his  arrival  here  in  arms : 
Ask  him  his  name ;  and  orderlv|>roceed 
To  swear  him  in  the  justice  of  his  cause. 
Jtfor.  In  God's  name,  and  the  king's,  say  who 

thou  art. 
And  why  thou  com'st,  thus  knightly  clad  in  nrmn : 
Against  what  man  thou  com'st,  and  what  thy 

quarrel: 
Speak  tnjlv,  on  thy  knighthood,  and  thv  oath ; 
And  so  defend  thee  heaven,  and  thy  valour ! 
•ATor.  My  name  is  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of 

Norfolk; 
Who  hither  come  engaged  b}r  my  oath 
(Which,  heaven  defend,  a  knight  should  violate  I ) 
Both  to  defend  my  loyalty  and  truth. 
To  God,  my  king,  and  my  succeeding  Issue, 
Against  the  duke  of  Hereford  that  appeals  me ; 
And,  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  this  nunc  arm^ 
To  prove  him,  in  defending  of  myself, 
A  traitor  to  my  God,  my  king,  and  me : 
And,  as  I  truly  fight,  defend  me  heaven! 

'  [He  tdkea  his  seat. 

Tntmptf  aavtnda.    Enter  BoHngbroke  m  earmautr^ 
preceded  by  a  keriald, 

K,  Rich.  Marshal,  ask  yonder  knight  in  aims. 
Both  who  he  is,  and  why  he  comelh  hither 


(6)  Cowardly. 


(7)  Her  houaein  Boksl 
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ThiM  pUted  in  hahilimftnte  ofwar ; 
And  fbmudljr  according  to  our  law 
0MMIM  him  in  the  justice  of  his  eanie. 

•War.  What  is  thy  name  7  and  vherefora  eom'at 
thoa  hither. 
Befflte  king  Richard,  in  his  royal  lists  ? 
Against  whom  comest  thou ;  and  what's  thy  qnarrel  7 
Speak  like  a  true  knigfat.  so  defend  thee  beaTen ! 

BaUng.   Harry  or  Ueielbrd,   Lancaster,  and 
Derby, 
Ami;  who  ready  here  do  stand  in  arms, 
To  profo,  by  hearen's  grace,  and  my  body's  falour, 
In  lists,  on  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of  Noifoik, 
That  he's  a  traitor,  foul  and  dangerous. 
To  Qod  of  heaven,  king  RichancL  and  to  me ; 
And.  as  I  truly  Bght.  defend  me  heaven ! 

Mar.  On  pain  of  oeatfa,  no  person  be  io  bold, 
Or  darinC'hardy,  as  to  touch  (be  lists ; 
Except  tEe  marshal,  and  such  officers  " 
Appointed  to  direct  these  fair  designs. 

BoUng.  Lord  marshal,  let  me  kiss  my  sovereign's 
hand. 
And  bow  my  knee  before  his  majesty: 
For  Mowbray,  and  myself,  are  luDe  two  men 
That  TOW  along  and  weary  pilgrimage; 
Then  let  us  take  a  eeremonious  leave. 
And  loving  farewell,  of  our  several  friends. 

JWsr.  The  appellant  in  all  duty  greets  yonr  higb- 


eraves  to  kiss  your  band,  and  take  his  leave. 
BidL  We  will  descend,  and  fold  him  in  on 


Gooaln  of  Hereford,  as  thy  cause  is  right, 
So  be  thv  fortune  in  this  royal  fight ! 
Farewell,  my  blood;  which  if  to-day  thou  shed, 
Lament  we  may,  but  not  revenge  thee  dead. 
BoUnf .  O.  let  no  noble  eye  profane  a  tear 
For  me.  if  I  be  gor'd  with  Mowbray's  spear ; 
As  confident,  as  is  the  fUcon's  flight 


rnot  SKK,  aiuiongn  i  nave  to  oo 
But  lustv,  young,  and  cheeriy  dr 
Lo,  as  at  English  finsts,  so  I  K( 
The  daintlesriast,  to  make  tfie  c 


,  J  flight 

Against  a  bird,  do  I  with  Mowbray  fight— 
a^  loving  lonL  [To  Lard  MmnluS^  I  take  my 

wave  of  you ;« 
Of  you,  my  noble  cousin,  lord  Aumeile  :— 
Not  akl^  althmigh  I  have  to  do  with  death ; 

regreeft 

he  end  most  sweet: 

O  thon,  the  earthly  author  of  n^  blood,— 

^  [To  Gaunt. 

Whoee  jouthAd  roirit,  in  me  regenerate. 
Doth  with  a  two-fold  vigour  lift  me  up 
To  reach  at  victory  above  my  head,— 
Add  proof  unto  my  armour  with  thy  prayers ; 
And  with  thy  blessincs  steel  my  lance's  point, 
That  it  mav  enter  Mowbray's  wasen>  coat. 
And  Aubistt"  new  the  name  of  John  of  Gaunt, 
Even  hi  the  lusty  'haviour  of  his  son. 

OmmL  Heaven  in  thy  good  caoie  mike  Une 


Be  fwift,  like  l^htnmg.  m  the  execution ; 
And  let  thy  blows,  doubly  redoubled. 
Fall,  like  amasing  thunder,  on  the  ca«que" 
Of  tny  adverse  pernicious  enemy: 
Rouse  up  thy  youthful  blood,  be  valiant,  and  live. 
BoUnf,  Mine  innocency,  and  Sahit  George  to 

thrive]  [HetakethisietU. 

'Nor.  [Rising,]  However  heaven,  or  fortune,  cast 

my  lot. 
There  lives  or  dies,  true  to  king  Richard's  throne, 
A  loyal,  just,  and  upright  gentleman: 
^ever  did  captive  with  a  foeer  heart 

Brighten  up.   ($)Hdflie. 


jCastofi*  his  chains  of 
His  golden  nncontrott'd 
More  than  my  dancing  soul  doth  celebrate 
This  feast  of  battle  with  mine  adveraaxy. 
'         [impanion 
I  mv  mottin  tlie  wisb  of  aappy  j 
As  gentle  and  as  jocund,  as  to  '  ^  ' 


Take  from  my  mouth  the 

rmUe  and  as  jocund,  as  to  jest,* 
to  fight;  Truth  hath  a  qidethn 


Most  mii^ty  liege,^7«nd  my  comp 

IS  jocund. 

fiaht : 
JIT.  RkJL  Farewell,  my  lora  :^  securely  I  mgf 


Virtue  with  valour  coudmd  in  thine  i 
Order  the  trid,  marshaL  and  begin. 

[7^  King  and  lieLords  return  to  fAcirsfifff. 

JIfar.  Harry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Deri»y. 
Receive  thy  lance:  and  God  defend  tlie  rigkt ! 

Holing.  [jRtsiag'.]  StKU^  as  a  tower  in  bqie,  I 


Jtfisr.  Go  bear  this  lanee  [TV  mi  ^feer.}  to 
Thomas  duke  of  Norfolk. 

1  Her,  Harry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Deriiy, 

Stands  here  for  God,  his  sovereign,  and  fa' 

On  pain  to  be  found  false  and  recreant. 

To  prove  the  duke  of  NoribllL  Thomas  MowbraTt 

A  traitor  to  his  God,  his  Um,  and  him. 

And  dares  him  to  set  forwara  to  thefi^it. 

2  Her.  Here  standeth  Thomas  MowhraT,  dnkfi 
ofNoribl^ 

On  pun  to^be  found  fidse  and  reereant. 


)npain 
otnUx 


defend  himself,  and  to  approve 


Henry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Detby. 
To  God,  his  sovereign,  and  to  him.  disloya] ; 
Courageously,  and  with  a  finee  desire^ 
Attending  but  the  signal  to  begin. 
Jtfor.  Sound,  tnmipeta^  ana  set  AnraidyCon- 

batants.  \Ji  c'koV'  ernmiti. 

Stay,  the  king  hath  thrown  his  warder*  down. 
K.  RUk.  Let  them  lay  by  their  heimeti  aadtkrir 

spears, 
And  both  return  back  to  their^chaln  again :— — 
Withdraw  with  us:— and  let  the  tmmpefta  aowd. 
While  we  return  these  dukes  what  we  deerea.— 

[JilmigJUmiMk. 
Drawnear,  JTo  ike  tomhwiamU* 

And  list,  what  with  our  eoanellwe  have  done. 
For  that  our  kingdom's  earth  should  not  be  soa'd 
With  thatdearbiood  wfakhH  hath  feateredi* 
And  for  our  eyes  do  hate  the  dire  aspdct 
Of  civil  wounds  plou^'d  up  witb  neighbi 

swords; 
And  for  we  think  the  eagle 
Of  sky-aspiring  and  ambiti 
With  rivaJ*hating  envr,  sel 
To  wake  our  peace,  wiuch 


And  for  we  thini  the  eoglo-winnd  pride 
rv*_.         .  .         ^  imbitiouaaoughts^ 

setyooon 

eh  in  our  country^  Cradle 
Draws  the  sweet  infent  broath  of  gentle  sleep ; 
Which  so  rous'd  op  with  boisterous  untimM  crvnM, 
WHh  harsh  resounding  tnimpcAs'  dreadAil  bray. 
And  grating  ifaock  of  wrathful  iron  aims. 
Might  from  our  quiet  confines  frmht  feir  POae& 
Ana  make  us  wade  even  in  our  kindred's  blood  ;— 
Therefore,  we  banish  you  our  territories  :<—« 

V 1^  u i.-_j  — ^  p^  of  dttth, 

ive  enrich'd^or  fields^ 


You,  cousin  Hereford, -upon  pain  of  dttth, 
""*" '   *     *  shave      '  *" 


Till  twice  five  i 

Shall  not  regreet  our  fair  L 

But  tread  the  atranser  paths  of  banisfament. 
Boltng.  Your  wiu  be  done :  This  most  i^yeooK 
fort  be, 
That  son,  that  warms  you  here,  shall  shine  on  me ; 


A)  TieMbg. 


jehiTftfttft 


2>, 


And  those  his  goMen  beams,  to  too  here  lent. 
Shall  point  on  me,  and  gild  my  oanisfameBt 
K.  Kick,  Noriblk,  for  thee  reaaina  a  hei 


doom, 

Whieh  I  with  some  uw . 

The  fly-slow  hoars  shall  not 

(5)  Tnin^oQ. 


heavier 


(6)  NDKKd. 
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The  dattktt  limit  of  thjr  detr  eifle ;~ 
The  hopefoee  word  of— oerer  to  return^ 
Brettbe  I  againat  thee,  upon  pain  of  life. 

Xor.  A  heaTY  lentence,  my  moat  sovereign  liege, 
And  aJ]  mlookM  for  from  your  liighneaa'  month : 
A  dearer  merit,  not  eo  deep  a  maim 
At  to  be  cast  forth  in  the  common  air, 
Hafe  I  deserved  at  your  hi^bneas'  hand. 
The  language  I  haveleamM  these  forty  years, 
My  native  English,  now  I  mutt  forego : 
Am  bow  my  tongue's  use  is  to  me  no  more, 
Than  an  onstrini^  viol,  or  a  harp : 
Or,  UkB  a  conning  instniment  casM  np^ 
Or,  being  open,  put  into  his  hands 
That  knows  no  touch  to  tune  the  harmony. 
Within  my  mouth  yon  have  engaol^  my  tongoe, 
Doubly  portcnlUs'd,*  with  mySseth,  and  lips ; 
And  dull,  unfeeling,  barren  ignorance 
Is  made  mr  gaoler  to  attend  on  me. 
I  am  too  old  to  &wn  upon  a  nurse. 
Too  fiir  hi  years  to  be  a  pupil  now ; 
What  is  thy  sentence  thai,  but  speeeUeea  death. 
Which  roos  mr  tongue  from  breathhig  native 

K^Rkk,  It  boots  thee  not  tO'be  compassionate;* 
After  our  sentence,  plaining  comes  too  late. 
Abr.  Then  thus  I  turn  me  from  my  country's 
light. 
To  dwell  m  solemn  shades  of  endless  night 

{JSeMrJnr. 
K.  Bieh.  Retnm  again,  and  take  an  oath  vrtth 
thee. 
Lay  on  onr  royal  swdrd  yonr  banish'd  hands ; 
Swear  by  the  duty  that  you  owe  to  heaven, 
(Our  part  therein  we  banish  with  yoifrselves,) 
To  heep  the  oath  that  we  administer  :•* 
Yon  never  shall  (so  help  you  truth  and  heaven !) 
Embrace  ea^  other's  love  in  bamshment ; 
Nor  never  look  upon  eaeh  other's  face ; 
Nor  never  write,  regreet.  nor  reconcile 
This  lowerimg  tempest  of  yonr  home>bred  bate ; 
Nor  never  bw  advised*  punKiae  meet, 
To  plot,  eonirive,  or  complot  any  HI, 
'Gamst  OS,  our  stete,  our  sut^jects,  or  our  land. 
BtUng.  I  swear. 
AVr.  And  I,  to  keep  all  this. 
Baluig'.  Norfolk,  so  ftr  as  to  mine  enemy  ;— 
By  this  time,  had  the  king  permitted  Iks.       \ 
One  of  our  soida  had  wander'd  in  the  air, 
BcnisbM  this  frail  sepulchre  of  our  flesh. 
As  now  our  flesh  b  banish'd  from  this  land : 
Confess  tby  treasons,  ere  thou  fly  the  realm ; 
Since  thou  bast  Ikr  to  go,  bear  not  along 
The  clocRingburden  m  »  g;iulty  souL 

Mr,  Ncs  Bolingbroke ;  if  ever  I  were  traitor, 
My  nnme  be  blotted  from  the  book  of  life. 
And  I  fWMB  heaven  banish'd.  as  from  hence ! 
But  what  thou  art,  heaven,  thou,  and  I  do  Iodow  ; 
And  all  to^  aoon,  1  fear,  the  king  shall  rue.-«. 
FarewelL  my  liege:— Now  no  wav  can  I  stray ; 
Save  baek  to  England,  all  the  wond's  my  waf. 

K.  Rich,  Uncle,  even  in  the  riasees  of  thine  eyes 
f  see  thy  grieved  heart :  thy  sad  aspdct 
Hath  from  the  number  of  his  banish'd  years 
Pluck'd  four  away ;— Six  froxen  winters  spent. 
Return   {To  Boling.1  with  welcome  home  from 


BollfMr- How  long  a  time  lies  fai  one  litUe  word ! 
Pour  lagging  wintenu  and  four  vranton  springs, 
Bad  in  a  word ;  Soen  is  the  breath  of  kiiigs. 


Gswif .  I  thank  my  Ikoe,  that,  In  renrd  of  me. 
He  shortens  four  years  of  my  son's  exfle : 
But  little  vantage  shall  I  reap  thereby ; 
For,  ere  the  six  years,  tliat  he  hath  to  spend, 
Can  chanae  their  moons,  and  bring  their  timet 

about. 
My  oQ-dried  lamp,  and  time^bewisted  light. 
Shall  be  extmct  with  age,  and  enAeas  nigfat; 
My  inch  of  taper  will  be  burnt  and  done. 
And  blindfold  death  not  let  me  see  my  son. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  uncle,  thou  hastmany  years  to  Uve^ 

Gsunl.  But  not  a  nunate,  king^  that  thou  canst 
give:  ^ 

Shorten  my  days  thou  eanst  witii  soHen  sorrow, 
And  pluck  nights  from  me,  but  not  lend  a  morrow: 
Tliou  canst  help  time  to  furrow  me  with  age, 
But  stop  no  vrrmkle  in  his  pilgrimage ; 
Thv  word  is  current  with  him  for  my  death; 
Bin.  dead,  thy  kingdom  cannot  hay  my  brMlh* 

K.  Rich.  Tliy  son  is  banish'd  upon  good  advice»* 
Whereto  thy  tongue  a  party'  verdict  gave ; 
Why  ai  our  jusKe  seera'st  thou  then  to  kiwer  7 

Gaunt.  Thmgs  sweet  to  taste,  prove  in  digestion 
soar. 
You  nrg'd  me  as  a  judge ;  but  I  had  rather. 
Yon  would  have  bid  me  argne  like  a  father  :— 
O,  had  it  been  a  stranger,  not  my  phild. 
To  smooth  his  feult  I  should  have  been  more  uHa: 
A  partial  slander*  sought  I  to  avoid. 
And  in  the  sentence  my  ovm  life  destroyed.  * 
Alas,  I  look'd,  when  some  of  you  riiouM  say, 
I  was  too  strict,  to  make  mine  own  away : 
But  you  gave  leave  to  my  unwilling  tongue, 
Agamst  my  will,  to  do  myself  this  wrong. 

jT.  Bieli  Cousm,  IhrevreU  t    and,  unele,  bid 
him  so; 
Six  years  we  banish  hiin,  and  he  shall  go. 

[Kauris*.    JExewit  K.  Rich,  and  tndn. 

•Ami.  Cousin,  flnewell:  irhat  presence  must 
not  know. 
From  where  von  do  remain,  let  paper  show. 

JVisr.  My  lord,  no  leave  take  I ;  for  I  wfD  rid6» 
As  Ikr  as  land  wul  let  me,  by  your  side. 

Gaual^  O,  to  what  purpose  dost  thou  hoard  thy 
words. 
That  thou  retum'st  no  greeting  to  tfar  friends  7 

Bcibig  I  have  too  few  to  take  my  leave  of  you, 
When  the  tongue's  office  should  be  prodigal 
To  breathe  the  abundant  dolour*  of  the  heart. 

Goanl.  Thy  grief  is  but  thy  absence  fer  a  time. 

BoUng.  Joy  absent,  grief  is  present  fer  that  thne. 

Gsiml.  What  is  six  vrinten?  they  are  qokkly 
gone. 

BUing.  To  men  in  Joy;  but  grief  makes  one 
hour  ten. 

Gsunl.  Call  it  a  travel  that  then  tak'st  for 
pleasure. 

Bdhig.  Mvheartwmaigfa.whenImiseanitso, 
Which  finds  ft  an  enforced  pilgrunage. 

Gsunt.  The  soDen  passage  of  thy  weaiy  st^ 
Esteem  a  foil,  wherein  thou  art  to  set 
The  precious  jewel  of  thy  home-return. 

RoKnr.  Nay,  raUier,  every  tedious  stride  I  make 
Will  but  remember  me,  what  a  deal  of  world 
I  vrander  fttm  the  jewels  that  I  love. 
Must  I  not  serve  a  long  apprentkehood 
To  foreign  passages;  ana  ut  the  end. 
Having  my  freedom,  boast  of  nothimr  dee. 
But  that  I  was  a  journeyman  to  grief/ 

Oauni,  All  places  that  the  eye  of  heaven  viiits, 
Are  to  a  vrise  man  ports  and  happy  havens : 


Barred. 

Conceited. 


(t)  To  move  compassion. 
(4)r     ••     • 


I  Consideration. 


(5)  Had  a  part  or  share. 

(6)  Reproach  of  partiality. 


(7)  Grief. 
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TM«b  thf  neeesrihr  to  reason  thus ; 

There  u  no  Tirtue  like  necewity. 

Think  not,  the  king  did  banish  thee ; 

But  thou  the  king :  Wo  doth  the  heavier  ait. 

Where  it  perceives  it  is  but  faintly  borne. 

Go,  say-— I  sent  thee  forth  to  purchase  honour, 

And  not^-tbe  king  ezf  I'd  thee :  or  suppose, 

Devoudng  pestiloice  hangs  in  our  air, 

And  thou  art  flying  to  a  firesher  clime. 

Look,  what  thy  soul  hoUs  dear,  imagine  it 

To  lie  that  way  thov  ffo'st,  not  whence  thou  com'st : 

Suppose  the  smgiag  birds,  musicians ; 

The  grass  whereon  thou  tread'st,  the  presence' 

strewM ; 
The  flowers,  fair  ladies ;  and  thy  steps,  no  mora 
Than  a  delightful  measure,  or  a  dance : 
For  gnarling*  sorrow  hath  less  power  to  bite 
The  man  that  mocks  at  it.  and  sets  it  light 

BoHng.  O,  who  can  hold  a  Are  in  his  hand. 
By  thinking  on  the  frosty  Catieasus  7 
Or  cloy  the  hungi^  ed^e  of  appetite, 
By  bare  imagination  or  a  feast  ? 
Or  wallow  naked  in  December  snow. 
By  thinking  on  fantastic  summer's  heat  7 
O^  no !  the  apprehension  of  the  good, 
Gives  but  the  greater  feelingr  to  ttie  worse : 
Fell  sorrow's  tooth  doth  never  rankle  more. 
Than  when  it  bites,  but  lanceth  not  the  sore. 

GflKnt.  Come,  come,  my  son, -I'll  bring  thee  on 
thy  way : 
Had  I  thy  Vouth,  and  cause,  I  would  not  stay. 

BoUng,  Then.  England's  ground,  farewell ;  sweet 
soil,  adieu 
My  mother,  and  my  nurse,  that  bears  me  yet ! 

Wiiere'er  I  wander,  boast  of  this  I  can, 

Though  banish'd,  yet«  true-born  Englishman. 

[Exami. 

SCE^TE  JV.^Tke  same.  A  rwm  in  the  kkig'a 
easiU»  Enter  King  Richard,  Bagot,  and  Green ; 
Aumerie/oUoieiiig'. 

K,  Rich.  We  did  observe. — Cousin  Aumerle, 
How  iar  brought  you  hieh  Hereford  on  his  way  7 

Aum.  I  brought  high  Hereford,  if  you  call  him  Ao, 
But -to  the  next  highway,  and  there  I  left  him. 

K.  Rich.  And,  say,  what  store  of  parting  tters 
were  shed  7 

Aum.  'Faith,  none  by  me:  except  the  north- 
east wmd. 
Which  then  blew  bitterly  against  our  faces, 
Awak'd  the  sleeping  rheum ;  and  so  by  chance, 
Did  grace  our  hoUow  parting  with  a  tear. 

K*  Bieh.  What  said  our  cousin,  when  you  parted 
with  him  7 

Ama,  Farewell: 
And,  for  my  heart  disdained  that  my  tongue 
Should  so  profane  the  word,  that  taught  me  craft 
To  counterfeit  oppression  of  such  griei^ 
That  words  seem'd  buried  in  my  sorrow's  grave. 
Marry,  would  the  word  farewell  have  lengthen'd 

hours. 
And  added  years  to  his  short  banishment. 
He  should  nave  had  a  volume  of  (hrei'  ells ; 
But  since  it  would  not,  he  had  none  of  me. 

Jl.  Rich,  He  is  our  cousin,  cousin ;  but  'tis  doubt. 
When  time  shall  call  him  home  from  banishment. 
Whether  our  kinsiman  come  to  see  his  friends. 
OnneIC  and  Bushy.  Boffot  here,  and  Green. 
Obsenrd  his  courtship  to  the  common  people  :•— 
How  he  did  seem  to  dive  into  their  hearts. 
With  humble  and  familiar  courtesy ; 
What  reverence  he  did  throw  away  on  slaves ; 

( 1 )  Presence-chamber  at  court     (2)  Growling. 


Wooing  poor  craftsmen,  with  the  craft  of  aalkoy 

And  patient  underbearing  of  hb  Ibrtun^ 

As  'twere,  to  banish  their  aflects  with  him. 

Off*  goes  his  bonnet  to  an  orster-wench ; 

A  brace  of  draymep  bid — God  speed  him  wdty 

And  had  the  tnoute  of  his  supple  knee, 

With ThankM,   my   cmn&ymm^  Mf   Imring 

JriendM  ;— 
As  wera  our  Bngland  in  ravvnioB  his, 
And  he  our  subjects'  next  degree  in  hope. 

Green.  Well,  he  is  gone;  and  with  him  90  these 
thoughts. 
Now  for  the  rebels,  which  stand  out  in  Ireland  ;— 
Expedient'  manage  must  be  made,  my  liege ; 
Ere  further  leisure  yield  them  ftuther  means. 
For  their  advantage,  and  your  highness'  loss. 

K,  Rich.  We  will  ourself  in  person  to  this  war. 
And,  for*  our  coffers— with  too  great  a  eourt. 
And  liberal  largess,— are  grown  somewhat  light, 
We  are  enfore'd  to  form  our  ro^al  realm ; 
The  revenue  whereof  shall  furnish  us 
For  our  affairs  in  hand :  If  that  come  short. 
Our  substitutes  at  home  shall  have  blank  chaitera ; 
Whereto,  when  they  shall  know  what  men  are  rieh. 
They  shall  subscribe  tl^em  for  large  sums  of  gold, 
And  send  them  ailer  to  supply  our  wants ; 
For  we  will  make  for  Ireland  presently. 

Enter  Bushy. 

Bushy,  what  news? 

Buahy.  Old  John  of  Gaunt  is  grievous  aiefc,  my 
lord; 
Suddenly  taken ;  and  hath  sent  post-haste. 
To  entreat  your  majesty  to  visit  him. 

K.  Rich,  Where  lies  he  7 

Bushv.  At  Ely-house. 

K,  Rwh.  Now  put  it,  heafen,  in  his  physician's 
mind. 
To  help  him  to  his  grave  immediately! 
The  lining  of  his  coffers  shall  make  coats 
To  deck  our  soMiers  for  these  Irish  wars. — 
Come,  gentlemen,  let's  all  go  visit  him : 
Pray  God,  we  may  make  haste,  and  come  too  late! 

[£xaint 


ACT  II. 

SCE^E  /.—London.  A  room  in  £/y-Aoiitr. 
Gaunt  on  e  couch ;  the  Duke  i^Yoxk,  mut  othert^ 
etandmg  by  biau 

Gmml.  Will  the  king  come?  that  I  may  breathe 
my  last. 
In  wholesome  counsel  to  his  unstaied  youth. 
York,  Vex  not  yourself,  nor  strive  not  with  your 
breath ; 
For  all  in  vain  comfe  counsel  to  his  ear. 

Gaunt,  O,  but  ihev  say,  the  tongues  of  dying  men 
Enforce  attention,  like  deep  harmony : 
Where,  words  arc  scarce,  tiiey  are  seldom  spent  in 

vain; 
For  they  breathe  truth,  tliat  breathe  their  words  in 

pain. 
He,  that  no  more  must  say,  is  listen'd  mora  I 

Than  they  whom  youth  ai\d  ease  have  taught  to 
glose;* 
More  are  men's  ends  mark'd,  than  their  lives  befiMe: 

The  setting  sun,  and  music  at  the  close. 
As  the  last  taste  of  sweets,  is  sweetest  last ; 
Writ  in  remembrance,  more  than  things  long  past:        j 
Though  Richard  my  life's  counsel  would  not  near, 

(S)  Expeditious.      <4)  Becatise.      (4)  Platter.         j 
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My  death*!  ltd  Ule  mar  yet  andeaf  his  ear. 

York.  No;  it  is  stopp'd  with  other  flattering 
sounds^ 
As,  praises  of  his  state :  then,  there  are  finmd 
Laaeirious  metres ;  to  whose  fenom  soond 
The  open  ear  of  youth  doth  always  listen : 
Report  of  fashions  in  proud  Italy ; 
AVhose  manners  still  our  tardy  apish  nation 
Limps  after,  in  base  imitation. 
Wliere  doth  the  world  thrust  forth  a  Tsnity 
(So  it  be  new,  there's  no  respect  how  vile,) 
That  is  not  quickly  buzzM  into  his  ears? 
Then  all  too  late  comes  counsel  to  be  heard, 
Where  will  doth  mutiny  with  wit's  reeard. 
Direct  not  him,  whose  way  himself  wul  choose ; 
*Tis  breath  thou  lack'st,  and  that  breath  wilt  thou 
lose. 

Qmini.  Methinks,  I  am  a  prophet  new  inspir'd ; 
And  thus,  expiring,  do  foretel  of  him : 
His  rash  fierce  blaze  of  liot  cannot  last ; 
For  Tiolent  fires  soon  bum  out  themselves : 
Small  showers  last  Iong,but8udden  storms  arc  short ; 
He  thes  betimes,  that  spurs  too  fast  betimes ; 
With  eager  feedmg,  food  doth  choke  the  feeder  : 
Light  Tanity,  insatiate  cormorant. 
Consuming  means,  soon  prevs  upon  itself. 
This  royalthrone  of  kin^,  this  scepter*d  isle. 
This  esjth  of  migesty^  this  seat  of  Mars, 
This  other  Eden,  demi-paradise ; 
This  fortress,  built  by  nature  for  herself, 
Against  infection,  and  the  hand  of  war ;    - 
This  happy  breed  of  men,  this  little  world ; 
This  precious  stone  set  in  the  silver  sea. 
Which  senres  It  in  the  ofiice  of  a  wall. 
Or  as  a  moat  defensive  to  a  house, 
Against  the  envy  of  less  happier  lands: 
This  blessed   plot,  this  earth,   this  realm,  this 

England, 
This  nurse,  this  teeming  womb  of  royal  kings, 
FearM  by  their  breed,  and  famous  by  their  birth. 
Renowned  for  tjteir  deeds  as  far  from  home 
(For  Christian  service,  and  true  chivalry,) 
As  is  tlie  lepulchre  in  stul)bom  Jewry, 
Of  the  world's  ransom,  blessed  Mary's  son : 
This  land  of  such  dear  souls,  this  dear  dear  land. 
Dear  for  her  reputation  through  the  world. 
Is  now  leased  out  (I  die  pronouncing  it,) 
Like  to  a  tenement  or  pelting  *  farm  : 
England,  bound  in  with  tbe  triumphant  sea. 
Whose  rocky  shore  beats  back  the  envious  siege 
Of  watery  Neptune,  is  now  bound  in  vrith  shame. 
With  inli7  blots,  and  rotten  parchment  bonds ; 
That  England,  that  was  wont  to  conquer  others. 
Hath  made  a  shameful  conquest  of  itself: 
O,  wottM  the  scandal  vanish  with  mv  life. 
How  happy  tiiea  were  my  ensuing  death ! 

£iiierJtMgRiehard,aiMf Queen:  Aumerle,  Bushy, 
Oreoi,  Bagot,  Ross,  tmd  willoughby. 
York»  The  king  is  come :  deal  mildly  with  his 
youth; 


For  yoonipr  hot  eolts,  being  rag'd,  do  rai^e  the  more, 
Otissn.  How  lares  our  noble  uncle,  Lancaster  7 
K.  Rich.  What  comfort,  man  7  How  is't  with 


Is  my  strict  fast,  I  mean— my  chUdreii's  looks ; 
And,  therein  fasting,  hast  tlwu  made  me  gaunt : 
Gaunt  am  I  for  the  grave,  ^unt  as  a  grave. 
Whose  hollow  womo  inhents  nought  but  boots. 
K.  Rich,  Can  sick  men  play  so  nicely  with  their 


aaedOaunt? 
Ommi,  O.  bow  that  name  befits  my  composition ! 
Old  Gaunt,  mdeed ;  and  gaunt*  in  being  old : 
Within  me  grief  hath  kept  a  tedious  fast ; 
And  who  abstains  from  meat^  that  is  not  gaunt  7 
For  sleeping  Eoffiand  long  time  have  I  watch'd ; 
Watching  breeds  leanness,  leanness  is  all  gaunt : 
The  piemie,  that  some  fathers  (bed  upon, 

(I)  Paltry.       (t)  Lean,  thin.       (S)  Mad. 


Gattfil.  No,  misery  makes  sport  to  moek  itself: 
Since  thou  dost  seek  to  kill  my  name  in  me, 
I  mock  my  name  areat  king,  to  flatter  thee. 

JT.  Rich.  Shoora  dying  men  flatter  with  those 
that  live  7 

Gaunt.  No,  no ;  men  living  flatter  those  that  die. 

K.  Rich,  Thou,  now  a  dying,  say'st— thou  flat- 
terest  me. 

Gauni,  Oh !  no ;  thou  diest,  though  I  the  sfeker  be. 

K.  Rich.  I  am  in  health,  I  breathe,  and  see  thee  HI? 

Gaunt.  Now,  He  that  made  me,  knows  I  sec 
thee  ill ; 
111  in  myself  to  see,  and  in  thee  seeing  ill. 
Thj  death-bed  is  no  lesser  than  the  land. 
Wherein  thou  liest  in  reputation  sick : 
And  thou,  too  careless  patient  as  thou  art, 
Commit!st  thy  anointed  body  to  the  cure 
Of  those  physicians  that  first  wounded  thee : 
A  thousand  flatterers  sit  within  thy  crown. 
Whose  compass  is  no  bigger  than  thy  head  ; 
And  yet,  incaged  in  so  small  a  verge. 
The  waste  iano  whit  lesser  than  thy  land. 
O,  had  thy  grand^ire,  with  a  prophet's  eye. 
Seen  how  his  son's  son  should  destroy  his  sons, 
From  forth  thy  reach  he  would  have  laid  thy  shane  ; 
Deposing  thee  before  thou  wert  possess'd. 
Which  art  possess'd'  now  to  depose  thyself. 
Why,  cousin,  wert  thou  reeent  of  the  worid, 
It  were  a  shame  to  let  this  land  by  lease : 
But,  for  thy  world,  enjoying  but  this  land. 
Is  it  not  more  thnn  shame,  to  shame  it  so  r 
Landlord  of  England  art  thou  now,  not  king  r 
Thy  state  of  law  is  bondslave  to  the  law ; 
And  thou 

K,  Rich,       a  lunatic  lean-witted  fool. 

Presuming  on  an  ague's  privilege, 

Dar'st  with  thy  frozen  admonition 

Make  Dale  our  cheek ;  chasing  the  royal  blood, 

mth  fury,  fi-om  his  native  residence. 

N%w  by  my  seat's  right  royal  majesty, 

Wert  thou  not  brother  to  great  Edward's  son, 

This  tongue  that  runs  so  roundly  in  thy  head. 

Should  run  thy  head  from  thy  unreverend  shoulders. 

Cisun^.  O,  spare  me  not,  my  brother  Edward's  son. 
For  that  I  was  his  father  Edward's  son ; 
That  blood  already,  like  the  pelican. 
Hast  thou  tapp'd  out,  and  drunkenly  caroos'd : 
Mv  brother  Gloster,  plain  well-meaning  soul, 
(Whom  fair  befall  in  heaven  'mongst  happy  souls  I ) 
May  be  a  precedent  and  witness  good. 
That  thou  respect'st  not  spilling  Edward's  blood : 
Join  with  the  present  sickness  Inat  I  have ; 
And  thy  unkindness  be  like  crooked  age. 
To  crop  at  once  a  too-long  withered  flower. 
Live  in  thy  shame,  but  die  not  shame  with  thee  !-«^ 
These  words  hereafter  thy  tormentors  be  T— 
Convey  me  to  my  bed,  then  to  my  grave : 
Love  they  to  live,  that  love  and  honour  hare. 

[Exit^  borne  mU  by  his  attendanl», 

K.  Rich.  And  let  them  die,  that  age  and  sullena 
have; 
For  both  hast  thou,  and  both  become  the  grave. 

York.  'Beseech  your  majesty,  impute  his  words 
To  wayward  sickliness  and  age  in  nim : 
He  loves  you,  on  mv  life,  ana  holds  you  dear 
As  Harry,  duke  of  Hereford,  were  he  here. 

K.Rich.  Right  J  you  say  true:  as  Hereford*** 
love,  so  his : 
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Wd/i. 


HfftfaeiriiflOiniiie;  and  aB  be  ai  it  is. 
JBtt<<r  Northumberland. 

JVort ft.  My  liege,  old  Gaunt  commends  him  to 
four  muestf . 

K,  Rich*  What  aa jTs  he  now  ? 

JVbriih.  NaT,  nothing ;  all  ia  said : 

Hi>  tonffue  is  now  a  BtringleaM  instrument ; 
Words,  life,  and  all,  old  Lancaster  has  spent. 

Yarti  Be  York  the  next  tfaAt  must  be  bankrupt  so ! 
Though  death  be  poor  it  ends  a  mortal  wo. 

K,  JocA.  The  ripest  Iruit  first  falls,  and  so  doth  he ; 
His  time  is  spent,  our  pilgrimage  must  be : 
So  much  for  that.— —Now  for  our  Irish  wars : 
We  must  supplant  those  rough  rug-headed  kerns ;  * 
Which  live  nke  Tenomi  where  no  renom  else. 
But  only  they,  hath  pnrilese  to  lire.* 
And  for  these  great  affidrs  do  ask  some  charge. 
Towards  our  assistance,  we  do  seize  to  us 
The  plate,  coin,  rcTenues,  and  moveables, 
MThereof  our  uncle  Gaunt  did  stand  possess'd. 

York.  How  long  shall  I  be  patient  7  Ah,  howhmg 
Shall  tender  doty  make  me  suffer  wrong  7 
Not  Gloster's  death,  nor  Hereford's  banishment, 
NotGaunt*8rebuke8,ttor£nriand*8  private  wrongs, 
Nor  the  prerention  of  poor  Bolioffbroke 
About  his  marriage,  nor  my  own  disgraceL 
Have  ever  made  me  sour  my  patient  cheek. 
Or  bend  one  wrinkle  on  my  soTcreign's  lace.— 
I  am  the  last  of  noble  Edward's  sons. 
Of  whom  thy  fiither,  prince  of  Wales,  was  first ; 
In  war,  was  nerer  lion  ra«'d  more  fierce. 
In  peace,  was  never  gentw  lamb  more  inild. 
Than  was  that  young  and  princely  gentleman : 
His  face  thou  hast,  Ibr  even  so  lookM  he, 
Aeeomplish'd  with  the  number  of  thy  hours  ;> 
But  when  he  finownM.  it  was  against  the  French, 
And  not  against  his  friends:  his  noble  hand 
Did  win  what  he  did  spend,  and  spent  not  that 
Which  his  triumphant  father's  hand  had  won : 
His  hands  were  guilty  of  no  kindred's  blood. 
But  bloody  with  the  enemies  of  his  Ian. 
O,  Rkhard !  York  is  too  far  gone  with  grief, 
Or  else  he  never  would  compare  between. 

K*  Bkh.  Why,  uncle,  what'3  the  matter  7 

York.  O,  my  ttege, 

Pardon  me,  if  rou  please ;  if  not,  I  pleas'd 
Not  to  be  paraon'd,  am  content  withal. 
Seek  you  to  seis^  and  gripe  into  your  hands. 
The  royalties  and  rights  of  banishM  Hereford  7 
Is  not  Gaunt  dead  7  and  doth  not  Hereford  live  7 
Was  not  Gaunt  just  7  and  is  not  Hanr  true  7 
Did  not  the  one  deserve  to  have  an  heur7 
Is  not  his  heir  a  well-deservhig  son  7 
Take  Hereford's  rights  away,  and  take  from  time 
His  charters,  and  his  customary  rights ; 
Let  not  to-morrow  tlien  ensue  to-day ; 
Be  not  thyself,  for  how  ait  thou  a  bug. 
But  by  fkir  sequence  and  succession  7 
Now,  afore  God  fGod  forbid,  I  say  true !) 
If  you  do  wrongfully  seize  Hereford's  rights, 
Call  m  the  letters  patents  that  he  hath 
By  his  attomies-ffeneral  to  sue 
His  livery,*  and  deny  his  ofier'd  homage, 
You  pluck  a  thousand  dangers  on  your  head. 
You  lose  a  thousand  welMisposed  hearts. 
And  priek  my  tender  patience  to  those  thoughts 
Which  honour  and  aUegiuice  cannot  think. 

X.  JUeh,  Think  what  you  wiU;  we  seize  mto 
'our  hands 

(n  Irish  soldiera. 
^lAnudmff  to  the  idea  that  no  venmnous  rep- 


His  plate,  his  goods,  his  money,  and  his  lands. 
Fori;.  I'll  not  be  by,  the  while:    My  liege, 
farewell : 
What  wOl  ensue  hereof;  there's  none  can  tell ; 
But  by  bad  courses  may  be  understood. 
That  their  events  can  never  fall  out  good.     [Exit. 
K.  Rich.  Go,  Bushy,  to  the  earl  of  Wiltshire 
straight ; 
Bid  him  repair  to  us,  to  Ely-house, 
To  see  this  business :  To-morrow  nezt 
We  wfll  forlreUindi  and  tis  time,  I  trow ; 
And  we  create,  in  absence  of  ourselg 
Our  uncle  York,  lord  governor  of  Kneland, 
For  he  is  just,  and  always  loved  us  wuL— 
Come  on,  our  queen :  to-morrow  must  wepart ; 
Be  merry,  for  our  time  of  stay  ia  short.   [MourisA. 
[Exeunt  King.  Queen,  Bushy,  Aumerie, 
Green,  and  Bagot 
^^&.  Well,  lords,  the  duke  of  Laneaeter  is 

dead. 
Rosa.  And  living  too ;  for  now  his  son  is  duke. 
fTiOo.  Barely  in  title,  not  in  revenue. 
AVtA.  Richly  in  both,  if  justice  had  her  right 
JSdss.  My  heart  is  great ;  but  it  must  break  with 


Ere't  be  disburden'd  with  a  liberal*  tongne. 

JVorf  A.  Nay,  speak  thy  nUnd ;  and  I^  him  ne'er 
speak  more. 
That  speaks  thy  words  again,  to  do  thee  harm ! 

WUh.  Tends  that  thou'dst  speak,  to  the  duke 
of  Hereford  7 
If  it  be  so,  out  with  it  boldly,  man : 
Quick  is  muie  ear  to  hear  of  good  towards  him. 

Ro99.  No  good  at  all,  that  1  can  do  for  him ; 
Unless  you  call  it  good  to  pity  him, 
Bereft  and  gelded*  of  his  patrimony. 

Mtih,  N^ow,  aibre  heaven,  tis  shane,  such 
wrongs  are  bcHne. 
In  him  a  royal  prince,  and  many  more 
Of  noble  blood  in  this  declining  land. 
The  king  is  not  himself,  but  basely  led 
By  flatterers ;  and  what  they  will  inform, 
Merely  in  hate,  'gainst  any  of  us  bH, 
That  will  the  king  severely  prosecute 
'Gainst  us,  our  lives,  our  childreiL,  and  our  heirv. 

Rosi.  The  commons  hath  he  pilTd*  with  grievous 
taxes, 
And  lost  their  hearts :  the  nobles  hath  he  fin'd,  . 
For  ancient  quarrels,  and  quite  lost  theb  hearts. 

WiUo,  And  daily  new  exactions  are  devis'd ; 
As  blanks,  benevolences,  and  I  wot  not  what : 
But  what,  o'God's  name,  doth  become  of  this? 

MrthTWwn  have  not  wasted  it,  fiirwirr»d  he 
hath  not, 
But  basely  yielded  upon  eompromise. 
That  which  his  ancestors  achiev'd  with  blows : 
More  hath  he  spent  in_peace,  than  they  hi  wars. 

JSoM.  The  earl  of  Wiltshve  hath  the  realm  in 
ihrm. 

WUlo.  The  king's  grown  bankrupt,  like  a  broken 
man. 

Mrik,  Reproach,  and  diwolntion,  hangeth  over 
him. 

Ross.  He  hath  not  money  for  these  Irish  wars, 
His  burdenous  taxations  notwiChstandmg, 
But  by  the  robbing  of  tlie  banish'd  duke. 

^orth.  His  noble  kmsman :  mostdegeneratekiqg ! 
But,  lords,  we  hear  this  fearful  tempest  sing. 
Yet  seek  no  shelter  to  avoid  the  storm  : 
We  see  the  wind  sit  sore  upon  our  sails» 


i 


'5)  When  of  thy  age. 

'4)  Takmg  possesaon.  (6)  Free. 

6)  Di^ii^.         (7)  Ffflgged* 


StuitU. 


KING  RICHARD  IL 


as^ 


And  yet  ire  strike  not,  bat  fecitrely  periah.  * 

Ami.  We  aee  the  Tery  wreck  that  we  must  suffer ; 
And  unaToided  is  the  danger  now, 
For  suflerinff  so  the  causes  of  our  wreck. 
A*ortA.  Not  so ;  eten  through  the  hollow  eyes  of 


1  spy  life  peerihff ;  but  I  dare  not  say 
How  near  the  tuings  of  our  comfort  ia. 
WiiU.  Nay,  let  us  share  thy  thoughts,  as  thou 

dost  ours. 
Rost.  Be  confident  to  speak,  Northumberland : 
We  three  are  but  thyself;  and,  speaking  so^ 
ThT  words  are^ut  as  thoughts ;  therefore,  be  bold. 
A*or(A.  Then  thus  :~I  bare,  from  Port  le  Blanc, 

a  bay 
In  Brittany,  receiTed  intelligence. 
That  Harry  Hereford,  Reignold  lord  Cobham 
fTbe  son  of  Richard  earl  c^  Arundel,] 
That  late  broke  firom  the  duke  of  Exeter, 
His  brother,  archbishop  late  of  Canterbury, 
Sir  Thomas  Erpingham.  sir  John  Ramston, 
Sir  John  Norberry,  sir  Kobert  Waterton,  and  Fni 

cis  QuoinL— -. 
An  these  well  fumnh'd  by  the  duke  of  Bretamie, 
With  eight  tall*  ships,  three  thousand  men  of  war. 
Are  nuuong  hither  with  all  due  expedience,* 
And  shortlT  mean  to  touch  our  northern  shore : 
Perhaps,  toey  had  ere  this ;  but  that  they  stay 
The  mst  deparUng  of  the  king  for  Ireland. 
If  then  we  shall  shake  off  our  slavish  yoke. 
Imp*  out  our  drooling  countnr's  broken  wing, 
Redeem  from  brokms  pawn  the  blemish'd  crown. 
Wipe  off  the  dust  that  bides  our  sceptre's  gilt,* 
And  make  high  mi^jestv  look  like  itself. 
Away,  with-me,  in  post  to  Ravenspurg : 
But  if  you  faint,  as  fearing  to  do  sou 
Star,  and  be  secret,  and  myself  will  go. 
JCoft.  To  horse,  to  horM !  urge  doubts  to  them 

that  fear. 
WUU.  Hold  out  my  horse,  and  I  will  first  be 

there.  [JExeicnI. 

SCE^TE  n.^The  some.    A  room  in  the  pidact, 
Enter  Queen,  Bushy  and  Bagot. 

BMsAy.  Madam,  your  majesty  is  too  much  sad : 
You  promb'd.  when  you  parted  with  the  king, 
To  lay  aside  life-harming  heaviness. 
And  entertain  a  cheerful  disposition. 
Qfiecfk  To  please  the  king,  I  did ;  to  please  my- 
self. 
I  cannot  do  it ;  yet  I  know  no  cause 
Why  I  should  welcome  such  a  guest  as  griei; 
Save  bidding  fkrewell  to  so  sweet  a  guest 
As  my  sweet  Richard :  Yet,  win,  methinks. 
Some  unborn  sorrow,  ripe  in  fortune's  womb. 
Is  eoninff  towards  me ;  and  my  inward  soul 
With  notning  trembles :  at  something  it  grieves. 
More  than  with  parting  firom  my  lord  the  king. 
BuBhg.  Each  substance  of  a  grief  bath  twenty 
shadows, 
Wliicb  show  like  grief  itself  but  are  not  so : 
For  sorrow's  eye,  glased  with  blinding  tears. 
Divides  one  thmg  entire  to  manv  objects ; 
Like  perspectives,*  which,  righuv  gaz'd  upon. 
Show  nothinff  but  confusion ;  ey^dawry, 
Distiiiiniishlorm:  so  your  sweet  majesty, 
Lookins  awry  upon  your  lord's  de|Mirture, 
Finds  wapes  of  griei^  more  than  himflelf.  to  wail ; 
Which,  look'd  on  as  it  is,  is  nought  but  shadows 
or  what  it  is  not*    Then,  thrice-gracious  queen, 

(I )  Perish  by  confidence  in  our  security. 

(e)  Stout  (S)  Expedition. 

{4)  Supply  with  new  feathers.       (6)  Gilding. 


More  than  tout  lord's  departure  weep  not ;  more's 

not  seen ; 
Or  if  it  be,  'tis  with  false  sorrow's  eyc^ 
Which,  for  things  true,  weeps  things  imaginary. 

Queen.  It  may  be  so ;  but  yet  my  inward  soul. 
Persuades  me,  it  is  otherwise:  Howe'er  it  be, 
I  cannot  but  be  sad :  so  heavy  sad, 
A8,~though,  in  thinking,  on  no  thought  I  thinkj-^ 
Makes  me  with  heavy  nothing  faint  and  shrink. 

Bushy,  'Tis  nothing  but  conceit,*  my  gracious 
lady. 

(lueen,  'Tis  nothing  less :  conceit  is  still  deriv'd 
From  some  fore-father  grief;  mine  is  not  ito; 
For  nothing  hath  begot  my  something  grief; 
Or  something  hath  the  nothing  that  Igrieve : 
Tis  in  reversion  that  I  do  possess ; 
But  what  it  is,  that  is  not  vet  known ;  what 
I  cannot  name ;  'tis  nameless  wo,  I  wot.* 
Enter  Green. 

Green.  God  save  yoor  nujesty !— end  well  met, 
ffcntlemen  :— 
I  hope,  the  king  is  not  yet  shipped  fiir  Ireland. 

Queen.  Why  hop'st  thou  so?  'tis  better  hope, 
he  is; 
For  his  designs  crave  haste,  his  haste  good  hope : 
Then  wherefore  dost  thou  hope,  he  is  not  shipped? 

Green,  That  he,  our  hope,  might  have  retired 
his  power,* 
And  driveiMnto  despair  an  enemy's  hope. 
Who  strongly  hath  set  footing  in  this  land : 
The  banislrdf  Bolingbroke  repeals  himseU^ 
And  with  uplifted  arms  is  sale  arriv'd 
At  Ravenspurg. 

Queen.  Now  God  in  heaven  Cbrbid ! 

Greek.  O,  madam,  'tis  too  true :   and  that  is 
worse,— 
The  lord  Northumberland,  hie  young  son  Henry 

Percy, 
The  lords  of  Ross,  Beamond,  and  WiUouKhhyy 
With  all  their  powerful  firiends,  are  fled  toliim. 

Bushy.  Why  have  you  not  proelaim'd  Northum- 
berland, 
And  all  the  rest  of  the  revolting  faction. 
Traitors? 

Green.  We  have^  whereon  the  earl  of  Worcester 
Hath  broke  his  stafil  resign'd  his  stewardship. 
And  all  the  household  servants  fled  with  bun 
To  Bolingbroke. 

Queen.  So,  Green,  thou  art  the  midwife  to  my  wo,  - 
And  Bolingbroke  my  sorrow's  dismal  heir : 
Now  hath  my  soul  brought  forth  her  prodigy ; 
And  I,  a  gasping  new-deliver'd  mother. 
Have  wo  to  wo,  sorrow  to  sorrow  Join'd. 

Bushy.  Despair  not,  madam. 

Queen.  Who  shall  hinder  me  ? 

I  win  despair,  and  be  at  enmilT 
With  cozenmg  hope :  he  b  a  flatterer^ 
A_parasite,aleeperwbackofdeath, 
Who  gently  would  dissolve  the  bands  of  life, 
Which  false  hope  lingers  In  extremity. 

Enter  Yoifc. 

Green.  Here  comes  the  duke  of  York.* 
Queen.  With  signs  of  war  about  his  aged  noek ; 

O,  M\  of  careful  business  are  his  looks  !— 

Uncie, 

For  heaven's  sake,  speak  comfortable  words. 
York.  Should  I  do  so,  I  should  belie  my  thmightf  < 

Comfort's  in  heaven :  and  we  are  on  the  eartiL 

Where  nothing  lives  out  crosses,  eare,vid  grief. 


(6)  Pictures. 
(8)  Know. 


(7^  FaneiiUeqpetptiafc 


9)  Drawn  k  bick. 
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Tour  hoibuid  he  ii  gone  to  ttre  far  off, 
Whilft  otben  eome  to  make  him  lose  at  home : 
Here  am  1  left  to  uiujberprop  his  land ; 
Who»  weak  with  ace.  cannot  support  mjaeir:-^-^- 
Now  comes  the  sicK  nour  that  hn  surfeit  made ; 
Now  ahall  He  try  hii  friends  that  iatterM  him. 

Xnlsr  a  Serrant. 

Sen,  Mr  lord,  TOur  son  was  gone  before  I  eame. 

ITorl^  Hewas7«-Why,so!— CO  all  whicb  way 

itwiU! 

The  nobles  they  are  ied,  the  commons  cold. 

And  will,  I  fear,  revolt  on  Hereford's  aide. 

Sirrah, 


Get  thee  to  Flashy,  to  m/  sister  Glostor ; 

presently  a  thousand  pound: 

Sera.  My  lord,  1  had  forept  to  tell  your  lordship 


Bid  her  send  me 
Hold,  take  my  ri 


^1 


To-day,  as  1  came  by,  I  called  there ; 
Rut  I  shaUgrieve  you  to  report  the  rest. 

Fori;.  Whatlsit,knaTe7 

Senf.  An  hour  before  I  came,  the  duchess  died. 

Torfc.  God  Ant  his  merer !  what  a  tide  of  woes 
Comes  rushing  on  this  wonil  land  at  once ! 
I  know  not  what  to  4o:^I  would  to  God, 
So  my  untruth*  had  not  provok'd  him  to  it,) 
^he  kmg  had  cut  off  my  head  with  my  brother's.— 
What,  are  there  poets  deepatch>d  for  Ireland  ?— 
How  shall  we  do  for  money  for  these  wars?— 
Come,  sister,— cousin,  I  would  say :  pray,  pardon 

me.— 
Go,  fellow  [  To  the  Servant  ]  get  thee  home,  provide 

some  carts. 
And  bring  away  the  armour  thai  is  there.— 

[ExU  Servant 
Gentlemen,  will  you  go  muster  men  ?  if  I  know 
How,  or  which  way,  to  order  these  affairs. 
Thus  thrust  disorderly  into  my  hands. 
Never  believe  me.    Both  ifre  mv  kinsmen  ;— 
The  one's  my  sovereign,  whom  both  my  oath 
And  duty  bios  defend ;  the  other  again, 
Is  my  kuisman,  whom  the  king  hath  wrong'd  : 
Whom  conscience  and  my  kindred  bids  to  n^m. 
Well,  somewhat  we  must  do.— Come,  couBin,  Til 
Dispose  of  you : — ^Go.  muster  up  your  men. 
And  meet  me  presently  at  BerUey-easUe. 

I  should  to  Flashy  too  ^ 

But  time  wil^not  permit :— All  is  uneven, 
And  every  thmg  is  left  at  six  and  seven. 

[Exeunt  York  and  Queen. 

Bush^,  The  wind  sits  fair  for  news  to  go  to 
Ireland, 
But  none  returns.    For  us  to  levy  power, 
Proportionable  to  the  enemy» 
ball  impossible. 

Great,  Besides,  our  nearness  to  the  king  in  love, 
k  near  tlie  hate  or  those  love  not  the  king. 

Bmt,  And  that's  the  wavering  commons:  for 
theirlove 
U^  in  their  nurses:  and  whoso  empties  them, 
By  so  much  nUs  their  hearts  with  deadly  hate. 

But  Ay.  Wherein  the  king  stands  generally  con- 


B^gei.  If  judgment  lie  in  tliem,  then  so  do  we, 
Boeainso  we  ever  have  been  near  the  king. 

Often.  Wen,  I'll  fbr  ref\ige  straight  to  Bristol 
^  ttstle: 

The  mA  of  Wiltshire  as  already  there. 

BttfAy.  Thither  will  I  with  you :  for  little  office 
^he  hatefiil  commons  wOl  perform  for  us ; 


RjEMpt  like  curs  to  tear  us  all  to  pieces.- 
WW  jo«  go  along  with  us  ? 

0)  Disloyalty. 


Bagot.  No ;  Ml  to  Ireland  to  his  majesty. 
Farewell :  if  nearl's  presages  be  not  vain. 
We  three  here  part,  that  ne'er  shall  meet  again. 

Buehy,  That^s  as  York  thrives  to  beat  back  Bo- 
Hnffbruke. 

Green.  Alas,  poor  duke !  the  task  he  undertakes 
Is— numb'ring  sands,  and  drinking  oceans  drv ; 
Where  one  on  his  side  fights,  thousands  will  ily. 

Bitshy.  Farewell  at  once ;  for  once,  for  all,  and 
ever. 

Green,  Well,  we  mar  meet  again. 

BagoL  1  fear  me,  never.    [Exeitnt, 

SCEJ<rE  IIL-^Tke  WOds  m  Gloetershire.  Enter 
BoUngbroke  and  Northumberland,  with  Ferces, 

Botkig.  How  far  is  it,  my  lord,  to  Berkley  now  ? 

J>/ortK.  Believe  me,  noble  lord, 
I  am  a  stranger  here  m  Glostershire. 
These  high  wild  hills,  and  rough  uneven  ways. 
Draw  out  our  milee^  and  make  them  wearisome : 
And  yet  your  fair  discourse  hath  been  as  sugar. 
Making  the  hard  way  sweet  and  delectable. 
But,  I  bethink  me,  wnat  a  weary  way 
From  Ravenspuiv  to  Cotswold|  will  be  found 
In  Ross  and  Willoughby,  wantmg  yoor  company  ; 
Which,  1  protest,  hath  very  much  beguiPd 
The  tediousness  and  process  of  my  travel : 
But  theirs  is  sweeten'd  with  the  hope  to  have 
The  present  benefit  which  I  possess : 
And  hope  to  joy,  is  little  less  in  joy. 
Than  hope  enjoyed :  by  this  the  weary  lords 
Shall  make  their  ivay  seem  short ;  as  mine  hath  done 
By  sij^ht  of  what  I  have,  your  noble  company. 

BoUng.  Of  much  less  value  is  my  company, 
Thau  your  good  words.    But  who  comes  hoe  7 

Enter  Harry  Percy. 

^"orth.  It  is  my  son.  young  Harrv  Percy, 
Sent  from  my  brother  Worcester,  wnencesoever.— 
Harry,  how  fares  your  uncle  ? 

Percy.  I  had  thought,  my  lord,  to  have  learned 
his  health  of  you. 

J^orlh.  Why,  is  he  not  with  the  queen  7 

Percy.  No/my  good  lord ;  he  hath  forsook  the 
court. 
Broken  his  sUif  of  office,  and  dispersM 
The  houitehold  of  the  king. 

J^orth,  What  was  his  reason  ? 

He  was  not  so  resolv*d,  when  last  we  qtake  to- 
gether. 

Percy,  Because  your  lordship  was  proclaimed 
traitor. 
But  he,  my  lord,  is  gone  to  Ravenspurg, 
To  offer  service  to  the  duke  of  Herefora ; 
And  sent  me  o*er  by  Berkley,  to  discover 
What  power  the  duke  of  York  had  levied  there  ; 
Then  with  direction  to  repair  to  Ravei 

J>/hrth.  Have  you  forgot  the  duke  < 
bov7 

Percy.  No,  my  good  lord ;  fbr  that  is  not  forgot. 
Which  ne*er  I  did  remember :  to  my  knowledge, 
I  never  in  n^  life  did  look  on  him. 

^ortA.   Then  learn  to  know  him  now;  this  is 
the  duke. 

Percy.  My  mcious  lord,  I  tender  you  my  sertice. 
Such  as  it  is,  being  tender,  raw,  ana  young ; 
Which  elder  days  shall  ripen,  and  confirm 
To  more  approv'd  service  and  desert 

BcUng.  I  thank  thee,  gentle  Percy;  and  be  sure, 
I  count  myself  in  nothing  else  so  happy. 
As  in  a  soul  rememb'ring  my  good  fncnds ; 
And,  as  my  fortune  ripens  with  thy  love, 
ii  &ha)I  be 'still  thy  true  loTe*s  recompense : 
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My  hetrt  this  eorenant  makes,  my  hand  thus 
seals  it. 
AM  A.  How  far  is  it  to  BerldeT  ?  And  what  stir 
Keeps  good  old  Yoric  there,  with  nis  men  of  war? 
Percy.  There  stands  the  castle,  by  yon  tuft  of 
trees, 
Mann'd  with  three  hundred  men,  as  I  have  heard : 
And  in  it  are  the  lords  of  York,  Berkley,  and  Sey- 

mour; 
None  else  of  name,  and  noble  estimate. 
Enter  Ross  md  Willoughby. 

Mrtk.  Here  come  the  lords  of  Ross  and  Wfl- 
loughby, 
Bloody  with  spurring,  fiery-red  with  haste. 
Bolmg,  Welcome,  my  lords:  I  wot,*  your  lo?e 
pursues 
A  hamsh'd  traitor ;  all  my  treasury 
Is  yet  but  unfelt  thanks,  which,  more  enrich'd. 
Shall  be  your  lore  and  labour's  recompense. 
Ross.  Your  presence  makes  us  rich,  most  noble 

lord. 
IFitto.   Anid  far  surmounts  our  labour  to  at- 
tain it. 
BoUng,  Erermore  thanks,  the  exchequer  of  the 

Which,  till  my  infant  fortune  comes  to  years. 
Stands  for  my  bounty.    But  who  comes  here  7 
Enter  Berkley. 

.Vorl^  It  is  my  lord  of  Berkley,  as  I  guess. 

£erk.  My  lord  of  Hereford,  mjr  message  is  to  you. 

Bolmg.  My  lord,  m¥  answer  is— to  Lancaster ; 
And  I  am  come  to  seek  that  name  in  England : 
And  I  must  find  ihat  title  in  your  tongue. 
Before  I  make  reply  to  aught  you  say. 

Berk.  Mistake  me  not,  my  lord;  'tis  not  my. 
meaning. 
To  raze  one  title  of  your  honour  out : — 
To  you.  my  lord.  I  come  (what  lord  you  wHI,) 
From  the  most  glorious  regent  of  this  land. 
The  duke  of  York ;  to  know,  what  pricks  you  on 
To  take  advantage  of  the  absent  time.* 
And  fright  our  native  peaee  with  self-oorn 
Enter  York,  attended, 

Bdmg.  I  shall  not  need  transport  my  words  by 
you; 
Here  comes  his  grace  in  person.-*>My  noble  uncle ! 

{Kneels, 

York,  Show  me  thy  humble  heart,  and  not  thy 
knee, 
IVhose  duty  is  deceivable  and  false. 

Bolmg,  My  gracious  uncle  !— 

York,  Tut,  tut! 
Grace  me  no  grace,  nor  uncle  me  no  uncle : 
I  am  no  traitor's  uncle :  and  that  word— giiMe» 
In  an  ungracious  moutn,  is  but  profane : 
Why  have  those  banished  and  forbidden  legs 
iWd  once  to  touch  a  dust  of  England's  ground  ? 
But  then  more  why;— Why  have  they  dar'd  to 

march 
So  many  miles  upon  her  peaceftil  bosom ; 
Frifffating  her  pale-fac'd  villages  with  war. 
Ana  ostentation  of  despj^  arms  ? 
Gom'st  thou  because  the  anointed  king  is  hence  7 
Why,  foolish  boy,  the  king  is  left  behind. 
Ana  in  my  loyalDosom  lies  his  power. 
Were  I  but  now  the  lord  of  such  hot  youth. 
As  when  brave  Gtaunt,  thy  father,  and  myself^ 
Rescued  tl^  Black  Prince,  that  young  Mars  of  men, 
From  forth  the  ranks  of  many  thousand  French ; 


(2)  Time  of  the  king's  absence. 
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O,  then^  how  qulcUy  should  this  arm  of  mfae^ 
Now  prisoner  to  the  |>alsy,  ehibtise  thee, 
And  minister  correction  to  thy  fault  f 

Boling.   My  gracious  ancle,  let  me  know  my 
fault: 
On  what  condition  stands  it,  and  wherem  7 

York.  Even  in  condition  of  the  worst  degi^— 
In  gross  rebellion,  and  detested  treason : 
Thou  art  a  banish'd  man,  and  hen  art  come, 
Before  the  expiration  of  thy  time, 
In  braving  arms  against  thy  sovereign. 

Baing,  As  I  was  banish^,  I  wasbajiish'd  Here- 
ford; 
But  as  I  come,  I  come  for  Lancaster. 
And.  noble  uncle,  I  beseech  your  srace. 
Look  on  my  wrongs  with  an  indinerentP  ey^ : 
You  are  my  father,  for,  methinks,  in  you 
I  see  old  Gaunt  ahve :  O  then,  my  father  I 
Will  you  permit  that  I  shall  stana  condemn'd 
A  wand'rmg  vagabond ;  my  rights  and  royalties 
Pluck'd  from  my  arms  periorce,  and  given  away 
To  upstart  unthrifts  7  Wherefore  was  I  boiQ  7 
If  thai  my  cousin  king  be  kmg  of  England, 
It  must  be  granted,  I  am  duke  of  Lancaster. 
You  have  a  son.  Aumerle,  my  noble  kinsman ; 
Had  vou  first  died,  and  he  been  thus  trod  down. 
He  should  have  found  his  uncle  Gaunt  a  father. 
To  rouse  his  wrongs,^  and  chase  them  to  the  bay. 
I  am  denied  to  sue  my  livery'  here. 
And  vet  my  letter»>patent  eive  me  leave : 
My  father's  goods  are  all  distrsin'd,  and  sold ; 
And  these,  sind  all,  are  all  amiss  employ'd. 
What  would  you  have  me  do?  I  am  a  subject. 
And  challenge  law :  Attomies  are  denied  me ; 
And  therefore  personally  I  lay  my  claim 
To  my  inheritance  of  free  descent 

J^Torth,  The  nobte  duke  hath  been  too  mudi 
abus'd. 

Ross,  It  stands  your  grace  upon,"  to  do  him  right. 

WUlo,  Base  men  by  his  endowments  an  nwde 
great. 

York.  My  lords  of  England,  let  me  tell  you  tllisy-- 
I  hate  had  feeling  of  my  cousin's  wrongs, 
And  labour'd  all  1  could  to  do  him  right : 
But  in  this  kind  to  come,  in  braving  arms, 
Be  his  own  carver,  and  cut  out  his  way. 
To  find  out  right  with  wrong,— it  may  not  be ; 
And  you,  that  do  abet  him  in  this  kind, 
Cherish  rebellion,  and  are  rebels  all. 

Jforth.  The  noble  duke  hath  sworn,  his  coming  js 
But  for  his  own :  and,  for  the  rifht  of  that. 
We  all  have  strongly  sworn  to  give  him  aid ; 
And  let  him  ne'er  see  Joy,  that  breaks  that  oath. 

York.  Well,  well,  fsee  the  issue  of  these  ami; 
I  cannot  mend  it,  I  must  needs  confess. 
Because  my  power  ia  weak  and  all  ill  left: 
But,  if  I  could,  by  him  thai  gave  ne  life, 
I  would  attach  you  all,  and  make  you  stoop 
Unto  the  sovereign  mercy  of  the  king ; 
But,  since  I  cannot,  be  it  known  to  you. 
I  do  remain  as  neuter.    So,  ttJt  you  well  ;— 
Unless  you  please  to  entor  m  the  castle, 
And  there  repose  you  for  this  night 

Baling.  An  offer,  uncle,  that  we  vrill  accept. 
But  we  must  win  your  grace,  to  go  vrith  lu 
To  Bristol  castle ;  which,  they  say,  is  held 
Bv  Bushy,  Bagot,  and  their  complices. 
The  caterpillars  of  the  commonwealth. 
Which  I  have  sworn  to  weed,  and  pluck  away. 

York.  It  may  be,  I  wiU  go  with  yoa:— but  yet 
I'll  pause ; 

(5)  Possession  of  my  land,  &c. 
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For  I  am  loath  to  break  our  coantry*8  laws. 
Nor  friendt,  nor  foea,  to  me  weleome  you  are : 
Tbinga  paat  redroM,  are  now  with  me  paat  care. 

[£x«iifil. 

SQKNIS  IV.^Ji  camp  M  Wales.    Enter  Salia- 

bury,  mid  a  Captain. 

Copl.  Mjlord  ofSaliibwy,  we  haveataid  ten  daya, 
And  hardfy  hnpt  our  eountiymen  together, 
And  yet  we  hear  no  tidinga  from  the  king ; 
Thereibre  we  will  disperse  ouraelTea :  TarewelL 

M.  SUy  yet  another  day,  thou  tnisty  Wekhman 
The  Idng  reposeth  all  his  confidence 
In  thee. 

Copl.  'Tisthougfat,  the  king  is  dead;  we  will  not 
stay. 
The  bay-trees  in  our  country  are  all  withered, 
And  meteors  fright  the  fixed  stars  of  hea?en ; 
The  pale-&c*d  moon  looks  bioody  on  the  earth, 
And  lean-look'd  propheU  whisper  fearful  change ; 
Rich  men  look  sad,  and  ruffians  dance  and  leap,— 
The  one,  in  fear  to  lose  what  they  ei^oy, 
The  other,  to  enjoy  by  rage  and  war : 
These  signs  forerun  the  <feath  or  (all  of  kinpfs. — 
Farewell;  our  countrymen  are  gone  and  fled, 
As  well  asaur>d.  Richard  their  kmg  is  dead.  [Eant. 

SuL  Ah,Riefiard!  with  the  eyes  of  heavy  mind, 
I  see  thy  glory,  like  a  shooting  star, 
Fall  to  the  base  earth  from  the  firmament ! 
Tl^  sun  sets  weeping  in  the  lowly  west, 
Witnessinff  storms  to  come,  wo,  and  unrest : 
Thy  frien<u  are  fled,  to  wait  upon  thy  foes ; 
And  crossly  to  thy  good  all  fortune  goes.      [Exit. 


ACT  m. 

SCCJVC  /.— Bolingbroke's  cmup  at  Bristol.  Enter 
Bolinsbroke,  York,  Northumberland,  Perey,  Wil- 
loughby,  Ross:  officers  behind  with  Busby  s 
Green,  prinmerM. 

Betvug,  Bring  forth  these  men.— 
Bushy,  and  Green,  I  will  not  vex  your  souls 
(Since  presently  your  souls  must  nart  your  bodies,) 
With  too  much  urging  your  pernicious  Uvea, 
For  'twere  no  charitv :  yet,  to  wash  your  blood 
From  oflTmy  hands,  here,  in  the  view  of  men, 
I  will  unfold  some  causes  of  your  death. 
Tou  have  misled  a  prince,  a  royal  king, 
A  htippy  gentleman  in  blood  and  lineaments. 
By  you  unhappied  and  disfigur'd  clean.* 
You  have^  in  manner,  with  your  ainful  hours, 
Made  a  divorce  betwixt  his  queen  and  him ; 
Broke  the  possession  of  a  roval  bed, 
And  stain'a  the  beauty  of  a  fair  queen's  cheeks 
With  tears  drawn  from  her  eyes  by  your  foul 

wrongs. 
Myself— a  prince,  by  fortune  of  my  birth ; 
Near  to  the  Idng  in  nlood ;  and  near  in  love, 
Till  you  did  maxe  him  misinterpret  me,— - 
Have  stoop'd  my  neck  under  your  injuries. 
And  sigh'a  my  English  breath  in  foreign  clouds, 
Eating  the  bitter  bread  of  banishment : 
I'Hiilit  jTou  have  fed  upon  my  signories, 
DisparkM*  my  paiks,  and  feU'd  my  forest  woods : 
From  my  own  windows  torn  my  household  coat,' 
Raz'd  out  my  impress,*  leaving;  me  no  sign,- 
Save  men's  opinions,  and  my  living  blood, — 
To  show  the  world  I  am  a  gentleman. 
This,  and  much  more,  much  more  than  twice  all  this, 

(1)  Complete^,  (t)  Thrown  down  the  hedges. 


Condemns  you  to  the  death :— See  them  ddiver'd 

over 
To  execution  and  the  hand  of  death. 

Bushy.  More  welcome  is  the  stroke  ofdeath  tome. 
Than  Bolingbroke  to  England. — ^Lorda,  farewell. 
Green.  My  comfort  is, — that  heaven  wHl  Idke 
our  souk, 
And  plague  i^iustiee  with  the  pains  of  heD. 
BoUng.   My  lord  Northumberland,  see 
despatch'd. 
[£xe.  North,  and  othert  wUh  friaamert. 
Uncle,  you  say,  the  queen  Is  at  your  house ; 
For  heaven's  sake,  fairly  let  her  be  entreated : 
Tell  her,  I  send  to  her  my  kind  conunends ;' 
Take  special  care  my  greetmgs  be  deliver'a. 

York.  A  gentleman  of  mine  I  have  despatch'd 
With  letters  of  your  love  to  her  at  large. 
Baling,   Thuiks,  gentle  uncle.— Cone,  lords, 
away: 
To  fight  with  Glendower  and  his  eomplicea: 
Awhile  to  work,  and,  after,  holiday.         [Exemd. 

SCEXE  IL^The  eoaat  af  Wales.  Jt  eaalU  m 
vietB.  Flourish:  drums  and  trusMets,  Enter 
King  Richard,  Bishap  o/ Carlisle,  Aomerie,  and 

K.  Eieh,  Barkloughly  castle  call  you  this  at 

hand? 
Jhun.  Yea,  my  lord:  How  brooks  your  grace 

the  air, 
Afte^late  tossing  on' the  breaking  seaa? 
K.  Mich,  Needs  must  I  like  it  well ;  I  wtep  for 

To  stand  u[K>n  my  kingdom  once  again.— 

Dear  earth,  I  do  salute  thee  with  my  hand, 

Though  rebels  wound  thee  with  their  horses'  hoofr : 

As  a  long  parted  mother  with  her  child 

Plays  fondly  with  her  tears,  and  smiles  in  meeting; 

So,  weeping,  smiling,  greet  I  thee,  my.  earth. 

And  do  thee  favour  with  my  royal  hands. 

Feed  not  thy  sovereign's  foe,  my  gentle  earth. 

Nor  with  ttqr  sweets  comfinl  his  rav'noiu  sense : 

But  let  thy  spiders,  that  suck  up  thy  venom. 

And  heavy-gaited  toads,  lie  m  tneir  way; 

Doing  annoyance  to  the  treacherous  feet. 

Which  with  usurping  steps  do  trample  thee. 

Yield  stinging  nettles  to  mine  enemies : 

And  when  they  from  thy  bosom  pluck  a  flower, 

Guard  it,  I  pray  thee,  with  a  lurking  adder. 

Whose  double  tongue  may  with  a  mortal  touch ' 

Throw  death  upon  thy  sovereign's  enemies.— 

Mock  not  mv  senseless  coniuratlon,  lords ; 

This  earth  shall  have  a  feelmg,  and  these  stones  I 

Prove  armed  soldiers,  ere  her  native  king 

Shall  iklter  under  foul  rebellious  arms. 

Bishop.  Fear  not,  my  lord ;  that  Power,  that 
made  you  nng. 
Hath  power  to  keep  you  king,  in  spite  of  aU. 
The  means  that  heaven  yieliu  must  be  enbrac'd, 
And  not  neglected ;  else,  if  heaven  would. 
And  we  will  not,  heaven's  offer  we  refuse ; 
The  proiler'd  means  of  suecour  and  redress. 

Aum.  He  means,  my  lord,  that  we  are  too  remiss ; 
Whilst  Bolingbroke,  through  our  aeeurity. 
Grows  strong  and  great,  in  substance,  and  in      i 
fiiends.  j 

K.  Rich.  Discomfortable  eomdn !  know'st  tk>a     > 
not, 
That  when  the  searching  eye  of  heaven  is  hid  f 

Behind  the  globe,  and  hghts  the  lowdl"  world,  , 

Then  thieves  and  robbers  range  abroad  unseen, 
In  murders  and  in  outrage,  bloody  here ;  I 

(S)  Of  arms.    (4)  Motto.    (5)  CoBunenditioni. 


Scent  n. 


KING  RICHARD  IL 


373 


But  when,  finom  under  this  terrefltrial  ball, 
He  firet  tne  proud  tops  of  the  eastern  pines, " 
And  darts  his  li^rht  through  every  guilt)^  hole, 
Then  murders,  treasons,  and  detei^ted  sins. 
The  cloak  oTnikht  being  pluck'd  from  off  their  backs. 
Stand  bare  ana  naked,  trembling  at  themselres  ? 
So  when  this  thief,  this  traitor,  Bolin/broke, — 
Who  all  this  while  hath  rerellM  in  the  night, 
Whilst  we  were  wandering  with  the  antipodes,— 
Shall  see  us  risinfr  in  our  Uirone  the  east, 
His  treasons  will  sit  blushing  in  his  face, 
Not  able  to  endure  the  sijjfht  of  day^ 
But,  seir-alTrighted,  tremble  at  his  sin. 
Not  all  the  water  in  the  rough  rude  sea 
Can  irasb  the  balm  from  an  anointed  king : 
The  breath  of  worldly  men  cannot  depose 
The  deputy  elected  by  the  Lord : 
For  tterr  man  that  Bolingbroke  hath  press'd, 
To  lift  snrewd  steel  against  our  golden  crown, 
God  for  his  Richard  hath  in  heavenly  pay 
A  slorious  angel :  then,  if  angels  fight. 
Weak  men  must  fall ;  for  heaven  still  guards  the 
right 

Enter  Salisbury. 
Welcome,  my  lord ;  How  far  off  lies  your  power?* 
Sd.  Nor  near,  nor  further  off,  my  gracious  lord, 
Than  this  weak  arm :  Discomfort  guictes  my  tongue, 
And  bids  me  speak  of  nothing  but  despair. 
One  daT  too  late,  I  fear,  my  noble  lord. 
Hath  cioudcd  all  thv  h:ippv  days  on  «*arth : 
0,  call  back  yesterday,  bid  time  tetiim. 
And  thou  shait  havp  twelve  thousand  fighting  men! 
To-day,  to-day,  unhappy  day^  too  late, 
0*ertlirows  thy  joys,  friendi(,*(or1une,  and  thv  state ; 
For  all  the  Welshmen,  hearing  thou  wert  dead. 
Are  gone  to  Bolingbroke,  dispers'd,  and  fled. 
•4iim.  Comfort,  my  liege :  why  looks  your  grace 

so  pale  7 
K,  Rkh.  But  now,  the  blood  of  twenty  thousand 

mon 
Did  triumph  in  my  face,  and  they  are  fled ; 
And,  till  so  much  blood  thither  come  again. 
Have  I  not  reason  to  look  pale  and  dead  7 
All  souls  that  will  be  safe,  fly  from  mv  side ; 
For  time  hath  set  a  blot  upon  my  prioe. 
*ium.  Comfort,  my  liege  j  remember  who  you 

are. 
K.  Rich.  I  had  forgot  myself:  Am  I  not  king? 
Awake,  thou  sliirrTarcl  majcstv  !  thou  sleep'st. 
U  not  the  king^s  name  forty  thousand  names  7 
Arm,  arm,  my  name !  a  puny  subject  strikes 
At  thy  great  glory.— Look  not  to  the  ground, 
Ye  favourites  of  a  king ;  Are  we  not  high  ? 
High  be  our  thoughts :  I  know,  my  uncle  York 
Hath  power  enough  to  senre  our  turn.    But  who 
Comes  here  ? 

Enter  Scroop. 
Scroop.  More  health  and  happiness  betide  my 
liege. 
Than  can  mr  care-tunM  tongue  deliver  him. 
K.  Rich,  Mine  ear  is  open,  and  my  heart  pre- 
pared ; 
The  worst  is  worldly  loss,  thou  canst  unfold. 
Say.  is  my  kingdom  lost  1  why.  *twas  my  care ; 
^        And  what  loss  is  it,  to  be  rid  or  care  ? 
Strives  Bolingbroke  to  be  as  great  as  we  7 
Greater  he  shall  not  be ;  if  he  serve  God, 
We'll  serre  him  too,  and  be  his  fellow  so : 
Revolt  our  subjects  7  that  we  cannot  mend  ; 
They  break  their  faith  to  God,  as  well  as  us : 
Cry,  wo,  destruction,  ruin,  loss,  decay ; 

(1)  Force. 


The  worst  is— death,  and  death  will  have  bis  day. 

Scroop.  Glad  am  I,  that  your  highness  is  so  ann*a, ' 
To  bear  the  tidings  of  calamity. 
Like  an  unseasonable  stormy  aar, 
Which  makes  the  silver  rivers  drown  their  ihonsi 
As  if  the  world  were  all  diasolT'd  to  tears ; 
So  high  above  his  limits  swells  the  rafle 
Of  Bolingbroke,  covering  your  fearftd  land 
With  hard  bright  steel,  and  hearts  htider  thaa 

steel. 
White-beards  have  arm'd  their  thin  and  hairless 

scalps 
Against  thy  miuesty  ;  boys,  with  women's  voices, 
Strive  to  speak  big,  and  clap  their  female  joints 
In  stiff  unwieldy  arms  against  thy  erown : 
Thy  very  beadsmen  learn  to  bend  their  bows 
Of  double-fatal  yew  against  thy  state  ; 
Yea^  distafl^ women  manage  rusty  bills 
Agamst  thy  seat:  both  young  and  old  rebeL  i 

And  all  goes  worse  than  I  have  power  to  tell. 
K.  Rich.  Too  well,  too  well,  thou  teU'st  a  Ule 
so  ill. 
Where  is  the  earl  of  WilUhire  ?  where  is  Bagot  ? 
What  is  become  of  Bushy  7  where  is  Green  f 
That  they  have  let  the  dangerous  enemy 
Measure  our  confines  with  such  peaceful  steps  ? 
If  we  prevail,  their  heads  shall  pajr  for  it. 
I  warrant,  they  have  made  peace  with  Bolingbroke. 
Scroop,  Peace  have  they  made  with  bun,  in- 
deed, mv  lord. 
K,  Rich,  O  villains,  ripers,  danin'd  without  re- 
demption ! 
Dogs,  easily  won  to  fawn  on  any  man ! 
Snakes,  in  my  heart-blood  warmM,  that  sting  my 

heart! 
Three  Judases,  each  one  thrice  worse  than  Judas ! 
Would  they  make  peace  ?  terrible  hell  make  war 
Upon  their  spotted  souls  for  this  ofienee! 

Scroop.  Sweet  love,  I  see,  changing  his  property, 
Turns  to  the  sourest  and  most  deadly  hate  :— 
A^ain  uncorse  their  souls :  their  peace  is  made 
With  beads,  and  not  with  bands:  those  whom  you 

curse. 
Have  felt  the  worst  of  death's  destroying  wound, 
And  lie  full  low.  grav'd  in  the  hollow  ground. 
J§um,  Is  Bushy,  Green,  and  the  earl  of  Wilt- 
shire, dead  ? 
Scroop.  Yea,  all  of  them  at  Bristol  lost  their 

heads. 
Jium.  Where  is  the  duke,  my  (ather,  with  his 

power  7 
K.  Rich.  No  matter  where ;  of  comfort  no  man 
speak: 
Let's  talk  of  graves,  of  worms,  and  epitaphs ; 
Make  dust  our  paper,  and  with  rainy  eyes 
Write  sorrow  on  the  bosom  of  the  earth. 
Let's  choose  executors,  and  talk  of  wills : 
And  yet  not  so,— for  what  can  we  bequeath, 
Save  our  deposed  bodies  to  the  ground  ? 
Our  lands,  our  lives,  and  all,  are  Bolingbroke's, 
And  nothing  can  we  call  our  own,  but  death ; 
And  that  small  model  of  the  barren  earth, 
Which  serves  as  paste  and  cover  to  our  bones. 
For  heaven's  sake,  let  us  sit  upon  the  ground. 
And  tell  sad  stories  of  the  death  of  kin^ :— 
How  some  have  been  depos'd.  some  slam  in  war; 
Some  haunted  by  the  ghosts  they  have  depos'd : 
Some  poi.soii'd  bv  their  wives,  some  sleeping  kill'd ; 
All  murder'd  :— For  within  the  hollow  crown, 
That  rounds  the  mortal  temples  of  a  king. 
Keeps  death  his  court :  and  there  the  antie  sits, 
Scoftinf;  his  state,  and  grinning  at  his  pomp ; 
I  Allowing  hira  a  breath,  a  little  scene 
iTo  roonarchizc,  be  fear'd.  and  kill  with  looks ; 
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Inftttioff  him  with  self  and  rain  conc^L— 

As  if  this  flesh,  whieh  walls  about  our  life. 

Were  brass  tmpre(rnable  ^  and.  humour'd  thus, 

Comes  at  the  last,  and  with  a  linle  pin 

Bores  throunh  his  castle  wall,  and^Tarcwell  king ! 

Cover  TOur  Keadu,  and  mock  not  flesh  and  bloodT 

With  solemn  rcTer*  nee ;  throw  at%ay  respect, 

Tradilion,  furm,  and  ceremoniou  duty, 

For  you  have  but  mistook  me  all  this  while : 

I  lire  with  bread  like  you,  feel  want,  taste  grief, 

Need  (Hends  :~«ubj6ctea  thus. 

How  can  you  say  to  me-^l  am  a  kins  ? 

Cor.  My  lord,  wise  men  ne*er  wau  their  present 
woes. 
But  presently  prevent  the  ways  to  wail. 
To  lear  the  toe,  since  fear  oppresseth  stren^rth, 
(fives,  in  your  weakness,  strenffth  unto  your  foe, 
And  so  your  follies  fight  against  yourself. 
Fear,  and  be  slain ;  no  worse  can  come,  to  fight: 
And  fight  and  dir^  i«  death  destroying  death ; 
Where  fearine  dyinp,  pays  death  servile  breath. 

miian.  My  father  nath  a  power^  inquire  of  him; 
And  learn  to  make  a  body  of  a  lunb. 

JT.  Rich,  Thou  chtd'st  me  well  :^Proud  Bo- 
lingbroke,  I  come 
To  change  blows  with  thee  for  our  day  of  doom. 
This  ague-fit  of  fear  is  over-blown  ; 

An  easy  task  it  is,  to  win  our  own. 

Say,  Scroop.  -.^Iiere  lies  our  uncle  with  his  power? 
Speak  sweetly,  man,  although  thy  looks  be  sour. 

Scroop,  Men  judge  by  the  complexion  of  the  sky 
The  state  and  inclination  of  the  day : 

So  may  you  by  my  dull  and  heavy  eye, 
M V  tongue  nath  but  a  heavier  tale  to  8ay< 
I  play  the  torturer,  by  small  and  small, 
To  lengthen  out  the  worst  that  must  be  spoken  :— 
Your  uncle  York  hath  join*d  with  Bolingbroke ; 
And  all  your  northern  castles  yielded  up. 
And  all  your  southern  gentlemen  in  arms 
Upon  his  narty.* 

K.  Rich.  Thoo  hast  said  enough. 

Beshrew*  thee,  eousin,  which  didst  lead  me  forth 

[To  Aumerlc. 
Of  that  sweet  way  I  was  in  to  despair ! 
\Miat  say  you  now  7  What  comibrt  have  we  now  ? 
By  heaven,  V\\  hate  him  everlastingly. 
That  bkls  me  be  of  comfort  any  more. 
Go,  to  Flint  castle ;  there  Pll  pine  away ; 
A  king,  wo's  slave,  shall  kingly  wo  obey. 
That  power*  I  have,  discharge ;  and  let  them  go 
To  ear*  the  land  that  hath  some  hope  to  grow, 
For  1  have  none  :~Let  no  man  speak  again 
To  alter  this,  for  counsel  is  but  vain. 

•^m.  My  liege,  one  word. 

K,  Rich,  He  does  me  double  wrong,' 

That  wounds  me  with  the  flatteries  of  his  tongue. 
Pischari^  my  followers,  let  them  hence : — Away, 
From  Richara's  night,  to  Bolingbroke's  fair  day. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E  IIL^Waks.   Before  Flint  Castle.   En- 
ter, with  drum  and  colours,  BolinghrolM  and 
forces  i  York,  Northumberland,  and  others, 
Boling,  So  that  by  this  intelligence  we  learn, 
The  Weithmen  are  dispers'd ;  and  Salisbury 
U  gone  to  meet  the  king,  who  lately  landed. 
With  some  few  private  friends,  upon  this  coast, 

Jforth.  The  news  is  very  fair  and  irood,  my  lord ; 
Richard,  not  far  from  hence,  hath  hid  his  head. 
'    York.  It  would  beseem  the  lord  Northumberland, 
To  say--kin)7  Richard :~ Alack  the  heavy  day. 
When  such  a  sacred  king  should  hide  his  head ! 

(I)  Part.     (2)  III  betide.     (9)  Force.     (4)  Plow. 


;  onlytobeteie^* 


^Torth,  Yourgraee 
Lcfl  I  his  title  out 

YorJt.  The  time  hath  been. 
Would  you  have  been  so  brief  with  him,  he 
Have  been  so  brief  with  you,  to  shorten  you. 
For  taking  so  the  head,*  your  whole  heaa's  Icagtik 

BoNng.   Mistaloe  not,  uncle,  further  than  job 
^ahouW.  ^        -^ 

York,  Take  not,  good  couain,  finther  thaa  jm 
should, 
Lesi  you  mis-take :  The  heavens  are  o'er  your  head. 

Boftng.  1  know  it,  uncle ;  and  oppose  not 
Myself  against  their  will.~But  who  cenea  1 

Enter  Percy. 
Well,  Harrv  ;  what,  will  not  this  castle  yield  7 

Percy.  The  castle  royally  is  manned,  my  locd» 
Against  thy  entrance. 

BoHng.  Royally ! 
Why,  it  contams  no  king  ? 

Percy.  Ye^  my  eood  lord. 

It  doth  contain  a  king ;  king  Ricnara  uea 
Within  the  limits  of  yon  lime  and  stone : 
And  with  him  are  the  lord  Aumerle,  lord  SalUbuij, 
Sir  Stephen  Scroop ;  besides  a  clergyman 
Of  holy  reverence,  who.  I  cannot  learn. 

J^orlh.  Belike,  It  is  the  bishop  of  CarliBfe. 

Baling.  Noble  lord.  [Tb  North. 

Go  to  the  rude  ribs  ot  that  ancient  easlJe ; 
Through  brazen  trumpet  send  the  breath  of  |iaiie* 
Into  his  ruin*d  ears,  and  thus  deliver: 
Harry  Bolingbroke 

On  both  his  knees  doth  kiss  kinff  Riehard^s  band ; 
And  sends  allegiance,  and  tme  faith  of  heart. 
To  his  most  royal  person :  hither  come 
Even  at  his  feet  to  lay  my  arms  and  power ; 
Provided  that,  mv  banishment  repeaPd, 
And  lands  restorM  aeaip,  be  fteely  granted : 
If  not,  V\\  use  the  aovantage  of  my  power. 
And  lay  the  summer's  dust  with  showers  of  blood, 
Rain'd  from  the  wounds  of  slaughtered  Enslishmen : 
The  which,  how  far  off'(h>m  the  mind  of  Bidingbroke 
It  is,  such  crimson  tempest  shoukt  bedrench 
The  fresh  green  lap  of  fair  king  Richard's  land. 
My  stooping  duty  tenderly  shall  show. 
Go,  signify  as  much ;  while  here  we  march 
Upon  toe  grassy  carpet  of  this  plain.— 

LNoithumberland  atfbencef  10  the  catUr, 
with  a  trumnet. 
Let's  mareh  without  the  noise  of  threatening  dntm. 
That  from  the  castle's  tottered  battleraenta 
Our  fair  appointments  may  be  well  penis'd. 
Methinks,  king  Richard  and  myself  ahoold  meet 
With  no  less  terror  than  the  elements 
Of  fire  and  water,  when  their  thundering  shock 
At  meeting  tears  the  cloudy  cheeks  of  heaven. 
Be  he  the  fire,  V\\  be  the  yielding  wa<er  : 
The  rage  be  his,  while  on  the  eerth  I  rain 
My  waters ;  on  the  earth,  and  not  on  him. 
March  on,  and  mark  king  Richard  how  he  looks. 

•«  pane  sounaedm  ana  answerea  oy  answer  fnfn* 
pet  wKMn.  tUvrish.  Enter  on  the  tooBi  i:fiig 
Kichard^  the  bishop  if  Carlisle,  Aumerle,  Scroop, 
and  Salisbury. 

Yorlr.  See.  „ 

As  doth  the  Dlushing  discontented 
From  out  the  fiery  portal  of  the  east ; 
When  he  perceives  the  envious  elouds  are  bent 
To  dim  his  glory,  and  to  stain  the  track 
Of  his  bright  passage  to  the  occidenL 
Yet  looks  he  like  a  king ;  behold,  his  eye, 


king  Richard  doth  himself  appear, 


(5)  Short.        (6)  Such  liberty.       (7)  fukr. 
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As  briffht  as  is  the  eagle's,  lightens  forth 
Controlling  m^esty :  Alack,  alack,  for  wo. 
That  anj  harm  should  stain  so  fair  a  show ! 
K,  Rtck.  Wc  are  amaz'd ;  and  thus  long  have 

we  stood 
To  watch  the  Tearful  bendine  of  thy  knee, 

VTo  Northumberland. 
Because  we  thought  o^irself  thy  lawful  king : 
And  if  we  be,  how  dare  thy  jomts  forget 
To  paT  their  awful  duty  to  our  presence  ? 
If  we  oe  noty  show  us  tne  hand  of  God 
That  hath  dismissM  us  from  our  stewardship ; 
For  well  we  know,  no  hand  of  blood  and  bone 
Can  gripe  the  sacred  handle  of  our  sceptre, 
Unless  be  do  profane,  steal,  or  usurp. 
And  though  you  think,  that  all,  as  you  have  done, 
HsTe  torn  tHeir  souls,  by  turning  tnem  from  us, 

And  we  are  barren,  and  bercR  of  friends ; 

Yet  know, — ^my  master,  God  omnipotent, 
Is  mustering  in  his  clouds,  on  our  behalf. 
Armies  of  pestiienee ;  and  they  shall  strike 
Your  ehildren  yet  unborn,  and  unbegot. 
That  lift  your  vassal  hands  agauist  my  head, 
And  threat  the  glory  of  my  precious  crown. 
Tell  BoUngbroke  (for  yond%  methinks,  he  is,) 
That  every  stride  he  makes  upon  my  land, 
U  dangerous  treason :  He  is.  come  to  ope 
The  purple  testament  of  bleeding  war ; 
But  ere  the  crown  he  looks  for  live  in  peace, 
Ten  thousand  bloody  crowns  or  mother's  sons 
Shall  iU  become  the  flower  of  Enorland's  face  ;> 
Change  the  complexion  of  her  maid-pale  peace 
To  scarlet  indignation^  and  bedew 
Her  pastures'  grass  with  faithful  English  blood. 
Xarih,  The  King  of  heaven  forbid,  our  lord  the 

kinsr 
Should  so  with  civil  and  onciril  arms 
Be  rush'd  upon !    Thy  thrice-iloble  cousin. 
Harrr  BoUngbroke,  doth  humbly  kiss  thy  nand ; 
And  ny  the  honourable  tomb  he  swears. 
That  stands  upon  thy  royal  grandsire's  oones ; 
And  by  the  royalties  of  both  your  bloods, 
Currents   that  spring   from   one  most  gracious 

head; 
And  by  the  buried  hand  of  warlike  Gaunt ; 
And  b^  the  worth  and  honour  of  himscir. 
Comprising  all  that  may  be  sworn,  or  said, — 
His  coming  hither  hath  no  ftirther  scope. 
Than  for  his  lineal  royalties,  and  to  beg 
Knrranchisemcnt  immediate  on  his  knees : 
Which  on  thy  royal  party  granted  once, 
His  glittering  arms  he  wul  commend''  to  rust. 
His  barbed  steeds  to  stables,  and  his  heart 
To  Taithfol  service  of  your  mi^esty. 
This  swears  he,  as  he  is  a  prince,  is  just ; 
And,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  creait  him. 
K,  Rick,  Northumberland,  say,— thus  the  king 

returns ; 

His  noble  cousin  is  right  welcome  hither ; 
And  all  the  number  of  his  fair  demands 
Shall  be  aceomplishM  without  contradiction : 
With  all  the  gracious  utterance  thou  hast. 
Speak  to  his  gentle  hearing  kind  commends. — 
We  do  debase  ourself,  cousin,  do  we  not, 

[To  Aumerie. 
To  look  80  poorly,  and  to  speak  so  fair  ? 
Shall  we  call  back  Northumberland,  and  send 
Defiance  to  the  traitor,  and  so  die  ? 
Awn,  No,  good  my  lord ;  let's  fight  with  gentle 
.    words, 
Till  tune  lend  friends,  and  friends  their  helpful 


(1)  Sofl.       C2)  Commit.       (3)  Soaness. 


K.  Rich,  O  God!  O  God!  that  e'er  this  tongue 
of  mine. 
That  laid  the  sentence  of  dread  banishment 
On  yon  proud  man,  should  take  it  off  again 
With  words  of  sooth .»    O,  that  I  were  as  great 
As  is  my  grief  or  lesser  than  my  name ! 
Or  that!  could  forget  what  I  have  been ! 
Or  not  remember  what  I  must  be  now  ! 
Swell'st  thou,  proud  heart  7  I'll  give  thee  scope  to 

beat. 
Since  foes  have  scope  to  beat  both  thee  and  me. 
Avon,  Northumberland  comes  back  from  Bolhig- 

broke. 
K,  Rich.  What  must  the  kmg  do  now  7  Must  be 
submit  7 
The  king  shall  do  it    Must  he  be  depos'd  7 
The  king  shall  be  contented :  Must  he  lose 
The  name  of  kinv  7  o'God's  name,  let  it  go : 
I'll  give  my  jeweu,  for  a  set  of  beads ; 
^y  gorgeous  palace,  for  a  hermitage ; 
My  ffay  apparel,  for  an  alms-man's  gown ; 
My  figur'a  goblets,  for  a  dish  of  wood ; 
My  sce|)tre,  for  a  palmer's  walking-staff; 
My  subjects,  for  a  pair  of  carved  saints ; 
And  my  large  kingdom  for  a  little  grave, 
A  little  little  g^ve,  an  obscure  grave  :— 
Or  rU  be  buried  in  the  king's  Mghwav, 
Some  way  of  common  trade,  where  subjects'  feet 
May  hourly  trample  on  their  sovereign's  head : 
For  on  my  heart  they  tread,  now  whust  I  live ; 
And,  buried  once,  why  not  upon  my  head  7— • 
Aumerie,  thou  weep'st ;  My  tender-hearted  cou- 
sin!— 
We'll  make  foul  weather  with  despised  tears ; 
Our  sighs,  and  they,  shall  lodge  the  summer  corn, 
And  mal^  a  dearth  m  this  revolting  land. 
Or  shall  we  play  the  wantons  with  our  woes, 
And  make  some  pretty  match  with  shedding  tears ; 
As  thus : — ^To  drop  them  still  upon  one  place, 
Till  they  have  fretted  us  a  pair  of  graves 
Within  the  earth ;  and,  therein  laid,— Tftere  lies 
Two  kinsmen,  digged  their  graves  toith  weeping 

Would  not  this  ill  do  well  ?— Well,  well,  I  see 
I  talk  but  idly,  and  you  mock  at  me. — 
Most  mighty  prince,  my  lord  Northumberland, 
What  says  kinff  Bohngbroke  ?  will  his  majesty 
Ciive  Richard  leave  to  live  till  Richard  die? 
You  make  a  leg,*  and  BoUngbroke  says — ay. 

J^orih,  My  lord,  m  the  base^  court  he  dotn  attend 
To  speak  with  you ;  may't  please  you  to  come 
down  7 
K,  Rich,  Down,  down,  I  eome ;  like  glistering 
.  Phaeton, 
Wanting  the  manage  of  unmly  jades. 

[North,  retires  to  Boling. 
In  the  base  court  ?    Base  court,  where  kings  grow 

base, 
To  come  at  traitors'  call,  and  do  them  grace. 
In  the  base  court  7    Come  down  7    Down,  court ! 

down,  king! 
For  night'Owls  shriek,  where  mounting  larks  should 
sing.  [Exeunt  fivm  obwe. 

Baling,  What  says  his  majesty  7 
AVtA.  Sorrow  and  ffrief  of  heart 

Makes  him  speak  fondly,*  like  a  frantic  man : 
Yet  he  is  come. 

Enter  King  Richard,  and  his  altendmls,  below, 

Boling,  Stand  all  apart. 
And  show  fair  duty  to  his  majesty.— 
My  gracious  lord,—  [Kneeling, 

(4)  A  bow.       (5)  Lower.       (6)  Foolishly. 
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jr.  meK  Piir  eooun,  yoa  debase  yowr  prinody 
kDee* 
To  make  thebm  earth  proud  with  kissinr  it : 
Me  radier  had,  my  heart  might  feel  your  lore, 
rhan  my  unpleas'd  eye  lee  your  courtesy. 
Up,  eousin,  up ;  your  heart  is  up,  I  know, 
Thus  high  at  least,  [Tmehing  hu  own  ketuL]  al- 
though your  Knee  be  low. 
JM6iff.  Mr  graeious  lord,  I  come  but  for  mine 

owm 
K,  RUh.  Your  own  is  yours,  and  I  am  yours, 
and  all.  ... 

Boftn^.  So  far  be  mine,  my  most  redoubted  lord, 
As  my  true  serrice  shall  oeserve  your  love. 
K,  Rick,  Well  you  deserre :— They  well  dcscrre 
to  have, 
That  know  the  strone*st  and  surest  way  to  get- 
Uncle,  five  me  your  hand :  nay,  dry  your  eyes ; 
Tears  show  their  love,  but  want  their  remedies.— 
€ousin,  I  am  too  young  to  be  your  father, 
Tliough  you  are  old  enough  to  be  my  heir. 
What  you  will  have,  I'll  give,  and  willing  too ; 
For  do  we  must,  what  foree  will  have  us  do.— 
Set  on  towards  London :— Cousui,  is  it  so  ? 


Then  I  must  not  say,  no. 
[FUnarish,    Exeunt, 


BeUnr,  Yea,  my  good  Jprd, 


SCE^E 


JF.— Langlev.     The  Duke  of  York's 
£iilcr  the  i^ueen,  and  two  Ladies. 

Q,ueen.  What  sport  shall  we  devise  here  in  this 
garden, 
To  drive  away  the  heavy  thought  of  care  7 

1  Lady,  Madam,  we'A  play  at  bowls. 

Qjueen.  'Twill  make  me  think 

The  woild  is  fhll  of  rubs,  and  that  my  fv^rLune 
Runs  'gainst  the  bias.  * 

1  Ltuty,  Madam,  we  will  dance, 

QtMen.  My  legs  can  keep  no  measure  in  delight. 
When  my  poor  heart  no  measure  keeps  in  grief: 
Therefore,  no  dancing,  girl :  some  other  sport. 

1  Lady,  Madam,  we'll  tell  tales. 

^ueen,  O f  sorrow,  or  of  joy  ? 

1  Lady.  Of  either,  madam. 

Q,wen,  Of  neither,  girl ; 

For  if  of  joy,  being  altogether  wantincr, 
It  doth  remember  me  the  more  of  sorrow ; 
Or  if  of  grief,  being  altogether  had. 
It  adds  more  sorrow  to  my  want  of  joy : 
For  what  I  have,  I  need  not  to  repeat ; 
And  what  I  want,  it  boots*  not  to  complain. 

I  Lady,  Madam,  I'll  sing. 

^ueen,  'Tis  weU,  that  thou  hast  cause ; 

But  thou  shouId'Bt  please  me  better,  would'st  thou 
weep. 

1  Lady,  1  could  weep,  madam,  would  it  do  you 
good. 

Q,ueen,  And  I  could  weep^  would  weeping  do  me 
good. 
And  never  borrow  any  tear  of  thee. 
But  stay,  here  eome  the  gardeners  : 
Let's  step  into  the  shadow  of  these  trees. 

Enter  a  Gardener,  and  two  Servants. 
My  wretchedness  unto  a  row  of  pins. 
They'll  talk  of  state :  for  every  one  doth  so 
Against  a  ehange :  Wo  is  forerun  with  wo. 

[Queen  and  Ladies  retire, 

Oard,  Go,  bind  thou  up  yon  danglinj^  apricocks, 
W'hich,  like  unruly  children,  make  tbcir  sire 
Stoop  with  oppression  of  their  prodigal  weight : 

(1 )  A  weight  fixed  on  one  side  of  the  bowl,  which 
turns  it  from  the  straight  line. 


jutni. 


Give  some  supportance  to  the  bending  twiga.<— 
Go  thou,  and,  like  an  executioner, 
Cut  off  the  heads  of  too-iast-growmg  nrays. 
That  kK>k  too  lofly  in  our  commonwealth: 
All  must  be  even  in  our  government— 
You  thus  employ'd,  I  will  ^o  root  away 
The  noisome  weeds,  that  without  profit  suck 
The  soil's  fertility  from  wholesome  flowers. 

1  Sero,  Why  should  we,  in  the  compass  of  a  pak,' 
Keep  law,  and  form,  and  due  propoition. 
Showing,  as  in  a  model,  our  firm  estate  * 
When  our  sea-walled  garden,  the  whole  land. 
Is  full  of  weeds ;  her  fairest  Bowers  chok'd  up. 
Her  fruit-trees  all  unprun'd.  her  hedges  ruio'd. 
Her  knots^  disorder'd,  and  her  wholesome  herbs 
Swarming  with  caterpillars  ? 

Gard,  Hold  thy  peace  :— 

He  that  hath  sufler'd  this  disorder'd  spnaff^ 
Hath  now  himself  met  with  the  fall  or  leaf: 
The  weeds,  that  his  broad-spreading  IcaTca  did 

shelter. 
That  seemed  in  eating  him  to  hold  him  ap» 
Are  pluck'd  up,  root  and  all,  by  Bolingbroke, 
I  mean,  the  earl  of  Wiltshire,  Bushy,  Greep. 

1  Serv.  What,  are  they  dead  ? 

Gard,  They  are;  and  Bofingfarokc 

Hath  seiz'd  the  wasteful  king.— Ob !  What  pitv 

is  it. 
That  he  had  not  so  trimm'd  and  dress'd  his  land. 
As  we  this  garden !  We,  at  time  of  year, 
Do  wound  the  bark,  the  skin  of  our  firoit-treea ; 
Lest,  being  over-proud  with  sap  and  blood. 
With  too  much  riches  it  confound  itself: 
Had  he  done  so  to  great  and  growing  men. 
They  might  have  hVd  to  bear,  and  he  to  taste. 
Their  fruits  of  duty.    All  superfluous  branches 
We  lop  away,  that  bearing  boughs  may  lire : 
Had  he  done  so,  himself  had  home  the  crown. 
Which  waste  of  idle  hours  hath  quite  thrown  down. 

1  Serv,  What,  think  you  then,  the  king  shall  be 
deposM  ? 

Gard.  Dcpress'd  he  is  already ;  and  depoa'd, 
'Tis  doubt,^  he  will  be :  Letters  came  last  n^ht 
To  a  dear  friend  of  the  good  duke  of  York*B. 
That  tell  black  tfdings. 

Q,ueen,  O,  I  am  press'd  to  deai>. 

Through  want  of  speaking! — ^Tnou,  old  Adain> 
likeness,  [Coming  from  her  eoneealmenL 
Set  to  dress  the  garden,  how  dares 
Thy  harsh-rude  tOngue  sound  this  unpleasing  i„ 
What  Eve,  what  serpent  hath  suggested  thee 
To  make  a  second  fall  of  cursed  man  ? 
Why  dost  thou  sar,  king  Richard  is  depoa'd  ? 
Darst  thou,  thou  little  better  thing  than  earth. 
Divine  his  downfall  7  Say,  where,  when,  and  how, 
Cam'st  thou  by  these  ill  tidings  7  speak,  thou  wret  c  h. 

Gard,  Pardon  me,  madam :  little  joy  have  I, 
To  breathe  this  news ;  yet,  what  I  say.  is  true. 
King  Richard,  he  is  in  the  mighty  hold 
Of  BoUngbroke ;  their  fortunes  both  are  weight ; 
In  your  lord's  scale  is  nothing  but  himself^ 
And  some  few  vanities  that  make  him  Ugbt ; 
But  in  the  balance  of  great  Bolinffbroke, 
Besides  himself,  are  all  the  Bngli^  peers. 
And  with  that  odds  he  weighs  king  KichaLrd  dowr. 
Post  you  to  London,  and  you'll  find  It  so  ; 
I  speak  no  more  than  every  one  doth  know. 

Q,uetn,  Nimble  mischance,  that  art  so  light  cm* 
foot. 
Doth  not  thy  embassage  belone  to  me. 
And  am  I  last  that  knows  it?  O,  thou  think'st 


(2)  Profits. 


)  Figures  planted  in  a  box. 


(S^  lncIo9ure>. 
(5)  No  doubt. 


Setae  I. 


KlUQ  BICHARD  U. 


To  9€rr«  ae  iMt,  tiut  I  mir  longett  beep 
Thy  sorrow  io  nj  bretst.— Come,  ladies,  go, 
To  meet  at  Lonooo  London's  king  in  wo.— 
What,  was  I  bom  to  this !  that  bit  sad  look 
Should  grace  the  triumph  of  great  Bolingbroke  7— 
Gardener,  fbr  telUng  me  this  news  of  wo, 
I  would,  the  plants  thou  srail'st.  may  never 'grew. 
[Exeunt  Queen  snd  Ladies. 
Gvd,  Poor  queen!  so  that  thy  state  might  be 


I  would,  my  sidll  were  subject  to  thy  curse.— 
Here  did  she  drop  a  tear ;  nere,  in  this  place, 
ni  set  a  bank  orniei  sour  herb  of  grace ; 
Ru&  even  for  rath,*  here  shortly  snail  be  aeen, 
is  tne  remembrance  of  a  weeping  queen.      [£xe. 


ACT  IV. 

8CEXE  /.—London.  Westminster  HaU,  The 
lards  svbrUsud  on  the  rirktsideofthe  throne;  the 
lords  temaefrmt  en  the  left ;  the  eonunone  below. 
Enter  Bolingbroke,  Aumerle,  Surrey,  Northum- 
berland, Percy,  Fitzwater,  mnether  lord.  Bishop 
ofCarlisle,  Moot  of  Westminster,  and  attendants, 
Cffieers  behind,  with  BagoU 

Beting.  CaU  forth  Bagot : 

Now,  BagoL  freely  speak  thy  mbid ; 
(Vhal  thou  dost  know  of  noble  Gloster's  death ; 
IVho  wrought  it  with  the  king,  and  who  perform'd 
The  bloody  oflSce  of  his  timeless*  end. 

Bagat.  Then  set  before  my  face  the  lord  Aumerle. 

Both^,  Cousin,  stand  forth,  and  look  upon  that 


Bagot,  My  lord  Aumerle,  I  know  your  daring 
tongue 
Scorns  to  unsay  what  once  it  hath  deBrer'd. 
In  that  dead  time  when  Gloster's  death  was  plotted, 
i  heard  you  say,— It  not  ma  arm  <if  length. 
That  reaehetkfiom  the  reMd  English  eourt 
J«  far  as  Caiais,  to  my  imde'i  head  1 
Amongst  much  other  Ulk,  that  Tery  time, 
[  hearo  you  say,  that  you  had  rether  refuse 
The  olfer  of  a  hundred  thousand  crowns. 
Than  BoUngbroke's  return  to  England : 
Adding  withal,  how  blest  this  land  would  be. 
In  this  your  cousin's  death. 

Jkam,  Princes,  and  noble  lords, 

(Vbat  answer  shall  I  make  to  this  base  man? 
Shall  I  so  much  dishonour  my  fair  stars. 
On  equal  terms  to  gire  him  chastisement  ? 
Either  I  must,  or  mtc  mine  honour  soil'd 

With  the  attamder  of  his  slanderous  Uns. 

There  is  my  gage,  the  manual  seal  of  death. 
That  marks  thee  out  for  hell :  I  say,  thou  liest. 
And  wiU  n»*t"**'"i  what  thou  hast  said,  is  false. 
In  thy  heart-blood,  though  being  all  too  base 
To  stain  the  temper  of  my  knightly  sword. 

BsKng'.  Bagot,  forbear,  thou  shalt  not  take  it  up. 

JtoL,  Eieeptmg  one,  I  would  he  were  the  best 
In  all  this  presence,  that  hath  mo?*d  me  so. 

fM%.  Ifthat  thy  falour  stand  on  sympathies, 
There  is  my  gage,  Aumerle,  in  gage  to  thine: 
By  that  fair  sun  that  shows  me  where  thou  stand'st, 
I  heard  thee  say,  and  fauntungly  thou  spak*st  it. 
That  thou  wert  cause  of  noble  Gloster's  death. 


If  thou  deny'st  it,  twenty  thnes  thou  liest ; 
And  1  will  turn  thy  falsehood  to  thy  hearty 
Where  it  was  forged,  with  my  repier's  pomt 
■.IttfO.  Thou  dar'st  not,  cowara,  live  to  see  that 
day. 

(l)Pity.         (S)  Untimely. 


FUx.  Now,  by  my  soul,  I  would  it  were  this  hour. 

•Aim.  Fitzwater,  thou  art  damn'd  to  hell  for 
this. 

Percy.  Aumerle,  thou  liest :  his  honour  is  at  true, 
In  tliis  appeal,  as  thou  art  all  uiyust: 
And,  that  thou  art  so,  there  I  throw  my  cage. 
To  prove  it  on  thee,  to  the  eztremest  pomt 
Of  mortal  breathing ;  seize  it,  if  thou  dar'st 

Jium,  And  if  I  do  not,  may  my  hands  rot  oS, 
And  never  brandish  more  revcngeftd  steel 
Over  the  glittering  helmet  of  my  foe ! 

Lord.  1  take  fho  earth  to  the  like,  forswum 
Aumerle;  ^ 

And  spur  thee  on  with  AiU  as  many  lies 
As  may  be  holla'd  in  thy  treacherous  ear 
From  sun  to  sun :  there  is  my  honour's  pawn ; 
Engage  it  to  the  trial,  if  thou  dar'st. 

Who  seU  me  else?  by  heaven,  I'D  throw 
ataU: 

I  have  a  thousand  spirits  in  one  breast. 
To  answer  twenty  thousand  such  as  you. 

Surrey.  My  lord  Fitzwater,  I  do  remember  well 
The  very  time  Aumerle  and  you  did  talk. 

FUx.  My  lord,  'tis  true :  you  were  in  presence 
then; 
And  you  can  witness  with  me,  this  is  true. 

Surrey.  As  false,  by  heaven,  as  heaven  itself  is 
true. 

Fitx.  Surrey,  thou  liest 

Surrey.  Dishonourable  bo}* ! 

That  lie  shall  lie  so  heavy  on  my  sword. 
That  it  shall  render  vengeance  and  revenge. 
Till  thou  the  lie-giver,  uid  that  lie,  do  lie 
In  earth  as  quiet  as  thy  father's  scull. 
In  proof  whereof,  there  is  my  honour's  pawn'; 
Enkage  it  to  the  trial,  if  thou  dar'st 

FUx.  How  fondly  dost  thou  spur  a  forward  horse ! 
If  I  dare  eat,  or  drudc,  or  breaUie,  or  live, 
I  dare  meet  Surrey  in  a  wilderness. 
And  spit  upon  hiin,  whilst  I  say.  he  lii 
And  bes,  and  lies :  there  is  my  bond  of 
To  tie  thee  to  my  strong  correction.— 
As  I  intend  to  thrive  in  this  new  world, 
Aumerle  b  guilty  of  my  true  appeal : 
Besides,  I  heard  the  banish*d  Norfolk  say. 
That  thou,  Aumerle,  didst  send  two  of  thy  men 
To  execute  the  noble  duke  at  Calais. 

Jhtm.  Some  honest  Christian  trust  me  with  a 
gaffe, 
That  Norfolk  lies :  here  do  I  throw  down  this, 
If  he  may  be  repeai'd  to  try  his  honour.- 

BoUng.  These  differences  shall  all  rest  under 

TOl  Nor^lll^  repeai'd :  repealed  he  shall  be. 
And,  thouffb  mine  enemy,  restor'd  again 
To  all  his  land  and  signories:  when  he's  ntom'd. 
Against  Aumerle  we  will  enforee  his  trlaL 

Car.  That  honourable  day  shall  ne'er  be  seen.^ 
Many  a  time  hath  banish'd  Norfolk  fought 
For  Jesu  Christ ;  in  glorious  Christian  neld 
Streaming  the  ensign  of  the  Christian  crass. 
Against  black  Pagans,  Turks,  and  Saracens : 
And,  toil'd  with  works  of  war,  retir'd  himself 
To  Italy;  and  there,  at  Vei ' 
His  body  to  that  pleasant  c< 
And  his  pure  soul  unto  his  i 
Under  whose  colours  he  had  i 

Boling.  Why,  bishop,  is  No 

Car.  As  sure  as  I  live,  my  lord. 

Boling.  Sweet  peace  conduct  his  sweet  soul  Ip 
the  bosom 
Of  good  okl  Abraham !— Lords  appeilante, 
Your  ditkrencta  shall  all  rest  under  gage. 
Till  we  assign  you  to  your  days  nf  trial. 
9B 


tx» 


KING  RICHAKD  11. 


Jkiir, 


EfderYotktttinM, 

To^k.  Gnat  duke  oTLtBeaiter,  I  come  to  thee 
Wnm  pkMM-pliiek'd  Richard;  who  with  willing 

Adoett  tbee  hdr»  and  hb  high  sceptre  yield! 
To  the  poHaMMMi  ofthy  nmd  hand : 
Ateead  Ms  throoe,  deeeewflng  now  from  him,-- 
And  lo«r  Ufe  Heniy,  ofthat  name  the  fourth ! 

BeUng.  In  God's  name,  IMl  ascend  the  regal 
throne* 

C^.  Marry,  God  foriiid!-- 
Worst  hi  this  royal  presence  may  I  speak, 
Yet  best  heseemmg  me  to  speak  the  truth. 
Would  God,  that  any  in  this  noble  presence 
Were  enMgh  noble  to  be  upright  judge 
or  noble  Rwhard ;  then  true  nobless'  would 
Learn  him  forbeamce  fimn  so  foul  a  wronv . 
What  subject  can  give  sentence  on  his  king  ? 
And  who  aiU  here,  that  is  not  Richard's  subject  7 
Thieves  ara  not  judged,  but  they  are  by  to  hear, 
Akbongh  apparent  guilt  be  seen  in  them : 
And  shall  the  figure  of  God's  mi^^sty, 
Hb  caiilain,  aleward.  deputy  elect, 
Anointed,  crown'd,  planted  many  years. 
Be  iudg'a  by  suhject  and  uiferior  breaUL 
And  he  himself  not  present?   O,  forbid  it,  God, 
That,  in  a  Christian  climate,  souls  refin'd 
Should  show  so  heinous,  black,  obscene  a  deed ! 
I  speak  to  sulqeeii,  and  a  subject  speaks, 
Surr'd  up  by  heaTcn  thus  boldly  for  his  kin^. 
My  lord  of  Hereford  here,  whom  tou  call  king, 
Is  a  foul  traitor  to  proud  Hereford's  king : 
And  if  you  crown  him»  let  me  prophesy ,~ 
The  blood  of  Bnglash  shall  manure  the  ground, 
And  future  ages  groan  for  this  foul  act ; 
Peaee  shall  go  sleep  with  Turks  and  mfidels. 
And.  in  this  seat  of  peace,  tumultuous  wars 
ShaD  kin  with  kin,  and  kind  with  kind  confound ; 
Disorder,  horror,  rear,  and  mutiny, 
Shall  here  inhabit,  and  this  land  be  call'd 
The  AeM  of  Gobrotha,  and  dead  men's  sculls. 
O,  if  you  rear  tms  house  against  this  house, 
It  win  the  woftillett  div^on  prove, 
That  ever  fell  upon  this  cursed  earth : 
PmvcbL  nrist  it,  let  it  not  bo  so. 
Lest  ehydtChild's  children,  err  agamst  you— wo ! 

AVrt/b.  Well  hate  yea  argued, sir;  and,  for  your 


with 


Of  eapilal  treason  we  arrest  you  here  :— 
fi^  lord  of  Westnunster,  be  it  your  charge 
To  keep^Mm  safely  UU  his  day  of  trial.— 
May*t  please  you,  lords,  to  grant  the  commons*  suit 
Ating.  Fteh  hither  Ricfaard,  that  in  common 
view 
He  may  surrender  r  so  we  shall  proceed 
Without  suspicion. 
Y9rk.  I  wfll  be  hU  conduct.*  [Exit, 

iding.  Lords,  yon  thai  are  here  under  our  ar> 

f  roenroyonr  snreties  for  your  days  of  answer : — 
Little  are  we  beholden  to  yonr  love,  [To  Carlisle. 
And  little  looked  for  at  your  helping  hands. 
JKe-enlef  York,  ^piih  King  Richard,  mtd  officers 
hearing  the  cmotrn,  <$*<;. 
JT.  JUch,  Alack,  why  am  I  sent  for  to  a  king. 
Before  I  have  shook  oirthe  regal  thoughts 
Wherewith  I  reign'd  7  t  hardly  yet  have  learnM 
To  insinaate.  flatter,  bow,  and  bend  my  knee  :— 
«ive  sorrow  leave  a  while  to  tutor  me 
To  this  snhmission.    Yet  I  well  remember 


(2)  Conductor. 
(4)  Owns. 


The  favours*  of  theee  men:  Were  tiMj  not  ane? 
Did  they  not  sometime  cry,  all  bail !  tasse  7 
So  Judas  dki  to  Christ :  but  he^  in  twelve 
Found  truth  m  all  but  one ;  I,  in  twelve  thomand, 

none. 
God  save  the  king !— Will  no  man  say,  amen  7 
Am  I  both  priest  and  clerk?  well  ihau  amen* 
God  save  the  kinc !  althoueh  I  be  not  he ; 
And  yet,  amen,  if  heaven  do  think  him  me.-* 
To  do  what  service  am  I  sent  lor  hither? 

York.  To  do  that  office,  of  thine  own  good  wiD, 
Which  tired  msjesty  did  make  thee  oflcr,— 
The  resignation  of  thj  state  and  crown 
To  Henry  BoUngbroke. 
K,  Rich,  Give  me  the  crown :— Here,  eousio, 
seize  the  crown ; 
Here,  on  this  side,  my  hand :  on  that  side.  tUne. 
Now  is  this  golden  crown  like  a  deep  vrell. 
That  owes*  two  buckets  fillinff  one  another; 
The  emptier  ever  dancing  in  the  air. 
The  other  down,  unseen^  and  full  oC  water : 
That  bucket  down,  and  full  of  tetra,  am  I, 
Drinking  my  grieis,  whilst  you  mount  up  on  high. 
Bolitig.  1  thought  you  had  been  wiUte  to  rcan. 
K,  Rteh,  Mj  crown,  I  am ;  but  stiUmy  grM 
are  mine: 
You  may  my  glories  and  my  state  depose^ 
But  not  my  gnefs ;  still  am  I  king  ei  Ihowe. 
Soling.   Part  of  your  cares  you  give  me 

your  crown. 
K.  Rick,  Your  cares  set  up,  do  not  pluek  By 
cares  down. 
My  care  is— loss  of  care>  by  old  care  done ; 
Your  care  is— gain  of  care,  by  new  care  won : 
The  cares  I  give,  1  have,  though  given  away ; 
They  tend^  the  crown,  yet  stiUwuh  me  they  stay. 
BiUng.  Are  you  contented  to  resign  the  crown  ? 
K,  Rtck,  Ay,  no ;  no.  ay ;— for  I  must  nothing  bt  i 
Therefore,  no  no,  for  I  resign  to  thee. 
Now  mark  me  how  I  will  undo  myself:— 
I  give  this  heavr  weight  from  off  my  head, 
And  this  unwiekUv  sceptre  from  my  hand. 
The  pride  of  kiogly  sway  from  out  my  heart ; 
With  mine  own  tears  1  wash  away  my  balm,* 
With  mine  own  hands  I  give  away  my  crown. 
With  mine  own  tongue  oeny  my  sacred  state. 
With  mine  own  breath  release  all  duteous  oaths: 
All  pohip  and  majesty  I  do  forswear ; 
My  manors,  rents,  revenues,  I  forego ; 
My  acts,  decrees,  and  statutes,  I  deoy : 
God  pardon  all  oaths,  ^at  are  broke  to  me ! 
God  keep  all  vows  unbroke,  are  made  to  thee  ! 
Make  me,  that  nothing  have,  with  nothing  griev'd  ; 
And  thou  with  all  pleas'd,  that  hast  all  aduev*d  I 
Long  may'st  thou  live  in  Richard's  seat  to  sit. 
And  soon  lie  Richard  in  an  earthly  pH ! 
God  save  king  Henry,  unking'd  Richard  says. 
And  send  him  many  rears  oTsunshlne  days!— 
What  more  remains? 
AVt&.  No  more,  hnt  that  yoo  read 

JOffeHng  a  foper. 
These  aceusationsy  and  these  grievous  crimes, 
Committed  by  your  person,  and  your  followers^ 
Against  the  state  and  profit  of  this  land ; 
That,  by  conff^ssing  them,  the  soub  of  men 
May  deem  that  yuu  are  worthily  depos'd. 

if.  Rich,  Must  1  do  so  ?  and  most  I  ravd  out 
My  weav'd-up  follies?  Gentle  Northumberland, 
If  thy  offences  were  upon  record^ 
Would  it  not  shame  thee  in  so  (kir  a  trooP| 
To  read  a  lecture  of  them  ?  if  thou  woald*st. 
There  should'st  thoa  find  one  hefamos  article,— 


ft)  Nobleness. 
(3)  Countenaneu. 


(5)  Attend. 


(6)  Oil  of  eoBsecration. 
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ontelnlnff  the  deposfng  of  a  Ung, 

nd  enelmiff  the  itrong  warnuit  of  an  oath,— 

lark'd  with  a  J^lot,  damn'd  io  the  book  of  heaYon  :— 

fajT,  all  of  7011,  that  stand  and  look  upon  me, 

WM.  that  my  wretchedness  doth  bait  myseli;^ 

hoii|^  acme  of  jou.  with  Pilate,  wash  jrour  hainds, 

bowing  an  outward  pity ;  yet  you  Pilates 

TaTc  here  deliTer'd  me  to  my  sour  crosa, 

nd  water  cannot  wash  away  your  sin. 

•ATorfA.  My  lord^  despatch ;  read  o'er  these  aiti- 

elea* 
Jf  •  Rich,  Mine  eyes  are  flill  of  tears,  I  cannot  see 
od  jet  salt  water  blinds  them  not  so  much, 
ut  tneT  can  see  a  sort^  of  traitors  here. 
Tay.  if  1  turn  mine  eyes  omm  myself, 
find  myvelf  a  traitor  with  the  rest : 
or  I  hare  given  here  my  soul's  conseiA, 
'0  undeek  tae  pompous  body  of  a  king ; 
lake  glory  base ;  and  sovereignty,  a  slare ; 
roud  majesty,  a  subject ;  state,  a  peannt. 

M)rtk,  My  lord, 

K.  Mich.  No  lord  ofthhie,  thou  haught,<  faisult- 

iog  naaiiy 
for  no  man's  loid ;  I  have  no  name,  no  title,— 
io,  not  that  name  was  nven  me  at  the  font,— 
iut  'tis  usurpM :— Alack  the  heavy  day, 
'hat  I  have  worn  so  many  winters  out, 
lOd  know  not  now  what  name  to  call  myself! 
^  that  I  were  a  mockery  king  of  snow, 
landing  before  the  sun  of  Bolin((broke, 
*o  melt  nayself  away  in  water-drops ! — 
■ood   king,— great  king— (and   yet  not  greatly 

good,) 
in  if  my  word  be  sterling  jci  in  England, 
«et  it  command  a  mirror  hither  strai^rht ; 
!'hat  it  may  show  me  what  a  face  I  have, 
iince  it  is  oankrupt  of  his  majesty. 

BoUng.  Go  some  of  you,  and  ft'tch  a  looking- 
glass.  [£xt'(  an  attendant. 

^ortk.  Head  o'er  this  paper,  while  the  glass  doth 
come. 

K.  Rich,  Fiend!  thou  tormenfat  me  ere  I  come 
to  hell. 

Baftng.  Urge  it  no  more,  my  lord  Northumber- 
land. 

AVrfA.  The  commons  will  not  then  be  satisfied. 

K.  Rich.   They  shall   be   satisfied:    I'U  read 
enough. 
Alien  I  do  see  the  very  book,  indeed. 
tA'here  all  my  sins  are  writ,  and  that's— myself. 

Re-enier  attendani,  with  a  glass, 
^ive  me  that  glass,  and  therein  will  I  read.— 
So  deeper  wrinkles  yet?  Hath  sorrow  struck 
$0  many  blows  upon  this  face  of  mine, 
^nd  made  no  deeper  wounds  7—0,  flattering  glass, 
Jke  to  my  followers  in  prosperity, 
rhon  doet  beguile  met  Was  this  race  the  face, 
fhat  eyrerj  day  under  his  household  roof 
t>id  keep  ten  thousand  men  ?  Was  this  the  face, 
fhat,  like  the  sun,  did  make  behoklers  wink  7 
kVas  thb  the  fiice,  that  fac*d  so  many  follies, 
^nd  was  at  last  ouUfac'd  by  Bolingbroke  7 
A,  brittle  glory  shinetb  in  tins  face  : 
As  brittle  as  the  glory  is  the  foce ; 

{Dashes  ike  glass  against  the  grmmd. 
For  there  it  Is,  crack'd  in  a  hundred  shivers.— 
Mark,  silent  king,  the  moral  of  this  sport,— 
How  toon  my  sorrow  hath  destroyM  my  face. 
Bating,  The  Ihadow  of  your  sorrow  hath  de- 
stroy*d 

(1)  PaelL  (S)  Haughty. 

(3)  Jugglers,  tlso  robbers. 


The  shadow  of  your  iaee. 

jr.  Rich.  Say  that  anin. 

The  shadow  of  my  sorrow  7  Ha !  let's  see  ^-- 
'Tis  very  true,  my  grief  Ues  all  within ; 
And  these  external  manners  of  lament 
Are  merely  shadows  to  the  unseen  grief, 
That  swells  with  silence  in  the  tortttr*d  seal ; 
There  lies  the  substance :  and  I  thank  thee,  king, 
For  thy  great  bounty,  that  not  only  giv*st 
Me  cause  to  wail,  but  teachest  me  the  way 
How  to  lament  the  cause.    1*11  beg  one  boon» 
And  then  be  gone,  and  trouble  you  no  moie. 
Shall  I  obtain  it  7 

Baling,  Name  it,  fair  cousin. 

K,  Rich,  Fair  cousin  7  Why,  I  am  greater  IhaA 
a  king : 
For,  when  I  was  a  kfaig,  my  flatterers 
Were  then  but  subjects ;  being  now  a  0alj{eet, 
I  have  a  king  here  to  my  flatterer. 
Being  so  great,  I  have  no  need  to  beg. 

Biding.  Yet  ask. 

K.Ruh,  And  shall  I  have  7 

Baling.  You  shall. 

K,  Rtch.  Then  give  me  leave  to  go. 

Balinr.  Whithe?7 

K,  Ruh,  Whither  you  will,  so  I  were  from  your 
sights. 

Baling,  Go,  some  of  you,  convey  him  to  the 
Tower. 

K.  Rich.  O,  goodi  Convey  ?— Conveyers*  are 
you  all, 
Thai  rise  thus  nimbly  by  a  true  king's  fall. 

[Exeunt  K.  Kkh.  tome  lorcu,  and  a  gtierdL 

Baling,  On  Wednesday  next,  we  solemmy  set 
down 
Our  coronation :  lords,  prepare  yoorsekcs. 

[Exeunt  aU  but  the  Abbot,  Bishop  ^Carlisle, 
and  Aumerle. 

Mbot.  A  woful  pageant  have  we  here  behcM. 

Car,  The  wo's  to  come ;  the  children  yet  un- 
born 
Shall  feel  this  day  as  sharp  to  them  as  thorn. 

•Sum.  You  holy  clergymen,  is  there  no  plot 
To  rid  the  realm  of  this  pernicious  blot  7 

Jibbat.  Before  I  freely  speak  my  mind  herein, 
You  shall  not  only  take  the  sacrament 
To  bury*  mine  intents,  but  to  effect 
Whatever  I  shall  happen  to  devise  :— 
I  see  your  brows  are  full  of  discontent. 
Your  hearts  of  sorrow,  and  your  eyes  Of  teats ; 
Come  home  with  me  to  supper ;  Iwill  lay 
A  plot,  shall  show  us  all  a  merry  day.      [Exeunt, 


ACT  V. 

SCEJ^E  /.-London.     Jl  slreei  Uadisig  to  tlU 
Tower.    Enter  Queen,  and  Ladies. 

Qjueen.  This  way  the  king  will  cone;  thit  it  tfte 
way 
To  Julius  Ce8ar*s  ill-erected  tower,* 
To  whose  flint  bosom  my  condemned  lord 
Is  doom'd  a  prisoner  by  proud  Bolingbrdce: 
Here  let  us  rest,  if  this  rebellious  earth 
Have  any  resting  for  her  true  king's  qpieen. 

Enter  King  Richaid,  ead  giuttis. 
But  soft,  but  see,  or  rather  do  not  see, 
My  fair  rose  wither:  Yet  look  up ;  behoU; 
That  you  in  pity  may  dissohre  to  dew, 

(4)  Conceal.       (5)  Tewtr  of  ftrndiiu 
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And  wish  Kim  htak  tstin  with  true-lore  tears.— 
Ah,  lhoa,the  model  iHiere  old  Tror  did  •tend ; 
Thoa  mi|>>  of  honour ;  thoa  king  Kicnard*«  tomb, 
And  not  nng  Richard ;  thou  most  beauteous  inn, 
l¥hr  ■houldliard-lkTOur'd  grief  be  lodg'd  in  thee, 
WlwD  triumph  is  become  an  ale-hooae  guest? 

JT.  JUdL  Join  not  with  gne^  fair  woman,  do 
not  so, 
To  make  mr  end  too  sodden :  learn,  good  soul, 
To  think  our  former  state  a  happy  dream ; 
From  which  awak'd,  the  truth  of  what  we  are 
Shows  us  but  this:  1  am  sworn  brother,  sweet. 
To  grim  necessity ;  and  he  and  I 
Win  keep  a  league  till  death.   Hie  thee  to  France, 
And  cloister  thM  in  some  reUgioua  house : 
Our  holy  Utcs  must  win  a  new  world's  crown, 
Which  our  profane  houra  here  hare  strkkeo  down. 

(Imen.  What,  is  my  Richard  both  in  shape  and 


A  two-fold  marriage ;  Hwizt  my  enwn  and  me ; 
And  then,  betwixt  me  and  my  married  wifis.— 
Let  me  unkiss  the  oath  Hwizt  thee  and  me ; 
And  yet  not  so,  for  with  a  kiss  twas  m^^. — 
Part  us,  Northumberland ;  I  towards  the  noilii. 
Where  shivering  eold  and  sirkwais  pines  Ike  dfane; 
My  wife  to  France :  from  whenee,  ^ iDrth  in  pomp^ 
She  came  adorned  nither  Uke  sweet  If  ^, 
Sent  back  like  Hallowmas,*  or  short'st  oTday. 
"^^ueoi.  And  must  we  be  divided  7  most  we  parti 


TranilbrmM  and  weakened  7  Hath  Bolingbroke 
Depoi'd  thine  intellect?  hath  he  been  in  thy  heart  7 
The  Uon,  dnng,  thrusteth  forth  his  paw. 
And  woumtt  the  earth,  if  nothing  else,  with  rage 
To  be  o'crpower'd ;  and  wilt  thou,  pupil-like, 
Take  thy  correction  mildly  ?  kiss  tbie  rod ; 
And  fawn  on  rage  with  base  humility, 
^Vhiefa  art  a  lion,  and  a  kfaig  of  beasU? 
JT.  Rich.  A  king  of  beasts,  indeed ;  if  aught  but 
beasts, 
I  had  been  still  a  happy  king  of  men. 
Good  sometime  queen,  prepare  thee  hence  for 

France: 
TUnk,  I  am  dead ;  and  that  even  here  thou  tak'st, 
As  from  my  death-bed.  my  last  living  leave. 
In  winter's  tedious  nights,  sit  by  the  fire 
With  good  old  folks;  and  let  them  tell  thee  tales 
Of  wdTul  ages,  long  ago  betid  :* 
And,  ere  thou  bid  good  night,  to  quit*  their  grief, 
Tell  thou  the  lameoUble  fall  of  me, 
And  send  the  hearers  weeping  to  their  beds. 
For  why,  the  senseless  brands  will  sympathize 
The  heavy  accent  of  thy  moving  tongue, 
And,  in  compassion,  weep  the  fire  out : 
And  some  will  mourn  in  ashes,  some  coal-black, 
For  the  deposmg  of  a'rightful  king. 

JSttCer  Northumberland,  otlended. " 

J^orih.  My  hird,  the  mind  of  Bolingbroke  is 
ehang^d; 
You  must  to  Pbmfiret,  not  unto  the  Tower.—— 
And.  madam,  there  is  order  ta*en  for  you ; 
With  all  swift  speed  you  must  away  to  France. 

K,  Rich,  Northumberland,  thou  ladder  where- 
withal 
The  mounthiff  Bolingbroke  aseends  my  throne,— 
The  time  shall  not  be  many  hours  of  age 
More  than  it  is,  ere  foul  sin,  gathering  head. 
Shall  break  into  corruption :  thou  shalt  think. 
Though  he  divide  the  realm,  and  give  thee  haul 
It  is  too  little,  helping  bun  to  all ; 
And  he  shall  think,  that  thou,  wMchknow'st  the  way 
To  plant  unrightlVil  kinn,  wilt  know  again, 
Beins  ne'er  so  little  ur^d,  another  way 
To  pTuck  Um  headlong  from  the  usurped  throne. 
The  love  of  wicked  friends  converts  to  fear ; 
That  fear,  to  hate ;  and  hate  turns  one,  or  both, 
To  worthy  danger,  and  deeerved  death. 

AbrlA.My  guilt  be  on  my  head,  and  there  an  eitd. 
Take  leave,  and  part ;  for  you  must  part  forthwith. 

it.  RUh,  Doubly  divoreM  7— Bad  men,  ye  violate 

(1 )  Picture  of  greatness;        (2)  Passed. 

M  Be  even  wfth  them. 

(4). Althallows,  f  e.  All-ttinto,  Nov.  h 


r. 


Rich.  A  V,  hand  from  hand,  my  lore^  and 
heart  from  heart. 
Quern.  Banish  us  both,  and  send  the  king  withme. 
SPurik.  That  wwe  some  km,  but  little  pdlky. 
Queen.  Then  whither  be  goes,  thither  let  BK  go. 
Ji .  Rich,  So  two,  together  weeping,  make  one  wo. 
Weep  thou  for  me  in  France,  I  un-tbee  here; 
Better  far  ofi;  than— near,  be  ne'er  the  near*.» 


Go.  count  thy  way  vrith  s^;fas ;  L 
Queen.  So  longest  way  sbtuhave  the 


K.Itieh,  Twice  for  one  8tq>  FD  gratBy  the  way 

being  short. 
And  piece  the  way  out  with  a  heavy  heart 
Come,  come,  in  wooing  sorrow  let's  be  briei; 
Since,  wedding  it,  there  is  such  lenfl;th  In  nieC 
One  UBS  shall  stop  our  mouths,  ana  dumbb  part ; 
Thus  give  I  mine,  and  thus  1  take  thy  heart 

Queen.  Gire  me  mine  own  again ;  twere  no  good 
part. 
To  take  on  me  to  keep,  and  kill  thy  heart. 

[Kiisagmtu 
So,  now  I  have  mine  own  again,  begone. 
That  I  may  strive  to  kill  it  with  a  groan. 
K.  Rich,  We  make  wo  wanton  with  this  fond 
delay : 
Once  more,  adieu ;  the  rest  let  sorrow  say.  [Eve. 

SC£A*£ //.— TAe  some,    df  r«om  m  lAe  Duke  sf 

York's  petoce.    EiUer  York,  and  kuDuckesf. 

Dueh,  My  lord,  you  told  me,  you  would  tdl  (he 
rest, 
When  weeping  made  you  break  the  stoiy  o^ 
Of  our  two  cousins  coming  into  London. 
Fork.  Where  did  I  leave  7 
Duck.  At  that  sad  stoD,  my  lord, 

Where  rude  misgovern'd  hands,  from  winctowiP  tops, 
Threw  dust  ana  rubbish  on  king  Riehard'i  hea£ 
Fork.  Then,  as  I  said,  thedake,  great  BoUi^- 
broke,— 
Mounted  upon  a  hot  and  fiery  i  _ 

Which  his  aspiring  rider  seem'd  to  1 , 

With  slow,  but  stately  pece,  kept  on  his  coune, 
While  all.tongues  cned-^God  save  thee^  Bolinf- 

broke! 
You  would  have  thought  the  very  windawi  spake, 
So  manv  greedy  looks  of  voung  and  old 
Through  casements  darted  theur  drndring  ^cs 


Upon  his  visage ;  and  that  all  the  wills, 
With  painted  unagery,*  had  said  at  once.— 
Jesu  preserve  thee !  vreleome,  BolingbroiB ! 


Whilst  he,  from  one  side  to  the  other  1 ^ 

Bare-headed,  lower  thati  his  proud  steed's  neck, 
Bespake  them  thus,  I  thank  you,  countrymen : 
And  thus  still  doing,  thus  he  pamM  along. 

Duck.  Alas,  poor  Richard?  where  riSv  ke  tht 
while? 

York.  As,  in  a  theatre,  the  eyea  of  mcoi 
After  a  urell-grac'd  actor  leaves  the  etige, 

16)  Never  the  ni|^r. 

(6)  Tapestry  hung  from  the  itMm^ 
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A.re  idly  bent^  on  him  that  enters  next, 
Thinking  his  prattle  to  be  tedioua : 
Even  so,  or  with  much  more  contera]^  men'*  e^es 
Did  scowl  on  Richard ;  no  man  cried,  God  tare  hmi 
No  joyAd  tonne  gave  him  his  welcome  home : 
But  dust  Wms  thrown  imon  his  sacred  head ; 
Which,  with  such  gentle  sorrow,  he  shook  ofi;— 
His  foce  still  combatinff  with  tears  and  smUes, 
The  badges  of  his  erier  and  patience,^ 
That  had  not  Ood,  Tor  some  strong  purpose,  steePd 
The  hearts  of  men,  they  must  perforce  have  melted, 
And  barbarism  itself  have  pitied  him. 
But  heaTen  hath  a  hand  in  these  erents ; 
To  whose  high  will  we  bound  our  calm  contents. 
To  Bolingbroke  are  we  sworn  subjects  now, 
Whose  state  and  honour  I  Tor  aye*  allow. 


•Atm.  Good  mother,  be  content ;  it  is  no  more 
Than  my  poor  life  must  answer. 
Du£h,  Thy  life  answer  t 

Re-enter  ienasUt  wUh  booU, 

York,  Brinff  me  my  boots,  I  wfll  unto  the  king. 

Dueh.  Strike  him,  Aumerle.— Poor  boy,  thou 
art  amafM  :* 
Hence,  rillain ;  never  more  come  m  my  sight-* 
[To  the  servant. 

York.  Give  me  my  boots,  I  say. 

Duck.  Whv,  York,  what  wilt  thou  do  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  hide  the  trespass  of  thine  own  ? 
Have  we  more  sons  7  ox  are  we  like  to  have  ? 
Is  not  my  teeming'  date  drunk  up  with  time  7 
And  wilt  thou  pluck  my  fair  son  from  mine  age, 
And  rob  me  ora  happy  mother's  name  7 
Is  he  not  like  thee  7  Is  he  not  thine  own  ? 


aye 
Enter  Aumerle. 
IhielL  ftere  comes  my  son  Aumerks. 
York,  Aumerie  that  was ; 

But  that  is  lost,  for  being  Richard's  friend. 
And,  ma^lam,  you  must  call  him  Rutland  now: 
I  am  in  parliament  pledge  for  his  truth. 
And  lasting'  fealty  to  the  new-made  king. 

DucH.  Welcome,  my  son :  Who  are  Ihe  violets 
now, 
Ths  t  sf  rew  the  green  lap  of  the  new-come  spring  ? 
Jf  um.  Madam,  I  know  not,  nor  I  greatly  care  not : 
God  knows,  I  had  as  lief  be  none,  as  one.  J    jy^cj^^  •"  Hadst  thou  groan'd  for  him^ 

yorik.  Well,  bear  you  well  m  this  new  spnng  of  a.  I  have  done,  thou'dst  be  more  fitiAil. 


York.  Thou  fond  mad  woman. 
Wilt  thou  conceal  this  daik  conspiracy  7 
A  dozen  of  them  here  have  ta'en  the  sacrament, 
And  interchangeably  set  down  their  hands, 
To  kai  the  king  at  Oxford. 

Duck.  He  shall  be  none ; 

We'll  keep  him  here :  Then  what  is  that  to  him  7 

York.  -Away, 
Fond  woman !  were  he  twenty  times  my  soOi 
I  would  appeach  him. 


time. 

Lest  you  be  cropp'd  before  you  come  to  prime. 
What  news  from  Oxford  7  hoM  those  justs'  and 
triumpln  7 
Jitem.  For  aught  I  know,  my  lord,  they  do. 
York.  You  will  be  there,  I  know. 
Jtsm.  If  God  prevent  it  not;  I  purpose  so. 
York.  What  seal  is  that,  that  hangs  without  thy 


Yea,  look^st  thou  pale  7  let  me  see  the  writing. 
*9um.  My  lord,  'tis  nothing. 
YorlE.  No  matter  then  who  sees  it : 

I  vrill  be  satafied,  let  me  see  the  vrriting. 

Jtwn.  I  do  beseech  your  grace  to  pardon  me ; 
It »  a  matter  of  small  consequence. 
Which  for  some  reasons  I  would  not  have  seen. 
Fork.  Which  for  som^reasons,  sir,  I  mean  to  see. 

I  fear,  I  fear, '  ^^  ,  ^    ,^        ^     « 

Ehih.  What  should  ^ou  fear  7 

'TIS  nothing  but  some  bond  that  he  is  enter'd  into 
For  gay  apparel,  'gainst  the  triumph  day. 

Yorit.  Bound  to  himself  7  what  dothhe  with  a  bond 
That  he  h  bound  to  7  Wife,  thou  art  a  fool.— 
Boy,  let  me  see  the  writing. 
Jhim.  I  do  beseech  you,  pardon  me ;  I  may  not 

showiL 
Yorfc.  I  will  be  satisfied;  let  me  see  it,  I  say. 

[Snaiekea  it,  and  readt. 
Treason!  find  treason !— villain !  traitor!  slave! 
Dueh.  What  is  the  matter,  my  lord  7 
York.  Ho!  who  is  within  there 7  [Enter  a  aer* 
vont.]  Saddle  my  horse. 
God  for  his  mercy  I  what  treachery  is  here ! 
Dueh.  Why,  what  is  it,  my  lord  7 
York.  Give  me  my  boots,  I  say;  saddle  my 


Now  by  mme  honour,  by  my  life,  my  troth, 

I  will  ippeaeh  the  villain.      _        [Ex^ervant. 

Dueh.  What's  the  matter  7 

York.  Peace,  foolish  woman. 

Ihteh.  Iwillnotpeace:— Whati8thematter,son7 


n)  Carelessly  turned. 
(3)  Tilts  and  tournaments. 


(2)  Ever. 


But  now  I  know  thy  mind ;  thou  dost  suspect. 

That  I  have  been  disloyal  to  thy  bed. 

And  that  he  is  a  bastard,  no(  thy  son : 

Sweet  York,  sweet  husband,  be  not  of  that  mind : 

He  is  as  like  thee  as  a  man  may  be, 

Not  like  to  me,  or  any  of  my  km. 

And  yet  I  love  him. 

York.  Make  way,  unruly  woman.    [Exit. 

Duck.  After,  Aumerle;  mount  thee  upon  his 
horse ; 
Spur,  post ;  and  get  before  him  to  the  long. 
And  Deg  his  pardon  ere  he  do  accuse  thee. 
I'll  not  be  long  behind ;  though  I  be  old, 
I  doubt  not  but  to  ride  as  fast  as  York  : 
And  never  will  I  rise  up  from  the  ground, 
Till  Bolingbroke  have  pardon'd  thee :  Awar ; 
Begone.  [Exeunt. 

SCE^E  ///.— Windsor.  .9  room  in  the  eoetle. 
Enter  Bolingbroke  as  king;  Percy,  and  other 
lords. 

BoUn^.  Can  no  man  tell  of  my  unthrifty  son  7 
'Tis  fullthree  months,  since  I  did  see  him  last  :<— 
If  any  plague  hang  over  us,  'tis  he. 
I  woura  to  God.  my  lords,  he  might  be  found : 
Inquire  at  London,  'mongst  the  taverns  there,^ 
For  there,  they  say.  he  daily  doth  firequent, 
With  unrestrained  loose  companions ; 
Even  such,  they  say,  as  stand  in  narrow  lanes, 
And  beat  our  vratch,  and  rob  ourpassengers ; 
While  he,  young,  wanton,  and  effeminate  boy» 
Takes  on  the  pomt  of  honour,  to  support 
So  dissolute  a  crew. 

Percy.  My  lord,  some  two  days  since  I  saw  the 
prince: 
And  told  him  or  these  triumphs  held  at  Oxford. 

Bding.  Andwhatsaidtheffallant? 
.  Percy.  His  answer  was,--he  would  mito  the 

stews; 
And  (irom  the  common'st  creature  pluck  a  glove, 
And  wear  it  as  a  favour;  and  with  that 

(4)  Perplexed,  confounded.        (5)  Breeding. 


3d;S 


KING  BICHARD  IL      • 


.le^  r. 


lU  wouM  onhone  the  iwtieit  ehalleiifer. 

IMiiir.  As  diuoliit«,  «•  detpente!  yet,  through 
both 
I  lee  some  ipvUet  of  a  better  Hope, 
Which  elder  days  mar  happily  bring  forth. 
But  who  cones  here  7 

BnUr  Awnorie,  AaslOy. 

Ami.  Where  is  the  Idog? 

fislkif.  What 

Our  counn,  that  he  stares  and  looks  so  wildly  7 

Jhm.  God  save  your  grace.    I  do  beseech  your 
nu^^ty, 
To  have  some  conference  with  your  grace  alone. 

Bofing.  Withdraw  yourselves,  ana  leave  us  here 
alone. —  [Exeunt  Percy  and  lords. 

What  is  the  matter  with  our  cousin  now  7 

dum.  For  ever  may  my  knees  grow  to  the  earth, 

[Kneels. 
JVf  y  tongue  cleave  to  my  roof  within  my  mouth, 
Unless  a  pardon,  ere  I  rise,  or  speak. 

Boling.  Intended,  or  committed,  was  this  fault? 
If  but  the  first,  how  heinous  e'er  it  be, 
To  win  thy  after-love,  I  pardon  thee. 

Jttnu  llien  give  me  leave  that  I  may  torn  the  key, 
That  no  man  enter  till  my  tale  be  done. 

Boling,  Have  thy  desire.    [Aum.  locks  the  door, 

York.    [WUkin.]  My  Uege,  beware;  look  to 
thyself: 
Thon  hast  a  traitor  in  thy  presence  there. 

Bolmg.  Villain,  I'll  make  thee  safe.   [Dnwing. 

•Aim.  Stay  thy  revengeful  hand ; 
Thou  hast  no  cause  to  rear. 

York.   [Within,]  Open  the  door,  secure,  fool- 
hardy king : 
Shan  L  for  love,  speak  treason  to  thy  face  7 
Open  toe  door,  or  1  will  break  it  open. 

[BoUng;broke  opens  the  door. 
Enter  York. 

Boling,  What  is  the  matter,  unde  7  speak ; 
Recover  breath ;  tell  us  how  near  is  danger. 
That  we  may  arm  us  to  encounter  it 

York,  Peruse  this  writing  here,  aad  thou  shalt 
know 
Tiie  treason  that  my  haste  forbids  me  show. 

•^itm.  Remember,  as  thou  read'st,  thy  promise 
past: 
'  I  do  repent  me ;  read  not  my  name  there, 
Mv  heart  is  not  confederate  vrith  my  hand. 

York,  'Twas,  villain,  ere  thy  hand  did  set  it 
down. — 
I  tore  it  from  the  traitor's  bosom,  king: 
Fear,  and  not  love,  begets  his  penitence : 
Forget  to  pity  him,  lest  thy  pity  prove 
A  serpent  that  will  sting  tnee  to  the  heart 

Sotmg.   0  heinous,  strong,  and  bold  conspi- 
racy!— 
O  loyal  &ther  of  a  treacherous  son ! 
Thou  sheer,*  immaculate,  and  silver  fountain. 
From  whence  this  stream  through  muddy  passages, 
llath  held  his  current,  and  defiPd  himself! 
Thy  overflow  of  good  converts  to  bad ; 
And  thy  abundant  goodness  shall  excuse 
This  deadly  blot  in  thy  digressing*  son. 

Yorlc.  So  shall  my  virtue  be  his  vice's  bawd ; 
And  he  shall  spend  mine  honour  with  his  shame. 
As  thriAless  sons  their  scraping  fathers'  gold. . 
Mine  honour  lives  when  his  dishonour  dies. 
Or  my  sham'd  life  in  his  dishonour  lies : 
Thou  kil!'st  me  in  his  life ;  giring  him  breath. 
The  traitor  lives,  the  true  man's  put  to  death. 


<1)  Transparent. 

(3)  .in  old  bdlad. 


(2)  Transgressing. 

(4)  r 


I  Do. 


Duch.  [WUhku]  W)Atho»  my  liege!  Im  God's 

sake  let  me  in. 
Boling.  What  shrill-voie'd  siq>pliaiit  makes  ILa 

eager  cry  7 
Dueh,  A  woman,  and  thine  aunt,  great  kiMMt ; 
'tis  I. 
Speak  with  me,  pity  ne,  onea  the  door ; 
A  beggar  begs,  that  never  begg'd  belbre. 
B^g,.  Our  seeiie  is  alt»M,-4rom  a  aerjous 
thing. 
And  now  chang'd  to  The  Beggor  and  the  Eimg,* — 
My  dangerous  cousin,  let  your  mother  in : 
I  know,  she's  come  to  pray  for  your  fool  sin. 
York.  Ifthou  do  pardon,  whoodever  pray. 
More  sins,  for  this  (ofgiveness,  prosper  mar. 
This  fcBteHd  joint  cut  ofl;  the  rest  resU  soi'  ' 
This,  let  alone,  will  all  the  rest  confound. 

£nf<r  Duchess. 

Dueh.  O,  king,  beUere  not  this  haid-bMited 

man; 
Love,  loving  not  itseU;  none  other  can. 

York.   Thott  frantic  woman,   what  dotft  Oaoa 
make*  here  7 
Shall  thy  old  dugs  onoe  more  a  traitor  rear  ? 

Zhfc^.  Sweet  York,  be  patient:  Hear  me,  gen- 
tle Uege.  IKtStCs. 

BoUng,  Rise  up,  good  aunt 

Dueh,  Not  yet,  f  thee  beaocch: 

For  ever  will  I  kneel  upon  my  >]iees. 
And  never  see  day  that  the  akppy  sees. 
Till  thou  give  Toy :  until  thoa  bin  me  joy. 
By  oardoning  Rutland,  my  transgressins;  boy. 

Aum,  Unto  my  mother's  pmyers^  1  bend  my 
knee.  [Kneels. 

York,  Against  them  both,  my  tme  joints  bended 
be.  [Kneels. 

Ill  may'st  thou  thrive,  if  thou  grant  any  grace ! 

Dueh,  Pleads  he  in  earnest /look  upon  his  face ; 
His  eyes  do  drop  no  tears,  his  prayers  are  in  jest ; 
His  words  come  from  his  mouth,  ours  from  our 

breast: 
He  prays  but  faintly,  and  woold  be  denied ; 
We  pray  with  heart,  and  soul,  and  all  beside : 
His  weary  jouits  would  gladly  rise,  I  know  ; 
Our  knees  shall  kneel  tillto  the  ground  they  grow : 
His  pravers  are  full  of  false  hypocrisy  *,. 
Ours,  or  true  zeal  and  deep  ihtegritv. 
Our  prayers  do  out-pray  his ;  then  let  than  have 
That  mercy,  which  true  pravers  ought  to  have. 

Bolmg,  Uood  aunt,  stand  up. 

Duch,  Nav,  do  not  say— stuid  up ; 

Bnt  pardon,  first ;  and  afterwards,  stand  up. 
An  if  I  were  thy  nurse,  thy  tongue  to  teach, 
Pardon--should  be  the  first  word  of  thy  speech, 
I  never  long'd  to  hear  a  word  till  now ; 
Say— pardon,  king :  let  pity  teach  thee  hdw: 
The  word  is  short,  out  not  so  short  as  sweet ; 
No  word  like  pardon,  for  kings'  mouths  so  meet. 

York.  Speak  it  in  French,  king ;  ooj,  pordonnt: 
nun/,* 

Duch,  Dost  thou  teach  pardon  pardon  to  de- 
stroy? 
Ah,  my  sour  husband,  my  hard-hearted  lord. 
That  set'st  the  word  itself  against  the  word  !^ 
Speak,  pardon,  as  'tis  current  m  our  land ; 
The  chopping  French  we  do  not  understand. 
Thine  eye  begins  to  speak,  set  thy  tongue  there : 
Or,  in  thy  piteous  heart  plant  thou  thine  ear; 
That,  hearing  how  our  plaints  and  prayers  do  pierce, 
Pity  may  move  thee,  pardon  to  rehearse. 

Boling,  Good  aunt,  stand  up. 

(5)  EjLcuse  me. 


utu  ir,  r. 


KING  RICHARD  II. 


diia 


Dueh.  I  do  not  sue  to  stand, 

ardon  is  all  the  suit  I  hare  in  hand. 
tBoling^,  I  pardon  him,  as  God  shall  pardon  iw 

jDucA.  OhB|>pjrTanta!geofa  kneeling  knee! 
'ei  am  I  aick  for  fear :  speak  it  again ; 
'wice  saying  pardon,  doth  not  panlon  twain, 
Eat  oaakea  one  pardon  strong. 

Boiing.  With  all  my  heart 

pardon  him. 

Dueh.  A  god  on  earth  thou  art 

Bditur,  Bat  for  our  trusty  brother-io-law,— and 

theahbol,    . 
Vlth  all  the  rest  ofthat  consorted  crew. — 
^estractioii  straight  shall  dog  them  at  the  heeb. 
rood  unde,  help  to  order  several  powers^ 
'o  Oxford,  or  where'er  these  traitors  are  : 
'bey  shall  not  live  within  this  world,  I  swear, 
lut  1  will  have  them,  if  I  once  know  where. 
(nele,  fkreweH,^and  cousin  too,  adieu : 
our  mother  well  hath  pray'd,  and  prove  you  true. 

Duehm  Come,  my  old  son ;— I  pray  God  make 
thee  new.  [Exeunt. 

SCEME  IV.-^Eniir  Ezton,  and  a  Servant 

£xton.  Didst  thou  not  mark  the  king,  what  words 

he  spake7 
lave  I  no  mend  wUl  rid  me  of  this  living  fear  ? 
Vas  it  not  so  7 

Serv,  Those  were  his  very  words. 

Kzion.  Hoot  J  no  friend  ?  quoth  he :  be  spake 

it  twice, 
md  urg^d  it  twice  together;  did  he  not? 

^Vrv.  He  did. 
,Exton,  And,  speaking  it,  he  wistAilly  look'd  on 

me; 
is  who  should  lay,— I  would,  thou  wert  the  man 
That  would  divorce  this  terror  from  my  heart ; 
leaning,  the  king  at  Pomfret.    Come,  let*s  go ; 

am  the  lung's  fhend,  and  will  rid  bis  foe.    [Exe, 

SC£AVB  F.«-Pomfret    The  dme^em  <iftke  easOe, 
Enter  King  RkhtiTd, 

K,  MUch,  I  have  been  studying  how  I  may  com- 
pare 
Phis  prison,  where  I  live,  unto  the  world : 
Vnd,  for  because  the  world  is  populous, 
Knd  here  is  not  a  creature  but  myself, 
i  cannot  do  it  ;^Yet  PU  hammer  it  out. 
Vfy  brain  I'll  prove  the  female  to  my  soul ; 
Vly  Bouf,  the  rather :  and  these  two  beget 
K  generation  of  still-breeding  thoughts, 
\nd  these  same  thoughts  peonle  thu  little  world  ;' 
111  humours,  like  the  people  or  this  world, 
b^or  no  thought  is  contented.    The  better  sort,— 
%s  thoughts  of  things  divine,— are  intermixM 
kVith  scruples,  and  do  set  the  word  itself 
\gainst  the  word  :* 

Us  thus,— Corns,  tittle  mes  ;  and  then  again,— 
H  is  OM  hard  to  comiy  lufor  a  camel 
To  thread  the  postern*  (fa  needless  eve. 
Thoughts  tenmng  to  ambition,  they  do  plot 
Unlikely  wonders :  how  these  vain  weak  nails 
May  tear  a  passage  through  the  flinty  ribs 
Of  this  hara  world,  my  ragged  prison  walls  ; 
And,  for  they  cannot,  die  m  their  own  pride. 
Thou^ts  tending  to  content,  flatter  themselves,— 
That  they  are  not  the  first  of  fortune's  slaves. 
Nor  shall  not  be  the  last;  like  silly  beggars,  ' 
Who,  sitting  in  the  stocks,  refuge  their  shame,— 

(1)  Forces.  (t)  His  ovm  body. 

(3)  Holy  scripture.   (4)  Little  gate.  (5)  Tick. 
(6)  Strike  for  him.  like  the  figure  of  a  man  on 
abeU.  ^ 


That  many  have,  and  others  must  sit  there : 
And  in  this  thought  they  find  a  kind  of  ease. 
Bearing  their  own  misfortune  on  the  back 
Of  such  as  have  before  endur'd  the  like. 
Thus  play  I,  in  one  person,  many  people^ 
And  none  contented :  Sometimes  am  I  kmg ; 
Then  treason  makes  me  wish  myself  a  beggar, 
And  so  I  am :  Then  crushing  penury 
Persuades  me  I  was  better  when  a  king ; 
Then  am  I  Idng'd  again :  and,  by-and-by. 
Think  that  I  am  unkmg'd  by  BoGncbrokc, 
And  straight  am  nothing : — But,  wbate'er  I  am, 
Nor  I,  nor  any  man,  that  but  man  is. 
With  nothing  shaU  be  pleas'd,  UU  he  be  eas'd. 
With  being  nothings-Music  do  I  hear  ?     [Jtf  lOtc. 
Ha,  ha !  keep  time  f— How  sour  sweet  music  is, 
When  time  is  broke,  and  no  proportion  kept ! 
So  ia  it- in  the  music  of  men's  lives. 
And  here  have  I  the  daintiness  of  ear. 
To  check  time  broke  in  a  disorder'd  string ; 
But.  for  the  concord  of  my  state  and  time. 
Had  not  an  ear  to  hear  my  true  time  broke. 
i  wasted  time,  and  now  doth  time  waste  me. 
For  now  hath  time  made  me  his  numb'ring  clock : 
My  thoughts  are  minutes ;  and,  with  sighs,  they  iar  ^ 
Theb  watches  on  to  mine  eyes,  the  outward  watch. 
Whereto  my  finger,  like  a  dial's  point, 
Is  pointing  still,  m  cleansing  them  from  tears. 
Now,  sir,  the  sound,  that  tells*  what  hour  it  is, 
Are  clamorous  mans,  that  strike  upon  mv  heart. 
Which  is  the  bell ;  So  sighs,  and  tears,  ana  groans^ 


„ clock.* 

This  music  mads  me,  let  it  sound  no  more ; 
For,  though  it  have  holp  madmen  to  their  wits, 
In  me.  it  seems  it  will  make  wise  men  mad. 
Yet  blesainff  on  his  heart  that  gives  it  me ! . 
For  'tis  a  sign  of  love ;  and  love  to  Richard 
Is  a  strange  orooch*  in  this  aU-hating  world* 

Enter  Groom. 

Groom.  Hail,  royal  prince ! 

K.  Rich,  Thanks,  noble  peer ; 

The  cheapest  of  us  is  ten  groats  too  dear. 
What  art  thou  7  and  how  comest  thou  hither. 
Where  no  man  never  comes,  but  that  sad  dog 
That  brings  me  food,  to  make  misfortune  live  ? 

Groom,  I  was  a  poor  groom  of  thy  stable,  king. 
When  thou  wert  king;  who,  travelling  towarus 

York. 
With  much  aoo,  at  length  have  gotten  leave 
To  look  upon  my  sometimes*  master's  face. 
O,  how  it  yeam'd  mv  heart,  when  I  behekly 
In  London  streets,  that  coronation  day«        ^ 
When  Bolingbroke  rode  on  roan  Barbarv ! 
That  horse,  that  thou  sooden  hast  bcstrid : 
That  horse,  that  I  so  carefully  have  dressM ! 

K,  Rich,  Rode  he  on  Barbery  7  Tell  me,  gentl« 
friend. 
How  went  he  under  him? 

Groom,  So  proudly,  as  if  hedtsdain'd  the  grouivf. 

K,  Rich,  So  proud  that  Bolhigbroke  was  on  his 
back ! 


That  jade  hath  eat  bread  from  my  royal  hand ; 
This  hand  nath  made  him  proud  with  clapi 


him. 


ping 


Would  he  not  stumble?  Would  he  not  fell  down 
(Since  pride  must  have  a  fall,)  and  break  the  neck 
Of  that  proud  man  that  dkl  usurp  his  back? 

(7)  An  ornamented  buckle,  gnd  also  a  jewel  in 
general. 

(8)  Foxmer. 
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forgivtnttft,  hone !  why  do  I  rail  oo  thee, 
Stnee  thou,  created  to  bo  aw'd  by  maD, 
Waak  born  to  bear  ?  I  was  not  made  a  hqne ; 
And  yet  I  bear  a  burden  Vkt  airasflb 
Spurwgall^dy  and  tir'd,  by  jauncing*  BoUngbroke. 

filler  Keeper,  wUk  «  duk. 

Keep.  Fellow,  give  place ;  here  is  no  longer  stay. 

[To  the  Groom. 

JT.  Rich,  ir  thou  love  me,  'tis  time  thou  wert 

away. 

What  my  tongue  dares  not,  that  m^ 


heart  shall  sa] 


lat  my 

Keep.  My  lord,  wilfH  please  you  to  (kll  to  ? 

K.  Kick.  Taste  of  it  first,  aa  thou  art  wont  to  do. 

Keep.  My  lord,  I  dare  not ;  su-  Pierce  of  Ezton, 

who 

Lately  came  fitnn  the  long,  conunands  the  contrary. 

K.  Rich.  The  devil  take  Henry  of  LwcasUr  and 

thee! 

Patience  Is  stale,  and  Tam  wekry  of  it. 

Keep.  Help,  help,  help !  ^^ 

Enter  Exton,  and  servonls,  armed. 
K.  Rich.  How  now?  what  means  death  in  this 
rude  assault  7 
Villain,  thy  own  hand  yields  thy  death's  mstrument 
rSneiciUng'  a  weapon,  and  kilUng  one. 
Go  thou,  and  fill  another  room  iu  helL 

[He  kills  onotAer,  then  E«ton  atrikea  him  down. 
That  hand  shall  bum  m  nerei^quenching  fire. 
That  staffgers  thus  my  person*— fixton,  thy  fierce 

Hath  with  the  kmg^s  blood  stain'd  the  king's  pwn 

land. 
Mount,  mount,  ny  soul !  thy  seat  is  up  on  high  i 
^Vhtlst  my  gross  flesh  sinks  downward,  here  to  die. 

Exton.  As  full  of  Talour.  as  of  royal  blood : 
Both  ha?e  I  spilt:  O,  would  (he  deed  were  good  I 
For  now  the  denl,  that  told  me— I  did  well, 
Says,  that  this  deed  u  chronicled  in  belL 
This  dead  king  to  the  livuisr  king  I'll  bear:— 
Take  hence  the  rest,  and  give  them  burial  here. 

[ExewU. 

6CKSE  Fi.-rWmdsor. '  ^  room  in  the  castle. 

FUnorish.  .Enter  BOUngbroke,  and  York,  with 

lords  and  attetidants. 

BoUng.  Kind  uncle  York,  the  latest  news  we  hear 
Is— that  the  rebels  have  consum'd  with  fire 
Our  town  of  Cicester  in  Glostershire ; 
But  whether  they  be  ta'en,  or  slain,  we  hear  not 

JSnier  Northumberland. 
Welcome,  my  lord ;  What  is  the  news  ? 
J^orth.  First,  to  thy  sacM  state  wish  I  all  hap- 
piness. 
The  next  news  is,— I  have  to  London  sent 
The  heads  of  Salisbury.  Spencer,  Blunt,  and  Kent : 
The  manner  of  their  taxing  may  appear 
At  large  discoursed  in  thio.  paper  here. 

XjPre«en<tng' a  paper. 

(l)JaunttDg.      (3)  Immediately. 


Rating.  We  thank  thee,  ewOe  Percy,  ftr  thy 
And  to  t^worth  wfll  add  ri|^  WWO7  gaov. 
fttlerFiUwater. 

FUz.  My  lord,  I  have  from  OifovA  seal  to  Lon« 
don 
The  heads  of  Brocas,  and  sir  Bennet  Seely ; 
Two  of  the  doneerous  and  consorted  tnitors, 
That  sought  at  Oxford  thy  dire  overthrow. 

BoUftg.  Thy  pains,  Fitzwater,sh^  notbeftKOt, 
Right  nobfe  is  thy  merit,  wen  I  woL 

£nler  Percy,  viA  the  JKsfap  e/€ailirie. 

Pmy.  The  grand  cdaspirator,  ebbol  ef  West- 
minster, 


With  dog  of  conscieiiee,  and  sour  mehadMily, 
Hath  yielded  up  his  body  to  the  graVe ; 
But  here  is  Carasle,  living,  to  abide 
Thy  kingly  doom,  and  sentence  of  his  pride. 

Siding.  Carlisle,  this  is  your  " 

Choose  out  some  secret  * 
More  than  I 
So,  as  thou 


some  secret  place,  some  ceverend  raoBu 
thou  hast,  and  with  ft  jov  thy  life  ; 
I  liv'st  in  peace,  die  fiee^fronr  strife : 


For  though  mine  enemy  thou  hast  ever  beei^ 
High  sparks  of  honour  in  thee  have  1 1 


Enhr  Ezton,  with  uttendmit$  beming  •  etgin. 

Exton.  Great  king,  within  this  coflin  I  praaent 
Thy  buried  fear :  herein  all  breathless  lies 
The  miffhtiest  of  thy  greatest  enemies, 
Richard  of  Bordeaux,  oy  me  hither  bronght 

BoHng.  Exton,  I  thank  thee  not;  fer  thou  hast 
wroudit 
A  deed  of  slander,  with  thy  fetal  hand. 
Upon  my  head,  and  all  this  famous  land. 

Exton.  From  your  own  mouth,  my  lord,  did  1 
thia  deed.  f 

Boling.  They  love  not  poison  that  do  ncdaenaccd. 
Nor  dol  thee;  thou^  I  did  wish  hfin dead, 
I  hate  the  murdeker,  love  him  murdered. 
The  guQt  of  conscience  take  thou  for  thy  labour, 
But  neither  my  good  word,  nor  prineely  fevour : 
"With  Cain  go  wander  through  the  shaoe  of  nigfat. 
And  never  show  thy  head  by  day  nor^nighL— 
Lords.  I  protest,  my  soul  is  fell  of  wq, 
ThM  blood  should  sprinkle  me,  to  maae  me  grow  t 
Come,  mourn  with  me  for  what  I  do  lament. 
And  put  on  sullen  black  incontinent  :* 
111  make  a  vovage  to  the  Holy  Lena, 
To  wash  this  blood  oflT  from  my  goiltj  hand  :-> 
March  s^dly  alter;  grace  mv  mournings  here. 
In  weeping  alter  Ups  untimely  bier.  -       [JBimmf. 


This  play  is  one  of  those  which  Shakqpeare  baa 
apparently  revised ;  but  as  success  in  worn  of  in- 
vention is  not  always  proportionate  to  laboor,  it  is 
not  finished  at  last  with  the  happy  force  of  aooke 
other  of  his  tragedies,  nor  c^n  be  said  much  to  af* 
feet  the  passHiBfl,  orenlarge  the  understanding. 

JOHNSON. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


iag  Hony  the  Fourtli. 

xraotJ^mtJumMaUr^  \  *••**  **  ***  **•*• 

S'walter  Blun?^"^  }  •^^^***^  **  ***  ^'"^ 
bomms  Perey,  toH  ^  IF or«ef  l«r. 
[enry  Per^»  eori  ^>rorltaMi6ctinui. 
ienry  Percy,  fwnomfii  Uotopur.  mt  fon. 
dnmnd  MLoranieri  mti  t^^totch* 
eroop,  flreUitibp  ^  For«. 
ichibmld*  tmri  rf Daa^Uut. 
'wen  Gleiidower. 
ir  Richerd  Vflrnon. 
ir  John  FalitalL 


Poins. 

GadflhOl. 

Peto.    Bardolph. 

Lady  Perey,  w(/e  lo  HUtf/wTy  and  Mir  to  iVor- 


Lady  MortMm.teffMcr  to  Gtendower^  and  w(/« 

toMbriimcr. 
Mtb.  ilokkly,  AettoM  ^  •  tavern  i»  £ettoAMjiu 

Lordf,  CifiMrt,  8ib«^,  Finliwr,   CAemieriMR, 
prmoen^  two   CtrrUra^  TVsBcUen,  eml  .dt- 

Scene,  £nftoniK. 


ACT  I. 

\CEJfB  L-^Louiim.  A  room  in  tJbo  iMtoee. 
Enter  KhiM  Henry,  Weotmor^und,  Sir  Waller 
Blunt,  fln/Mon. 

JTnif  Henry. 

a 

30  shnkHi  u  we  ire,  ao  wta  wtth  care. 

*uid  we  a  time  for  ftiglited  peace  to  pent, 

ind  Inemtfae  ahort^winded  eccento  ofinw  brofla 

^o  be  eoBBONne'd  in  atronda>  ilkr  remote. 

Co  more  tbe  thiraty  Erinnys*  ofthia  aoU 

iheU  dnob  iMr  lipa  wilb  her  own  chfldien'a  blood ; 

<f  o  more  ebell  trenebuiff  war  channel  her  flelds, 

•for  bmiae  ber  flowreto  with  Ibe  armed  hoofa 

>f  boetile  eeeea ;  tboee  oppoaed  eyea, 

Vfaieh,— like  the  meteora  oTa  troubled  beeTen, 

Ul  of  one  nature,  of  one  aubatenee  bred,— 

>id  letely  meet  fai  the  inteaCine  abocfc 

Ind  fbrioua  cloae  of  ctTfl  butchery. 

iball  now,  in  mutual,  weU-beaaenunff  renksi 

tfareh  ell  one  way ;  and  be  no  more  oppoa*a 

Igeinet  eeqaelntanee,  kindred,  andalnea: 

rCe  edge  of  war,  like  an  Bl-eheathed  knife. 

No  mote  ahall  cut  hia  maater.    Therefiife,  iHenda, 

Al8  fkr  ee  to  the  aepukhre  of  Chriat 

( Whoee  aoldier  now,  under  wbooe  bleaaed  erom 

We  are  impreaaed  and  engis'd  to  flgfat,) 

Forthwith  e  power*  of  Enebah  abalf  we  letr ; 

Whoee  erma  were  mouMea  in  their  motherr  womb 

To  cfaeae  tfaeae  pegana.  in  thoee  holy  flelda, 

Over  whoee  aoea  wilb*d  thooe  bleaaed  feat. 

Which,  Iborleeu  hundred  yeara  ago,  were  naffd^ 

For  our  edvantefe,  on  the  bitter  croaa. 

But  thia  our  purpoee  la  a  twelre-month  old. 

And  booUeai^  tto  to  teU  you-we  wiU  go ; 

Therefbre  we  nwt  not  now :— Then  lei  me  bear 


wiuiiBn  cm  uuLiOTy 


fFeeC  Mr li^e, thia baatewaa hot  invocation. 
And  many  Bmita*  of  the  eharse  act  down 
But  yeatemight :  when,  all  aOiwart,  there  canto 
Apoat  flrom  walea,  leaden  with  heavy  newa  \ 
Wlioae  worat  waa,— that  the  noble  Mortimer, 
Leading  the  men  of  Herefordahire  to  fight 
Againat  the  irregular  and  wild  Olendower, 
Waa  by  the  rude  handa  of  that  Welahman  taken, 
And  a  thouaand  of  hia  people  butchered : 
Upon  whoee  dead  corpa  there  waa  auch  miaoae, 
Such  beaaUy.  ahameleaa  tranaformation. 
By  thoee  Welahwomen  done,  aa  may  not  be, 
Without  much  abame,  re-told  or  apoken  of. 

IT.  Hm.  Kaecmatlim,thatthe  tattiga  oftiue 
broil 
Brake  off  our  buafaiem  for  the  Holy  Land. 

ITmI.  Thia,  maleh'd  with  other,  did,  my  gra- 
ciooa  lord; 
For  more  uneven  and  unwelcome  newa 
Came  firom  the  north,  and  thua  it  did  import. 
On  Holy-rood  day,*  the  gallant  Hotapur  there^ 
Toung  Hanr  Perey,  and  brave  Areblbald, 
That  erer-vaiiaBt  and  approred  Scot, 
At  Hofanedon  aaet. 

Where  they  did  apend  a  aad  and  bloody  hour  ; 
Aa  by  diacharve  of  their  aHiDery,  ^ 
And  ahape  of  Ck^hood,  the  newa  wu  told; 


Of  yen,  ny  genlto  CQuain  WeaUnoreland, 
What  jeatermglitenr  co     " 
In  forwahSng  thia  dear  c 


(1)  Slranda,  banka  of  the  aea. 

(S)TheFuryofdiKoid. 

(S)  Force,  irar.  (4)  Needlaa.  (5) 


heat 
hone, 


iahapei 
For  he  that  broudit  them,  in  the  very  ] 
And  pride  of  thcEr  contention  did  tate 
Uneotain  of  the  imue  any  way. 

Hen.  Here  ia  a  dear  and  tme-indnitrioitt 
friend. 

Sir  Walter  Blunt,  new  lighted  from  hli  borae, 
Stain'd*  with  the  variatkm  of  each  eoil 
Betwixt  that  Hohnedon  and  thii  aeat  of  oura ; 
And  be  hath  brought  oa  amooth  and  welcome  newi. 
The  earl  of  DooriaM  ia  diaeomfited ; 

Ten  thoiwand  bold  ScoCa,  two  and  twt„., 

Balk'd*  fai  their  own  bloo^  did  air  WaHw  mT 
Ob  Holniedon*a  plaina :  Of  priaonera,  Holnnr  took 
Mofdake  the  caHofFito,  and  eldeaTaon^ 

6)  Eatimatea.  (7)  Septeaibtr  14. 

6)  Oovered  witb.dirt  of  diftrait  eoloutf. 


!9>  Piled  19  in  a  heap. 
5C 


sets 
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Tffbattfln Doughs;  udtheeulBarAUiol, 
or  Marrmv,  AmtMj  and  MooteiUi. 
And  ii  DoTthSrito  hoooiinbte  noil? 
A  nlluit  prizo  7  ha,  coufin,  b  it  not  7 

We9L  fo  faith, 
It  la  a  eonqueat  for  a  prince  to  boaat  oT. 

X.  li«ii.  Yea,  then  then  mak*it  me  aad,  and 
iiiak*atne«in 
In  eavT  that  mj  lord  Northumberiand 
Should  be  the  ftther  of  lo  blest  a  son : 
A  Mm  who  If  the  theme  of  honour**  tonne ; 
AmooBSt  a  groTo,  the  ^nrw  atraigfateit  plant ; 
Who  le  fweet  fortune's  nunion,  and  her  pride : 
Whilst  I,  bT  looking  on  the  praise  of  him, 
Bee  riot  ana  dishonour  stain  the  brow 
or  my  jrouM  Hanr.    O,  that  it  could  be  pror'd. 
That  some  mght-ti^pping  foiry  had  exchang'd 
In  cradle-dotnes  our  chiHren  where  they  lay, 
And  eall'd  mlno-Perey.  bfe- Plantagevet  r 
Then  would  I  have  his  Harry,  and  he  mine. 
Butlethimlhin  mj  thoughts  .-—What  think  you, 

coi. 
Of  fliis  ytwmg  Percy's  pride?  the  prisoners, 
WIM  he  in  this  adfmture  hath  surpiis'd. 
To  his  own  use  he  keeps ;  and  sends  me  word, 
1  shall  have  none  but  Mordake  eari  of  Fife. 

fPssl.  This  is  his  uncle's  teaching,  thb  is  Wor- 


Malevolent  to  J 

Whkhi 


I  in  aD  aspects : 


and  bristle  up 
ity. 


iweet  wag'i  when  thso  irt 
e  squires  of  the  nights  body, 
i  day's  beauty ;  let  us  b»~ 
itlemen  oT  the  shade,  nai- 


dtssoltttely  spent  on  TnetdsT 
swearing— lay  by  ;;^  and  spent 
in  :*  now,  in  as  low  aa  ebb  ts 


The^erest  oTyouth  against  your    „     ^ 
K.  Htm.  But  I  have  sent  for  him  to  answer  this ; 

And,  ror  this  cause,  a  whfle  we  must  neglect 

Our  holy  puipose  to  Jerusalem. 

Cousin,  on  Wednesday  next  our  council  we 

Will  hold  at  Windsor,  so  inform  the  lords : 

But  come  yourself  with  speed  to  us  again ; 

For  more  is  to  be  said,  and  to  be  done, 

Than  out  of  anger  can  be  uttered. 
^sfl.  I  will,  my  liege.  [ExeimU 

SCEJfE  II,^The  seme.     .OnMher  room  in  the 
|(B^s.     Enter  Henry  Ptinee  of  Watet,  and 

TO,  Now,  Hal,  what  time  of  day  is  it,  lad? 

P,  Ben,  Thou  art  so  fint-witted.  with  drinking 
«f  old  sack,  and  unbuttoning  thee  after  supper,  and 
sleeping  upon  benches  after  noon,  that  thou  hast 
forgotten  to  demand  that  truly  which  thou  wonld'st 

truly  know.    What  a  devil  bast  thou  to  do  with  ., 

the  tiate  of  the  day  7  unless  hours  were  cups  of  can  teli  you. 


sack,  and  minutes  capons,  and  eloeks  the  tongues 
of  bawds,  and  diab  the  signs  of  leaping-houses, 
and  the  blessed  sun  himsetf  a  fab  hot  wench  in 
f  amo-colooi'd  taffeta j  I  see  no  reason,  why  thou 
sbonld'ttt  be  so  superftuoos  to  demand  the  time  of 
the  day. 
FaL  Indaed,  you  come  near  me,  now,  Hal :  ror 


we^  that  take  purses,  go  by  the  moon  and  seven 

•      IbyPliml         

^     '.    And,  I  ^        _._, 
whso  thou  art  king,— as,  6od  save  thy  griu^ 
(m^)BSty,  I  should  say;  ror  grace  thou  wilt  have 


atars  r  and  not  wj  s^uisuiw,- 
knigm  so  ,/Wr.    And,  I  pra; 


thus,— hiL  that  wmdering 
'   pray  thee,  sweet  wag, 


r)-^ 


P.  Hsn.  What,  none? 

JraL  No,  by  nqr  troth ;  not  so  much  as  will 
ferre  to  be  proloirae  to  an  m  and  butter. 

P.  Ben.  Well,  how  tbra?  come,  roundly, 
roradly. 

(1)  Points,    (t)  Trim,  as  birdsckan  their  reathers. 


Fat.  Many,  then,  aweet  wag^^  when  thso  irt 
king,  let  not  us,  that  are  s    ' 
be  called  thieves  of  the  d^ 
Diana's  foresters,  gentlemen  ( 

ions*  of  the  moon:  And  let  men  say,  we  be  i 

of  good  government:  beinggovemMastheieais, 
by  our  noUe  and  ehaste  mistreas  the  mocn,  vmkr 
whose  countenance  we— steal. 

P,  Hen.  Thou  say*st  well;  and  it  holds  weDtos: 
for  the  fortune  of  ua,  that  are  the  moon^  laea, 
doth  ebb  and  flow  like  the  sea ;  being  govenMd  as 
the  sea  is,  by  the  moon.  As,  for  nrooi;  now:  A 
purse  of  gold  most  resolutely  snatch'd  on  Hsoday 
night,  and  most  dtssoluteiy  ' 

mornmg;  got  with  swc    ' 
with  cnring— bring  in :  * 

the  foot  of  the  ladder:  aBd,'by  and  by,  in u lasli 
a  flow  as  the  ridge  of  the  gallows. 

Fsi.  By  the  Lord,  thou  aay'st  tnie,  lad.  Andis 
not  my  hostess  of  the  tavern  a  most  sweet  weacfa? 

P.  Ben.  Asthehoneyof  Hybla,myoldlsd8r 
the  castle.  And  is  not  a  buif  jerkin  a  most  sweet 
robe  of  durance  7* 

FaL  How  now,  how  now,  mad  wag?  wbat,ia 
thy  quips,  and  thy  quiddities  7  what  a  piagoe  bavs 
ItodowithabuiTierkin? 

P.  Hen.  Why,w'hatapoKlmveItodowithBy 
hostess  of  the  tavern  7 

Fat.  Well,  thou  hast  calkd  ber  to arackouDS, 
many  a  time  and  oft. 

P.  Hen.  Did  I  ever  call  for  thee  to  paythyptitl 

FoL  No;  PU  give  thee  thy  doe,  thou  hast  paid 
all  there. 

P.  Hen.  Yea,  and  elsewhere,  so  br  as  anr  eein 
would  stretch ;  and,  where  it  would  not,  I  have 
used  my  credit 

FaL  Yea,  and  so  used  it,  that  were  it  not  beie 
apparent  that  thou  art  hew  apparent,  ■  Hut,  I 
pr7tbee.  sweet  wag,  shall  there  be  nOews  stand- 
ing in  Engbuid  when  thou  art  king?  and  resohi- 
tion  thus  foSbed  as  it  is.  with  the  rusty  curb  of  old 
7  Do  not  tlmu,  when  than  ait 


father  antic  the  law 
king,  bang  a  thief. 

P.  Hen.  No ;  thou  shdt. 
,  Fa/.  ShaUnOrafetBythelordPttbeabrtre 
judffe. 

P.  Hen.  Thou  judgest  ftlse  already;  I  mesa, 
thou  Shalt  have  Uie  hanging  of  the  thieves,  and  so 
become  a  rare  hangman. 

Fat.  Well,  Hal,  weU:  and  in  some  sort  it  jam» 
with  rav  humour,  as  weU  as  wailing  in  the  court,  1 


P.  Hen.  For  obtaining  of  sttiU  7 

Fat.  Yea,  for  obtaining  of  smU :  whereof  the 
hanirman  hath  no  lean  wardrobe.  'Sblood^  I  am 
as  melancholy  as  a  gib*  cat,  or  a  logged  bear. 

P.  Ben.  Or  an  oU  lion;  or  a lever*s  late. 

Fat.  Yea,  or  the  drone  of  a  Lincolnshire  bagpipe.* 

P.  Hen.  What  savest  thou  to  a  hare,  or  the 
melancboly  of  Mooi^diteh  7 

Fat.  Thou  hast  the  moot ansavouiy  similes;  and 
art,  indeed,  the  most  comparative,  rascaUiest,— 
sweet  yovig  prince,— But,  Hal,  I  prythee,  trouble 
me  no  more  with  vanity.  I  would  to  God,  thou 
and  I  knew  where  a  commoditjr  of  good  nastts 
were  to  be  bought :  An  old  lord  of  the  eounctlia- 
ted  me  the  other  day  in  the  street  about  jreo,  sir ; 
but  I  maiked  him  not :  and  yet  he  talked  very 
wisely ;  but  I  regarded  fajm  not:  and  yet  he  talked 
wisely,  and  in  the  street  too. 

(7)  Gib  eat,  should  be  lib  eal,— a  Scotch  term 
at  tbis  day  for  a  geMed  cat 

(8)  Croak  of  a  frog. 


tmil. 
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P.  Hen.  ThoQ  didfl  wdl ;  forwisdoBi  criei^ut 
Um  itieeU»  And  no  Btn  regards  it 
FuL  O  thou  halt  dunnable  iteration  :>  and  art, 
teed|  able  to  cornipt  a  saint  Thou  hast  done 
leh  harm  upon  me,  Hal,— God  forgive  thee  for 
Before  I  knew  thee,  Hal,  I  knew  nothing;  and 
w  am  I,  if  a  man  should  spei^k  tnilj,  little  better 
to  one  of  the  wieked.  I  must  give  orer  this  life, 
li  I  will  jive  H  o?er ;  bf  the  Lord,  an  I  do  not, 
im  a  villahi ;  I'll  be  ouuied  for  never  a  king's 
1  in  ChnstendoiB. 

P.  tf  en.  Wbaie  shall  we  take  a  parse  to-moT' 
^  Jack? 

Hit  Where  thou  wUt,  lad.  111  make  one;  an  1 
not  can  me  Tillam,  and  baffle*  me. 
P.  Hen.  laeeagoodamendmentoflifeinthee; 
m  praying,  to  purse-taking. 

JSnlfT  Poins,  at  a  didmue. 

Fat  Why,  Hal,  *tis  my  Toeation,  Hal:  'tis  no 

I  for  a  aaan  to  labour  in  his  rocation.  Poins  I— 
m  shall  we  know  if  OadshiU  have  set  a  match. 

if  men  were  to  be  saved  by  merit,  what  bole  in 

II  were  hot  enough  for  him  1  This  ii  the  most 
mipotent  viUaiSt  that  ever  cried.  Stand,  to  a 
le*  man. 

P.  Hefu  Good  morrow,  Ned. 
Poifu.  Good  morrow,  sweet  Hal.— What  savs 
>nsieur  Remorse  7  what  says  sir  John  Sack* 
d-Sugar  7  Jaek,  how  ames  the  devil  and  thee 
out  thy  aoni,  that  thou  soldest  him  on  Good-fridav 
It,  fbr  a  cup  of  Madeira,  and  a  cold  capon's  leg  7 
P.  Hen.  Sir  John  stands  to  his  word,  the  devil 
all  hare  his  bargain;  for  he  was  never  yet  a 
eaker  ofproverbs,  he  will  give  the  devil  his  due. 
Poins.  Then  art  thou  damn'd  for  keeping  thy 
ord  with  the  devit 

P.  Hen.  Else  he  had  been  damned  for  cozening 
e  devil. 

Point,  But,  my  lads,  my  lads,  to-morrow  mom- 
ff,  by  four  o'clock,  earlv  at  Gadshill :  There  are 
Ufnaam  going  to  Cfantcrnury  with  rich  ofleringiL 
id  traders  rkUng  to  London  with  fat  purws :  I 
ive  visors*  for  you  all,  you  have  horses  for  your- 
Ives ;  Gadshtlllies tc^night  in  Rochester:  Ihave 
.'spoke  supper  to-morrow  night  in  Easteheap: 
e  may  do  It  as  secure  as  sleep :  If  you  will  gO|^  I 
ill  stuff  your  purses  full  of  crowns ;  if  you  will 
}t,  iarrv  at  home,  and  be  banged. 
Fal.  Hear  me,  Yedward:  if  I  tarry  at  home,  and 
I  not,  I'll  ha^g  yott  for  going. 
Fotiu.  You wilL chops? 
fal.  HaL  wilt  thou  make  one? 
P.  HenTwho,  I  rob?  I  a  thief?  not  I,  by  my 
lith.  .      ^ 

Fal.  There's  neither  honesty,  manhood,  nor  good 
tllowship  in  thee,  nor  thou  earnest  not  of  the  Wood 
»yal,  if  thou  darest  not  stand  for  ten  shillmss.* 
P.  Hen.  Well,  then,  once  in  my  days  I'fi  be  a 

'W^lvhy.  thafs  weftiaid. ^ 

P.  Hen,  Wdl.  come  what  wOLrntonTathome. 
FeL  By  the  Lord,  TU  be  a  traitor  then, 

hou  art  nng. 
P.  Hen.  icare not.  ,         .      .  ^ 

Mas.  Sir  John,  I  pr'^thee,  leave  the  pnnoa  and 

ne  alone;  I  vrill  lay  bun  down  such  reasons  for 

his  adventure,  that  he  shall  go. 


h 

(S 

(6\ 


Citation  of  holy  texts. 

Treat  me  with  ignominy.  . 

Msde  an  appoiSmenL         (4)  •Honest. 

Maaka 

The  vdne  iof  a  coin  tailed  r«aJ  or  reyslw 


JW.  WelL  may%t  thou  have  the  spirit  of  per^ 


suasion,  and  he  the  ears  of  profiting, 
thou  speakest  may  move,  and  what  be  hears  may 
be  behoved,  that  the  true  prince  may  (for  recrea- 
tion sake)  prove  a  false  thief;  for  the  poor  abuses 
of  the  tiine  want  countenanee.  Farewell :  You 
shall  find  me  in  Easteheap. 

P,  Hen.  Farewellf  thou  latter  spring !  Farewell. 
AU-hallown  summer  !*  [ExU  Falstafl. 

Poias.  Now,  my  good  sweet  honey  lord,  ride 
with  us  to-morrow;  1  nave  a  jest  to  execute,  that  I 
cannot  manage  alone.  FaMafi^  Bardolph,  Peto, 
and  Gadshill,  shall  rob  those  men  that  we  have  al- 
ready way-hud :  yourself;  and  I.  will  not  be  there : 
and  when  they  nave  the  booty,  if  yoo  and  1  do  noC 
rob  them,  cut  this  head  from  my  shoulders. 

P.  Hen.  But  how  shall  we  part  with  them  in 
setting  forth  7 

PoGu.  Why,  we  will  aet  forth  before  or  after 
them,  and  appoint  them  a  place  of  iseeting,  where- 
in it  is  at  our  pleasure  to  fkil ;  and  then  will  they 
adventure  upon  the  exploit  themselves:  whien 
they  shall  have  no  sooner  achieved,  but  we'll  set 
upon  them. 

P.  Hen.  Ay,  but,  'tis  like,  that  they  vrill  know 
us,  by  our  horseiL  by  our  habits,  and  by  every  other 
appomtment,  to  be  ourselves. 

FeiHt.  Tut!  our  horses  they  shall  npt  see.  Til 
tie  them  in  the  wood ;  our  visors  we  will  change, 
oiler  we  leave  them ;  and,  sirrah,  I  have  cases  of 
buckram  for  the  nonce,*  to  immask  our  noted  out- 
ward flfarments. 

P.  Hen.  B*it,  I  doubt,  they  will  be  too  hard  for  us. 

Potns.  Well,  for  two  of  tnem,  I  know  them  to  be 
as  true-bred  cowards  as  ever  turned  back;  and 
for  the  third,  if  he  fi^ht  longer  than  he  sees  reason, 
ril  forswear  arms.  The  virtue  of  this  jest  will  be, 
the  incomprehensible  lies  that  this  same  fat  rogue 
will  tell  us,  when  we  meet  at  supper :  how  thirty, 
at  least,  he  fought  with :  what  wards,  what  blows, 
what  extremities  he  endured ;  and,  in  the  reproof* 
of  this,  lies  the  jest 

P.  Hen.  Weft,  HI  go  with  thee :  provide  us  aU 
thmgs  necessary,  and  meet  me  to-morrow  night  In 
Easteheap.  there  111  sup.    Farewell. 

Feint.  Farewell,  my  lord.  [BxU  Poins. 

P.  Hen.  I  know  you  all,  and  will  a  while  uphold 
The  unyok*d  humour  of  your  idleness : 
Yet  herehi  will  I  imitate  the  sun ; 
Who  doth  permit  the  base  contagioos  clouds 
To  smother  up  bis  beauty  flrom  the  world. 


Being  wanted,  ne  may  Se  more  wondei*d'at, 
-^    '      "  ig  throuch  the  fool  and  imly  misU 


That,  when  he  please  s^n  to  be  himseli; 
Being  wanted,  ne  ma; 

Bv  breaking  throuch 

Of  vapours,  that  did  seem  to  strangle  nim. 

If  all  the  year  were  playing  holidays 

To  spoit  would  be  as  tedious  as  to  work ; 

But,  when  they  seMom  come,  they  wish'd-for  come, 

And  nothing  pkeaseth  but  rare  aecMenta. 

So,  when  this  loose  behaviour  I  throw  60*, 

And  pay  tlie  debt  I  never  promised. 

By  how  much  better  than  my  word  1 1 

By  so  much  shall  I  iUsify  men's  hopes  ;*' 

And,  like  bright  meUl  on  a  sullen**  ground* 

My  reformation,  glittering  ol'er  my  fault, 

Sinn  show  more  goodly,  and  attract  more  ef^h 

Than  that  which  bath  no  foil  to  set  it  ofl^ 

inisooflend,tomakcollen^a8kiU! 

Redeeming  time,  when  men  thinkleast  I  wiU.  [Ex. 

(7)  Fine  weather  at  Att-halkmn-tlde  (i.  t.  AH 

Sajnta,  Nov.  1st)  ii  called  an  AlMiallown  summer. 

(erOccasion.  .  ^  .. 

(9)  ConAiUUoo.  (10)  ExpecUtions.  (n)DuH. 
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8CEM7S  nL-^Tke  $mu.    wfwiAcr  rooM  in  <Jke  Out  of  the  bowdt  of  the  hamlets  eufii, 
Miwe.    Enter  King  Henry,  Northumberiand.  Whkh  many  a  good  tall*  fellow  had  dertror'd 
Woreefter,  Hotspur,  ^  Walter  Blunt.  «ni  So  cowardly;  and,  but  for  these  vfle  gens, 


Misce.  Enter  King  Henry,  Northumberland.  Whkh  many  a  good  tal 
Worcester,  Hotspur,  ^  WaHer  Blunt,  «ni  So  cowardly;  and,  but 
^kers.  He  would  himself  baTe  oeen  a  souier. 

K.Hen.  My  blood  hath  been  too  cold  and  (em- ^^  b^<!u>Uomted  chat  of  fa^ 

I  answer'd  mdireetly.  as  I  said ; 

And,  I  beseech  you,  let  not  his  npat 
Come  current  for  an  aecusatioo. 


perate, 
Unapt  to  stir  at  these  indianities, 
And  YOU  haw  found  me ;  for,  accordingly. 
You  tread  upon  my  patienoe  i  but,  be  sure, 
I  will  from  henceforth  rather  be  myseU; 
Mighty,  and  to  be  foar*d,  than  my  condition :  < 
Wfiieh  nath  been  smooth  as  oiL  soft  as  young  down. 
And  therefore  lost  that  Utie  of  respect, 
Which  the  proud  aoul  ne'er  pays,  but  to  the  proud. 
IFor.  Ow  howe,  my  sovereign  liege,  little  de- 


The  ecourge  of  greMness  to  be  used  on  it ; 

And  that  same  grestness  t09  which  our  own  hands 

Have  holp  to  make  ao  portly. 

.VbrtA.  Mylord, — T^  '' 

jr.  Beiu  Worcester,  get  thee  gone,  for  I  mc 

And  disobedSoe  in  thine  eye;  0,sir, 
Tour  preaeoce  is  too  bold  and  peremptory. 
And  majesty  miriit  nem  yet  endure 
The  moody  frooQer*  of  a  eenrant  brow. 
You  have  good  leaved  to  leave  us;  when  we  need 
Your  use  and  counsel,  we  shall  send  for  you.^ 
^  [ExU  Worcester. 

Yegwere  about  to  speak.  •  [To  North. 

_Jvbr«A.  Yea,  my  good  brd. 

Those  prisoners  fai  your  highness^name  demanded, 
Which  Harry  Perey  hereS  Hofanedon  took, 
W««.^«f.  h«  »y»,  not  with  such  strength  denied 
As  IS  deliTer'd  to  your  majesty 


Either  en^,  therefore,  or  misprision 
Is  ffuOty  of  this  ikult,  and  not  my  son. 
SoL  My  liege,  I  did  deny  no  prisoners. 


But,  I  remember,  whni  the  l^t  was  done, 
WhM  I  was  «hT  with  «gc  and  extreme  toU, 
BreatUess  and  lamt,  leanhig  upon  my  sword. 
Came  there  a  certain  lord,  AaCtriSy  dressM, 

f{!lit5*|.vi'**!«SS*.?  «dhlschui,  newreap'd, 

ShowMIAeastubble-landatharTes^home;    *^^ 

He  was  pertbmed  like  a  milliners 

And 'twm  his  finger  and  his  thuib  he  held 

A  pounoel^box,*  which  erer  and  anon 

SfePJ?  *"9y^  •«*  took't  away  again  ;- 

Who,  therewith  angry,  wj^n  it  next  came  there, 

Took  It  in  snoffr-and stm  he  smflM,  and  tA*?: 

And,  as  the  soldiers  bore  dead  bodies  by, 

HccaJlM  th^n-unUuffht  knates,  unmannerly, 

To  bring  a  slovenly  unhandsome  corse 

Brtwixt  the  wind  and  his  nobility. 

With  many  hoUday  and  lady  terms 

He  qoeslion'd  me ;  among  the  rest  demanded 

W  Pnwners,  m  your  mi^^ty's  behalf. 

1  then,  att  smarting,  with  my  wounds  being  cold. 

To  be  M  pester'drSSth  a  popfagay,»  *  ^^ 

Ouiot  mj  grwf •  and  mj  impatience, 

1 1  know  not  what; 


good  ay 


Betwixt  my  lo^e  and  your  high  i 
.  The  circumstance  ( 
lord,      ^ 

Whalever  Harry  Percy  then  had  said. 
To  such  a  oerson  and  u  such  a  place. 
At  such  a  time,  with  all  the  rest  re-told. 
May  reasonably  die,  and  never  rise 
To  do  him  wrong,  or  any  way  impeach 
What  then  he  said,  so  he  unsay  it  now. 

K.Hen,  Why,  yethedothdenyluprteMn; 
But  with  proviso,  and  exeeption, — 
That  we,  at  our  own  charge,  shall  rannm  siniskt 
His  brods^in-law,  the  fob&h  Mortimer ;  ^^ 
Who.  on  my  soul,  hath  wilfully  beter'd 
The  liires  of  those  that  he  did  lead  totwht 
Anunst  the  mat  magician,  damn'd  G&dower : 
Whose  daughter,  as  we  hesa-,  the  eari  of  March 
Hath  latelT  married.    Shall  our  cofas  then 
Be  emptiea,  to  redeem  a  traitor  home  7 
Shall  we  buy  treason?  and  indent*  with  ftars. 
When  they  have  lost  and  forfeited  thnweives  1 
No,  on  the  barren  mountains  let  him  starve : 
For  I  shall  never  hold  that  man  my  friend. 
Whose  tongue  shall  ask  me  for  one  penny  cost 
To  ransom  nome  revolted  Mortimer. 

Hot.  Revolted  Mortuner ! 
He  never  did  fall  off,  ray  sovereign  liege. 
But  by  the  chance  of  war  ;-*To  prove  that  trae. 
Needs  no  more  but  one  tongue  for  all  those  wounds, 
Those  mouthed  wounds,  vrhieh  valiantly  he  tooL 
When  on  the  gentle  Severn's  sedgy  bank,    ^^ 
In  sinsle  opposition,  hand  to  hand. 
He  did  confound*  the  best  part  of  an  hour 
In  changing  hardiment>*  vrah  great  Glendower  * 
Three  tunes  they  breath'd,  and  three  times  did  ther 
drink,  ' 

Upon  agreement,  of  svrift  Severn's  iood : 
Who  then  affrigbted  with  their  bloody  tool 


Art  not  ashamed  ?  But,  sifrah,  henceftnth 
Let  me  not  beer  you  speak  ofMorthner : 
Send  Bie  your  prisoners  vrith  the  speediest  means. 
Or  you  dmil  hear  in  such  a  kind  ftSramT  ^^ 


Answer'^inii^iociuiyiT.  i  snow  noc  wnati 

HeshouM,  or  he  should  not  ;-forhemadememad. 

To  see  tam  shine  so  brisk,  and  smeU  so  sweet,      * 

And  talk  so  hke  a  waituig-genUewoman,  Y"^  ^'JR  ^!*".  '^*'  ">  ««*  *  Knd  from  me        ~  ' 

Of  guns,  and  drums,  a^  wounds,  (God  save  tho  ^  ^/^  displease  von.-My  lord  Northmnberiand. 
»«*-')^^  ,    .     ,  We  license  your  <feparture  with  your  swir^^ 

ing  me^  the  sovereign'st  thing  on  earth        Send  us  your  prisoners,  or  you'll  hear  of  it 


_       »$",  or  yo 

m  Sit'  ^^  *\^^  ^*^  «<»»«  «od  roar  fee  them. 
I  will  not  send  them  :-*I  win  after  straight 


,  _t  sovereign'st  thing  c 
— _ ,  fiir  an  inward  bruise ; 

^bat'Vai^JlirsSi^eCM^o^ 
W  A  aiiU  box  for  m?H*  or  other  ^if  m^m. 


Ran  fearfully  among  the  trembling  reediL 
And  hid  his  crispti  head  fai  the  h^owbaiA 
Blood-stained  with  these  valiant  condbatants. 
Nwr  did  bare  and  rotten  policy 
Colour  her  working  with  such  deadly 
Nor  never  could  the  noble  Moriuner 
Receive  so  many,  and  all  willinxly  : 
Then  let  him  not  be  slander'dvndi  i 


*•  ^T  7*1®."  ^~*  **^  ***™»  ^««y.  ^^  *Mt 

tieue  him, 
I  tellthSL^  encounter  with  Glendower  ^ 

He  durst  as  well  have  met  the  devfl  alone. 
As  Qwen  Glendower  for  an  enemy. 


{« Parrot.         (6)  P*m.  (t)  1 


Brave. 
Expend. 
Coiled. 
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nd  teU  him  so ;  for  I  will  ease  my  heart, 

Ithourh  it  be  with  haxard  oTmy  beait 

MML  Wliat,  drunk  with  choler?   atoy,  and 


lere 


pmuae  awhile; 
jTour  uncle* 


Mt-^nUr  Worcester. 

Speak  01  Mortimer  7 
lounds^  I  wiD  aneak  of  him ;  and  let  my  soul 
VwaH  mercy,  if  I  do  not  Jcrin  with  him : 
ciu  on  liis  pert,  Til  empty  all  these  Teins, 
jie  abed  my  dear  blood  drop  by  drop  ithe  dust, 
(ttt  I  will  lift  the  down-trod  Mortimer 
jB  hiffh  i*tlie  air  as  this  unthankful  kbng. 
LS  th»  ingrate*  and  canker'd  Bolincbroke. 


H^. 


AVn*.  Brother,  the  king  hath  nmZtoyour  nephew 
mad.  [7%  Worcester. 

IFor.  Who  stmek  this  heat  upi  after  I  was  gone  ? 

HoL  He  will,  Ibrsooth,  have  all  my  prisoners ; 
ind  wben  I  urg'd  the  ransom  once  agam    . 
>f  my  wife's  brother,  tte4 his cheekloek'd  pale: 
ind  on  my  Owe  he  tum'd  an  eye  of  death, 
rrembling  even  at  the  name  of  Mortimer. 

IFor.  I  cannot  blame  him :  was  he  not  proclaun'd, 
Sy  Richard  that  dead  is,  the  next  of  blood  7 

A'orlA.  He  was ;  I  heard  the  proclamation: 
Vnd  then  it  was,  when  the  unhappy  king 
Whose  wrongs  in  us  God  pardon !)  did  set  forth 
Upon  his  Irish  expedition ; 
Prom  whence  he,  intercq>ted,  did  return 
To  be  depoo'd,  and  shortly,  murdered. 
War.  And  for  whose  death,  we  in  the  world's 
wide  mouth 
Live  aeandaliz'd.  and  foully  spoken  of. 

Hot.  But,  soil,  I  pray  you:  Did  king  Richard 


Froclaim  my  brother  Edmnnd  Mortimer 
Heir  to  the  crown  7 
.Aforefc.  He  did:  myself  did  hear  it 

Hoi*  Naj%  then  I  cannot  blame  his  cousm  Ung. 
That  wiahM  him  on  the  barren  mountams  stanrU 
B  ut  shall  it  be.  that  jou,— that  set  the  crown 
Upon  the  head  of  this  forgetful  man : 
And,  for  his  sake,  wear  the  detested  blot 
Of  mord'fout  subornation,— shall  it  be. 
That  yon  a  wortd  of  curses  undergo ; 
Behig  the  airents,  or  base  second  means, 
The  cords,  the  ladder,  or  the  hangman  rather  7— 
O,  pardon  me.  that  I  descend  so  low, 
To  show  the  hne,  and  the  predicament. 
Wherein  TOO  rac^  under  this  subtle  long.— 
Shall  it,  ibr  shame,  be  spoken  in  these  days, 
Or  fill  up  chronicles  in  tune  to  come. 
That  men  of  your  nobility  and  power 
Did  gage  them  both  m  an  ui^hist  behaU;— 
As  both  of  you,  God  pardon  it !  have  done,— 
To  pot  down  Richard,  that  sweet  loirel 
And  plant  this  thorn,  this  canker.*  BoL 

And  shall  it,  hi  more  shame,  be  farther  i 

That jon  are  fooPd.  jbcarded,  and  shojl  dT 
Bt  him,  for  whom  these  shames  ye  underwent  7 
No;  vet  time  serves,  wherein  you  may  redeem 
Your  banisfa'd  honours,  and  r«rton  yousdtes 
Ipte  the  good  thMights  of  the  world  again : 
Revoige  the  Jeerfaig;  and  dtsdain'd*  contempt. 
Of  this  proud  kmg;  who  studies,  day  and  nigM, 
To  answer  all  the  debt  he  owes  to  you, 
gven  with  the  bloody  payment  of  your  deaths. 
Therefore^  i  say,-*— 
Wor,  Peaee,  couin,  say  no  moie 


And  now  I  will  unclasp  a  secret  book, 
' "         ur  quick-conceiving  discontents 
ou  matter  deep  and  dangerous ; 
A«  luu  ut  peril,  and  advenfrous  spirit. 
As  to  o'er-walk  a  current,  roaring  louo, 
On  the  unsteadfast  footing  of  a  spear. 

Hot.  If  he  fall  m,  good  ni|B^:— or  sink  or  swim  i 

md  danger  from  tte  east  unto  the  west, 

>  honour  cross  it  from  the  north  to  soutb. 
And  let  them  grapple ;— O !  the  blood  more  stirs, 
To  rouse  a  lion,  than  to  start  a  |iare. 

JtTcrth,  Imagination  of  some  greftt  exploit 
Drives  him  beyond  the  bounds  of  patience. 

Hoi.  By  heaven,  methhiks,  it  were  an  easy  leapb 
To  pluck  brixht  honour  from  the  pala-fwM  moon : 
Or  dive  into  the  bottom  of  the  deep, 
Where  fathom-line  could  never  touch  the  groand, 
And  phick  up  drovmed  honour  by  the  loc£i ; 
So  he,  that  doth  redeem  her  thence,  miriit  wear.  - 
Without  corrival,^  all'her  diffiities : 
But  out  upon  this  half-foe'd  fellowship  I* 

Wor.  He  apprehends  a  world  of  figures*  hen. 

But  not  the  form  of  what  he  shoold  attend 

Good  cousm,  giTO  me  andience  for  a  while. 

Hoi.  I  cry  you  mercy. 

Wcr.  Those  same  noble  Scots. 

That  are  your  prisonen,— 

Hoi.  ril  heepthcmvU; 

Bt  heaven,  he  shall  not  have  a  Scot  of  them : 
No,  if  a  Scot  would  ease  Us  souL  he  shall  not : 
PU  keep  them,  by  this  hand. 

aT?L.  •  You  start  away, 

And  lend  no  ear  unto  my  purposes.— 
Those  prisoners  you  shall  heap. 

Hot.  Nay,  I  will ;  that's  flat  :— 

He  said,  he  would  not  ransom  Mortimer; 
Forbad.my  tongue  to  speak  of  Mortimer ; 
But  I  wiO  find  nim  when  he  lies  asleep, 
And  hi  his  ear,  PU  boOa-Mortimer  J 
Nay. 

Ill  have  a  starling  shall  be  taught  to  speak 
Nothing  but  Mortimeri  and  give  it  him. 
To  keep  his  anger  still  m  motion. 

cJSS^word.  "•"^^"^ 

Hoi.  AO  studies  here  I  solemnly  deiV,* 
Save  how  to  gall  and  pinch  this  Bolim^ke: 
And  that  same   sword-and-buckler^  prince  of 

Wales,— 
But  that  I  think  his  fother  lorns  him  not. 
And  would  be  glad  he  met  with  some  mischance. 
Pd  have  him  pSsonM  with  a  pot  of  ale.  ' 

IFor.  Farewell,  kuisman !  f  will  talk  to  you. 
When  you  are  better  tempered  to  attend. 
Mfih.  Why,  what  a  wasp-stung  and  impatient 
fool 
Art  thou,  to  break  into  this  woman's  mood  ;* 
Tyrag  Uune  ear  to  no  tongue  but  thine  own? 

*  ^^.  lo(A  yon,  I  am  whippM  and  scourg'd 

Nettled,  and  stung  with  pisnures,  when  I  hear 
Of  this  vito  politician,  BoUngbrokB. 
In  fUchanTs  time,— What  do  you  call  the  place  ?«- 
A  plague  uponH !— it  is  in  Gloocestershhe  :— 
Twas  where  tiie  mad-cap  duke  his  uncle  kept : 
His  uncle  York ;— where  I  first  bowed  my  knee 
Unto  this  king  of  smiles,  tilts  "^  " 
iiaml  he 


itcfuL 


)Thei 


.^~ (4)ArivaL      <6)~friariflhip. 

Shairei  created  by  kb  imagination. 


When 


f  ben  you 

AbrO.  At  BeiUey  castle. 

Hoi.  You  my  true:— 


[7}ReAise. 
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Why,  wbtt  a  ctadir*  deal  of  couitesj 
This  ikwiiiiig  grevnound  then  did  prolfer  me ! 
Look,— tpAoi  Mf  l^fimt  faHtau  emme  ie  flfe. 
And.— fcnffe  Harry  Pcrey,— aod.  Amd  ec«ijm,-> 
Of  tiM  deril  take  aochcoieiierat^— Qod  fo^ve 

Good  unele,  tell  your  tale,  for  I  have  done. 

Ww.  Nay,  if  too  have  not,  lo*t  again ; 
We*n  itay  your  Urara. 

BtL  I  have  done,  Tfoith. 

ITor.  Then  once  more  to  your  Scottish  priwnen. 
Delirer  them  up  without  their  ranaom  atraight. 
And  make  the  Douglas*  aon  Your  onlj  mean 
For  powers  in  Scotland ;  whicn,*— for  divers  reasons, 
Whibh  1  shall  send  you  written,— he  assur'd, 
Wm  easily  be  granted.— You.  my  lord,— 

[To  Northumberland. 
Your  son  in  Scotland  being  thus  employ'd,^ 
ShaU  secretly  into  the  bosom  creep 
or  that  same  noble  prelate,  well  belov'd. 
The  archbishop. 

Ho<.  OfYorir,  i^noir 

ITer.  True ;  who  bears  hard 
His  brother^s  death  at  Bristol,  the  loid  Scroop. 
I  speak  not  this  in  esthnatioo,* 
As  what  I  ttdnk  might  be.  but  what  I  know 
Is  ruminated,  plottM,  and  set  down ; 
And  only  stajrs  but  to  behold  the  Tace 
or  that  occasion  that  shall  bring  it  on. 

Hoi,  I  smell  it ;  upon  my  lire,  it  will  do  well. 

Jforth,  BeCore  the  game's  a-ioot,  thou  still  let*et 


Wkrt, 


Hot. 


slip. 


it  cannot  choose  but  be  a  noble 


And  then  the  power  oT  Scotland,  and  oTYork,— 
To  join  with  Mortuner,  ha  7 

War.  AndsotheyshalL 

IIoL  In  faith,  It  is  exceedingly  well  aim'd. 

War,  And  'tis  no  little  reason  bids  us  speed, 
To  save  our  heads  by  laising  or  a  head  :> 
For,  bear  ourselves  as  even  as  we  can, 
The  king  will  always  think  him  in  our  debt ; 
And  think  we  think  ourselves  unsatisfied. 
Till  he  hath  round  a  time  to  pay  us  home. 
And  see  already,  how  he  doth  begin 
To  make  us  strangers  to  hia  looks  oT  love. 

Hot,  He  does,  he  does ;  we'll  be  reveng'd  on 
him. 

Wor.  Cousin,  ferewell :— No  ftirther  go  in  this. 
Than  I  by  letters  shall  direct  your  course. 
When  time  is  ripe  (which  wOl  be  suddenly,) 
ril  steal  to  Glendower,  and  lord  Mortimer ; 
Where  you  and  Douglas,  and  our  powers  at  once 
<  As  I  will  rashion  it,)  shall  happily  meet. 
To  bear  our  rortunes  in  our  own  strong  arms, 
Which  now  we  hold  at  much  uncertainty. 

^orfA.  Farewell,  good  brother:  weahall  thrive, 
I  trust 

Hot.  Unele,  adieu :— 0,  let  the  hours  be  short. 
Till  fields,  and  blows,  and  groans,  applaud  our 
sport!  [ExeuHt, 

ACT  II. 

SCM^E   /.— Roehester.    jfn  {nn-yord.    Enter 
a  Carrier,  teUk  a  Umtem  in  Ms  kmd, 

1  Car.  Heigfa  ho!  An't  be  not  rour  by  the  day, 

(1)  Sugared.  (2)  Coiyeeture. 

iS)  A  body  of  rorces. 

(4  The  Constellation  utm  mmor. 

(B  Name  of  his  horse.        (B)  Measure. 

'7)  Wet.  (9)  Worms. 


Pll  be  hanged :  Chariea'  wtk^  is  099 
chunney,  and  yet  our  hone  not  padDBd. 
ostler! 

Ost  [WUkin,]  Anon,  aHon. 

I  Cv,  I  pr»ythee,  Tom,  beat  Cat»a' 

a  rew  flocks  in  the  point ;  the  poor  jade  in 
in  the  withers  oat  01  all  eees.* 

Enter  mudher  Carrier. 

S  Cor.  Pease  and  beans  are  as  dank* 
dog.  and  that  is  the  next  way  to  give  s 
the  bote  :*  this  house  is  turned  opsule  ^ 
Robin  ostler  died. 

I  Cor.  Poor  fellow!  never  jmdsa 
or  oats  rose :  it  was  the  death  of  ham. 

S  Cor.  I  think,  this  be  the  moat  1 
in  all  London  road  ror  fleas:  I  am  i 
tench.* 

1  Cor.  Like  a  teach  7  by  the  mass,  thcte  ia  neVr 

*        '    '^ I 


a  king  in  Christendom  could  be  faetler  kit 
have  been  since  the  first  cock. 

2  Cior,  Why,  they  will  aUow  «ine>m-n 
and  then  we  leak  in  your  chinme 
ber-lie  breeds  fleas  fike  a  loach. 

1  Cor.  What,  ostler !  come  away  and  be 
come  away. 

2  Car,  I  have  a  gammon  oTbacong^aiid  tipo 
or  ginger,  to  be  delivered  as  rar  as 

1  Car,   'Odsbody!  the  torimys  in  my     

are  ouite  starved.— What,  ostler!— A  j^ajsisn  < 
thee  !  hast  thou  never  an  eye  in  thy  bead?  *»•■ 
not  hear  1  An  'twere  not  as  good  a  deed  aa  drmk, 

to  break  the  pate  of  thee,  I  am  a  very  villun 

Come,  and  be  hanged :— Uaat  no  fijtfa  m  Ihee  ? 

Enter  Gadshfll. 
Oads,  Good  morrow,  carriers.  What*s  oVIoek  ? 
I  Car,  I  think  it  be  two  o'clock. 
Gods,  I  pr'ythee,  lend  me  thy  lantern,  to  see 
my  gelding  m  the  stable. 

1  Car,  Nay,  soft,  I  pray  ye ;  I  know  a  trick 
worth  two  of  that,  I'iaith. 

Gadt,  I  pr'ythee,  lend  me  thine. 

2  Cor.  Ay.  when?  canst  tell?— Lend  me  thy 
lantern,  quow-a  ?— marry,  Pll  see  thee  luu^ged 
first. 

Gada,  Sirrah  carrier,  what  time  do  you  Memo  to 
come  to  London  7 

2  Cor.  Time  enou(^  to  go  to  bed  with  a  enndlcL 
I  warrant  thee.— Come,  neighbour  Mu^  we'll 
call  up  the  gentlemen ;  they  will  along  witti  com- 
pany, tor  they  have  great  charge.    [Exe.  Carriers 

uada.  What,  ho  I  chamberlain ! 

Cham,JWUiun,]  At  hand,  quoth  ptck-pane." 

Gads,  That's  even  as  rair  as— at  hand,  qooUi  the 
chamberlain :  ror  thou  veriest  no  more  fimnpiddng 
or  purses,  than  giving  direction  doth  Cram  laboar- 
ing;  thou  lay'st  the  plot  how. 

Enter  Chamberlain. 
Cham,  Good  morrow,  master  GadshiO.  It  holdi 
current,  that  I  told  you  yesternight ;  There's  a 
rranklin'*  in  the  wUd  or  Kent,  hath  broi«ht  three 
hundred  marks  with  him  in  sold :  I  hearn  him  iell 
it  to  one  or  his  eompany,  last  night  at  sunper ;  a 
kind  of  auditor ;  one  that  hath  abundance  or  charge 
too.  God  knows  what  They  are  op  already,  and 
call  for  eggs  and  butter:  Theywillawaypmentlj. 

(9)  Spotted  like  a  tench. 

(10)  A  small  fish  supposed  to  breed  fleas. 

(11 )  A  proverb,  rmm  the  pick-pufse  being  always 
ready. 

(12)  Freeholder* 
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Omdt.  Sirrab,  if  ther  meet  not  with  Sdnt  Nfeho- 
is»  clerika.>  IlLffve  thee  this  neck. 


to.  FU  none  of  it:  I  pr'jthee  keep  that 
the  bangman:  fiw,  1  know,  thou  woraoip'st 
it  Nichplaf  aa  truly  as  a  man  of  faltehood  may. 


Gmdt.  What  talkeat  thou  to  me  of  the 

'I  haiir,  nimakeafktpairofgattows:  iSr,  if  I 
ang,  old  air  John  hangs  with  me;  and,  Ihou 
nowaat,  he's  no  atanroling.  Tut!  there  are  other 
Vqjana  that  thou  dreamest  not  of,  the  which,  for 
port  aaka,  ai«  content  to  do  tlie  proreasion  some 
}:  thai  would,  if  nutters  should  be  looked 
Cor  tlieir  own  credit  sake,  mal»  all  whole.  I 
.  gined  with  no  foot  land-rakers,*  no  lone-atafl; 
iz-penny  atrifcers ;  none  of  these  mad,  mustachiou 
urple-bued  malt-worms :  but  with  nobility,  and 
■anqoility;  boraomasters,  and  great  oneyers;* 
ueh  aa  can  hold  in :  such  as  will  s&ike  sooner  than 
peak,  and  apeak  sooner  than  drink,  and  drink  sooner 


miles  albot  with  me;  and  the  stony-hetrtedHUalBs 
know  it  well  enough:  A  plague  upon*t,  whoi 
tUeves  cannot  be  true  to  one  another  1  TiThea  wMp- 
tU.]  Whew f— A  plague  upon  you  all!  Giyo  ma 
my  bOTBe,  you  rogues ;  giro  ma  my  horse,  and  ba 
hanged. 

P.  Hen,  Peace,  ye  fat-guts !  lie  down ;  lay  t 
ear  close  to  the  ground,  and  list  if  thou  canst 
the  tread  of  travellers. 

Fol.  Have  tou  any  levers  to  lift  me  up  again. 


being  down  7  ^Sblood,  1*11  not  bear  mine  ownTfesh 
•      -   .       .     -^  all  the  coin  in  thy  ikther's 
plague  mean  ye  to  colt"  me 


80  far  afoot  again,  for  all  the  coin  in  thy  ikther's 
What  a]'  


Ckmm.  What,  the  commonwealth  their  boots? 
ill  she  hold  out  water  in  foul  way? 

GtuU.  She  will,  she  wiU ;  Justice  hath  liquored 
er.  *  We  ateal  as  in  a  castle,  cock-sure ;  we  have 
m  reea^  of  ftm-seed.  we  walk  invisible. 

Ckmiu  Nay,  by  my  faith ;  1  thmk  you  are  more 
ehoMen  to  the  night,  than  to  fern-seed 
^aUdng  hnisible. 

Gmdt.  Give  me  thy  hand:  thou  Shalt  have  a  share 
1  our  porebase^'  as  I  am  a  true*  man. 

Chanu  Nay,  rather  let  me  have  it,  as  you  are  a 
Jse  thief. 

Gadt.  Go  to ;  Bomo  is  a  common  name  to  all 
sen.  Bid  the  ostler  bring  my  gelding  out  of  the 
table.    Farewell,  you  muddy  knave.       [ExeunL 

\CE^rEU.~^Tkertmdk9Gadskm.  Enter Prinee 
Henry  mnd  Poins;  Bafdolph  and  Peto  ui  some 


Poins,  Cone,  shelter,  shelter;  I  have  removed 
'  aktafl^a  horse,  and  he  nets  like  a  gummed  velvet 
P.  Hen,  Stand  close. 

Cnlcr  FalstsiT. 

Fed.  Poins !  Poins,  and  be  hanged !  Poins ! 

P.  Hen.  Peaee,  ye  fitt-kidneyed  rascal;  What  a 
trawlinff  dost  thou  keep ! 

FaL  Whereas  Poins,  Hal? 

P.  Hen.  He  is  walked  up  to  the  top  of  the  hfll; 
I'Uao  seek hfaa.  [PreUnda to eeek Poins. 

tm.  I  am  accursed  to  rob  in  that  thiePs  com- 
pany :  the  rascal  hath  removed  my  horse,  and  tied 
turn  I  know  not  where.  If  I  travel  but  four  foot 
liy  the  aqofara*  Ihrthcr  albot.1  shall  break  my  wind. 
IVelL  I  doubt  not  but  to  die  a  Ikir  death  for  all 
this,  if  I  *seape  banging  for  killing  that  rogue.  I 
have  fonwom  his  company  hourly  any  tuae  this 
two  and  twenbr  years,  and  vet  I  am  bewitched 
with  the  rogne^  company.  If  the  rascal  have  not 
given  me  medicines^  to  make  me  love  him,  Til  be 
hanged:  H  could  not  be  else ;  I  have  drunk  medi- 
cines.—Pouw  1— Hal  !*a  plague  upon  you  both !— 
Bardolph!— Pato!-ril  starve,  erelMI  rob  a  foot 
further.  An  'twere  not  as  good  a  deed  as  drink  to 
turn  true'*  man,  and  leave  these  rogues,  I  am  the 
▼eriestvarlet  that  ever  chewed  with  a  tooth.  Eight 
yards  of  uneven  ground,  is  threescore  and  ten 

(1)  Cant  tem  for  hiriiwannen. 

(2)  Pool|iadk     (sTPublic  aeeountants. 

(4)  Booty.        (6)  Oiled,  noothed  her  over. 


exchequer, 
thus? 

P.  Hen.  Thou  liest,  thou  art  not  colted,  thou  art 
uncolted. 

FuL  I  pr'ythee,  good  prince  Hal,  help  me  to  my 
horse:  good king^s son. 

P.  Hen.  Out,  you  rogue !  shall  I  be  your  ostler  ? 

Flal.  Go.  hang  thyseff  hi  thy  own  heir-apparent 
garters!  If  I  be  ta^en,  Fll  peach  for  this.  An  I 
nave  not  ballads  made  on  you  all,  and  sung  to  filthy 
tunes,  let  a  cup  of  sack  be  my  poison :  When  a  jest 
is  so  forward,  and  afoot  too,— I  hate  it. 
Enter  GadshOl. 

Oada.  Stand. 

Ftd.  So  I  do.  against  my  will. 

Psias.  O,  *tis  our  setter :  I  know  his  voice. 
Enter  Bardolph. 

Bsrd.  What  news  7 

Gadi.  Case  ye,  case  ye ;  on  with  your  visors ; 
there's  money  of  the  kiiig*s  coming  down  the  hill ; 
'tis  ffoina  to  the  king's  exchequer. 

Ftd.  You  lie,  you  rogue ;  tis  going  to  the  king's 
tavern. 

Gada.  There's  enough  to  make  us  all. 

fW.  To  be  hanged. 

P.  Hen,  Sirs,  you  four  shall  front  them  in  the 
narrow  lane ;  Ned  Poins,  and  I,  will  walk  lower : 
if  they  'scape  from  your  encounter,  then  they  light 

I  us. 

Peto.  How  many  be  there  of  them  7 

Gade,  Some  eight,  or  ten. 

FaL  Zounds!  will  they  not  rob  us 7 

P.  Hen.  What,  a  coward,  sir  John  Paunch  ? 

Foi.  Indeed,  I  am  not  John  of  Gaunt,  your  grand- 
father ;  butjret  no  coward,  Hal. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  we  leave  that  to  the  proof. 

Poku.  Surah  Jack,  thy  horse  stands  beUnd  the 
hedge ;  when  thou  needest  him.  there  thou  shalt 
find  him.    Farewell,  and  stand  fast 

Ftd.  Now  cannot  I  strike  him,  if  I  should  be 
hanged. 

P.  Hen.  Ned,  where  are  our  disguises  7 

Poins.  Here,  hard  by ;  stand  cme. 

[Exeunt  P.  Henry  and  Pom*. 

Ftd.  Now,  my  masters  happy  man  be  his  dole,'* 
say  I ;  every  uian  to  his  busmess. 

Enter  Trevdlers. 

1  Trtt9t  Come,  neighbour ;  the  boy  shall  lead  our 
horses  down  the  hill :  we*U  walk  afoot  awhOe,  and 
ease  our  legs. 

Tkievea.  Stand. 

Tree.  Jesu  bless  us ! 

Ftd.  Strike,  down  with  them ;  cut  the  vOlains' 
throats :  Ah !  whoreson  caterpillara !  bacon-fisd 
knaves!  they  hate  us  youth:  down  with  them; 


(6)  In  what  we  acquire.         (7)  Honest. 
(8)  Square.    (9)  Love-powder.   (10)  Honest 
(11 )  Make  a  youngster  of  me.     (It)  Portion. 
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sail. 


I  Trm,  O, 
ft*  •'•'•  .  ^,  -. 

done?  NoTie  fia  chofi;* 
beraTOn 


_  Are  jre  un- 

I  would,  your  rtore 

60,  bMomiOn!  What,  to  knaTOs? 
mart  liTo:  you  ate grand-juran,  are 
ye?  Wtfnjorojre,PIUth.^    .^  ,n-.    n 

[£mi<  FaL  «€.  *Mv  Ue  TraTeOera  <aiC. 

A^^Mlir  Prinee  Henry  ontf  Poins. 

F.  flftt.  Tbe  tfaievea  have  bound  4he  true  men: 
Now  oo«ld  tbou  and  I  rob  the  thie?ea,  and  go  mep 
rfly  to  London,  it  would  be  argument*  for  a  week, 
laughter  for  a  month,  and  a  good  jest  for  ever. 

Afof.  Stand  doie,  I  hear  them  coming. 

Ae-enter  TUerea. 

FaL  Come,  my  masters,  let  us  share,  and  thai 

to  horse  before  day.    An  the  prince  and  Poins  be 

not  two  arrant  cowardiL  there's  no  equity  sturnng : 

there's  no  more  valour  In  that  Poins,  than  in  a  wild 


[BwMng  ma  upon  them. 


'^ 


infidel!  Ha!  yon  dall  aee  nnw,  in  voy  amecrity 
of  fear  and  cold  heart,  will  he  to  tbe  kK  aad  Isy 
open  all  our  prooeedmcs.  O,  I  eoiild  divide  bt- 
sdi;  and  go  to  buffets,  for  moving  saefa  n  dnb  ' 
skimmed  milk  with  so  honourable  an  action!  Hj 
him !  let  him  teU  the  king:  We  arv  pcefmicd 
will  set  forward  to-nighL 

£iifer  Lady  Percy. 
How  now, Sate?  I  must  leave  yon 
two  hours. 
Ladji.  O,raygoodlord,wl7arey«ianaa 
For  what  offence  have  I,  this  fortnufat,  bemi 
A  baniBh'd  woman  from  my  Harry^  bed? 
Tell  me,  sweet  lend,  what  is*t  thai  takes  fron  thee 
Thy  stomach,  pleasure,  and  thy  goldea  deep? 
Whvdost  thou  bend  thme  eves  upon  the  eailb: 


dock. 
P.  flim.  Tout  moneys 
Ppbu.  VilBans. 
yi»  Ikevorc  ikariiyr.  tAs  Prince  end  Poins  set 
VfSntkt^    ra]stafl;ii/UraUoioortiiMi, 
MOiMthMruL nm oioae, Isaoing  thdr botOy 
(dUNdlksm.) 
P.  If  en.  Got  vrith  much  ease.    Now  merrily  to 
horse : 
The  thieves  are  scatter'd,  and  posaessM  with  fear 
80  strongly,  thai  they  dare  not  meet  each  other ; 
Each  tans  bis  feUow  for  an  officer. 
Away,  good  Ned.    Falstaff'sweato  to  death, 
Andlaras*  the  lean  earth  as  he  walks  along: 
Wein  not  for  laoghhig,  I  should  pity  him. 
Foini.  How  the  rogue  roar'd !  [Exeuni, 

SCJB^E///.— Waxkworth.  JinomUitheeottU, 
Enter  Hotspur,  remding  a  leUer. 
^■^Buif/ifr  mine  own  part,  my  lordj  t  ceidd  he 
yDtU  eantemed  to  ht  there,  in  respect  qf  the  love  I 
htm'  ymer  Aeuse.— He  could  be  contented,— Why 
is  he  not  then?  In  respect  of  the  love  he  bears  our 
house :— be  shows  in  tins,  he  loves  Ms  own  bam 
better  than  he  loves  our  house.    Let  nie  see  some 


Why  dost  thou  bend  thme  eyes  upon  the 
Ana  start  so  often  when  thou  sit^t  aloae? 
Why  hast  thou  lost  tbe  fresh  blood  in  «k^ 
Ana  given  my  treasures,  and  my  ri^itn  or  thee. 
To  thick-ey*a  musmg,  and  cnrsM  mdancha^  s 
In  thy  feint  slumbers,  I  by  thee  have  wnftdnl 
And  neard  thee  murmur  tales  oTiron  vrars: 


Whv,  that's 


;  tis  dangerous  to  talce  a  coUL 


to  sl^  to  drink :  but  I  tell  you,  my  lord  fool,  out 
of  thU  nettle,  danger,  we  pluck  mis,  flower,  safety. 


The 


you  undartaktj  is  dangermu;  the 


friaJeyouhaienamedyync^^     ;  du  tkne  'ittdy\  Bid  Sutler  lead  him  forth  into  tbe 
wisortedf  and  your  whole  plot  too  light,  fir  the     Lady.  But  hear  you,  my  lord. 


Speak  terms  of  manage  to  thy  I ^ , 

d^Cottroge!^-to  (he  field  f  AjA  than  hosHUO^ 

Ofsallies,  and  retires;  of  trenches,  taate» 

Of  palisadoes,  frontiera,  parapets ; 

Of  basilisks,  of  cannon,  cnlverin ; 

Of  prisoners'  ransom,  and  of  seUiera  shiii. 

And  all  the  'cunrente*  of  a  heady  fight 

Thy  mint  within  thee  hath  been  so  at  war. 

And  thus  hath  so  bestirr*d  thee  m  thy  sle«. 

That  beads*  of  sweat  have  stood  190B  tb^hnw^ 

Like  bubbles  in  a  late-disturbed  stream  t 

And  in  thy  face  strange  motions  have  apoenHd, 

Such  as  we  see  when  men  rertrain  their  oraoth 

On  some  great  sadden  haste.   O,  what  portcmtn  are 

Some  heavy  business  hath  my  lord  in  hand. 
And  I  must  know  it,  else  he  mves  me  not, 
Hoi.  What,  ho!  HGilliams  with  the  peckBt  gone? 

Enter  Servant 
Sen,  He  is,  my  lord,  an  boor  agOb 
Hot.  Hath  Butter  brought  those  honeefiom  tie 

sheriif? 
8ero.  One  horse,  my  lord,  he  broQgfat,  even  mnr. 
Hot,  What  horse?  a  roan,  a  cro^^ar,  la  it  aot  ? 
8ero,  It  is,  my  lord. 

Hot  That  roan  BhaB  be  my  throne. 

WeH|  I  will  back  him  straight :  O  uferoeut  r-» 


eoimtrrpoife  of  90  great  an  opfmtCion.— Say  you  so, 
say  you  so?  I  say  unto  you  again,  you  are  a  shal- 
low, cowardly  hmd,  aiid  you  lie.  What  a  lack- 
bram  b  this?  By  the  Lord,  our  plot  is  a  good  plot 
as  ever  was  laid :  our  friends  true  and  constant: 
a  good  plot,  good  friends,  and  foil  of  expectation : 
an  excellent  plot,  very  good  friends.  What  a  frosty* 
spirited  rogue  is  this  I  why,  my  lord  of  York  com- 
mends the  plot,  and  the  general  coarse  of  the 
action.  Zowndo,  an  I  were  now  by  this  rascal,  I 
could  brain  bun  with  his  lady's  fen.    Is  there  not 


my  fether,  my  uncle,  and  myself?  lord  Edmimd 
Mortimer,  my  lord  of  York,  and  Owen  Glendower? 
Is  there  not,  besides,  the  Douglas  ?  Have  I  not  all 


their  letters,  to  meet  me  in  arms  by  the  ninth  of  the 
next  month?  and  are  they  not,  some  of  them,  set 
forward  already  ?  What  a  pagan  rascal  is  this !  an 


ill 


Fat,  corpulent 

Aei^ect 

Occurrences. 


It)  Clowns. 
(4)  Drops  his  fat. 
(6)  DroBs. 


Hot  What  say'st,  any  lady? 

Lady,  What  is  it  carries  you  away? 

J^  Myhone, 

My  love,  my  horse. 

Lady.  Oat,  Toa  mad-headed  ape! 

A  weMcl  hath  not  socb  a  deal  of  spleen. 
As  you  are  tossM  with.    In  faith, 
m  know  your  bnsinen,  Hanr,  mat  IwilL 
I  fear,  my  brother  Mormner  ooth  stir 
About  his  Utle ;  and  hath  sent  for  you. 
To  line*  his  enterprize :  But  if  yon  gn-^ 

Hot  Soferafbot,Ishanbeweazy.love. 

Lady.  Come,  come,  you  paramiito^*  aaswtr  IM 
Dfaectty  to  this  oue^on  that  I  ask. 
Infeith,  ru  break  thy  little  finger,  Hany, 
An  if  thou  wilt  not  t^  me  aUUi^  true. 

Hot.  Away, 
Away,  you  triflcr  !~Love  ?-4  love  thee  not. 


(7)  Motto  of  the  Perey  family. 

(8)  Strengthen.  (9)  P«rrot 


'cefu  IV. 


FIBST  PART  OF  KING  HSNRT  IV. 


dm 


eare  not  for  thee»  Kate:  thit  ii  no  world, 
'o  play  with  DammeU,*  and  to  tilt  with  lipi  : 
Ve  must  hare  bloody  noaes,  and  crack*d  crowns, 
nd  paas  them  current  too.— Gods  me,  my  horse ! — 
I'hat  aay'st  thou.  Kate  7  what  woukTst  thou  have 

with  me  7 
Lady,  Do  you  not  love  me  7  do  tou  not,  indeed  ? 
iTell.  do  not  then ;  for,  since  you  love  me  not, 
will  not  lore  myself.    Do  you  not  lofe  me  ? 
fay,  tell  me,  if  tou  speak  m  jest/ or  no. 
Hot,  Come,  wilt  thou  see  me  ride  7 
nd  when  I  am  o^horseback,  I  will  swear 
loTe  thee  infinitely.    But  hark  you,  Kate ; 
must  not  have  you  henceforth  Question  me 
tliithcr  I  go,  nor  reason  wheresoout  : 
Thither  1  must,  I  must ;  and,  to  conclude, 
his  eTcning  must  I  leave  you,  gentle  Kate, 
know  you  wise ;  but  yet  no  fUrther  wise, 
han  Harry  Percy's  wife :  constant  you  are ; 
utyet  a  woman :  and  for  secrecy, 
o  lady  closer;  for  I  well  believe, 
hou  wilt  not  utter  what  thou  dost  not  know ; 
nd  so  far  will  I  trust  thee,  gentle  Kate! 
£^y.  How!  so  far 7 
Hot,    Not  an  inch  further.     But  hark  you, 

Kate; 
Luther  1  go,  thither  shall  you  go  too ; 
o-day  win  I  set  forth,  to-morrow  you.— 
rott,  Kate? 


l^ill  this  content  you, 
Lady, 


ltmust,offoree. 
[Examt. 


CEJTE  /r.— Easteheap.    ^roomintke  Boar't 
Head  Taoern.    Enter  Frinet  Henry  and  Poins. 

P.  Hen.  Ned,  pr'ythee,  come  out  of  that  fat 
)oai,  and  lend  me  thy  hand  to  laugh  a  little. 

Pmhs,  Where  hast  Wn,  Hal  7 

P.  Hen.  With  three  or  four  loggerheads,  amoi 

iree  or  four  score  hogsheads.  Thave  sounded 

ery  base  striog  of  humility.  Sirrah,  I  am  sworn 
rother  to  a  leash*  of  drawers ;  and  can  call  them 
11  by  theh-  Christian  names,  as— Tom.  Diek,  and 
'rancis.  Tbev  take  it  already  upon  thev  salvation, 
tiat  though  I  be  but  prince  of  Wales,  yet  I  am  the 
ing  of  courtesy ;  and  tell  me  flatly  I  am  no  proud 
acL  like  Falstalf;  but  a  Corinthian,*  a  Ud 
nettle,  a  good  boy,— by  the  Lord,  so  they  call  m« . 
nd  when  1  am  kmgor  England,  I  shall  command 
U  the  good  lads  in  Eastcheap.  They  call— drink- 
ng  deep,  dying  scarlet :  and  when  tou  breathe  in 
tnir  watemg,  they  cry— hem !  ana  bid  jou  play 
t  off.— To  conclude,  lam  so  good  a  proncient  in 
me  quarter  of  an  hour,  that  lean  dnnk  with  any 
inker  in  his  own  lanffuage  during  my  life.  I  tell 
hee,  Ned,  thou  bast  Tost  much  honour,  that  thou 
irert  not  with  me  in  this  action.  But,  sweet  Ned— 
o  sweeten  which  name  of  Ned,  I  give  thee  this 
>ennyworth  of  sugar,  clapped  even  now  in  my 
iiand  by  an  undei^skinker  ;*  one  that  never  spake 
sther  English  in  hia  life,  than— £t^A<  thiOmgt  and 
sixpence;  and— Fou  are  totUomi ;  with  this  shrill 


Enter  Francis. 


&dditk>n.— dfnsii^  ensfi,  sir  /  Score  a  jtint  iff  ftas- 

t»  ike  Halpmoonf  or  so.    But,  Ned,  to  drive 

the  time  m  FalstaiTcome,  I  pr'ythee,  do  thou 

1  in  some  by-room,  while  I  question  my  puny 

■   '       '  ■  "  r;  and 


drawer,  to  what  end  he  gave  me  the  sugar;  _„ 
do  thou  never  leave  calling— Franei^  that  his  tale 
to  me  may  be  nothing  but—anon.  Step  aside,  and 
rU  show  thee  a  precedent. 

Point.  Francb ! 

P.  Hen,  Thou  art  perfect. 

Point.  Francis !  [Exit  Poins. 

(1)  Poppets.       (2)  Three.       (fl)  A  wenefaer. 


Fran.  Anon,  anon,  sir.— Look  down  into  the 

omegranate,  Ralph. 

P.  Hen.  Come  hither,  Francis. 

Fran.  My  lord. 

P.  Ben.  How  long  hast  thou  to  serve,  Francis  7 

Fran.  Forsooth,  five  year,  and  as  much  as  t»— 

Poins.  [WUkm.]  Francis! 

Prati.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

P.  Hen.  Five  years  t  hy'r  lady,  a  long  lease  for 
the  cluiking  of  pewter.  But,  Francis,  Meet  thou 
be  so  valiant,  as  to  play  the  coward  vrith  thy  in- 
denture and  to  show  it  a  fair  pair  of  heeis,  and  run 
from  it  7 

Fran.  O  lord,  sir!  I'll  be  sworn  upon  all  the 
books  in  England,  I  could  find  in  my  heart— 

Poins.  riTilMn]  Francis! 

Fran.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

P^  Hen.  How  old  art  thou,  Francis  7 

Frm.  Let  me  see,— About  Michaelmas  next  I 
shall  be— 

Poins.  r  Within.]  Francis ! 

Fran.  Anon,  sir.— Pray  you,  stay  a  little,  my  lord. 

jP.  Hen.  Nay,  but  hark  you,  Francis:  For  the 
sugar  thou  gavest  me,— twas  a  pennyworth,  was't 
not  7 

fVan.O  lord,  sir!  I  would  it  had  been  two. 

P.  Hen.  I  will  give  thee  for  it  a  thousand  pound : 
ask  me  when  thou  wilt,  and  thou  shalt  have  it 

Poins.  [WUkin]  Francis  I 

f)ran.  Anon,  anon. 

P.  Hen.  Anon,  Francis?  No,  Francis?  but  to- 
morrow, Francis  ;  or,  Francis,  on  Thursday :  or, 
indeed,  Francis,  when  thou  wilL    But,  Francis,— 

JFVim.Mylord7 

P.  Hen.  wnt  thou  rob  thu  laather^kin,  eryap 
tal-button,  notUpated,  agate-ring,  puke-stocking, 
caddis-garter,  smooth-tongue,  Spanish-pouchy— 

Fran.  O  lord,  sir,  who  do  you  mean  7 

P.  Hen,  Why  then,  your  brown  bastard*  is  yaor 
only  drink :  for.  look  you,  Francis,  your  white  can- 
vass doublet  will  sully ;  in  Barbary,  sir,  it  cannot 
come  to  so  much. 

lVan.What.su- 7 

Poins.  [WiAbi.]  Francis? 

them  call? 

[Here  they  bath  eaU  him;  the  drawer  itemd^ 
amazed,  not  knount^g  wkUh  way  to  go.] 

fnfsrVmtner. 

Vint.  What !  stand*st  thou  still,  and  hear'st  such 
a  calUnc  7  Look  to  the  guests  within.  [Ex.  Fran.] 
My  lord,  old  sir  John,  with  half  a  doien  more,  are 
atthedoor:  ShaUIletthemu?  ^ 

P.  Hen.  Let  them  alone  a  whUe,  and  then  tpeii 
the  door.  [ExU  Vintner.]  Poins ! 

Jte-mfcr  Poins. 

Point.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

P.  Hen.  Sirnh,  FalstaiT  and  the  rest  of  tU 
thieves  are  at  the  door ;  Shallwebemcrrv? 

Point.  As  merry  as  crickets,  my  Ud.  Bnt  haifc 
ye:  What  cunning  match  have  you  made  with  this 
jest  of  the  drawer  /  come,  wha^s  the  issue  T 

P.  Hen.  I  am  now  of  all  humours,  that  have 
show'd  themselves  humours,  since  the  old  days  of 
goodman  Adam,  to  the  pupn  age  of  this  present 
twelve  o'clock  at  midnight,  t l^-flUer  Francis  i9it/l^ 
wine.]  What*s  o'clock,  Francis  7 

IVon.  Anon,  anon,  or. 

P.  Hen.  That  ever  this  fellow  should  have  tom^ 


(4)  Tapster. 
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(6)  A  swiet  wine.- 
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FiHST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  I¥. 


Act  U. 


wordf  dian  a  parrot,  and  yet  the  son  of  a  woman !~ 
Hifl  indiHtry  w— up-stain,  and  down-ataira ;  hiB  elo- 


Soence,  the  parcel  of  a  reckoning.  I  am  not  yet  of  'acapM  by  miracle.  I  am  eight  times  thnist  through 
erey**  nund.  the  Hotspur  of  the  north ;  he  that  "     -    •    -    -        - 


Irilis  me  aode  six  or  seyen  dozen  of  Scots  at  a 
breaUast ;  washes  his  hands,  and  says  to  his  wife,— 
FU  upon  ikU  quiet  Itfe  I  I  wmU  work.-^O  my 
motet  Ham/,  says  she,  how  many  host  thou  killed 
?^Crwe  my  roan  horse  a  drench,  says  he  ; 


Some  fourteen,  an  hour  after :  a  trifle, 
caU  in  FabUff ;  IMl  play  Percy' 


and 

atrifte.  I  .   . ,  _  _  _  .,    _  .^, 

and  that  danuied  brawn  shall  play  dame  Mortimer, 
his  wjft.  MUvOf  says  the  drunkard.  CaU  in  ribs, 
call  in  tallow. 

£iiler  Falstafi;  Gadshill,  Bardolph,  and  Peto. 

Poiiu.  Weleome.  Jack.  Where  hast  thou  been  7 

FaL  A  pUgue  of  all  cowards,  I  say,  and  a  Ten- 
geance  too !  marry,  and  amen  !->Give  me  a  cup  of 
eack,  boy.-— £re  I  lead  this  life  long,  I'll  sew 
nether-atockB.>  and  mend  them,  and  foot  them  too. 
A  plague  of  ail  cowards  r— Give  me  a  cup  of  sack, 
rogue.— Is  there  no  nrtue  extant  7     •  [He  drinks. 

P.  Hen^  Didst  thou  never  see  Titan  kiss  a  dish 
of  Ilutter?  pitilhl-hearted  Titan,  that  melted  at  the 
aweet  tale  of  the  son !  if  thou  didst,  then  behold 
that  compoiind. 

A/.  You  rogue,  here's  lime  m  this  sack  too : 
There  ia  nothing  but  roguery  to  be  found  in  Tilla 


sack  with  lime  in  it ;  a  villanous  coward.— Go  thv 
ways,  old  Jack :  die  when  thou  wilt,  if  manhood, 
good  manhood,  be  not  forgot  upon  the  face  of  the 
earth,  then  am  I  a  shotten  nerrtng.   There  live  not 


Fal.  I  am  a  rogue,  if  I  were  not  at  haIf«wonl 
with  a  dozen  of  them  two  hours  together.    I  have 


the  doublet;  four,  through  the  hosar  my  buckter 
cut  through  and  through ;  my  sword  hacked  like  a 
hand-saw,  uce  signum,  I  never  dealt  better  since 
I  was  a  man ;  all  would  not  do.  A  plague  of  all 
cowards  !-*Let  them  speak :  if  they  speak  more  or 
less  than  truth,  they  are  rillains,  and  the  sons  oC 
darkness. 

P.  Hen,  Speak,  sirs;  how  was  it? 

Gads,  We  four  set  upon  sometlozen, 

Fal,  Sixteen,  at  least,  ray  lonL 

Gads.  And  bound  them. 

Peto.  No,  no,  they  were  not  bound. 

Fal^  You  rogue,  they  were  bound,  every  man 
of  them :  or  I  am  a  Jew  else,  an  Ebrew  Jew. 

Gmls,  As  we  were  sharing,  aome  aiz  or  seven 
fresh  men  set  upon  us,— > 

Fal,  And  unbound  the  rest,  and  then  come  in 
the  other. 

P,  Hen,  What,  fought  ye  with  them  all  ? 

Fal,  All  ?  I  know  not  what  ye  call,  all ;  but  if  f 
fought  not  with  fifty  of  them,  1  am  a  bunch  of  n- 
dish  r  if  thare.  were  not  two  or  three  and  fifty  upon 
poor  old  Jack,  then  I  am  no  two-legged  creature. 

Poins,  Pray  God,  you  have  not  murdered  aome 
of  them. 

Fal,  Nay,  that's  past  praying  for:  for  I  have 


ttung  but  roguery  to  be  found  in  villa-     '«*•  ^aj»  ">«-'»  Pasi  praymg  for:  for  I  have 
Yet  a  coward  is  worse  than  a  cup  of  P«ppered  two  of  them :   two,  1  am  sura,  I  have 


paid  ;  two  rogues  in  buckram  suits.  I  iell  thee 
what,  Hal,— if  I  tell  thee  a  lie,  spit  in  my  (kee.  call 
nie  horse.  Thou  knowest  mv  eld  ward ;— 4iere  I 
lay,  and  thus  I  bore  my  point    Four  rogues  in 


three'{;ood  n»n  unhanged  in  En^and  •  and  one  of*'"^^'*™  *•?.?."'•  **  "**^ 

them  IS  fkt^  and  grows  old :  God  help  the  while 


a  bad  world,  1  say !    I  would  I  were  a  weaver ;  I 
could  sfaiff  psalma,  or  any  thing :  A  pUigue  of  all 

P,  Hen.  How  now,  wool-sack?  what  mutter  yon  7 

Fai.  A  king's  son !  If  I  do  not  beat  thae  out  of 
thy  kingdom  with  a  daner  of  lath,  and  drive  all 
thy  sulQeeU  afore  thee,  like  a  flock  of  wiki  geese, 
I'lliiefer  wear  hair  on  my  face  more.  You  prince 
qf  Wales! 

P.  Hen,  Why,  you  whoreson  round  man !  what's 
tbe  matter? 

lU.  Arejrou  not  a  coward?  answer  me  to  that : 
and. Poins  Chare? 

^^*  .^p<"^«>  y^(  ^  paunch,  an  ye  caU  me 
e«imd.  I'Uatabthee.  ^^ 

W.  Icall  thee  cowaitf !  Pll  see  thee  damned  ere 
I  call  tatt  eoward :  but  I  wouM  give  a  thousand 
pound,  I  could  run  as  fast  as  thou  canst  You  are 
atralght  enooidi  hi  the  shoulders,  you  care  not  who 
2*0  your  ba» :  Call  you  tiiat  oaeking  of  your 
fneods  7  A  plafue  upon  such  backing  f  give  me 
them  that  wlO  fhce  me.— Giva  me  a  cup  of  sack.— 
1  am  a  rog«e,  if  I  drunk  to-day. 

P.ISrsn.  0»  villain!  thy  Ups 
atea  thou  drunk'st  last 

M.  iUl's  one  (br  that  A  plague  of  all  cow. 
W*iSW«!yI.     ^  IHedrinib. 

JP.  Hen,  What's  the  matter  ? 

M.  What's  th&  matter  7  there  bt  four  of  us 
MK  have  ta^^en  a  thousand  pound  this  momuig. 

P.  fgn.  Where  is  it,  Jack?  whereisit?  ' 

Fai.Whera  is  it?  taken  from  uaithc  ahun- 
drad  upon  four  of  us. 

P.  Him.  What,  a  hundred*  man? 


are  scaree  wiped 


(1)  Stockings. 


Westmoreland,  famous  for  making 


P,  Hen,  What,  four  7  thou  said'st  but  two,  even 
now. 

Fal,  Pour,  Hal ;  I  told  thee  four. 

Poins.  Ay,  ay,  he  said  four. 

Fal.  These  four  came  all  a-front,  and  mainly 
thrust  at  me.  I  made  me  no  more  ado,  but  took 
all  their  seven  points  in  my  target,  thus. 

P.  Hen.  Seven  7  why,  there  were  b«t  Ihv,  even 
now. 

Fal,  In  buckram. 

Poins,  Kj,  four,  in  buckram  suits. 

Fo/.  Seven,  by  these  hilts,  or  I  am  a  villatn  else. 

P,  Hen,  Pry'thcc,  lethunalobe;  we  shall  have 
more  anon. 

Fal.  Dost  thou  hear  me,  Hal? 

P,  Hen,  Ay,  and  mark  thee  too,  Jack. 

Fat,  Do  so.  (or  it  is  worth  the  listenmg  to.  These 
nine  men  in  buckram,  that  I  toM  thee  o£^— 

P.  Hen,  So,  two  more  already. 

Fal,  Their  points  being  broken,— 

Point,  Down  fell  their  hose. 

FaL  Began  to  give  me  ground:  But  I  followed 
me  close,  came  in  foot  and  hand ;  and,  with  a 
thought  seven  of  the  eleven  I  paid. 

P,  Hen,  O,  monstrous!  eleven  buckram  men 
grown  out  of  two!  * 

Fal,  But,  as  the  devil  would  have  it,  three  mis- 
begotten knaves,  in  Kendal*  green,  came  at  my 
back,  and  let  drive  at  me ;— (or  it  was  so  dark, 
Hal,  that  thou  could'st  not  see  thy  hand. 

P.  Hen,  These  lies  are  Kke  the  (ather  that  be- 
ffcte  them ;  gross  as  a  mountain,  open,  palpable. 
Why,  thou  clay-brained  suU;  thou  knotty-pated 
fool:  thou  whoreson,  obscene,  greasy,  tajloir- 
keech.*— — 

Fal,  What,  art  thou  mad?  art  thou  mad  7  »  not 
the  truth,  the  truth  7 

(3)  A  round  lump  of  (at 


ktiuir. 
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P.  Hen,  Pr^jtiiee,  do,  Jack. 

Fal.  'Ftitli,  andril  send  him  pteking.      lEani. 

P.  Hen.  Now,  rira ;  bjVladj.youfougfai&ir;— 
eo  did  you,  Peto ;— 40  did  7011.  Bardolph :  you  are 
lions  too,  you  ran  airay  upon  lostiDct,  yott  will  Dot 
touch  the  true  prinee ;  iio,--fieI 

Bori*  'Faith.  I  ran  when  I  saw  otfaeranm. 

P.  Hen.  Tell  me  now  in  eamtft,  How  came 
FabtafiPfl  aword  so  hacked  7 

Peto,  Why,  he  hacked  it  with  his  dagger ;  and 
said,  be  would  swear  truth  out  of  En^lvkd  but  be 
would  make  you  believe  it  was  done  m  fight ;  and 
persuaded  us  to  do  the  like. 

Bwrd.  Yea,  and  to  tickle  our  noiea  with  apear- 
grass,  to  make  them  bleed ;  and  then  to  beslubber 
our  garments  with  it,  and  to  swear  it  was  the  blood 
of  true  men.  I  did  that  I  did  not  this  aeren  year 
before,  I  blushed  to  hear  his  monstrous  deriees. 

P,  Hen,  O  villain,  thou  stoleat  a  cup  of  sack 
eighteen  years  ago,  and  wert  taken  with  the  manr 
ner,'  and  ever  since  thou  hast  blushed  extempore ; 
Thou  hadst  fire  and  sword  on  thy  side,  and  yet 
thou  ran*st  away ;  What  instinct  hadst  thou  for  it  ? 

Bord.  My  lord,  do  tou  see  these  meteors  ?  do 
you  behoki  these  ezhalations  7 

P,  Hen.  I  do. 

Bard,  What  think  you  they  portend  7 

P.  Hen,  Hot  livers  and  cola  purses.* 

Bard,  Choler,  my  lord,  if  rightly  taken. 

P,  Hen,  No,  if  righUy  taken,  halter. 

Re-enter  Falstafi'. 
Here  comes  lean  Jack,  here  comes  bare  bone.  How 


P.  Hm,  Why,  how  eouM^st  thou  know  theae 
•en  in  Kendal  green,  when  it  was  so  dark  thou 
ould*st  not  see  thy  hand  7  come,  tell  us  your  reason ; 
(Vhat  sayeat  thou  to  this  7 

Potns,  Come,  your  reason,  Jack,  your  reason. 

Ftti.  What,  upon  compulsion 7  No;  were  I  at 
he  strappado,  or  all  the  racks  in  the  world,  I  would 
lot  tell  you  on  compulsion.  Give  you  a  raason 
n  compulsion !  If  reasons  were  aa  plenty  as  black- 
lerries^  I  would  give  no  man  a  reason  upon  com- 
tulaion,  1. 

P,  Hen.  Vn  be  no  lonser  guUty  of  this  sin:  this 
anguine  coward,  this  bed-presser,  this  horse-back- 
weaker,  this  huge  hiU  of  flesh ;— ^ 

F'd,  Awaj,  you  starveling,  you  elf-skiiu  you 
Iried  neat's-tongue,  bull's  pizzle,  you  stock-fish,— 
>,  for. breath  to  utter  what  is  like  thee !— >you  tai- 
or's  vard,  tou  sMeath,  you  bow-case,  you  vile 
landing  tuck:  ■ 

P.  Hen.  Well,  breathe  a  whUe,  and  then  to  it 
igain :  and  when  thou  hast  tired  thyself  in  base 
onpariaona,  hear  me  speak  but  this. 

Point.  Mark,  Jack. 

P.  Hen.  We  two  saw  you  four  set  on  firar ;  yon 

K>und  them,  and  were  masters  of  their  wealth. 

dark  now,  how  plain  a  tale  shall  put  jrotfdown.— 

Then  did  wc  two  set  on  you  four :  and,  with  a 

rord,  out'faeed  you  from  your  prize,  and  have  it; 

ea,  and  can  show  it  you  here  in  the  nouse : — and, 

^ilstaff,  you  carried  your  guts  away  as  nimbly. 

vith  as  quick  dexterity,  and  roared  for  mercv,  and 

till  ran  and  roared,  as  ever  I  heard  boQ-catf. 

Vhat  a  slave  art  thou,  to  hack  thy  sword  as  thou  .^  ^  _        -._ 

»ast  done;  and  then  say,  it  was  in  fight!  Whatliow7iMr»weetcn»tureof  bombaj^ 


rick,  what  device^  what  starting-hole,  canst  thou 
low  find  out,  to  hide  thee  Crom  this  open  and  ap~ 
larent  shame  7 

Poina.  Come,  let's  hear.  Jack ;  What  trick  hast 
hoM  now  7 

Fal,  By  the  Lord,  I  knew  ye,  as  well  as  he  that 
nade  ye.  Why,  hear  ye,  mv  masters :  Was  it  for 
ne  to  kill  the  heir  apparent  7 .  Should  I  turn  upon 
ihe  true  prirtce  7  Wlw,  thou  knowest,  I  am*as  va- 
liant as  Hercules :  but  beware  instyict ;  the  lion  will 
not  touch  the  true  prince.  Instinct  is  a  great  maf- 
ier ;  1  was  a  coward  on  instinct.  I  shall  think  the 
lietter  of  myself  and  thee,  during  mj  life ;  I,  foi^a 
valiant  lion,  and  thou  for  a  true  prince.    But,  by 

the  Lord,  lads,  I  am  glad  you  have  the  money. 

Hostess,  clap  to  the  doors :  watch  to-night,  prav 
to-morrow.— Gallants,  lads,  bojrs,  hearts  of  gold, 
all  the  titles  of  good  fellowship  come  to  you! 
What,  shall  we  be  merry?  sl^U  we  have  a  play 
extempore? 

P.  Hen,  Content ;— end  the  argument  shall  be, 
thv  running  away. 
Fat,  Ah !  no  more  of  that,  Hal,  an  thou  loveit  me. 

JEnler  Hostess. 

Host,  My  lord  the  prince^— 

P.  Hen.  How  now,  my  lady  the  hostess?  what 
say'st  thftu  to  me  7 

HosL  Marry,  my  lord,  there  is  a  nobleman  of 
the  court  at  door,  wouki  apeak  with  yon :  he  says, 
he  comes  from  your  father. 

P.  Hen.  Give  him  as  much  as  will  make  him  a) more 
roval  man.  and  send  him  beek  again  to  my  mother. 

Fd.  WhatiMnnerofmanisbe? 

Ho$t.  An  old  man. 

Fed,  What  doth  gravity  out  of  his  bed  at  mid- 
night 7— Shall  I  give  him  nis  ansvrer  7 


is't  aco.  Jack,  since  thou  sawest  thine  ovm  knee? 

Fat.  My  own  knee  7  when  I  was  about  thy  years. 
Hal,  I  was  not  an  eagle's  talon  in  w  waist;  I 
could  hnte  crept  into  any  alderman's  dramb-ring : 
A  plague  of  sighing  and  grief!  it  blows  a  man  up 
lik^  a  bladder.  Tnere's  vilknous  news  abroad: 
here  was  sir  John  Bracy  from  your  father ;  you 
must  to  the  court  in  the  morning.  That  same  mad 
fellow  of  tiM  north,  Percy ;  and  he  of  Wales,  that 
gave  Amaimon*  the  Sastinado,  and  made  Lucifer 
cuckold,  and  swore  the  devU  his  true  liegeman  upon 
the  cross  of  a  Welsh  hook, — ^What,  a  plague,  eaD 
you  him  7 

Poina,  O,  Glendower. 

Fal,  Owen,  Owen:  the  same ;— and  his  son-in- 
law,  Mortimer  :  and  old  Northumberland:  knd 
that  sprightly  Scot  of  Scots,  Douglas,  that  runt 
o'horaeback  up  a  hill  perpendicular. 

P.  Hen,  He  that  rides  at  high  speed,  and  with 
hispistol  killa  a  sparrow  flying. 

Fal.  Yoiihavehittt. 

P.  Hen.  So  did  he  never  the  sparrow. 

FaL  Well,  that  raseal  hath  good  mettle  in  him ; 
he  vrill  not  run. 

P.  Hen,  Why>  what  a  rascal  ait  thou  then,  to 
praise  him  so  for  running? 

Pal.  O'horseback,  ye  cuckoo  1  bvt,  afoot,  he  wflt 
not  budge  a  foot 

P.  Hen,  Yes,  Jack,  upon  instinct. 

Fal.  I  grsKt  ve,  upon  instinct.  Wdl.  he  is  then 
too,  and  one  Mordake»  and  ft  thousand  blue-caps* 


(1)  In  the  fact    (S)  Drunkenness  and  poverty. 
(9)  Bombast  is  the  stuftng  of  dotbep. 


Wottester  is  stolen  ftway  to>night;  thy 

fafher's  beard  is  turned  whKe  with  the  news-:  you 

may  boy  land  now  as  eheap  as  stinking  macnreL 

P.  H«n.  Why  then,  *tb  like,  if  there  come  a  hot 

(4)  A  demon ;  who  is  described  as  one  of  th6 
four  kings,  who  rule  over  all  the  demoM  in  the 
world. 

(&)  Seoiararn  In  Moe-vmcte. 
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June,  wnk  this  chril  buibtiag  lioU,  w  tliall  bar 
aaUnheadi  M  ttwy  biij  bob-ndb,  by  Uie  kimdraL 

IW.  Bytha  nwi,  tad,  thou  aajert  true ;  it  is 
Uka^  w%  ■haU  have  cood  toidlw  that  way.— But, 
tag  MM,  Hal,  ait  tkou  not  ileniblTalbanI?  thou 
beiag  heir  apparent,  eould  the  world  pkk  thee  out 
three  aoeh  enemiea  4tfam,  as  tet  fiend  PoeviaB, 
thatapirH  Percr,  and  that  defll  61eMlower7  Art 
(boo  not  honihly  afraid  7  doth  not  thy  blood  thrill 
attir 

P.  HoL  Notawhit,PIUth;  llaekaomeoftfaj 


fW.  IVell,  thou  wilt  be  horribly  ehkl  to-morrow, 
when  thou  comeat  to  thy  father :  if  thou  love  me, 
praetiae  an  ataswer. 

P.  Hen.  Do  thou  Btaad  for  my  fother,  and  ex- 
tmfaie  me  upon  the  iwrtieulara  of  my  liTe. 

FtL  Shall  1 7  content:— This  chair  shall  be  my 
atate,^  thb  dagger  my  sceptre^  and  this  euahion  my 


P.  Hen,  lliy  state  is  taken  for  a  joint-stool,  thy 
golden  sceptre  for  a  leaden  dagser,  and  thy  pre- 
ek»tti  rich  crown,  for  a  pitifol  biad  crown ! 

Fdi.  Wdl,  an  the  fire  of  grace  be  not  quite  out 
of  thee,  BOW  shalt  thou  be  moved.— Gire  me  a  cup 
of  aaek,  to  make  mine  eyea  look  red,  that  it  may 
be  .thouffhl  1  have  wn»t :  for  I  must  apeak  in  pa»- 
akm,  and  I  will  do  it  m  King  Cambyaes'*  vein. 

P.  Hen.  WelUhereismyleg.* 

FtL  And  here  Is  my  speech :— Stand  aside,  no- 
bility. 

HoH.  This  is  excellent  aport,  iTaith. 

FdU  Weep  not,  aweet  queen,  for  trickUng  tears 
are  vain. 

Host.  O,  the  fother,  how  he  hohU  his  counte- 
wance! 

FtL  For  Clod's  sake,  lords,  convey  my  tristful* 


For  tears  do  stop  the  flood-gates  of  her  eyes. 

HcH.  O  rare!  he  doth  it  like  as  one  of  these 
hariotnr  players,  as  I  ever  see. 

Fd,  reace,  good  pint-pot;  peace,  good  tfelde- 
bratn.»— Harry,  I  do  not  only  marvel  where  thou 
apendest  thy  time,  but  also  now  thou  art  accom- 
panied :  for  though  the  camomile,  the  more  it  is 
trodden  on,  the  foster  it  grows,  yet  youth,  the  more 
it  la  irasted,  the  sooner  it  wears.  That  thou  art 
my  aon,  1  have  parti v  thy  mother's  word,  partly, 
my  own  opinion :  but  chiefly,  a  villanous  tnck  of 
thine  eye,  and  a  foolish  hanging  of  thy  nether  Up, 
that  doth  warrant  me.  If  then  thou  be  aon  to  me, 
here  Kes  the  point ;— Whv,  being  aon  to  me,  art 
thou  so  pointed  at  7  Shall  the  blessed  sun  of  heaven 
prove  a  mlcher,'  and  eat  blackberries  ?  a  question 
not  to  be  asked.  Shall  the  son  of  England  prove 
a  thie4  and  take  purses  7  a  question  to  be  asked. 
There  ia  a  thing,  Hany,  which  thou  hast  often 
heard  4^  vaA  it'ls  known  to  many  in  our  land  by 
the  same  ofpitch:  this  pitch,  as  ancient  writera  do 
report,  doth  defile ;  so  doth  the  company  thou 
keepcst :.  for,  Harry,  now  I  do  not  apeak  to  thee  in 
drink,  but  in  tears ;  not  in  pleaaurt,  Sutm  paasion; 
not  in  worda  only,  but  in  woea  also :— And  yet 
there  is  a  virtuous  man,  whom  I  have  often  noted 
ill  thy  company,  but  I  know  not  hia  name. 

P.  Hen,  What  manner  of  man,  an  it  like  your 
*i7 
A  good  poidy  nan,  lYaith,  and  ft  corpu- 


lent; of  a  efaeoful  look,  a  ^easing  eye. 


moat  noble  carria^ ;  aiu,a8l 
filly,  or,  Dy*r  lady,  mcliiiiii|{  to  tjanc^vi 
I  remember  me,  his  name  is  FabtaflT:  if 'that  maa 
should  be  lewdly  riven,  he  deceiveth  nae;  fbr,  Hnr- 
ry,  I  see  vvtue  in  his  looks.  If  then  the  tree  maj 
bekiiownbytheDiiit,astfaefiruitbytheti«e^  tben, 
peremptorily  I  speak  it,  there  la  virtue  m  thai  Pal- 
'  **    "     Iceep  with,  the  rest  baniah. 


n^y; 


i 


I)  Chair  of  sUte. 
%)  A  dianet^  in  a 

Obeisance. 
5)  NameofastroM 
7)  AyOOBgrabbit. 


Tngedy  by  T.  FraatflB,  U70. 

(4)^orrowfol. 

<6)  Atrotntboy- 


staff.*  him  1  __. 

me  now,  thou  naughty  varlet,  tell  nae,  wbcre  I 
thou  been  this  month  7 

P.  Hen,  Dost  thou  speakHkea  kiog7  Do  I 
stand  for  me,  and  111  play  my  father. 

fW.  Depose  me  7  if  thou  dost  it  half  ao  graf^y, 
so  m^estically,  both  in  word  aad  matter,  T 
up  by  the  heels  for  a  rabbltpsucker,*  or  a  j 
hare. 

P.  Hen,  Well,  here  I  am  aeL 

Fo^.  And  here  I  stand :— judge,  my  ] 

P.  Hen.  Now,  Harry  7  whence  come  joaif 

Fd.  My  noble  lord,  from  Eastcheap. 

P.  Hen,  The  complaints  I  hear  of  thee  ere 
grievous. 

Fal,  'Sblbod,  my  lord,  they  are  falae :— nay.  VU 
tickle  ve  f9r  a  young  prince,  i'faith. 

P.  Hen,  Swearest  Uiou,  ungracious  1|oy  7  beoce- 
forth  ne'er  look  on  me.  Thou  art  violeiiu j  carried 
away  from  grace :  there  is  a  devil  heunts  thee,  in 
the  ukenesa  of  a  fat  old  man :  a  tun  of  man  ia  thy 
companion.  Why  dost  thou  converse  with  that 
trunk  of  humours,  that  boltin^-butch'  of  bceslU- 
ness.  that  swoln  parcel  of  dropsies,  that  huge  bonk- 
bard*  of  sack,  that  stuffed  cloak  bag  of  cota^  thai 
roasted  Manningtrce'®  ox  with  the  podiluy  m  bla 
belly,  that  reverend  vice,  (hat  grey  iniqui^^  that 
father  ruffian,  thiU  vanity  io  years  7  Wbereai  is  he 
good,  but  to  taste  sack  and  drink  itf  wberehi  neat 
and  cleanly,  but  to  carve  a  capon  and  eat  it  ? 
wherein  cunning,  but  in  craft  7  wnereiD  crafty,  bat 
in  viUany7  wherein  villanous,  but  in  all  thinga  ? 
wherein  worthy,  but  in  nothing  7 

FaL  I  would,  your  grace  would  take  lae  with 
you  ;■ '  Whom  means  your  grace  7 

P.  Hen,  That  Villanoua,  abominable  niialeader 
of  youth,  Falstafl;  that  old  white-bearded  Satan. 

FaL  My  lord,  the  man  I  know. 

P.  Hen,  I  know,  thou  doeL 

Fd,  But  to  say,  1  know  more  harm  in  Uoi  them 
in  myseli;  were  to  say  more  than  I  know.  That  he 
b  ola  (the  more  the  pity,}  his  white  hairs  do  wit- 
ness it:  but  that  he  is  (saving your reverenea)  a 
whoremaster,  that  I  utterly  deny.  If  aaek  and  eu- 
gar  be  a  fault,  God  help  the  wicked !  If  to  be  old 
and  merry  be  a  ain,  then  many  an  old  boat  that  I 
know,  is  damned :  if  to  be  fat  oe  to  be  faaled»  then 
Pharaoh's  lean  kine  are  to  be  loved.  No,  w  good 
lord :  banish  Peto,  banish  Bardolph,  banish  PoaBO : 
but  for  sweit  Jack  Felataff,  kind  Jack  Faletal^ 
true  Jaek  Falstaf^  valiant  Jack  Faktal^  aad  there- 
fore mode  Taliant,  being  aa  be  la,  old  Jack  Falatafi; 
banish  not  him  thy  Harry's  company ;  baniah  phoap 
Jack,  and  baniah  all  the  world. 

P.  Hen,  I  do,  I  will.  (.9  isaadimif  keerd. 

[Bxeuni  Hostesa,  Francis,  and  Baido^h. 
Ri-^nUr  Bardolph,  runnmg, 

Bmri.  O,  my  lord,  my  lord ;  the  aheiii^  with  a 
moat  monstrous  watch,  la  at  the  door. 

Fid.  Out,  you  rogue !  play  out  the  play :  I  faav* 
moeh  to  aay  in  the  behalf  oT  that  FalrtaC 

[8)  The  machine  which  aeparatea  floor  from  bfrnn. 

9)  A  leather  black-jack  to  hold  beer. 

10)  In  EsseT,  where  a  large  oz  was  roaaled  whole. 
[11)  Go  no  taater  than  I  can  follow. 


Scene  !• 
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Rt-etilier  Hostess,  Aotftfy. 

i7a#f.  o  O  Jesu,  ay  lord,  my  lord ! 

Fdt,  HeLriL  heigliJ  the  iarX  rides  upon  a  fid- 
dle-stick £  What's  the  matter  ? 

MosC  The  sheriff  and  aU  the  watch  aie  at  the 
door:  UMy*  an  come  to  search  the  house :  Shall 
let  fhem  in  7 

fW.  Dost  Ihoii  hear,  Hal?  noYer  call  a  true 
piece  of  sold,  a  counterfeit:  thou  art  essentiaUy 
toady  witbout  seeming  so. 

P.  Hen^  And  thou  a  natural  coward,  without 
btttinet. 

F«l.  I  d«iT  your  tMAarz  if  you  will  deny  the 
sheri^  ao ;  if  not,  let  him  enter :  if  I  become  not 
a  cart  as  well  as  another  man,  a  plague  on 
liringins  upj  I  hope,  I  shall  as  soon  be  ' 
with  a  halter,  as  another. 

P.  Hem.  OoL  hide  thee  behind  the  arras;i-4he 
rest  walk  up  aboTe.  Now,  n^  masters,  for  a  true 
lac^  and  good  conscience. 

/^  Both  which  I  hsTo  had :  but  their  date  is 
out,  and  therefore,  I'll  hide  me. 

^    _         [£xninl  oft  hi<  like  Prince  ottifPoins. 

P.  Aen.  Call  in  the  sheriff. 

£nlsr  Sheriff  oatf  Carrier. 
Now,  master  sheriff;  what's  your  will  with  me  ? 

S4«r.  First  pardon  me,  my  lord.  A  hoe  and  cry 
Hath  follow'd  certain  men  unto  this  house. 
P.  f/en.  What  men? 

Sk/er,  One  of  them  is  well  known,  my  gracious 
lord, 
Agroaofat 
Car, 


The  moMsr 
Be  with 


will  be  a  march  of  twdre-score.     .. 

shall  be  paid  back  agafai  with  advantage.   

me  betimes  in  the  morning ;  and  so  good  morrow, 
Poins. 
FwM,  Good  morrow,  ^ood  my  lord.     [JSccimf . 


ACT  ni. 

5C£A*£  Z^Bangor.  .tf  reom  in  lik«  ordbilf sconV 
Aoiwc.  ZtdiT  Hotspur,  Worcester,  Mortimer, 
myi  Glendower. 

Jtforl.  These  promises  are  fahr,  the  parties  sure. 
And  our  induction*  Aill  of  prosperous  hope. 

lUL  Lord  Mortimer,  and  cousin  Glendower,-** 

WiU  you  sit  down  ? 

And,  uncle  Worcester :— A  plague  upon  it ! 
I  haTe  forgot  the  map. 

GlmL                         No,  here  it  is. 
Sit,  cousfai  Percy ;  sit,  good  cousin  Hotqpur ; 
For  by  that  name  as  oft  as  Lancaster 
■^ and  with 


As  iat  as  butter. 

P.  Aen.  The  man,  I  do  assure  you,  is  not  here ; 
For  I  myself  at  this  time  have  empToyM  him. 
And,  sheriii;  I  will  engage  my  word  to  thee, 
That  I  win,  by  to-mohrow  dmner-thne. 
Send  faim  to  answer  thee,  or  any  man, 
For  any  thing  he  shall  be  chargM  withal : 
And  so  let  me  entreat  you  leave  the  house. 
,,  9,her,  I  will,  my  lord :  There  are  two  gentlemen 
Have  in  thb  robbery  lost  three  hundred  marks. 

P.  Aen.  It  may  be  so:  if  he  haye  robb'd  these 


men, 
He  shaU  be  answerable ;  and  so, 
Bhtr.  Good  n%ht,  my  noble  loi 
P.  Hen.  I  think  it  is  good  morr 


,  farewelL 
slord. 

m  . »«...  .  M.....  ..w^ww^  .Marrow ;  is  it  not? 

Skir,  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  thhik  it  be  two  o'clock. 
[ExetnU  Sheriff  oiuf  Carrier. 
_P.  Acn.  This  oQy  rascal  ia  known  as  well  as 
Paurs.>    Go,  call  lum  forth. 

Pobu.  Falstaff!~fast  asleep  behhid  the  arras, 
and  snoriinK  like  a  horie. 

P.  Am.  Hark^  how  hard  he  fetches  breath: 
Search  his  pockeU.  \?oins  teenket.)  What  hast 
thou  found? 

Poins.  Nothing  but  nepers,  my  lorik 

P.  Hm,  Let* s  see  what  they  be :  read  them. 
.  Poins.  Item,  A  capon,  2s.  Sd. 
Item,  Sauce,  4d. 
Item,  Saek,  two  gallons,  5s.  8d. 
Item,  AnehoTiM,  and  sack  after  supper.  Is.  6d. 
ltra^  Bread,  a  halfpenny. 

P.  Hm,  0  monstrous !  but  one  halfbenny  worth 
aT  bread  to  tMs  intolerable  deal  of  sack  .'—What 
there  i>  else,  keep  close;  w6'llread  it  at  more  ad- 
▼uita^:  there  let  fahn  sleep  till  day.  PU  to  the 
court  in  the  momteg:  we  must  all  to  the  wars,  and 
thy  place  shaU  be  honourable.  I'll  procure  this  fat 
roKOo  a  charge  of  foot ;  and,  I  know,  his  death 


Owen  Glendower  spoke  of. 

GUnd.  I  cannot  blame  him :  at  my  natirity. 
The  front  of  heaven  was  ftdl  of  flenr  shapes, 
Of  burning  cressets  ;*  and  at  my  birth, 
The  frame  and  huge  foundation  of  the  earth 
Shak'd  like  a  coward. 

^  Aoi.  Why,  so  it  would  hate  don* 

At  the  same  season,  if  your  mother's  cat  had 
But  Utten'd,  though  yourself  had  ne'er  been  bom. 

GUnd.  I  say,  the  earth  did  shake  when  I  was 
bom. 

Aoi.  And  I  say,  the  earth  was  not  oT  my  mfai4, 
>f  you  suppose,  as  fearing  you  H  shook. 

GUnd.  The  hearens  were  all  on  fire,  the  earth 
did  tremble. 

Aoi.  0,  then  the  earth  shook  to  see  the  heaTens 
on  fire. 

And  not  in  fear  ofjour  natirity. 
Diseased  nature  ollenthnes  breaks  forth 
In  f^ge  eruptions :  oft  Uie  teeming  earth 
Is  with  a  kmd  of  cholk  pinch'd  and  Tcx'd 
By  the  imprisonmg  of  unruly  wind 
Within  ter  womb :  which,  for  enlargement  striring. 
Shakes  tiie  old  beldame  earth,  and  topples*  down 
Steeples,  and  moss-grown  towers.    At  your  birth, 
Ojir  grandam  earth,  hairing  this  distempcrature. 
In  passion  shook.  ' 

GUnd,  Cousin,  of  many  men 

I  do  not  bear  these  crossings.    Give  me  leare 
To  teU  you  once  again,<-that  at  my  buth. 
The  front  of  heaven  was  fuO  of  fieir  shsMS ; 
The  goaU  ran  from  ttie  mountains,  and  the  ^s 
Were  strangely  clamorous  to  tiw  frighted  fieUs. 
These  sisnis  iiaTe  mark'd  me  eztraonnnary : 
And  an  the  courses  of  my  life  do  show, 
I  am  not  m  the  roll  of  common  men. 
Where  is  he  liring,— cKpp'd  in  with  the  sea 

^^I'Sei!**  **"**  ^  England,  ScoUand, 
....  ^ 

„  , ..  — r  -,. .  son* 

Can  trace  me  hi  tiie  tedious  ways  of  art. 


(1)  Tapestry. 
(S)B^nini 


(S)St.Pwd'seaUiedr«l. 


ynnch  calls  me^upil,  or  hath  read  to  mi 
And  bnng  him  out,  that  is  but  woman's  i 
Can  trace  me  hi  the  tedious  ways  of  art. 
And  hold  me  paee  in  deep  exporfments. 
Jfoi.  I  think,  there  (s  no  man  speaks  better 
Welsh:— 

(4)  Lights  set  erossways  upon  beacons,  and  also 
«W  ^^^j^h  were  used  in  prw^ssioM^  «tc. 
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JkLUI, 


twill  to 

Mmi,  Petce,  coiuiii  Percy ;  70a  will  make  him 
mad. 

OUmd,  I  can  call  nNriti  from  the  Ticty  deq». 

Bel.  Whj,  so  can  I ;  or  lo  can  anr  man : 
But  will  thmr  come,  when  yoD  do  caO  for  them  7 

OtoidL  Why,  I  can  teach  jon,  cousin,  to  command 
Thedetil. 

fibt  And  I  can  teach  thee,  coi,  to  ihame  the  deril, 
By  tcllhy  truth ;  Tell  truth,  and  ahame  the  devil.^ 
If  thoulttTe  power  to  raiae  Um,  bring  him  hither, 
And  rn  be  sworn,  1  have  power  to  shame  him  henee. 
O,  while  you  hve,  tdl  truth,  and  shame  the  dcTil. 

.Msrf.  Come,cooke, 
No  more  of  this  unprofitable  chat 

Olend.  Three  times  hath  Ueniy  BoliofbrDke 
made  head 
Against  my  power :  thriee  from  the  banks  of  Wye, 
Am  aandy-bottom'd  Serern,  have  I  sent  him, 
Bootleasi  liome,  and  weather-beaten  back. 

Hoi,  Home  without  boots,  ahd  in  foul  Weather 
too! 
How  'scapes  he  agues,  in  the  denies  name  7 

QUnd.  Come,  nere'ii  the  map ;  Shall  we  divide 
our  right, 
According  to  our  three-fold  order  ta*en  7 

JIfoH.  The  archdeacon  hath  divided  it 
Into  three  limits,  very  equally : 
England,  from  Trent  and  Severn  hitherto, 
By  south  and  east,  is  to  my  part  assignM  : 
All  westward,  Wales  beyond  the  Severn  shore. 
And  all  the  fertae  land  wiUun  that  bound. 
To  Owen  Glendowere—^nd,  dear  cos,  to  you 
The  remnant  northward,  lying  off  from  Trent. 
And  our  indentures  tr^>artite*  are  drawn : 
Which  being  sealed  interchangeably, 
(A  bttstnestf  that  this  night  may  execute,) 
To-morrow,  cousin  Percy,  you,  and  1, 
And  my  good  lord  of  Worcester,  will  set  forth. 
To  meet  your  fktber,  and  the  Scottish  power,* 
As  is  appointed  us,  at  Shrewsbury. 
My  Ikther  Glendower  is  not  readv  yet. 
Nor  shall  we  need  his  help  these  fourteen  days  :^ 
Within  that  space,  [To  Glend.]  you  may  have 

drawn  together 
Tour  tenants,  friend^  and  neighbouring  gentlemen. 

Glend,  A  shorter  time  shall  send  me  to  you,  lords, 
And  in  my  conduct  shall  your  ladies  come : 
From  whom  you  now  must  steal,  and  take  no  leave ; 
For  there  win  be  a  world  of  water  shed. 
Upon  the  parting  of  your  wives  and  you. 

Hoi,  Methinks,  my  moiety,*  north  Irom  Burton 
here. 
In  quantity  equals  not  one  of  yours : 
See.  how  this  river  comes  me  crankinff  in. 
And  cuts  me,  from  the  best  of  all  my  land, 
A  huge  half  moon,  a  monstrous  cantle'  out 
1*11  have  the  current  in  this  place  dammM  up ; 
And  here  the  smug  and  silver  Trent  shall  run. 
In  a  new  channel,  fair  and  evenly : 
It  shall  not  wind  with  such  a  deep  indent. 
To  rob  me  of  so  rich  a  bottom  here. 

GUnd,  Not  wind  7  it  shall,  it  must;  you  see,  it 
doth. 

JiorL  Yea, 
But  mark,  how  he  bears  his  course,  and  runs 

me  up 
With  like  advantage  on  the  other  side ; 
Geldin|^  the  oppoMd  continent  as  mudi. 
As  on  ute  oth«-  side  It  takes  from  you. 


(1)  Unsuccessful. 


ir*^ 


Candl^Uck. 


8)  Three  copies.   (S)  Force. 
(6)  CutUng. 


Vfbr.  Tea,  but  a  litde  ehaiige  wiB  trcaeh  km 
here, 
And  on  this  north  side  win  this  cape  of  land: 
And  then  he  runs  straigfat  and  eveo. 

But.  nihaveitao;  a  little  cbarwe  wiB  do  it 

Glend,  I  will  not  have  it  atter'd. 

Hot,  WHIaotna? 

GUnd,  No,  nor  yoa  shall  not 

Hoi,  WfaoshaBsaymcnayf 

Glend,  Why,  that  wiD  f . 
^^^\  .  «,  .    LetmenotondewtandyoothBD, 
Speak  it  in  Welsh. 

^GUnd.  I  can  speak  English,  lord,  as  wen  as  yoa; 
For  I  was  train*d  up  in  the  Rngljiih  court : 
Where,  being  but  voung.  I  fi^uaed  to  the  hsip 
Many  an  English  ditty,  lovely  well. 
And  gave  the  tongue  a  fadpfol  ornament; 
A  virtue  that  was  never  seen  in  yoo. 

Hoi,  Marry,  and  Pm  glad  of  it  with  aBmy  heart: 
I  had  rather  be  a  kitten,  and  or 

Than  one  of  these  same  metre  1 

I  had  rather  heara  braaen  oanstkk*  tum«j 
Or  a  dry  wheel  srate  on  an  axle-tree ; 
And  that  wouldset  my  teeth  nothing  on  edge, 
Nothing  so  much  as  mincing  poetry ; 
Tis  like  the  forc*d  gate  of  a  shuiBing  nag. 

Glend.  Come,  you  ^all  have  Trent  tani*d. 

Hoi.  I  do  not  care :  III  give  thrice  so  muchhod 
To  any  well-deserving  friend ; 
But,  in  the  way  of  bargain,  mark  ye  me, 
rU  cavil  on  the  ninth  part  of  a  hair. 
Are  the  indentures  drawn  7  shall  we  be  gone  7 

Glend,  Tiie  moon  shines  fair,  yon  may  away  bv 
night : 
I'U  haste  the  writer,*  and,  withaL 
Break*  with  your  wives  of  your  depuim  1 
I  am  afraid,  my  daughter  will  run  mad. 
So  much  she  doteth  on  her  Mortimer.  [Exii. 

Mori,  Fie,  cousin  Percy !  how  you  cross  mv 
father!  ' 

Hoi.  I  cannot  choose :  sometimes  be  angers  me 
With  teUing  me  of  the  moldwarp>*  and  theant. 
Of  the  dreamer  Merlin  and  his  prophecies ; 
And  of  a  dragon  and  a  finless  fish, 
A  clip- wing's  griffin,  and  a  moulten  raven, 
A  couching  lion,  and  a  ramping  cat. 
And  such  a  deal  of  skimble-skunble  stuff 
As  puts  me  from  my  faith.    I  tell  you  what,— 
He  held  me,  but  last  nigl^  at  least  nine  hours 
In  reckoning  up  the  several  devils'  names. 
That  were  his  lackeys:    I  cried,  humph^— and 

well.— go  to,— 
But  mark'd  mm  not  a  word.    O,  he's  as  tediooa 
As  is  a  tired  horse,  a  railing  wife ; 
Worse  than  a  smoky  house :— I  had  rather  live 
With  cheese  and  garlic,  In  a  windmill,  far, 
Than  feed  on  cates,'i  and  have  him  tuk  tome. 
In  any  summer-house  in  Christendom. 

Jtfort  In  faith,  he  is  a  worthy  guitlcman ; 
Exceedingly  well  read,  and  prof&d 
In  strange  concealments ;»  valiant  as  a  lion. 
And  wond'rous  aflkble ;  and  as  bountiftil 
As  mines  of  India.    Shall  I  tell  you,  coosm  7 
He  holds  your  temper  in  a  high  respect. 
And  curbs  himself  even  of  his  natural  scope, 
When  you  do  cross  his  humour ;  fiiith,  be  does : 
I  warrant  you,  that  man  is  not  alive, 
Might  so  have  tempted  him  as  you  ^ve  done. 
Without  the  taste  of  danger  and  reproof; 
But  do  not  use  it  oft,  let  me  entreat  you. 
IFor.  In  hith,  my  lord,  you  are  too  wilful-blame : 


(5)  Comer. 

f8]  The  writer  of  the 


(9)  Break  the  matter. 
(I 


(11)  Dainties. 


no)  Mole. 


Seereta. 
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iczui 


k.nd  once  jour  eomuiff  hither  have  done  enough 
*o  put  him  qnite  beaioe  his  patience. 
'ott  muat  needs  learn,  lord,  to  amend  this  fkult  : 
'houg^  eomrtimes  itsbow  greatne8S,courage,blood, 
And  that*s  the  dearest  grace  it  renders  you,) 
'et  oflentimes  it  doth  present  harsh  rage, 
Select  of  manners,  want  of  govemment, 
ride,  haudriiness,  opinion,  and  disdain : 
'he  least  or  wUcb,  haunting  a  nobleman, 
.osetb  men's  hearts :  and  leaves  behind  a  stain 
pon  the  beauty  of  all  parts  besides, 
tiilinz  them  of  commendation, 
rol.  Well,  I  am  school'd ;   good  manners  be 
your  speed ! 
[ere  come  our  wives,  apd  let  us  take  our  leave. 

Re-'tnier  Olendower,  wiih  the  Ladies. 
McrU  This  is  the  deadly  spite  that  ansers  me,«- 
ly  wife  can  speak  no  English,  I  no  Welsh. 
uUnd.  My  daughter  weeps ;  she  will  not  part 

with  you, 
he'll  be  a  soldier  too,  she'll  to  the  wars. 
McH.  Good  father,  tell  her,— that  she,  and  my 

aunt  Percy, 
hall  follow  in  your  conduct*  speedily. 

[Glendower  tpeokt  to  kU  daughter  in  Welah, 
and  $he  anaweri  him  in  the  eame, 
Glend,  She's  desperate  here ;  a  peevish  self- 

wUl'd  bariotry, 
ine  no  persuasion  ean  do  good  upon. 

[Lady  M.  spcdb  to  Mortimer  in  Welsh. 
Mori,  I  understand  thy  looks :  that  pretty  Welsh 
k^hich  thou  pourest  down  from  these  swelling 

heavens, 
am  too  perfect  m ;  and,  but  for  shame, 
n  such  a  parley  would  I  answer  thee. 

[iMdy  M.  speaks. 
understand  thy  kisses,  and  thou  mine, 
iod  that's  a  feeing  disputation : 
lut  I  will  never  be  a  truant,  love, 
'ill  I  have  lesm'd  thy  r 
lakes  Welsh  as  sweet 


languace;  for  thy  tongue 
^  as  ditties  highly  penn'd, 
■  a  summer's  Dower, 


one  bj  a  fair  queen  in 

Vith  ravishing  division  to  her  lute.* 

OUnd,  Nay,  if  you  melt,  then  will  she  run  mad. 
[Ladn  M.  sjmoXm  again. 

JHori.  0, 1  am  ignorance  itself  in  this. 

Glend,  She  bids  you 
Jpon  the  wanton  rushes  lay  you  down, 
Liid  rest  your  gentle  head  upon  her  la», 
Lnd  she  will  smg  the  song  that  pleaseth  vou, 
Ind  on  your  eye-lids  crown  the  sod  of  sleep, 
'harming  yoor  blood  with  pleasmg  heaviness ; 
dakinff  such  diiference  'twizt  wake  and  sleepy 
is  is  the  difference  betvrixt  day  and  nicht. 
The  hour  belbce  the  heavenlT-pamessM  team 
legins  Ins  goMen  progress  m  the  east. 

Aort.  With  aU  my  heart  I'U  sit,  and  hear  her 
sing: 
3y  that  time  will  our  book,*  I  thuik,  be  drawn. 

Glend.  Do  so: 
Vnd  those  musicians  that  shall  play  to  you, 
dang  in  the  air  a  thousand  leagues  from  hence ; 
ifet  str^ht  they  shall  be  here ;  sit,  and  attend. 

Hot.  Come,  Kate,  thou  art  perfect  in  lying  down : 
Come,  quick,  quick ;  that  I  may  lay  my  head  in  thy 
lap. 

Lady  P.  Go,  ye  giddy  goose. 

Qlendower  speaks  same  Weish  wards,  and  then  the 
music  plays. 


HoL  Now  I  pereeive,  tiie  devil  nndflrstands 
Welsh; 
And  'tis  no  marvel,  he's  so  humorous. 
By'r  lady,  he's  a  good  musician. 

Lady  P.  Then  shouki  you  be  nothing  but  mu* 
sical ;  Tor  you  are  altosetber  governed  by  humours. 
Lie  stilL  ye  thiei^  and  near  the  \adj  sing  in  Welsh. 

Hot.  I  bad  rather  hear  Lady,  my  brach,*  howl 
in  Irish. 

Lady  P.  Would'st  thou  have  thy  head  broken  ? 

Lady  P.  Then  be  stOl. 

Hot.  Neither:  'tis  a  woman's  fault. 

Lady  P.  Now  God  help  thee! 

Hot.  To  the  Welsh  lady's  bed. 

Lady  P.  What's  that  7 

Hot.  Peace !  she  sings. 

Ji  Welsh  SONG  sung  by  Lady  M. 


HU.  Come,  Kate,  I'll  have  v< 
Lady.  P.  Not  mine,  hi  good  sooth. 


too. 


P)  Guard,  escort 
(2)  A  compliment  to  c 
(9)  Our  paper  of  c 


Elizabeth. 


Hot.  Not  yours,  in  good  sooth !  'Heart,  you  swear 
like  a  comfit-maker's  wife !  Notyou,  in  good  sooth : 
and.  As  true  as  1  live ;  and.  As  God  shall  OMOil 
me :  and,  As  sure  as  day : 
And  ffiv'st  such  sarcenet  surety  fbr  thy  oaths. 
As  ifthou  never  walk'dst  further  than  Finsbiii7.* 
Swear  me,  Kate,  like  a  lady,  as  thou  art, 
A  good  moutb-fillinK  oath ;  and  leave  in  sooth. 
And  such  protest  oi  pepper-gingerbread. 
To  velvet-guards,"  and  Sunday-citisens. 
Come.  sing. 

Lady  P.  I  will  not  sbg. 

Hot.  'Tis  the  next  way  to  turn  tailor,  or  be  red- 
breast teacher.  An  the  indentures  be  drawn,  I'U 
away  within  these  two  hours ;  and  so  come  in  when 
ye  wiU.  [ExU. 

Glend.  Come,  come,  lord  Mortimer ;  you  are  as 
slow, 
As  hot  lord  Percy  is  on  fire  to  go. 
3y  this  our  book's  drawn :  we'U  but  seal,  and  then 
To  horse  immediately. 

Mart.  With  aU  my  heart.    [Exe. 

SCEJfE  U.— London.  Ji  room  in  the  palace.  J?n- 
ter  King  Henry,  Prince  i/ Wales,  and  Lords. 

K.  Hen.  Lord^  nve  us  leave ;  the  prince  of 

Must  have  some  confbrenee :  But  be  near  at  hand. 
For  we  shall  presently  have  need  of  you.— 

(fxetml  Lords, 
tso. 
For  some  displeasfaig  service  I  have  done, 
That  in  hb  secret  doom  out  of  my  bhwd 
He'll  breed  revengement  and  a  scourge  ibr  me  r 
But  thou  dost  in  thy  passages  of  life. 
Make  me  believe,  that  thou  art  only  marVd 
For  the  hot  vengeance  and  the  rod  of  heaven. 
To  punish  my  mistreadings.    Tell  me  else, 
Could  such  inordinate,  and  low  desires. 
Such  poor,  such  bare^  such  lewd,  sucn  mean  at* 

tempts,* 
Such  barren  pleasures,  rude  society. 
As  thou  art  match'd  withal,  and  mlled  to^ 
Accompany  the  greatness  of  thy  blood. 
And  bold  ttieir  level  with  thy  princely  heart? 

P.  Hen.  So  plesae  your  majesty,  I  wonU  I  eoaM 
Quit  all  offences  with  as  clear  excuse. 
As  well  as,  I  am  doubtless,  1  ean  purge 

(4)  Hound.  (5)  In  Moorilelds. 

(6>  Laced  velve^  the  finery  of  eocknsys. 
(7)  Unworthy  mdeitakings. 
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Myidf  ormtny  I  am  eharg'd  withal : 
T«t  Mieh  tttenaatioo  let  me  beg, 
Ail  in  reDrooTof  many  tales  devuM,— 
Which  oil  the  ear  of  zreataeM  needs  miut  hear,^ 
By  eaJlinc  pick-thania*  and  base  newsmongers, 
1  nay.  Ibr  some  thinn  true,  wherein  my  youth 
Hath  aulty  wander'a  and  irregular, 
Find  pardon  on  my  true  submission. 
K,  IfsN.  God  pardon  thee !— yet  let  me  wonder, 
Hany, 
At  thy  afibetionS|  which  do  hoM  a  wing 
Quite  from  the  iBght  of  all  tkj  ancestors. 
Thy  place  In  council  thou  hast  rudely  lost. 
Which  by  thy  younger  brother  is  supptied ; 
And  artjumost  an  uien  to  the  hearta 
or  ell  the  court  and  princes  of  my  blood  : 
The  hope  and  expectation  of  thy  time 
Is  ruinM;  and  the  soul  of  every  man 
PnmlwticaUy  does  fore-think  thv  fall. 
Had  I  so  lansh  of  my  presence  oeen. 
So  common-hackney'd  in  the  eyes  of  men, 
80  stale  and  cheap  to  vulgar  company ; 
Opinion,  that  did  help  me  to  the  crown. 
Had  stm  kept  loyal  to  possession  ;• 
And  left  me  in  reputeless  banishment, 
A  fellow  of  no  mark,  nor  likelihood. 
By  being  seldom  seen,  1  could  not  stir, 
But,  like  a  comet,  I  was  wonder'd  at : 
That  men  would  tell  then-  chihiren,  Thit  it  he 
Others  would  say,— IFA«rs  f  whiek  i»  Bdmgbroke  ? 
And  then  I  stole  all  courtesy  from  heaven. 
And  dressM  myself  hi  such  numility, 
That  I  did  pluck  allegiance  ftt>m  men's  hearts. 
Loud  shouts  and  salutations  from  their  mouths, 
Even  in  the  presence  of  the  crowned  king. 
Thus  dkl  I  keep  my  person  ftesh,  and  new ; 
My  presence,  Cke  a  robe  pontifical, 
Ne*er  seen,  but  wonderM  at :  and  so  my  state, 
Seklom,  but  sumptuous,  showed  like  a  feast ; 
And  won,  by  rareness,  such  solemnity. 
The  skipoing  king,  he  ambled  up  and  down 
With  shallow  jesters,  and  rash  bavin*  wits. 
Soon  kindled,  and  soon  bumM :  carded  his  state ; 
Mingled  his  royalty  with  capcrjniHbols ; 
Had  his  great  name  profaned  wtw  thev  scorns ; 
And  gave  his  countenance,  against  his  name. 
To  laugh  at  gibing  boys,  andstand  the  pus)^ 
Of  every  beardless  vain  comparative  :* 
Grew  a  oompanion  to  the  common  streets, 
Enfeoffed'  hunself  to  nopoku^ty : 
That  being  dafly  swallowM  by  men*8  eyes. 
They  surimted  with  honey        *' 
To  loathe  the  taste  of  swr 


.       .jofalitUe 

More  than  a  little  is  bjr  much  too  much. 

So,  when  he  had  occasion  to  be  seen. 

He  was  but  as  a  cuckoo  is  in  June. 

Heard,  not  regarded ;  seen,  but  with  such 

As,  sick  and  blunted  with  community, 

Anord  no  extraordinary  gaze. 

Such  as  is  bent  on  sun-like  majesty 

When  it  shines  seldom  in  admiring  eyes : 

But  rather  drowz'd,  and  hung  then-  eye-lids  down. 

Slept  in  his  face,  and  rendered  such  aspect 

As  cloudy  men  use  to  their  adversaries ; 

Being  with  his  presence  glutted,  gorg'd,  and  full. 

And  m  that  very  line,  Harry,  stand'st  thou : 

For  thoo  halt  lost  thy  princely  j^vilege. 

With  vile  participation ;  not  an  eye 

But  is  a-weaiT  of  thy  common  sight. 

Save  mine,  whkh  hath  desir'd  to  see  thee  more ; 

(nOfiicioas  parasites. 

(2)  True  to  Um  that  had  then  possession  of  the 


Whkh  now  doth  that  1  woold  not  have  it  dsL 
Make  blind  itself  wHh  footiah  tenderaem. 

P.  Utn,  I  shall  hereafter,  my  thrice-gradoui  krd, 
Be  more  myself. 

K,  Hen.  For  aU  the  world. 

As  thou  art  to  this  hour,  was  Richard  then 
When  I  from  France  set  foot  at  Ravensporg; 
And  even  as  f  was  then,  is  Percy  luiw. 
Now  bv  my  sceptnL  and  my  aoid  to  boot. 
He  hatn  more  worthy  interest  to  the  stale. 
Than  thou,  the  shadow  of  succession : 
For,  of  no  right,  nor  colour  like  to  rignt. 
He  doth  fill  fields  with  harness*  in  thereaha; 
Turns  head  against  the  lion*s  armed  jaws ; 
And,  being  no  more  in  debt  to  years  than  thoo, 
Leads  ancient  lords  and  reverend  bishops  on. 
To  bloody  battles,  and  to  bruising  anna. 
What  never-dying  honour  hath  he  got 
Against  renowned  Douglas ;  whose  hif^h  deeds, 

fiose  hot  incursions,  and  great  name  in  ansa, 
Holds  from  all  soMUers  chid*  majority. 
And  military  title  capital. 
Through  all  the  kingdoms  that  acknowledge  Christ  7 
Thrice  hath  this  Hotspur  Mars  in  swethi^  dothes. 
This  infant  warrior,  in  his  enterprises 
Discomfitted  great  Douglas :  ta^en  him  once, 
EiAarged  htm,  and  made  a  friend  of  him. 
To  fillihe  mouth  of  deep  defiance  up. 
And  shake  the  peace  and  safety  of  our  throne. 
And  what  say  you  to  this  7  Percy.  Northumberland, 
The  archbishop*s  grace  of  York,  Dougbi,  Mor- 


I  eyes, 


Capitulate*  against  us,  and  are  op. 
But  wherefore  do  I  tell  theoe  news  to  Ihee  ? 
Why,  Harry,  do  1  tell  thee  of  my  foes, 
Which  art  my  near'st  and  dearest*  enemy? 
Thou  that  art  like  enough,— through  vassal  ku, 
Base  inclination,  and  the  start  of  spleen,— — 
To  fight  against  me  under  Percy's  pay, 
To  dog  his  heels,  and  court'sy  at  his  firowns. 
To  show  how  much  degenerate  thou  art 

P»  Hen.  Do  not  think  so»  you  shaU  not  find  it  BO; 
And  God  forgive  them,  that  nave  so  mudi  sway*d 
Your  maiesty^s  good  thoughts  away  from  ne! 
I  will  redeem  aU  this  on  Percy's  head, 
And,  in  the  closing  of  some  gloriotts  clay, 
Be  bold  to  tell  you,  that  I  am  your  son ; 
When  I  will  wear  a  garment  all  of  blood. 
And  stain  my  (hvonrs  in  a  bloody  masl^ 
Which,  wash*d  away,  shall  scour  my  shame  with  u. 
And  that  shall  bethe  day,  whene'er  it  lights. 
That  this  same  child  of  honour  and  renown. 
This  gallant  HoUpur,  this  all^praised  fadght. 
And  your  unthought^of  Harry,  chance  to  meet : 
For  every  honour  sitting  on  has  helm, 
'Would  they  were  multitudes ;  and  on  my  head 
My  shames  redoubled !  for  the  time  will  come. 
That  I  shall  make  this  northeni  youth  exchange 
His  glorious  deeds  for  my  indignities. 
Percy  is  but  my  factor,  good  my  lord. 
To  engross  up  glorious  deeds  on  my  bdiilf ; 
And  I  will  call  him  to  so  strict  account. 
That  he  shall  render  every  glory  up^ 
Yea.  even  the  slightest  worship  of  nis  time. 
Or  I  will  tear  the  reckoning  from  his  heart. 
This,  in  the  name  of  God,  I  promise  here : 
The  which  if  he  be  pleas'd  I  shall  perform, 
I  do  beseech  your  migesty,  may  salve 
The  long-grown  wounds  of  my  intemperance : 
If  not,  the  end  of  life  cancela  all  bands  ;• 

S)  Brushwood.     (4)  Rival.     (5)  Possewed. 
-'  '  '-'^     ••         (8)MostfcUL 


ill 


,6)  Armour.     (7)  Combine. 

,9}  Bonds. 


SetntiU. 
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Andl  will  die  a  hundred  thoiiMiid  deaths, 
Ere  breik  the  nnaUeat  parcel*  of  this  vow, 

K.  Hen,  A  hundred  thoueand  rebels  die  in  this  :— 
Thou  ahalt  have  charge,  and  sovereign  trust,  herein. 

Enter  Blunt. 
How  DOW,  good  Bhint  ?  thy  looks  are  flill  of  speed. 
BUaU.  So  hath  the  business  that  I  come  to 
speak  of. 
Lord  Mortimer  of  Scotland  hath  sent  word,^ 
That  Douglas,  and  the  English  rebels,  met. 
The  eleventh  of  this  month,  at  Shrewsbury : 
A  mighty  and  a  fearfiil  head  they  are, 
If  promisee  be  kept  on  every  hand, 
As  ever  ottkr'A  foul  plaj  in  a  state. 
K,  Hen.  The  earf  or  Westmoreland  set  forth 
to-day; 
With  him  my  son,  lord  John  of  Lancaster ; 
For  tins  advertisement*  is  five  days  old  :—    i 
On  Wednesday  next.  Harry,  you  shall  set 
Forward ;  on  Thursday,  we  ourselves  will  march : 
Our  meeting  is  Bridgnorth :  and,  Harry,  tou 
Shall  march  througn  Glostershire ;  by  which  ac- 
count, 
Oar  burineas  valued,  some  twelve  days  hence 
Our  general  forces  at  Bridgnorth  shall  meet. 
Our  hands  are  full  of  business :  let's  away ; 
Advantage  feeds  him  fal,'  while  men  delay.    [Exe, 

SCEJiTE    /7J— Eastcheap.    ^  room  in  the  Bear's 
Head  Tavern.    Enter  FalstafT  and  Bardolph. 

Fal.  Bardolph,  am  I  not  fallen  away  vflely  since 
thb  last  action  7  do  I  not  bate  ?  do  I  not  dwindle  7 
Why,  my  skin  hangs  about  me  like  an  old  lady's 
loose  gown ;  I  am  wither'd  like  an  old  apjple-Jobn. 
WelL  ini  repent,  and  that  suddenly,  while  I  am  in 
some  isirfng  ;*  I  shall  be  out  of  heart  shortly,  and 


ignis  fatuut^  or  a  ball  of  wildfire,  there's  no  pur^ 
(mase  in  money.  O,  thou  art  aperpetual triumph, 
an  everlasting  bonfire-light !  Tnou  hast  saved  me 
a  thousand  marks  in  liiucs  and  torches,  walking 
with  thee  in  the  night,  betwixt  tavern  and  tavern : 
but  the  sack  that  thou  hast  drunk  me,  would  have 
bought  me  lights  as  good  cheap,  at  the  dearest 
chandler's  in  Europe.  I  have  mauitained  that 
salamander  of  yours  with  fire,  any  time  this  two 
and  thirty  years :  Heaven  reward  me  for  it ! 

Bard.  'Sblood,  I  would  my  face  were  in  your 
belly! 

Fal.  God-a-mercy !  so  should  I  be  sure  to  be 
heartrbumed. 

Enter  Hostess. 

How  now,  dame  Partlet  the  hen  7*  have  you  in- 
quired yetl  who  pickM  aqr  pocket  7 

Host.  Why,  sir  John !  what  do  you  think,  sir 
John  7  Do  you  think  1  keep  thieves  in  my  house  7  I 
have  searclied,  I  have  inquired,  so  has  my  husband, 
man  by  man,  t>oy  by  boy.  servant  bv  servant :  the 
tithe  of  a  hair  was  never  lost  in  my  nouse  before. 

Fat.  You  lie.  hostess :  Bardolph  was  sliaved.  and 
lost  many  a  hair :  and  iMl  be  sworn,  my  pocket  was 
picked :  Go  to,  you  are  a  woman,  go.  _ 

Host.  Who,  17  I  deiy  thee :  I  was  never  called 
so  in  mine  own  house  before. 

FaL  Go  to,  I  know  you  well  enough. 

Host.  No,  sir  John ;  you  do  not  know  me,  sir 
John :  Ilniow  you,  su-  John :  you  owe  me  money, 
sir  John,  and  now  you  pick  a  ouanrel  to  beguile  me 
of  it :  I  Douffht  you  a  dozen  of  shirts  to  your  back. 

Fal.  Dowlas,  filthy  dowlas :  I  have  given  them 
away  to  bakers'  wives,  and  they  have  made  bolters 
of  them. 

Host.  Now,  as  I  am  a  true  woman,  holland  ol 
"   You  owe  money  here  besides. 


sjBM  iitoM  :•  1  K*au  M  oin  ei^t  sWllings  an  ell.  You  owe  moncT  ««»  u^«c, 

oL  I  am  a  pepper-corn,  a  brewer's  horse :  the  inside 
of  a  chureh  f  Company,  viDanous  company,  hath 


money  lent  yoiil  four  and  twenty  pound. 
Fm.  He  had  his  I 


been  the  spoil  of  me. 
Bard.  Sir  John,  you  are  so  fretful,  you  cannot 

I'ai/fShiy,  there  is  it :— come,  sins  me  a  bawdy 
sonir :  make  me  merry.  1  was  as  Tutuously  given, 
as  asentleman  need  to  be ;  virtuous  enough :  swore 
little-  diced,  not  above  seven  thnes  a  week ;  went 
to  a  \»wdy-house,  not  above  once  in  a  quarter^ 
of  an  hour :  paid  money  that  I  borrowed,  three  or 
four  times ;  Bved  well,  and  in  good  compass :  and 
now  I  live  out  of  all  order,  out  of  all  compass. 

Bard.  Why,  you  are  so  (at,  sir  John,  that  you 
must  needs  be  out  of  all  compass ;  out  of  all  rea- 
sonable compass,  sir  John. 

Fol.  Do  tMNi  amend  thy  face,  and  FU  amend  my 
life :  Thou  art  our  admiral,*  thou  bearest  the  lan- 
tern in  the  poop.— but 'tis  iA  the  nose  of  thee ;  thou 
art  the  knight  of  the  burning  lamp. 
BardTwhi,  sir  John,  my  face  does  you  no  harm. 
Fal.  No,  ril  be  sworn ;  I  make  as  good  use  of 
it  u  many  a  man  doth  of  a  death's  head,  or  a  me- 
nrnoo  miii ;  1  never  see  toy  fai»,  but  I  thmk  upon 
heU-flre.  and  Dives  that  hved  m  purple ;  for  there 
he  i»  nihis  robes,  burning,  burning.  Ifthouwcrt 
any  way  given  to  virtue.  I  would  «wear  by  thy 
(kct :  my  Mtbehottld  be.  By  this  fire :  but  thou  art 
altosetlier  given  over;  and  wert  mdeed.  but  for 
the  light  in  thy  face,  the  son  of  utter  darknws. 
When  thou  ren^st  up  Oads-hUl  m  the  night  to  catch 
my  horse,  if  I  did  not  think  thou  hadst  been  an 


part  of  it ;  let  him  pay. 

Host.  He  7  alas,  he  is  poor ;  he  hath  nothing. 

Fdl.  How !  poor  7  look  upon  his  foce ;  What  call 
you  rich  7  let  them  coin  his  nose,  let  them  coin  his 
cheeks ;  I'll  not  pay  a  denier.  Wha^  will  you  make 
a  younker  of  me?  shall  I  not  take  mine  ease  in  mine 
inn,  but  I  shall  have  my  pocket  picked?  I  have 
lost  a  seal-ring  of  my  grandfather's,  worth  forty 
mark. 

Host.  O  Jesu !  I  have  heard  the  prince  tell  him, 
I  know  not  how  oft,  that  that  ring  vras  copper. 

Fal.  How !  the  prince  is  a  Jack.*  a  sneak-cup ; 
and,  if  he  were  here,  I  would  cudgel  him  like  a 
dog,  if  he  would  say  so. 

Enter  Prince  Henrr  and  Poins,  marekSng.  Fal^ 
•taff  m««lj  the  Pnnce,  pUofing  on  his  tryneheon 
like  a  fife. 

Fal.  How  now,  lad  7  is  the  wind  in  that  door, 
i'faith?  must  we  all  march  7 

Bard.  Yea,  two  and  two,  Newgate-Ckshion. 

Host.  My  lord,  I  pray  you,  hear  me.     ^  .  . ,   ^ 

P.  Hen.  What  sayest  thou,  mistress  Quieldy  7 
How  does  thy  husband  7  I  love  Urn  well,  he  is  an 
honest  man. 

Host.  Gdiod  my  lord,  hear  me. 

Fal.  Pr'ytheeTlet  her  alone,  and  list  to  me. 

P.  Htfn.  What  sayest  thou.  Jack? 

JW.  The  oth«6  night  1  fell  asleep  here  behmd 
the  arras,  and  had  my  pocket  picked :  this  house, 


(nPart.   (2)  Intelligence. 
(4)  Have  some  flesh. 


(3)  Feeds  himself. 

(5)  Admirars  ship.lShakspeare. 


(6)  In  the  story-book  of  Reynard  the  F««. ,   , 

(7)  A  Urm  of  contempt  flnequently  used  by 
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m  Umed  bawdr-hoose,  thnr  pick  poehetf . 

F.  Hm.  Whit  didit  UmhiW  Jack? 

PW.  wot  thou  believe  me,  Hal  7  three  or  fimr 
hoDde  of  forty  pound  a^piece,  end  a  aeal-riDg  of  my 
graadftlher's. 

P.  Hm,  Jk  trifle,  some  elght^peimy  matter. 

Heft.  So  1  told  him,  my  lord ;  and  I  said,  I 
hMrd  your  grace  say  so  i  And,  my  lord,  he  speaks 
«oet  nleh  of  yon,  like  a  foal-mouthed  man  as  he 
:^:  and  said,  he  would  cudgel  you* 

P^HmTwhaili  he  did  not? 

Hflsl*  There's  neither  (Uth^  truth,  nor 
nood  in  me  else. 

P,  Mien.  There's  no  more  faith  in  thee  than  In  a 
•tewed  prune ;  nor  no  more  truth  in  liwe,  than  in 
a  dimwn  fba j  and  for  womanhood,  maid  Marian* 
may  be  tin  deputy's  wUk  of  the  ward  to  thee.  Go,, 
you  thbg,  go. 

liMTSay,  what  thing  7  what  thing  t 

AL  What  thing?  why,  a  thing  to  Uiank  God  ( 


I  am  no  thing  to  tliank  God  on,  I  would 
thou  should^t  know  It :  tarn  an  honest  man's  wife : 
and,  settfaig  thy  knighthood  aside,  tiiou  art  a  knaTe 
10  call  me  so. 

PW.  Setting  thy  womanhood  aside,  thou  art  a 
bcMi  to-say  oumrwise. 

Jfesl.  Say,  what  beast,  thou  knare  thou  7 

PW.  What  beast?  why,  an  otter. 

P.  HttL  An  otter,  sir  John  ?  why  an  otter  ? 

PU.  Why?  she's  neither  fish,  nor  flesh ;  a  man 
know*  not  where  tahare  her. 

Hoit.  Thou  art  an  uivjust  man  in  saying  so; 
thou,  or  any  man  knows  where  to  have  me,  thou 
knave  thou  r 

P,  Hen,  Thou  sayest  true,  liostess ;  and  be  slan- 
ders thae^moat  grossly 
I  doth 


Hoti.  So  he  i 


L  you,  mv  lord ;  and  said  this 


other  day,  you  ought  him  a  thousand  pound. 

P.  Hen.  Sirrsh,  do  I  owe  you  a  thousand  nc 

PW.  A  tlioosana  pound,  llal  7  a  million :  thy  lore 


is  wmtlh  a  million ;  tiiou  owest  me  thy  love. 

Bmf.  Nay.  my  lard,  he  called  you  Jack,  and 
said,  he  would  cudgel  you. 

PW.  Did  I,  BardSlph  ? 

Hard.  Indeed,  sir  John,  you  said  so. 

py.  Taa :  if  he  said,  my  ring  was  copper. 

P.  Hen,  I  say.  'tis  copper:  Darest  thou  be  as 
good  as  thy  word  now? 

PW.  Why,  Hid,  thou  knowest.  as  thou  art  but 
man,  rdarei  bat,  as  thou  art  prince.  I  fear  thee, 
as  I  feartheroaring  of  the  lion's  whelp. 

P.  Pjm.  And  why  not.  as  the  lion  7 
_  Fat.  The  kmg  himself  IS  to  be  feared  as  the  lion  : 
Postthoathin^  111  fear  thee  as  I  iear  thy  father  7 
•ay.  an  I  do.  I;  way  Qod,  my  girdle  brsak! 

X  PBm.  a,  if  It  shovld,  how  would  thy  guU  fall 
about  thy  knees  r  But,  sirtah,  there's  no  room  for 
fellh.  tnith,  nor  honesty,  in  this  bosom  of  thine  r  it 
M  flOed  up  with  guts,  and  midrilf.  Charge  an 
honest woaun with pickingtiiy pocket!  Why7thou 
whoreeoo.  tan^udent,  embossed*  rascal,  if  there 
ware  any  ttiing  u  thy  pocket  but  tavem-reckonings, 
memorandums  of  bawdy-houses,,  and  one  poor 
penny-worth  of  angar-candy,  to  make  thee  longw 
wtodad;  If  thv  pocket  were  enriched  with  anr 
other  kinrieaW  these,  lama fiUain:   And  yet 

SrtSSfetJgiicJT  "^"^^^  ''^^'^'' 

PW.  Dost  thou  hear,  Hal  ?  thou  knowest,  fn  the 

slate  of  innoeency,  Adam  fell ;  and  what  should 

_(_n,  A  man  dresead  like  a  woman,  who  attends 
■mnis-dancers. 
(8)  Swoln,  puffy. 


poorJackPalstalTdoulothedaysofvillaay?  1 

seest,  I  hare  more  flesh  than  another  man; 

therefore  more  frailty.— ^You  confess  then,  you 
picked  my  pocket  7 

P.  Hen,  It  appears  so  by  the  story* 

Fal,  Hostess,  I  forgive  tJiee :  Go,  make  ready 
breakfest ;  love  thy  husband,  look  to  thy  servant^ 
cherish  thy  guests :  thou  shaft  find  me  tractable  to 
any  honest  vasoo :  tiiou  seesUl  am  pacified. — Still  T 
—Nay,  pr'ytbee,  be  gone.  ^Bxit  Hostess.]  Now, 
Hal,  to  the  new*  at  court :  for  the  robbeiy,  lad,— 
How  is  that  answered  7 

P.  Hen,  O,  my  sweet  beef,  I  must  still  be  good 
angel  to  thee :— The  money  is  paid  back  Maui. 

PW.  O.  I  do  not  like  that  paying  back,  lis  a 
double  labour. 

P.  Hen,  I  am  good  friends  with  my  felher,  an* 
may  do  any  thing. 

PW.  Rob  me  the  eaehenier  the  first  thuvthon 
doest,  and  do  it  with  unwashed  hands  too. 

Bard,  D<k  my  lord. 

P,  Hen,  1  have  procured  thee,  Jac^  a  chaiga 
of  foot 

PW.  I  would,  it  had  been  of  horse.  Where  shall 
1  find  one  that  can  steal  well  7  Oforafinelhief;of 
the  age  of  two  andtvrenty,  or  thereahonts!  1  am 
heinously  unprovided.  Well,  God  be  thaakad  for 
these  rebels,  they  oflend  none  bat  the  virtnoos ;  1 
laud  them,  I  praise  them. 

P.  Hen,  Bardolpb— 

Bard.  My  lord. 

P,  Hen.  Go  bear  this  letter  to  bird  John  of 
Lancaster, 
My  brother  John ;  this  to  my  lord  of  Westmore^ 

land — 
Go,  Fotns,  to  horse,  to  horse ;  for  Ukni,  and  I, 
Have  thirtjv  mUes  to  ride  yet  ere  dinner-tune.—— 
Jack^ 

Meet  me  to  morrow  ithe  Temple  ball, 
At  two  o'chick  ithe  afternoon : 
There  shall  thou  knotr  thy  charge ,-  and  tbem 

receive 
Money,  and  order  for  their  OiniitmnB. 
The  land  is  burning ;  Percy  stands  on  Ugh ; 
And  either  thmr,  or  we,  must  lower  Me. 

[Exemt  Prince,  Poins,  and  Baidolph. 

FaL  Rare  words  I  brave  worid  !— Hostess^ 
my  breakfesty  come  :— 
O,  I  could  wish,  this  tavern  were  my  drum.  [£sif . 


ACT  IV. 

SCEJfE  /.—The  reM  tamp,  near  Skrtwthn, 
Enter  Hotspur,  Worcester,  and"  DoiiglasL 

PM.WeHsaid,mynobleScot:  Ifneakii«Ml^ 
In  this  fine  ase,  were  not  Ihoughl  flaMoy, 
Such  attribufion  shottld  the  Douglas*  havi. 
As  not  a  soldlerof  this  season's  stamp 
Should  go  so- general  cuirent  through  the  v^ 
By  heaven,  I  eannot  flatter ;  IdsQ? 
The  tongues  of  soothere ;  but  a  bravsr  phee 
In  my  heart's  love,  hath  no  man  than 


^*J[l  **«km* *® **•  ^^^ 5  approve me,.loi4. 

Doug.  Thou  art  the  king  of  hooeur: 
No  man  so  potent  breathes  upon  the  inNiiid* 
But  I  will  beai^»him.  ^^ 

Hoi,  Doso»and1liwiaa:— 

(S)  This  expression  is  applied  by  way  of  pre- 
eminence to  the  head  of  the  Douglaa  fenuly. 
(4)  Disdaui.       (5)  Meet  himliiM  to  fees. 


I. 


' !  our 


FlftST  PART  OF  KING  HENftY  IV. 


BMer  m  MeMBfer,  4Ml4  Mcr«. 

L  lettan  kut  thov  tbere  7— I  can  but  thank  jou. 
tsj.  These  letter*  eooM  Ihmi  your  (kther,— 
e.  Letters  flmm  him !  why  comes  he  not  him- 

Mlf7 

«#•  HeceimoteoBie,  mylord;  he'sgrieTons 

flick. 
I.  Zoiiodsl  how  has  he  the  leisure  to  he  sack. 
cha^justttDgtime?  Who  leails  his  power  7> 
r  wlMMe  rovemment  eome  they  along  ? 
J«.   His  JeCters  bear  his  mind,  not  I,  my  lord, 
yr.   Ipr'Tthee,  tellme,  dothhekeephisbed? 
i*9.  He  did,  my  lord,  four  days  ere  I  set  forth ; 
at  the  time  of  my  deMrtuie  thence, 
ras  much  ftar'd  oy  his  ph/sidans. 
ITT.  I  would,  the  sute  or  lime  had  first  been 

whole, 
le  by  sickness  had  been  Tisited  j 
lealth  was  never  better  worth  than  now. 
4.  Siek  now !  droop  now !  tiua  sickness  doth 

infect 
tery  life-blood  of  our  enterprise ; 

catching  hither,  eTen  to  our  camp. 

rrites  me  here.— that  inward  sickness— 
that  his  (titnas  by  deputation  could  not 
H>n  be  drawn ;  nor  did  he  think  it  meet, 
ly  eo  dangerous  and  dear  a  trust 
ny  soul  removed,  but  on  his  own. 
loth  he  give  us  bold  advertisement^-^ 
wiih  our  small  coijjunction,  we  should  on, 
ee  how  fortune  is  dispoft'd  to  ns : 
as  he  write.%  there  is  no  qoailins'  now ; 
iome  the  king  is  certainly  possese'd' 
II  our  purposes.    What  sa]r  you  to  it  7 
''4>r.  Your  father^s  sickness  is  a  maim  to  us. 
o#.  A  perilous  gash,  a  very  limb  loppM  off:— 
yet,  in  foitb,  'tis  not:  his  present  want 
ns  more  than  we  shall  find  it :— Weie  it 
»et  the  exact  wealth  of  all  our  states 
at  one  cast  7  to  set  so  rich  a  main 
the  nice  hazard  of  one  doubtftil  faour7 
ere  not  good^  lor  therein  should  we  read 
;  very  bottom  and  the  soul  of  hope ; 
;  verylist,^  the  very  utmost  bound 
all  our  fortunes. 

}owg.  *Faith,  and  so  we  should ; 

ere*  now  remains  a  sweet  reversion : 
:  may  boldly  spend  upon  the  hope  of  what 
o  come  in: 

nmfort  of  retirement  lives  in  this. 
ff  o(.  A  rendesvoua,  a  home  to  flv  uola, 
that  the  devil  and  mischance  look  big 
on  the  maidenhead  of  our  affairs. 
War,  But  yet,  I  wouU  your  Ikther  had  been 

here. 
le  quality  and  hair*  of  our  attempt 
ooks no  division:  It  will  be  thought 
r  »ome,  that  know  not  why  he  is  amy, 
lat  wisdom,  loyalty,  and  mere  dislike 
r  our  proecedings,  kept  the  earl  from  hence ; 
nd  think,  how  such  an  aoMehensioA 
ay  turn  (he  tide  ef  feaviul  fkction, 
nil  breed  a  kind  of  question  in  our  cause : 
if,  well  you  know,  we  of  the  oftring  side 
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tgood, 


HO.  Tottstrahitoofar. 

I,  rather,  of  his  absence  make  thimses-*- 
It  lends  a  lustre,  and  more  great  c  '  * 
A  larger  dare  to  our  great  enterp 
Than  if  the  earl  were  here:  fbri 
If  we,  without  his  help,  can  make  a  bead 
To  push  against  the  kingdom ;  with  Us  helpy 
We  shall  (rertum  it  topsy-turvy  down.— 
Yet  an  goes  well,  yet  ail  our  joints  are  whtfle. 

l>oug.  As  heart  can  tUnk :  there  it  not  sneh  a 
word 
Spoke  of  in  Scotland,  as  this  term  of  ftar. 

Eiaer  Sir  Itichard  Vernon. 

Hot  My  eousin  Vernon !  weleeine,bymy80liL 

Ver.  Pray  God,  my  news  be  woith  a  wekome, 
lord. 
The  earl  of  Westmoreland,  seven  thooeaiid  strong. 
Is  marehing'  hitherwards ;  with  him,  prinee  John. 

tfol.  Nohana:  Whatmora? 

Ver.  And  Anlhtf,  1  hm  leam'd,- 

The  king  himself  m  person  is  set  Ibrth, 
Or  hitherwards  intended  speedily. 
With  strong  and  mighty  preparation. 

Hoi.  HeshaUbewelecimeli^  WheraUliliMNi^ 
The  nimble4boted  mad-cap  prince  of  Wake, 
And  his comrAdes,  that diA'^il*  the  woridamde. 
And  bid  it  pass  7 

Ver,  AlIAimish«d,anmanM|, 

AU  plum'd  like  estridges'  that  wmg  the  wuid ; 
Bated  Uke  eagles  havfiig  lately  bath'd  ;•  j 

Glittering  in  jgolden  coats,  like  imaget ;  ! 

As  full  of  spirit  as  the  month  of  May, 
And  gorgeous  as  the  sun  at  midsummer ; 
Wanton  as  youthful  goats,  vrild.as  young  bulls. 
I  saw  young  Harir,— with  his  beaver  on. 
His  ciussesf^  on  hii  thighs,  gallantly  arm'd,^ 
Rise  from  the  ground  l&e  feath«*d  M creiay. 
And  vaulted  with  such  ease  into  his  seat. 
As  if  an  angel  dropped  down  from  tha  cloudi, 
To  turn  ami  wind  a  fiery  Fegasus^ 
And  witch'  *  the  world  with  noble  horsemanshSp. 

Hot.  No  more,  no  mora ;  worse  than  the  son 
in  March, 
This  praise  doth  nourish  agues.   Let  then  cone ; 
They  come  like  sacrifices  in  their  trim, 
And  to  the  fire-ey*d  maid  of  smoky  war. 
All  hot,  and  bleeding,  vrill  vre  olfer  them : 
The  mailed  Mars  skuJI  on  his  ahar  sit. 
Up  to  the  ears  in  blood.    I  am  on  flr^ 
To  hear  this  rich  reprisal  is  so-nigh. 
And  yet  not  ours :— Come,  let  me  take  my  hont. 
Who  is  to  bear  me,  likeTt"  ^  "-"^  '^ 


[u«t  keep  aloof  from  strict  ariiitrement ; 

nd  stop  all  sight-holes,  every  kiop,  from  whence 


he  eye' of  reason  mar  pry  in  upon  us : 
'his  absence  of  your  father^  draws  a  enrtain, 
'hat  shows  the  ignorant  a  kind  of  tbar 
kforeaotdremntoC 

(I)  Forces.    (2)  Languishing.     (S)  Infonnod. 
(4)  Line.  (5)  Whereas. 

(6)  The  complexion,  the  character. 


Against  the  bosom  of  the  nrinoe  of 
Harry  to  Harry  shall,  hot  norse  to  horse. 
Meet,  and  ne'er  part,  tfll  one  drop  down  a  eorse.^ 
0,  that  Glcndower  were  come^ 

Ver.  There  is  more  news : 

I  leam'd  In  Woieeeter,  u  I  rode  along. 
He  cannot  draw  his  power  this  fourteen  days. 

ihug.  That^s  the  wont  tidings  that  I  bear  of  yet. 

War.  Ay,  by  my  fiuth,  that  bears  a  frosty  sound. 

Hot.  What  may  tbeking'«  nlwle  battle  reach 
unto  7 

Fen  To  thirty  thousand. 

Hot  Fortyletitbe; 

My  froher  Old  Qlendower  befaig  both  away. 
The  powers  of  us  may  serve  so  great  a  day« 
Cone,  let  ns  make  a  muster  speedily : 
Doonisday  is  near ;  die  all,  die  merrily. 

[7)  Threw  off.    (8}DrMeedwlthoitilehibatherff. 
h)  Fresh  as  birds  just  warimd.      (10)  Aimoor. 
Cli)  Bewitch,  charm. 
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FIRST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  IV. 


ur. 


Dtmg.  Talk  not  of  dying :  I  am  oot  of  fear 
Of  death,  or  death*a  hand,  for  this  one  halfjrear. 

[ExtttfU, 

SCEJfE  IL-^mMieroadnemrCcneninf,  filler 
Falataff«iMf  Bardolph. 

FoL  Baidolph,  got  thee  before  to  Corentry;  fiU  as  bettor 
IM  a  bottle  of  sack:  our  soldiers  shall  march 
throogh;  we'll  to  Sutton-Colfield  to-night 

Bmrd.  Will  yon  give  me  money,  captain  ? 

FaU  Lay  oot,  laT  out. 


Ithefl  hath  alreadr  made  thee  butter. 
I  Jack:  whose  fellows  are  these  that  ( 
I     Fai.  Mine,  Hal,  mine. 

P.  Hen,  I  did  never  see  such  pitiful  rmsca 


Butii 

af 


Bmrd.  f  his  bottle  makes  an  angel. 

/W.Anifltdo,takBitlhrtfay  labour:  and  if 
it  make  twenty,  take  them  all.  Til  answer  the  coin- 
age. BU  my  Ueutenant  Peto  meet  me  at  the 
town's  ond. 

Bard.  I  will,  captam :  farewell.  [Exit 

FaL  If  I  be  not  ashamed  of  my  soldiers,  I  am 
a  sooeed  gomet*  I  have  misOKd  the  kins's  press 
damnably.  I  hate  got,  in  exchange  of  a  hundred 
and  fifty  soldiers,  three  hundred  and  odd  pounds. 
I  press  me  none  but  good  householders,  yeomen*s 
sons :  inquire  me  out  contracted  bachelors,  such  as 
had  been  asked  twice  on  the  banns :  such  a  com- 
moditrof  wann  slaves,  as  had  as  lief  hear  the  devil 
as  A  ormn ;  such  as  fear  the  report  of  a  ealiver,* 
worse  than  a  atmck  fhwL  or  a  hurt  wild-duck.  1 
pressed  me  none  but  such  toasts  and  butter,  with 
beaits  in  their  bellies  no  bigger  than  pm's  heads, 
and  they  have  bought  out  their  services ;  and  now 
my  vrfaole  charge  consists  of  ancients,  corporals, 
lieutenants,  genBemen  of  companies,  slaves  as  rag- 
ged as  Lazarus  in  the  painted  cloth,  where  the 
ilutton*s  dogs  licked  his  sores :  and  such  as,  in- 
*  I  were  never  soldiers ;  but  discarded  ui\)U8t 

og-men,  younger  sons  to  younger  brothers^  re- 

Toltedftapster^  anil  ostlers  traae-fauen ;  the  cankers 
of  a  calm  world,  and  a  long  peace :  ten  times  more 
dishonourable  ragged  than  an  old  faced  ancient : 
and  such  have  I,  to  fill  up  the  rooms  of  them  that 
have  bought  out  their  services,  that  you  would  think, 
that  1  had  a  hundred  and  fifty  tattered  prodf 

lately  cone  fttMn  swme-keeping,  firom  eating 

and  husks.  A  mad  fellow  met  me  on  the  way,  and 
told  me,  I  had  unloaded  all  the  gibbets,  and  pressed 
the  dead  bodies.  No  eye  hath  seen  such  scare- 
crows. I'll  not  march  through  Coventry  with  them, 
that's  flat:— Nay,  and  the  villains  march  wide  be- 
twixt the  legSfAs  if  they  had  gyves*  on ;  for,  indeed, 
I  had  the  most  of  them  out  or  prison.  There's  but 
a  shirt  and  a  half  in  ail  my  company ;  and  the  half- 
shirt  is  two  napkins,  tacked  together,  and  thrown 
over  the  shoulders,  like  a  herald's  coat  without 
sleeves ;  and  the  shirt,  to  say  the  truth,  stolen  from 
my  host  at  Saint  Alban's,  or  the  red-nose  inn- 
keeper of  Daintry.*  But  that's  all  one ;  they'll  find 
linen  enough  on  every  hedge. 

Enter  Frinee  Henry  and  Westmoreland. 

P.  £Ftn.  How  now,  blovm  Jack  ?  how  now,  quilt  ? 

Fd,  What,  Hal?  How  now,  mad  Wag?  what  a 
devil  dost  thou  in  Warwickshure  ?— My  good  lord 
of  Westmoreland.  I  cry  you  mercy ;  I  thought  your 
honour  had  already  been  at  Shrewsbury. 

Wtit.  'Faith,  sir  John,  His  more  than  time  that 
I  were  there,  and  you  too;  but  my  powers  are 
there  already :  The  Ung.  I  can  toll  you,  looks  for 
OS  all;  we  moat  away  all  night. 

FtU,  TuU  never  fear  me ;  I  am  as  vigilant  as  a 
cat  to  steal  cfeam. 

P.  J9s9*  I  think,  to  steal  cream,  indeed ;  for  thy 


!«*•*• 


Fettera. 


(«)A 


?^1 


Daventrv. 


(3)  Standard. 


Fal.  Tut,  tot ;  good  enough  to  toes  ^  fc     *: 
powder,  food  for  powder;  they'll  fiU  a  pit,  i 
as  better :  tush,  man,  mortal  men,  mortal  n    •» 

Wat,  Ay,  but,  v  John,  methiakn  Chej . 
ceeding  poor  and  hare ;  too  beggarlj. 

Fa/.^Faith,  for  then-  poverty,— I  know  not 
they  had  that:  and  for  their  bareDesa,— I  ai 
they  never  learned  that  of  me. 

P.  Hen,  No,  I'll  be  sworn;  unless  yi 
three  fingers  on  the  ribs,  bare.  But,  sirTafa 
haste;  Percy  is  already  in  the  field.  .id 

Fal,  What,  is  the  king  encamped  7 

West.  He  IS,  sir  John ;  I  fear,  we  shall  & 
long.  d 

Fd,  Well, 
To  the  Uttor  end  of  a  fiay,  and  the  beginnii 

feast, 
Fits  a  dull  fi^^iter,  and  a  keen  goeat.         [i 

SCEJ^E  IIL'-The  rebel  tamp  neear  S/kr«i 

Enter  Hotspur,  Worcester,  Douglas,  at 

non. 

Hot.  We'U  fight  irith  him  io-niffhL 

Wor,  It  maj  not 

Dcug.  You  give  him  then  advantage. 

Ver,  Not  a  m 

Hot.  Why  say  you  so?  looks  he  not  for  si. 

Ver,  So  do  we. 

Hot,  His  is  certain,  oura  is  doub:       ..jj 

Wor.  Good  cousin,  be  advis'd ;  stir  not  to- 

Ver,  Do  not,  my  lord. 

Doug.  You  do  not  coonael 

You  speak  it  out  of  fear,  and  cold  heart. 

Ver.  Do  me  no  slander,  Douj^as :  by  my  \ 
(And  I  dare  well  maintain  it  with  my  life,) 
If  well-respected  honour  bid  me  on, 
I  hold  as  httle  counsel  with  weak  fear. 
As  you  my  lord,  or  any  Scot  that  liyea  :— 
Let  it  be  seen  to-morrow  in  the  battle 
Which  of  us  fears. 

Doug.  Yea,  or  to-night. 

Ver.  Contt 

Hot.  To-night,  say  I. 

Ver.  Come,  come,  it  may  no 

I  wonder  much,  being  men  of  such  great  wad 
That  you  foresee  not  what  impediments 
Drag  back  our  expedition :  Certain  horse 
or  my  cousin  Vernon's  are  not  yet  coifie  up : 
Your  uncle  Worcester's  horse  came  hut  to-da% 
And  now  their  pride  and  mettle  ia  aaleep, 
Their  courage  with  hard  labour  tame  ana  dull, 
That  not  a  horse  is  half  the  half  hunself. 

Hot,  So  are  the  horses  of  the  enemy 
In  general,  journey-bated,  and  brongfat  low; 
The  better  part  of  ours  is  ftill  of  real. 

fFor.  The  number  of  the  king  exceedeth  OUR- 
For  God's  sake,  cousin,  stay  till  all  come  in. 

[The  trumpet  ammda  a  parU 

Enter  Sir  Walter  Blunt 

Slant.  I  come  with  gracious  offers  from  the  kin. 
If  you  vouchsafe  me  hearing,  and  respect 

Hot.  Welcome,  sir  Waltor  Blunt :  And  'won! 
to  God, 
You  were  of  our  determination  1 
Some  of  us  love  you  well :  and  evm  those  some 
Envy  your  great  deserving,  and  good  name ; 
Because  you  are  not  of  our  quality,* 

(6)  Conduct,  experience.         (7)  Fellow^p. 
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:  I M  stand  affainst  ua  like  an  enemy. 

EaPfcuU.    And  God   defend,  but  stiU   I   should 
stand  so, 

^>  \}ong  as,  out  of  limit,  and  true  rule, 
.'  M  stand  against  anointed  mtnesty ! 

ti\  It,  to  my  cbargc^The  king  nath  sent  to  know 

a;j  B  nature  of  your  griefs  ;*  and  whereupon    «> 

g;p  w  con|uce  from  the  breast  of  cItU  peace 

f  kh  bold  hostility,  teaching  this  diileous  land 

!.^  |idacioii8  cruelty:  If  that  the  king 

..^^re  any  way  your  good  deserts  forgot,— 
aich  he  confesseth  to  be  manifold,— 

.  k  bids  you  name  your  |;riefs ;  and,  with  all  speed 

.-M  shall  haTe  your  desu^s,  with  interest ; 

"fad  pardon  absolute  for  yourself^  and  these, 
lerem  misled  by  your  suggestion. 
flioi.  The  king  is  kind ;  and,  well  we  know,  the 
.  kinz 

iDOws  at  what  time  to  promise,  when  to  pay. 
Ir  father,  and  my  uncle,  and  myself, 

'Jtd  give  him  that  same  royalty  be  wears  : 
iBd, — ^wfaen  he  was  not  six  and  twenty  strong, 
ick  in  the  world's  regard,  wretched  and  low, 
4  poor  unminded  outlaw  sneakinff  home,— 

.  -  Hj  father  saTe  him  welcome  to  tne  shore : 
Ipd, — ^when  he  heard  him  swear,  and  vow  to  God, 
He  came  but  to  be  duke  of  Lancaster, 

-DO  sue  his  livery,*  and  beg  his  peace : 
JTAh  tears  of  innocency,  and  terms  of  zeal,— 
aij  &ther,  in  kind  heart  and  pity  mov*d, 
>8wore  him  assistance,  and  perform'd  it  too. 

!Ksw,  when  the  lords,  and  barons  of  the  realm, 
PerceiTM  Northumberland  did  lean  to  him. 
The  more  and  less'  came  in  with  cap  and  knee ; 
Met  him  in  boroughs,  cities,  vilbges ; 
Attended  him  on  bndiges,  stood  in  lanes. 
Laid  ffifts  before  hnn,  proflerM  him  their  oaths, 
Gave  nim  their  heirs ;  as  pages  followed  him, 
Even  at  the  heels,  in  goMen  multitudes. 
He  presently,— as  greatness  knows  itself,— 
Steps  me  a  uttle  higher  than  his  vow 
Made  to  my  father,  while  his  blood  was  poor. 
Upon  the  naked  shore  at  Ravenspurg ; 
And  now,  forsooth,  takes  on  him  to  reform 
Some  certain  edicts,  and  some  strait  decrees. 
That  lie  too  heavy  on  the  commonwealth : 
Cries  out  upon  abuses,  seems  to  weep 
Over  his  country's  wrongs ;  and,  by  this  face, 
This  seeming  brow  of  justice,  did  he  win 
The  hearts  of  all  that  he  did  angle  for. 
Proceeded  ftirther ;  cut  me  00*  the  heads 
Of  all  the  favourites,  that  the  absent  king 
In  deputation  left  bdiind  him  here, 
^Vhen  he  was  personal  in  the  Irish  war. 
BtutU,  Tut,  I  came  not  to  hear  this. 
Hot,  Then,  to  the  point— 

In  short  time  after,  he  deposed  the  king ; 
Soon  after  that,  deprit'd  nim  of  his  IKe ; 
And,  in  the  neck  of  that,  taskM  the  whole  state  : 
To  make  that  worse,  sufTerM  his  kinsman,  March, 

IWho  is,  if  every  owner  were  well  plac*d, 
ndeed  his  Idng,)  to  be  ineagM  in  Wales, 
There  without  ransom  to  lie  forfeited : 
pisgracM  me  in  my  happy  victories ; 
Sought  to  entrap  me  bv  mtelligence  ; 
BatcMl  rav  uncle  from  the  council-board ; 
In  rage  dismissM  my  father  from  the  court ; 
Broke  oath  on  oath,  committed  wrong  on  wrong : 
And,  in  conclusion,  drove  us  to  seek  out 
This  head  of  safety :  and,  withal,  to  pry 
Into  his  tiUe,  the  which  we  find 

(1 )  Grievances.    (2)  The  delireiT  of  his  lands. 
(3)  The  greater  and  the  less.       (4)  Letter. 


Too  mdirect  (br  long  continuance. 

BhuU,  Shall  I  return  this  answer  to  the  king  ? 

Hoi,  Not  so,  sir  Walter ;  we'U  withdraw  awhile. 
Go  to  the  kins ;  and  let  there  be  impawnM 
Some  surety  (or  a  safe  return  again, 
And  in  the  morning  early  shall  mine  uncle 
Brine  him  our  purposes :  and  so  farewelL 

Burnt.  I  would  you  would  aceept  of  grace  and 
love* 

Hoi,  And,  may  be,  so  we  shall. 

Bluni.  >Pray  heaven,  you  do ! 

SCEMT  jr.— Tork.  w9  room  in  the  archHtkm's 
haute.  Enter  the  ArehhUhop  «^  Yoit,  oiitf  a 
Crentleman. 

•Sreh,  Hi&  good  sir  Michael ;  bear  this  sealed 

With  vringed  haste,  to  the  lord  mareshal ; 
This  to  my  eousin -Scroop:  and  all  the  rest 
To  whom  they  are  directed :  if  you  knew 
How  much  toeydo  importiyou  would  make  haste. 

Gent*  Mj  good  lord, 
I  guess  their  tenor. 


•/ArcA.  i  Like  enoogh  you  do« 

To-morrow,  good  sir  Michael,  h  a  day. 
Wherein  the  fortune  of  ten  thousand  men 
Must  bide  the  touch :  For,  sir,  at  Shrewsbury, 
As  I  am  XnxVf  given  to  understand. 
The  king,  with  mighty  and  quick-raised  poirer, 
MeeU  with  lord  lUrry :  and  I  fear,  sir  MkhaeL— 
What  vHth  the  sickness  of  Northumberiand, 
(Whose  power  was  in  the  first  proportion,) 
And  what  with  Owen  Glendower's  ahaence,  thence, 
(Who  with  them  was  a  rated  sinew  too,> 
And  comes  not  in,  o'er-nil'd  by  prophecies,)— 
I  fear,  the  power  of  Percy  is  too  weak 
To  wage  an  instant  trial  vrith  the  king. 

Gent,  Why,  good  my  lord,  you  nwd  not  fear; 
there's  Douglas, 
And  Mortimer. 

Jkch,  No,  Mortimer's  not  there. 

Gent,  But  there  is  Mordake,  Vernon,  lord  Htrry 
Percy, 
And  there's  my  lord  of  Worcester ;  and  a  head 
Of  gallant  warriors,  noble  genUemen. 

Arch.  And  so  there  is :  but  yet  the  king  hath 
drawn 
The  special  head  of  all  the  land  toselher ;~ 
The  prince  of  Wales,  lord  John  ofLancaster, 
The  noble  Westmoreland,  and  warlike  Blunt ; 
And  many  more  cor^rivals,  and  dear  men 
Of  estimation  and  command  in  arms. 

Gent,  Doubt  not,  my  lord,  they  shall  be  well 
oppos'd. 

Areh.  I  hope  no  less,  yet  needfril  'tis  to  fear , 
And,  to  prevent  the  went,  sir  Michael,  speed : 
For,  if  lord  Percy  thrive  not,  ere  the  king 
Dismiss  his  power,  he  means  to  visit  us,^ 
For  he  hath  neard  of  our  confederacy, — 
And  'tis  but  wisdom  to  make  strong  against  him ; 
Therefore,  make  haste :  I  most  go  wnte  acain 
To  other  friends ;  and  so  fiurewell,  sir  Michad. 

[Exe,  severally. 


ACT  V. 

SC£A'£  /.— TAs  fciiM^s  camp  nemr  Shrewthenf, 
Enter  King  Henry.  Frince  Henry,  I^rinee  John 
of  Lmeatter,  Sir  Walter  Blunt,  aiU  Sir  John 
Fabtaff. 
K,Hen.  How  bloodily  the  sun  begins  to  peer 

(5)  A  strength  on  which  we  reckoned. 
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Above  von  biid7>1im!  U»  day  looki  pdt 
At  his  oistempenitim. 

P.  Hen.  TheiMtlMrawbMl 

Doth  pUjr  the  tnunpet  to  hie  porpoees ; 
And,  bj  hie  hollow  wUiUiiic  n  the  leavei^ 
Foreteflt  a  teapeet.  and  a  Mnalering  dajr. 

ir.  Hen.  Then  with  the  lowra  fettt  mipathixe ; 
For  notiung  can  Men  foul  to  thofo  that  win.— 

Trumpet,    EnUr  Woieeeter  end  Vemon. 
How  now,  m/  ioid  of  Woreeiter  7  *tfti  net  weO, 
That  you  ana  I  should  meet  opon  sueh  terms 
As  now  we  meet :  You  have  deeeivM  our  trait ; 
And  made  as  doflf*  our  easy  robes  of  peace. 
To  crush  our  old  limbs  in  ungentle  ^eel : 
This  is  not  well,  mr  lord,  this  is  not  wdL 
What  say  you  to*t  7  win  you  again  unknit 
This  churluh  knot  of  aU-ahhorred  war  7 
And  move  in  that  obedient  orb  again. 
Where  you  did  give  a  fair  and  natuFU  light ; 
And  be  no  more  an  eabaTd  meteor, 
A  prodigy  of  fear,  and  a  portent 
Oi^ broached  miscnief  to  the  unborn  times? 

IFor.  Hear  me,  my  liege : 
For  mine  own  part,  f  could  be  well  content 
To  entertain  the  lag-end  of  my  life 
With  quiet  hours ;  Tor,  I  do  protest, 
I  have  not  sought  the  day  of  this  dislike. 

if.  Hen,  You  have  not  sought  for  iti  how  comes 
it  then  7 

FaL  Rebellion  lay  in  his  way,  and  he  found  it. 

P.  Hen.  Peace,  chewet,'  peace. 

Wer.  It  nieas'd  your  nmestv;,  to  Uim  your  looks 
Of  favour,  ftrom  my  sell;  and  all  our  house; 
And  yet,  1  must  remember  you,  my  lord. 
We  were  the  first  and  dearest  of  your  friends. 
For  you,  my  staff  of  olfice  did  I  break 
In  Richard^s  time ;  and  posted  day  and  night 
To  meet  you  on  the  way,  and  Idas  your  hand. 
When  yet  you  were  in  place  and  in  account 
Nothing  so  strong  and  fortunate  as  I. 
It  was  myself,  my  brother,  and  his  son. 
That  brought  you  home,  and  boldly  did  outdare 
The  dangers  of  the  time :  You  swore  to  us,— 
And  you  did  swear  that  oath  at  Doacaster,— 
That  you  did  nothing  mupose  'gainst  the  state ; 
Nor  claim  no  further  than  your  new-ihU'n  right. 
The  seat  of  Gaunt,  dukedom  of  Lancaster : 
To  this  we  swore  our  aid.    But,  in  abort  mce, 
It  rainM  down  fortune  showering  on  your  bead ; 
And  such  a  flood  of  greatness  fefl  on  you,— 
What  with  our  help;  what  with  the  absent  long ; 
"^Vhat  with  the  injuries  of  a  wanton  time ; 
Tlie  seeming  sufierances  that  you  had  borne ; 
And  Uie  contrarious  winds,  that  held  the  king 
So  lonz  in  his  unlucky  Irisn  wars, 
That  all  in  England  cfid  rei>ute  him  dead,— > 
And,  from  this  swarm  of  fair  advantages, 
\on  took  occasion  to  be  quickly  woo'd 
To  (^ripe  the  general  sway  into  your  hand : 
Kor^ot  your  oath  to  us  at  Doncaster ; 
A\mU  being  fed  by  us,  you  usM  us  so 
As  \hvX  uRKcnUe  gull,  the  cuckooes  bird, 
1  'seth  the  sparrow :  did  oppress  our  nest ; 
<  ircw  by  our  feeding  to  so  great  a  bulk. 
That  even  our  love  durst  not  come  near  your  mi^bXf 
Vor  fear  of  swallowing ;  but  with  nimble  wing 
We  were  enforced,  for  safety  sake,  to  fly 
Out  of  your  sight,  and  raise  this  present  head : 
Whereby  we  stand  opposed  by  such  meant 
As  you  yourself  have  forg'd  against  yourself; 

(1)  Woody.  (2)  Put  off: 

^:5)  A  chattering  bird,  a  pie. 


ByunUhd 

And  violation  oTall 

Sworn  to  OS  in  yonr 


irom  to  OS  m  yonr  younger  coCerpris 
JC  Acn.  TlsBietfai^i/iiideed»ynn 


Mf. 


faaieailieii* 


imn  m  unhubs: 


FroelaiaMati 

To  face  the  garment  oT  i 

WBh  aome  due  eoloor,  thai  any  niMK  tte  eye 

Of  flcUe  ehangetingi,  and  poor  diieoRlaits^ 

Which  gape,  nd  rnb  the  dnow,  aft  the  news 

Of  hurly-burly  innovation : 

And  never  yet  did  insarrection  want 

Sueh  water-colours,  to  impaint  his  eanse ; 

Nor  moody  beggars,  starving  fbr  a  time 

OfjpeU-mcffl  havoc  and  eonlitfiott. 

P.  Him.  In  both  our  armiea,  there  iaatiiranal 
Shall  par  aOl  deariy  for  this  eneounter, 
If  once  they  Join  In  triaL    TeO  yonr  noobew, 
' "*    iBthewa 


The  prince  of  Wales  doth  join  with  aB&e  weiU 
In  praise  of  Heniy  Percy:  By  97  hopes,— 
This  present  enterpriee  set  otTliia  Dead,— 
I  do  not  think,  a  braver  gentleman. 
More  aetivo-ealiiiit,  or  more  vaUaiit-niaBg, 
More  daring,  or  more  hM.  ii  bow  aim, 
To  grace  th&  latter  age  wiOi  noble  deeds. 
For  my  part,  I  may  raeak  It  to  my  sbane, 
I  have  a  truant  beoi  to  chivafaT ; 
And  so,  I  hear,  he  doth  aecouu  me  too : 
Yet  this  before  my  fattio's  m^esty,— 
I  am  content,  diat  he  shaH  take  the  oddi 
Of  hii  ^eat  name  and  estimation : 
And  wfli,  to  save  the  blood  on  either  side, 
Try  fbKnne  with  him  in  a  single  fight. 
JC.Him.  And,  prince  of  Wales^  so  dare  we  ven- 


Albeit,  considemOons  infinite 
DO  oMke  against  it :— No,  good  Woreeiter,  no, 
We  love  our  people  wdl ;  even  those  ire  love. 
That  are  misled  upon  youreoosin's  partr 
And,  wHl  they  take  the  ofler  of  our  graee. 
Both  he,  and  tbey«  and  you,  yni,  every  man. 
Shall  be  ay  firiend  again,  and  PU  be  his : 
So  ten  yomr  eooBin.  and  bring  me  word 
What  be  wiUdo :— But  if  hewiU  not  yield, 
Rebuke  and  dread  correction  wait  on  as. 
And  they  diall do  their  office.    So,  be  gonej 
We  wilfnot  now  be  troubled  with  reply : 
We  oflTer  &ir,  take  it  advis^. 

lExaaU  Worcester  andTemoiL 

P.  Hen*  It  will  not  be  accepted,  on  my  ti& : 
The  Douglas  and  the  Hotspur  both  together 
Are  eonfident  igninnt  the  world  in  aims. 

K.  Hen.  Hence,  Cbcrefiirc^  every  leader  to  his 
charge; 
For.  on  their  answer,  will  we  set  on  fliem: 
And  God  befriend  uajM  our  cause  is  lust ! 

I&tfiml  King,  Blunt,  and  Prince  John. 

FyL  Hal,  If  thovaee  medown  in  the  battle,  and 
beMde]ne.so;  ^apointoffiiendshipb. 

P.  Hen.  Nothing  but  a  coloasoecanoolhee  that 
firiendship.    Say  thy  prayers,  and  ihrewell. 

Fei.  I  would  It  werebed-tmie,  HaL  endaQ  vrelL 

P.  Hen.  Why.  thou  owest  God  a  death.    [£xiL 

Fd,  *Tis notdue yet;  I  would  be  loath  to  pav 
him  before  his  day.  What  need  I  be  so  fiirwaitl 
wHh  him  that  calls  not  on  me  ?  Wed,  'tis  no  OMt- 
ter:  Honeornricksmeon.  Yea,  but  how  jfiMnour 
pria  me  off^when  I  come  on  7  hew  tfaesi  7  Caa 
honour  set  toaleg?  No.  Or  an  arm?  No.  Or 
take  away  the  grief  <if4  wound?  No.  Honour 
hath  no  sUll  in  surgery  then  7  No.  What  is  hoBoor  ? 
Aword.    What  is  in  that  word,  honotir?  Wbatis 

(4)Kxhibitedhiaxtkli«i. 
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IhAt  honoiir?  Air.  A  trim  reekoniiw!— Who  liath 
It?  He  thai  died  o'WedneadaT.  Dothhefeeiit? 
No.  Dothbehesrflt?  No.  Is  H  insesilhle  thm  7 
rea,  to  the  dead.  Bot  wOl  It  not  Ihe  with  the 
tirinff  7  No.  Why  7  Detraction  will  not  soflhr  it  :— 
Iberobra  1*11  none  of  it :  Honour  ia  a  mere  ecateb- 
ioo,*  and  so  ends  mj  catechism.  [ExU. 

SCE^TE  U^^Tht  reM  tmnp,    EnUr  Worcester 
tnd  Vernon. 

HV.  O,  no.  my  nephew  must  not  know,  sir 
Richard, 
The  Uhcral  kind  ofler  of  the  king. 

Vtr,  *Twere  best  he  did. 

If  or.  Then  are  we  all  undone. 

t  is  not  possible,  it  eannot  be. 
Im  king  shook!  keep  his  word  in  loving  us ; 
le  will  suspeet  us  still,  and  find  a  time 
'o  punish  this  offence  m  other  faults : 
uspicion  liiaH  be  all  stuck  flill  of  eyes  : 
W  treason  is  but  trusted  like  the  fox : 
V'ho,  ne'er  so  tame,  so  cherish'd,  and  lock'd  up, 
I'ill  ha?e  a  wild  tnck  of  his  ancestors, 
ook  how  we  can.  or  sad,  or  merribr» 
iterpretation  will  misquote  our  looks ; 
nd  we  shall  feed  like  oxen  at  a  stall, 
he  better  cherished,  stiU  the  nearer  death. 
\j  nephew's  treqiass  may  be  well  forgot, 
hath  the  excuse  of  youth,  and  heaftof  bh>od; 
od  an  adopted  name  of  pnvileiie,— 
hair-braln'd  Hotspur,  gofem'd  by  a  spleen : 
U  his  offences  life  upon  my  head, 
nd  on  his  father's  ;~we  did  traki  bun  on ; 
nd,  his  corruption  being  ta'en  from  us. 
'  e,  as  the  spring  of  ad,  shall  pay  for  all. 
herefore,  good  cousin,  let  not  Harry  know, 
I  any  case,  the  offisr  of  the  king. 
Vtr,  Deliver  what  you  wfllTFU  aay,  'Us  so. 
ere  comes  your  coosfai, 

i/er  Hotspur  aR4  Douglas;  aid  tffieen  md 

foldisrs,7eilin^ 
//of.  My  uncle  is  retum'd :— DeKver  up 
r  lord  of  Westmoreland^— Uncle,  what  news? 
TTor.  The  king  will  bid  yon  battle  presently. 
Tkmg.  DdVhim  by  the  lord  of  Westmoreland, 
//of.  Lord  uouglas,  go  you  and  tell  him  so. 
Doug,  Marty,  and  shall,  and  very  willinglr. 

ITor.  There  is  no  seeming  merey  hi  the  king. 
Hut,  Dkl  you  beg  any  7  God  Ibrbid  r 
ITor.  I  toU  him  gently  of  our  grierances, 
'  his  oath-breaking :  which  w  mended  thus,— 
r  now  forswearing  that  he  is  forsworn : 
t  calls  us  rebels.  Traitors :  and  will  scourge 
ith  haiighty  arms  this  hatefhl  name  in  us. 

Rt'tnUT  Douglas. 
Thug.  Arm,  gentlemen ;  to  arms !  for  I  bare 

thrown 
brave  defiance  in  king  Henry's  teeth, 
id  Westmoreland,  that  was  engag'd,  did  bear  it ; 
hich  cannot  choose  but  bring  him  quickly  on. 
War.  The  prince  of  Wales  stepp'd  forth  before 

the  long, 
id,  nephew,  cfialleng'd  you  to  single  fight 
Hoi.  0,  'wouM  the  quarrel  lay  upon  our  heads ; 
id  that  no  man  might  draw  short  breath  to-day, 
It  I,  and  Harry  Blonmouth !  Tell  me,  tell  me, 
nr  show'd  his  tasking?  seemed  it  fai  contempt? 
Vtr.  No,  by  sold;  I  never  in  my  life 

(I)  Pabted  benldir  in  Minerals. 
(S)  ReeiUl.  (S)  Own. 


Did  hear  a  challengo  urg'd  more  modestly. 

Unless  a  brother  should  a  brother  dare 

To  gentle  exercise  and  proof  of  arms. 

He  gave  you  aD  the  duties  of  a  man ; 

Trimm'd  up  your  praises  with  a  princely  tongue ; 

Spoke  your  deservmes  like  a  chronicle ; 

Making  you  ever  better  than  his  praise. 

By  stilldispraising  praise,  valued  with  you : 

And,  which  became  him  like  a  prince  indeed. 

He  made  a  blushing  cital*  of  himself; 

And  chid  his  truant  youth  with  such  a  grace, 

As  if  he  master'd  there  a  double  spirit. 

Of  tcaehinff,  and  of  learning,  instantlr. 

There  did  he  pause :  Bui  let  me  tell  the  world,— 

ir  he  outlive  the  envy  of  this  day, 

England  did  never  owe*  so  sweet  a  hope. 

So  much  misconstrued  in  his  wantonness. 

Hot,  Cousin,  I  think,  thou  art  enamour*d 
Upon  his  follies ;  never  did  I  hear 
Of  any  prince,  so  wild,  at  liberty  :— 
Bu^  be  he  as  ne  will,  yet  once  ere  night 
I  will  embrace  him  wiUi  a  soldier's  arm, 
That  he  shall  shrink  under  my  courtesy.—— 
Arm,  arm.  with  speed:— And,  fellows,  soldiers, 

friends. 
Better  consider  what  you  have  to  do. 
Than  I.  that  have  not  well  the  gift  of  tongue. 
Can  lift  your  blood  up  with  persuasion. 

EnUr  a  Messenger. 

JIfest.  My  lord,  here  are  letters  for  you. 

ifof.  I  cannot  read  them  now.— 
O  gentlemen,  the  time  of  life  is  short ; 
To  spend  that  shortness  basely,  wertCOo  lon^. 
If  lift  did  ride  upon  a  dial's  point, 
Still  ending  at  the  arrival  of  an  hour. 
An  if  we  live,  we  live  to  tread  on  kings ; 
If  die,  brave  death,  when  princes  die  with  us  f 
Now  for  our  conscience,— the  arms  are  fair. 
When  the  intent  of  bearing  them  bb  just. 

EmUr  mkUktr  Messenger. 

Jfcsff.  My  lord,prepare :  the  king  comes  on  apace. 

HU,  I  thank  hiin.  that  he  cuts  me  from  my  tale. 
For  I  profess  net  talking;  Only  this— 
Let  each  man  do  his  best :  and  here  draw  I 
A  sword,  whose  temper  I  intend  to  stain 
With  the  best  Mood  thai  I  can  meet  vrithal 
In  the  adventure  of  this  perilous  day. 
Now,— Esperanee  ?«— Percy !— and  set  on. 
Sound  all  the  lofty  instruments  of  war, 
And  by  that  musie  let  us  all  embrace : 
For,  heaven  to  earth,  some  of  us  never  shall 
A  second  time  do  such  a  courtesy. 

[Tk$  trumpeta  $omuU    They  embraeiy 
ontf  rxetm/.] 

SCEJ^E  IIL^Pkin  nmr  Skrtwihay,  Exeur- 
iionSf  mid  parUtB  fighting.  JSlarwn  to  the  bat^ 
Ue.    Then  enter  Douglas  and  Blunt,  meeting. 

Bhmt.  What  is  tlqr  name,  that  in  the  battle  thua 
Thou  crossest  me  7  what  honour  dost  thou  seek 
Upon  my  head  7 

Doug.  Know  than,  mj  name  is  DouglM ; 

And  I  do  haunt  thee  in  the  battle  thus. 
Because  some  tell  me  that  thou  art  a  king. 

BlunL  They  tell  thee  true. 

Doug.  The  lord  of  Stafford  dear  to-day  hath 
bought 
Thylifceness;  for,  instead  of  thee,  Uae  Harry, 
ThM  sword  hath  ended  hhn:  aosteHftthee, 
Unless  thou  yield  thee  as  my  prisoner. 

(4)  The  motto  of  the  Perey  femify. 
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MY, 


BImnI.  1  WW  not  bora  t  yieUer.Uioa  proud  Scot ; 
And  Uwo  ihoH  Andft  king  that  wOl  reveoge 
Lord  Staflbrd's  death.      ^  ,        ,_       ,     ,  . 
[7^  jEgftf,  Md  Blunt  it  jlom. 

JSnler  HoCfpor. 
BitK*  O  DottgUi,  hadrt  thou  fought  at  Hohne- 
don  thus, 
I  nerer  bad  triumph'd  upon  a  Scot. 
JDm«.  AU*s  done,  all'a  won ;  here  breathless 

lies  the  king« 
Hoi.  Where? 

^S!^hia.  Douglas?  no,  I  know  this  face  full 

A  gallant  knight  he  was,  his  name  was  Blunt ; 
SemblabW'  fumishM  like  the  king  himself. 

i>9ttg.  A  fool  go  with  thj  soul,  whither  it  goes ! 
A  borrow'd  tide  iiast  thou  bought  too  dear. 
WhT  didst  thou  tell  me  that  thou  wert  a  king  ? 

i/of.  The  king  hath  many  marching  in  his  eoats. 

Houg.  Now.  by  my  sword,  I  will  kfllall  his  coats ; 
rU  murder  all  his  wardrobe,  piece  by  piece. 
Until  I  meet  the  king. 

Hoi.  Up.  and  away ; 

Oar  sotdlers  stand  (bll  fairly  for  the  day.  [£«eunl. 
Otiksr  alenraiff.    £nler  Falstaff. 

JFW.  Though  I  could  *seape  shoUfree  at  London, 
I  fear  the  shot  here ;  here's  no  scoring,  but  upon  the 
pate.— Soft!  who  art  thou?  Sir  Walter  Blunt:— 
there's  honour  for  you :  Here's  no  TanitT  I— I  am 
as  hot  as  molten  lead,  and  as  heavy  too:  God  keep 
lead  out  of  me :  I  need  no  more  weight  than  mine 
own  bowel8.<i^I  have  led  my  raggamuffins  where 
they  are  peppered :  there's  but  three  of  my  hundred 
ana  fifty  id(  alive ;  and  they  are  for  the  town's  end, 
to  beg  during  life.  But  who  comes  here  ? 
^ndtr  Prince  Henry. 

i>.  Him.  What,  stand'st  thou  Idle  here  7  lend  me 
thy  sword : 
Many  a  nobleman  lies  stark  and  stilly 
Under  the  hooA^of  fauntang  enemies, 
Whose  deaths  are  unrerengM :  Pr'ytbee,  lend  thy 
sword. 

FuL  O  Hal,  I  pr'ytheo,  give  me  leaTc  to  breathe 
a  while.— Turk  Oregoir  nerer  did  such  deeds  in 
arms,  as  I  have  done  this  day.  I  hare  paid  Percy, 
I  faATc  made  him  sure. 

JP.  Hen.  He  is,  indeed ;  and  living  to  kill  thee. 
Lend  me  thy  sword,  I  pr'ytheo. 


Harry,  withdrawtbyself;  thoobleed'stiooauKli:- 
Lord  John  of  Lancaster,  go  you  with  him. 

P.  JoAn.  Not  I,  my  loA,  unless  I  did  bleed  too. 

P.  Hm.  I  do  beseech  your  mi^csty.  oaake  up, 
Lest  your  retirement  do  amaxe  your  uiends. 

ir.Hm.  IwiUdoso:— 
My  lord  of  Westmoreland,  lead  him  to  his  tent 

Wt»U  Come,  my  lord,  I  will  lead  you  to  your  teat . 

P.  Hen.  Lead  me,  my  lord?  I  do  not  need  yov 
help: 
And  heaven  forbid,  a  shallow  scratch  should  drire 
The  prince  of  Wales  from  such  a  field  as  this; 
Where  stam'd  nobility  lies  trodden  on. 
And  rebels'  arms  triumph  in  massacres ! 

P.  Jfikx,  We  breathe  too  long  :-^ome,  eomio 
Westmoreland, 
Our  duty  this  way  lies ;  for  God's  sake,  come. 

[J&ceunI  Prince  John  ontf  Westmorel&ad. 

P.  Hm.  By  heaven,  thou  hast  decciv'd  ne, 
Lancaster, 
I  did  not  think  thee  lord  of  such  a  spirit : 
Before,  I  lov'd  thee  as  a  brother,  John ; 
But  now,  I  do  respect  thee  as  nay  souL 

K,  Hen.  I  saw  him  hold  lord  r  iercy  at  the  poist, 
With  lustier  mahitenance  than  I  did  look  for 
Of  such  an  ungrovm  warrior. 

P.  Hen.  O,  this  boy 

LendsmetUetousall!  [ExU. 

Marumt,    Enier  Douglas. 

Doug.  Another  king !  they  grow  like  Hydra*f 


Pfll.  Nay,  before God,^Hal,  if  Percy  be  alive,  Of  Shirly,  Stafforilflunt, are in^m> arms 

;  but  take  my  pistol,  lilu  « the  prince  of  Wales,  that  threatens  thee ; 


thou  get'st  not  my  swora 
thoowUt 

P.  Hen.  Give  it  me :  What,  is  it  m  the  case  ? 

FaL  Ay,  Hal ;  'tU  hot,  'tis  hot ;  there's  that  wiU 
sack  a  city. 

[The  Prince  droios  oul  a  boMe  of  sack, 

P.  Hen.  What,  is't  a  tune  to  jest  and  dally  now  ? 

^  .  «r  11    ...»        11*7^*  «!?  ^'^  T^  «*^JThou  hast  redeein'd  thy  lost  opinion ;* 
Fttl.  Wdl,  if  Percy  be  ahvc,  I'll  pierce  him.    If  And  show'd,  thou  mak^st  some  tended-  of 

IT  1  come  ]„  this  fair  rescue  thou  has  brought  to  mc 


I  am  the  Douglas,  fiital  to  all  those 
That  wear  those  colours  on  them.— What  ait  thon, 
That  counterfeit'st  the  person  of  a  long  ? 
K,  Hen.  TTfae  king  himself;  who,  Douglas,  gcievei 
at  heart. 
So  many  of  his  shadows  thou  hast  met. 
And  not  the  very  king.    I  have  two  boys, 
Seek  Percy,  and  thyself,  about  the  field : 
But.  seeing  thou  lUl'st  on  me  so  luckily, 
I  will  assay  thee ;  so  defend  thyself. 

Doug.  I  Tear,  thou  art  another  counterfeit : 
And  yet,  in  faith,  thou  bear'st  thee  like  a  king : 
But  mfiie,  I  am  sure  thou  art,  whoe'er  thou  be, 
And  thus  I  win  thee. 

[TUsM^L^^^^m  being  in  imigfr, 
enter  Prince  Henry. 
P.  Hen.  Hold  up  thy  head,  vile  Scot,  or  thou 
art  like 
Never  to  hold  it  up  again !  the  spirits 


Who  never  promiseth,  but  he  means  to  pay.— 

[Theyjight;  Doughs /ie«. 
Cheerly.  my  lord;  How  fkres  your  grace ?—. 
Sir  Nicholas  Gawsey  hath  for  succour  sent. 
And  so  hath  Clifton :  PU  to  Clifton  straight 
K.  Hen.  SUy,  and  breathe  awhile  :— 


he  do  come  in  my  way,  so :  if  he  do  not,  if 
in  his,  willingly,  let  mm  make  a  carbonado*  of  me. 
I  like  not  such  grinning  honour  as  sir  Walter  hath : 
Give  me  life  :  whichlf  I  can  save,  so  ;  if  not, 
honour  comes  unlooked  for,  and  there's  an  end. 

[ExU. 
8CEyE  ir.^Jhioiherpwrt  of  the  field.  Alaruw. 

Bxewrsions.     Enter  the  lung,  Prince  Henry, 

Prince  John,  ond  Westmoreland. 

K.Hen.  I  p^ythee. 


(1)  In  resemblance. 

Wai 


piece  of  meat  cut  crosswise  for  the  gridu-on. 


_  brought  to  me. 

P.  Hen.  O  heaven !  they  did  me  too  mneh  ia> 

That  ever  said,  I  hearken'd  for  your  death. 
If  it  were  so,  I  might  have  let  alone 
The  insulting  hand  of  Douglas  over  you ; 
Which  would  have  been  as  speedy  In  your  end. 
As  all  the  poisonous  potions  in  tfae  world. 
And  sav'd  the  treacherous  labour  of  your  son. 
K.  Hen.  Make  up  to  Clifton,  PU  to  sir  Nichoh^ 
Gawsey.  [ExU  King  Ueury. 

(3)  ReputetioQ. 


Scene  r. 


H«t.  If  I  nriftekB  noL  tbtm  ut  Hwry  Moomoath. 
J*.  Hm,  Thou  speak'st  as  if  I  would  deny  my 
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4(N» 


Enier  Hotspur. 


HcL  My  nuM  is  Hanr  Percy. 

P.  Hen:  Why,  then  I  see 

I  ?ery  iralisnt  rebel  of  the  name. 

am  the  prinee  of  Wales ;  and  think  not,  Percy, 
To  share  with  me  in  glory  any  more : 
two  stars  keep  not  their  motion  m  one  sphere ; 
^or  can  one  England  brook  a  double  reign, 
)t  Harry  Percy,  and  the  prince  of  Wales. 

Hot,  Nor  shall  it,  Harry,  for  the  hour  is  come 
To  end  the  one  of  us ;  And  'would  to  Crod, 
rhjr  name  in  arms  were  now  as  great  as  mine ! 

A  Hen.  1*11  make  it  greater,  ere  I  part  from  thee ; 
ind  all  the  budding  honours  on  thy  crest 
'IJ  crop,  to  make  a  garland  for  my  head. 

Hot.  I  can  no  longer  brook  thy  Tanities. 

[Tkeyfight- 
Enter  Falstaff: 

FaL  Well  said,  Hal !  to  it,  Hal  !-Nay,  you  shall 
iod  no  boy's  play  here,  I  can  tell  you. 

^nter  Douglas ;  ke  fights  with  FalstaiT,  who/alU 
down  as  ^  he  were  aead^  and  exit  DoQgXwB,  Hot^ 
spur  ie  wounded^  andfiule. 
Hot.  O,  Harry,  thou  hast  robb'd  me  of  my  youth : 
better  brook  the  loss  of  brittle  life, 
"ban  those  proud  titles  thou  hast  won  of  me ; 
*hey  wound  my  thoughts,  worse  than  thy  sword 

my  flesh: 

lat  thougnt's  the  slave  of  life,  and  life  time's  fool ; 
Lnd  time,  that  takes  survey  of  all  the  world, 
dost  hare  a  stop.    O,  I  could  prophesy, 
tut  that  the  earthy  and  cold  hand  of  death 
.ies  on  my  tongue :— No,  Percy,  thou  art  dust, 

Lod  food  for [Dies. 

P,  Hen,  For  worms,  brare  Percy :  Fare  thee 

well,  great  heart  !— 
D-weaT'd  ambition,  how  much  art  thou  shmnk ! 
Vhen  that  this  body  did  contain  a  spirit, 
L  kingdom  for  it  was  too  small  a  bound ; 
lut  now,  two  paees  of  the  vilest  earth 
I  room  enougn  :^This  earth,  that  bears  thee  dead, 
tears  not  alive  so  stout  a  gentleman, 
f  thou  wert  sensible  of  courtesy, 
ihould  not  make  so  dear  a  show  of  zeal  :- 
tut  let  my  favours*  hide  thy  mangled  lace ; 
lod,  even  in  thy  behalf,  I'll  thank  myself 
^or  doing  these  fair  rites  of  tenderness. 
Ldieu,  and  take  thy  praise  with  thee  to  heaven ! 
Thy  ignominy  sleep  with  thee  in  the  grave, 
lut  not  remember'd  in  thy  epitaph  !— 

[He  tees  FabUff  on  the  ground. 
Vhat !  old  aequaintance !  couM  not  all  this  flesh 
Csep  in  a  little  life  7  Poor  Jack,  (krewell ! 
could  have  better  spar'd  a  better  man. 
),  I  should  have  a  heavy  miss  of  thee, 
f  I  were  Boeh  in  love  with  vanity. 
)eath  hath  net  stroek  so  fat  a  deer  to-day, 
rhough  many  dearer,  ki  this  bloo^  fray : 
umboweOM  will  I  see  thee  by  and  by ; 
rmthenjn  Mood  by  noUe  Percy  lie.  [Enl. 

Fat.  [Rising  ttovDly.]  Embowell'd!  If  thou  em- 
bowel me  to-day,  I'll  give  you  leave  to  powder*  me, 
tnd  eat  me  too,  to-morrow.  'Sblood,  'twas  time 
0  counterfeit,  or  that  hot  termagant  Scot  had  paid 
ne  scot  and  lot  too.  Counterfeit  7  I  lie,  I  am  no 
ottnterfeit :  To  die.  is  to  be  a  counterfeit ;  for  he 
s  but  the  counterfeit  of  a  man,  who  hath  not  the 

( I )  Scarf  with  which  he  covers  Percy's  face. 


life  of  a  man :  but  to  counterfeit  dying,  when  ft 
man  thereby  liveth,  is  to  be  no  counterfeit,  but  the 
true  and  perfect  ima^  of  life  indeed.  Tne  better 
part  of  valour  is— discretion ;  in  the  which  better 
part,  1  have  saved  my  life.  29oiiiids.  I  am  afraid 
of  this  gunpowder  Percy,  though  ne  be  dead ; 
How,  if  ne  should  counterieit  too,  and  rise  7  I  am 
afraid  he  would  prove  the  better  counterfeit  There- 
fore I'll  make  him  sure :  yea,  and  I'll  swear  I  kill- 
ed him.  Why  may  not  he  rise,  as  well  as  I  ? 
Nothing  confutes  me  but  eves,  a[nd  nobody  sees 
me.  Therefore,  sirrah,  [Staiihing  hm.]  with  a  new 
wound  in  your  thigh,  come  you  along  with  me. 

[Takes  Hotspur  on  his  back. 
Re-enter  Prince  Henry  and  Prince  John. 

P.  Hen*  Come,  brother  John,  fliU  bravely  hast 
thou  flesh'd 
Thy  maiden  sword. 

A  John.  But  Bofl !  whom  have  we  here  1 

Did  you  not  tell  me.  this  fat  man  was  dead  7 . 

P.  Hen.  I  did ;  I  saw  liim  dead,  breathless  and 
bleeding 
Upon  the  ground.—— 
Art  thou  uive  7  or  is  it  phantasy 
That  plays  upon  our  eye-sight  7  I  pr'ythee,  speak ; 
We  wdl  not  trust  our  eyes,  without  our  ears  :^ 
Thou  art  not  what  thou  seem'st 

Fal.  No,  that's  certain :  I  am  not  a  double  man . 
but  if  I  be  not  Jack  Falstaff,  then  am  I  a  Jack. 
There  is  Percy :  [Throwhtr  the  body  down,]  if 
your  father  will  do  me  any  honour,  so:  if  not,  let 
him  kill  the  next  Percy  himself.  I  look  to  be  eitber 
earl  or  duke.  I  can  assure  you. 

P.  Hen.  Why,  Percy  Ikilled  myself,  and  nw 
thee  dead. 

Fal.  Didst  thou  7— Lord,  lord,  how  this  worid  is 
given  to  lying !— I  grant  you,  I  was  down,  and  out 
of  breath ;  and  so  was  he :  but  we  rese  both  at  an 
instant,  and  fousht  a  long  hour  by  Shrewsbuiy 
clock*  If  I  may  be  believed,  so ;  if  not,  let  them, 
that  should  reward  valour,  bear  the  sm  upon  their 
own  heads.  I'll  take  it  upon  ray  death,  I  gave 
him  this  wound  in  the  thigh :  if  the  man  wers 
alive,  and  would  deny  it,  I  would  make  him  eat  a 
piece  of  my  sword. 

P.  John.  This  is  the  strangest  tale  that  e'er  I 
heard. 

P.  Hen.  This  is  the  strangest  fellow,  brother 

John. 

Come,  bring  your  luggage  nobly  on  your  back : 
For  my  part,  if  a  lie  may  do  thee  grace, 
I'll  gild  It  with  the  happiest  terms  I  have. 

[Ji  retreat  is  t 
The  trumpet  sounds  retreat,  the  day  is  ours. 
Come,  brother,  let's  to  the  highest  of  the  fleU, 
To  see  what  fnends  are  living,  who  are  dead. 

[Exeunt  Prince  Henry  and  Prinee  John. 

Fal.  I'll  follow,  as  they  say.  for  reward.  He 
that  rewards  me,  God  reward  nim !  If  I  do  grow 
great.  1*11  grow  less ;  for  I'll  purge,  md  lanfu  saeky 
and  live  cleanly,  as  a  nobleman  should  do. 

[ExU,  bearing  ^m  body. 

SCEITE  r.^^Jhudher  part  qf  the  field.  Tka 
IriM^efs  seund.  Enier  King  Heniy.  Prince 
Henry.  Prince  John,  Westmoreland,  and  others  \ 
with  Worcester,  and  Yemon,  prisoners* 

K.  Hen.  Thus  ever  did  rebellion  find  rebnkeir- 
Ill-spirited  Worcester  I— did  we  not  send  graot^ 
Pardon,  and  terms  of  love  to  all  of  you  7 
And  would'st  thou  turn  our  offers  contraiy? 

(2)  Salt. 
5F 
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Mtene  the  tenor  of  thy  kinfmui'i  trart? 
Tkree  kaighu  upon  our  pvty  daio  to-day, 
A  noble  eurl,  and  many  a  creature  else. 
Had  been  abve  this  hour. 
Ii;  like  a  Christy  tbou  hadst  truly  borne 
Beiwist  our  arraiei  true  intelligence. 

KTor.  What  I  have  done,  my  Mfcty  ur^K'd  me  to ; 
And  I  embrace  this  Ibituoe  patiently, 
ainee  not  to  be  avoided  it  falla  on  me. 
K,  Hen.  Bear  Wofceeter  to  the  death,  and  Ver- 
non too: 
Other  oflenders  we  will  pauae  upon.— 

lExaad  Woreeiter  and  Vernon,  gnarded. 
How  coea  the  fleM  7 
J*.  Sc«.  The  noble  Scot,  loid  Douglaa,  when 
he  saw 
The  foftune  of  the  day  quite  tom*d  from  him, 
The  noble  Percy  slain,  and  all  his  men 

"  ■  with  the  rest : 
was  so  bniis'd, 
At  my  tent 
The  Douglas  is :  and  I  beseech  your  grace, 
1  may  dispose  of  him. 
i.Hmu  Witballmyhemtt. 


^ne  nooie  rercy  sum,  anu  ai 
Upon  the  Ibot  of  (ear,— fled  « 
And,  IkUing  ftom  a  mil,  he  w 
That  the  pursuers  took  him. 


P.  Hen.  Then,  brother  Johik  of  Laacaalcr,  to 
you 

This  honourable  bomty  shall  belong : 
Go  to  the  Douglas,  ana  deliver  him 
Up  to  his  pleasure,  ransomkss,  and  free : 
His  valour  shown  upon  our  crests  tcNday, 
Hath  tauffht  us  how  to  cherish  sudi  hi|^  deeds, 
Even  in  the  bosom  of  our  adversmriea. 

K.  Hen.  Then  this  remains,— 4hai  we 


Yoo,  son  John,  and  my  cousin  WeatL        

Towards  Vork  shaU  bend  you,  with  your  desicst 

To  meet  Northomberfamd.  and  the  prelate  8craois 
Who,  as  we  hear,  are  busily  in  arms : 
Myself,— and  you,  son  Harry,— will  towards  Wales, 
To  fifiht  with  Olendower,  and  the  earl  of  March. 
Rebellion  in  this  land  shall  loa«  his  sway. 
Meeting  the  check  of  such  another  day : 
And  since  this  business  so  fair  is  done» 
Let  ua  not  leave  till  all  our  own  be  won. 

IJSffMl. 


\ 
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PERSONS  BEPRESENTED. 

Traters  mid  MotUuLdpmiitics  af ^VerlAicmbc 
Fatotai^  Bardolph.  FirtoL  mnd  Page. 
Poina  ami  Peto.  memdamis  en  Pmue  flmry. 
ShaHow  and  Silenee,  counlry  Juttkes, 


WerlAicmbirlMuk 


DaTy,  eervani  to  SkaUew.  _    _ 

Mouldy,  Shadow,  Wart,  Fgeble,  md  BnOetU;  re» 

cmtto. 
Fang  aui<Snafe,  ekerijpi  ^ert, 
Mumour,    APcrUr. 
Ji  IkMcer^  epeaker  qftkt  EfUtgue, 


Lady  Noftiinmberland. 
UorteM  Quickly.    ~ 


Lady  Percy. 
Doll  Tear-aheet 


U/rdsandotkertUinkdmUr^ffieerttiddimtmi^ 
eenger,  drawert^  beadUe^  grmme^  4«. 

Scenes  En^md. 


INDUCTION. 


Waricworth.    Before  Northumberland*!  eatfle. 
Enter  Rumour,  judnUdJuU  ^tangiue. 

Bum,  Open  your  ean ;  For  which  of  you  will 
atop 
The  vent  or  hearing,  when  loud 
I,  from  the  orient  to  the  drooping  west. 
Making  the  wind  my  post-horse,  still  unfold 
The  act9  commenced  on  this  baU  of  earth : 
Upon'  ray  tongues  continual  slanders  ride ; 
The  which  in  every  language  I  pronounce, 
StuflRog  the  ears  of  men  with  lalse  reports. 
I  ape^  of  peace,  while  covert  enmity. 
Under  the  smile  of  safety,  wounds  the  world : 
And  who  but  Rumour,  who  but  only  L 
Make  fearful  musters,  and  prepared  defence ; 
\^i]9t  the  biff  year,  swoirn  with  some  other  griei; 
Is  thought  with  child  by  the  stem  tyrant  war, 
And  no  such  matter  7  Rumour  is  a  pipe 
Blown  by  surmises,  jealouaiea,  eoiOoctiires ; 
And  of  so  easy  and  so  plain  a  stop^ 
That  the  Uunt  monster  with  uncounted  hatda. 
The  stilWdiaeordant  wavering  multitude. 
Can  play  upon  it    But  what  need  I  thua 
My  well-known  body  to  anatomize 
Among  my  houaehoU  ?  Why  la  Rumottr  here  7 
I  run  before  king  Harry's  victoiy : 
Who,  In  a  blomi^  field  by  Shrawsbofy.  ^ , 
Hath  beaten  down  young  Hotmr.  and  hb  tioope, 
Qucnehing  the  flame  of  boM  rebelBon 
Even  with  the  rebel's  blood.    But  what  meaot 


This  have  I  ruBour'd  thronrii  the  petsaut  towna 

Between  that  royal  field  of  bh 

And  this  worm-eaten  hdd  of  r-. 

Where  Hotspur's  father,  old  Ng.»w»^^ 

Lies  crafty-sick:  the  posts  come  tiring  on. 

And  not  a  man  of  them  brings  other  newa 

Than  they  have  leam'd  of  me;  From  RvBOU^s 

tongues 
They  bring  smooth  eomfortfe  falser  wone  than  tme 

wrongs.  [ExU. 


To  apeak  so  true  at  first?  my  office  is 
To  noise  abrmd,-*tfaat  Harry  Monmsnth  liril 
Under  the  wrath  of  noble  Hotspur's  sword ; 
And  that  the  king  before  the  Dovglas'  ran 
Sioop'd  Ids  anoinled  head  as  low  as  daall^ 

(1)  NorihunibfitHiid^B  Mrtle. 


ACT  L 

8CEJ{E  /.— n<  taau.    Tke  Porter  h^f^  UU 
gate  i  EnUr  Lord  Bardolph. 

Bard.  Whokeepatlmgatehiffe,ho7--Wta«k 

tbeearl7 
Per*.  What  shalll  say  you  are? 
Bard,  .  TeBthouttecvl, 

That  the  hird  Bardolph  dolh  attend  him  hen. 
PoH,  His  lordship  Is  walk'd  forth  into  the  or- 

Please  it  your  honour,  knock  but  at  the  gOe^ 
Ajid  he  falDuelf  win  answer. 

Enter  Northanberlaad. 

Beird,  Here  cettAiXbe  ea^L 

JVbriA.  Whatn»wt,loidBaidol|th7  every  minute 

Should  betiSe  father  of  some  flndain:* 
The  timea  are  wild;  cMtetioo,  lib  a  hone 
FuU  of  high  Ibedinc,  madly  telhkrokB  iMec, 
And  bears  down  all  before  hia.    _  ^. 

Bard,  If  (Me  igrl^ 

I  bring  you  certain  news  from  BhMiffiAaiy. 
JjWf*.  Good,  an  heaven  will  I  ^ 

Bard,  AagpqdashoulMftWflb!-- 

[The  king  Is  almoit  wovnM  to  the  teth  i 

(t)  ftlpOffMll  Of  dNMiV  OtVBt. 
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SECOND  PART  OF  KING  IIENRT  IV. 


Jctl. 


And,  in  the  fortune  of  my  lord  jour  md. 
Prince  Harry  slain  outright ;  and  both  the  Blonta 
Kurd  by  the  hand  of  Douglaa :  young  prince  John, 
And  Westmoreland,  and  Stafford,  fled  the  field  : 
And  Harry  Monmouth^s  brawn,  the  hulk  sir  John, 
Is  prisoner  to  rour  son :  O,  such  a  day. 
So  fought,  so  foUow'd,  and  so  fairljr  won. 
Came  not,  till  now,  to  dignify  the  times, 
Since  Cesar's  fortunes ! 

JVbrf/L'  How  is  this  derirM  ? 

Saw  you  the  field  7  came  you  from  Shrewsbuir  7 

Harrf.  I  spske  with  ont,  my  lord,  that  came  from 


A  gentleman  well  bred,  and  of  good  name, 
Tltat  freely  render'd  me  these  news  for  true. 

Jfortk,  Here  com«s  my  senrant,  Trarers, 
I  sent 
On  Tuesday  last  to  listen  after  news. 

Bmrd,  My  lord.  I  orer-rode  him  on  the  way ; 
And  he  is  fumishM  with  no  certainties. 
More  than  he  haply  may  retain  from  me. 

Enter  Travers. 

^ofiA.  Now,  Travers,  what  good  tidings  come 
with  you  7 

TV*.  My  lord,  sir  John  UmfreTile  tomM  me  back 
With  joirful  tidtiin;  and,  being  better  horsed. 
Out-rode  me.    Aller  him,  came,  spurring  hard, 
A  gentleman  ahnost  forspent'  with  speed. 
That  stopp*d  by  me  to  breathe  his  bloodied  horse : 
He  aak*a  the  wav  to  Chester ;  and  of  him 
I  dkl  demand,  wnat  news  from  Shrewsbury. 
He  toU  ne,  that  rebellion  had  bad  luck* 
And  that  young  Harry  Percy's  spur  was  cold : 
With  that.  1^  nTe  his  able  horse  the  bead, 
And|  bending  lorward,  struck  his  armed  heels 
Agamst  the  panting  sides  of  his  poor  jade 
lip  to  the  rowel-head ;  and,  starting  so, 
He  aeem'd  in  running  to  devour  the  way. 
Staying  no  longer  question. 

jUnrik.  Ha! Again. 

Ssid  be,  young  Harry  Percy's  spur  was  cold  7 
Of  Hotspur,  coldspur  7  tiiat  rebellion 
UadmetiUlaek7 

Burd.  My  lord,  I'll  tell  you  what  ;— 

my  young  lord  your  son  has  not  the  day, 
jpon  muie  honour,  for  a  silken  pohit' 
rn  give  my  barony :  never  talk  of  it. 

•VoriA.  Why  should  the  gentleman,  that  rode  by 
Travers, 
Give  then  such  instances  of  loss  7 

Bmrd.  Who,  he  7 

lie  was  some  hilding*  fellow,  that  had  stoPn 
The  horse  he  rode  on ;  and.  upon  my  life, 
Siioki^at  a  venture.  Look,  here  comes  more  news. 

Enter  Morton. 

J^Tarth,  Tea,  thU  man's  brow,  like  to  a  title-leaf. 
Foretells  the  nature  of  a  tragic  volume  : 
So  looks  the  strond,  whereon  the  imperious  flood 

Hath  left  a  witness*d  usurpation.* 

SaT.  Morton,  dklst  thou  come  ffom  Shrewsbury? 

Mr.  I  ran  from  Shrewsbury,  mv  noble  lord ; 
Where  hateAil  death  put  on  his  ugliest  mask, 
To  fright  our  party. 

•Vofift.  How  doth  my  son,  and  brother  7 

Thou  tremblest ;  and  the  whiteness  in  thy  cheek 
Is  apter  than  thy  tongue  to  tell  thv  errand. 
Even  such  a  man,  so  faint,  so  spiriUess, 
8o  duU,  so  dead  in  look,  so  wo-hegone, 

niE^ansted.        (2)  Lace  tagged.    \ 
{?(  pii^^erth**  base,  cowardlv.  ▼ 

f<}  An  att^tation  of  its  ravage. 


«, 


Drew  Priam's  curtsin  in  the  dead  of  night, 
And  would  have  told  him,  half  his  Troy  was  bam'd: 
But  Priam  found  the  fire,  ere  he  his  toDgoe^ 
And  I  my  Percy's  death,  ere  thou  report'st  it 
This  thou  woiudst  say,— Your  eon  dki  thai,  isd 

thus; 
Your  brother,  thus ;  so  fought  the  noble  DoogUi ; 
Stopping  my  greedy  ear  wmi  their  bold  deeds ; 
But  m  the  end,  to  stop  mine  ear  indeed. 
Thou  hast  a  sish  to  Mow  away  this  pnise, 
Ending  with— «rother^  son,  and  all,  are  dmd. 

Mor.  DoiKlaaislivug,  and  your  brother, yet: 
But,  for  my  lord  your  son,— ^ 

jhnih.  Why,bettdeid. 

See,  what  a  ready  tongue  sospieioii  hath ! 
He,  that  but  fears  the  thing  he  would  not  knew, 
Hath,  by  instinct,  knowledge  from  others'  eyes, 
That  what  he  fear*d  is  chanced.  Yet  spntk,  Morton ; 
Tell  thou  thy  earl,  his  divination  lies ; 
And  I  will  take  it  as  a  sweet  disgraccL 
And  make  thee  rich  for  doing  me  such  wrong. 

Mor,  You  ai  e  too  great  to  be  by  me  gainsaid : 
Your  spirit  is  too  true,  your  (ears  too  certain. 

J^orth.  Yet,  for  all  this,  say  not  that  Percy'sdead. 
I  see  a  strange  confession  in  thine  eye : 
Thou  shak'st  thy  head,  and  hold'st  ft  fear,  or  sin, 
To  speak  a  truth.    If  he  be  slain,  say  so : 
The  tongue  offends  not,  that  reports  his  death : 
And  he  doUi  sin,  that  doth  belie  the  dead ; 
Not  he,  which  says  the  dead  is  not  alive. 
Yet  the  first  bringer  of  unwelcome  news 
Hath  but  a  losing  office ;  and  his  tongue 
Sounds  ever  after  as  a  sullen  bell, 
Remembpr'd  knoUin^  a  departed  friend. 

Bard.  I  cannot  think,  mv  lord,  your  son  is  dead. 

Mar,  I  am  sorry.  I  should  force  yon  to  bdiere 
That,  which  I  would  to  heaven  I  had  not  seen: 
But  these  mine  eyes  saw  him  in  bloody  state, 
Rend'ring  faint  quittance.*  wearied  and  ootbreath*d. 
To  Harry  Monmouth :  wnose  swift  wrath  brat  down 
The  never-daunted  Percy  to  the  earth. 
From  whence  with  life  he  never  more  mnmg  up. 
In  few,*  his  death  (whose  spirit  lent  a  nrc 
Even  to  the  dullest  peasant  in  his  camp,) 
Being  bruited*  once,  took  fire  and  heat  away 
From  the  best  temper'd  courage  in  his  troops : 
For  from  his  metal  was  his  partr  steei'd ; 
Which  once  in  him  abated,  all  the  rest 
Tum'd  on  themselves,  like  dull  and  heavy  lead. 
And  as  the  thing  that's  heavy  in  itselC 
Upon  enforcement,  flies  with  greatest  speed ; 
So  did  our  men,  heavy  in  Hotspur's  loss, 
l^end  to  this  weight  such  lightness  vrith  their  fear. 
That  arrows  fled  not  swifter  toward  their  aim. 
Than  did  our  sokiiers,  aiming  at  their  safety. 
Fly  from  the  fiekl :  Then  was  that  noble  Worcester 
Too  soon  ta'en  prisoner :  and  that  fhrious  Scot, 
The  bloody  Douglas,  whose  well-laboaring  swiwd 
Had  three  times  slain  the  appearance  of  the  king, 
'Gan  vail*  his  stomach,  and  did  grace  the  shame 
Of  tiiose  tiiat  tum'd  Uieir  backs ;  and,  m  hb  flight. 
Stumbling  in  fear,  was  took.    The  sum  of  aU 
Is,-^hat  the  king  hath  won ;  and  hath  sent  oat 
A  speed  v  power  to  encounter  jrou,  my  lord. 
Under  the  conduct  of  young  Lancaster, 
And  Westmoreland :  this  is  the  newa  in  fhlL 

^orth.  For  this  I  shall  have  time  enough  tonooni. 
In  poison  there  is  physic ;  and  these  news^ 
Having  been  well,  that  would  have  madd  me  mck, 
Being  sick,  have  in  some  meaaure  made  me  well : 
And  as  the  wretch,  whose  fevkr-weaken'd  joints, 


(5)  Return  of  blows. 


7)  Reported. 


(6)  Infewwords^ 
(8)  Let  Oai. 
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Like  itrengthlets  hanget.  budde  under 
Impatient  of  his  fit,  braui  like  a  fire 
Out  of  his  keeper's  ams ;  even  so  my  limbs, 
Weakened  with  grief,  being  now  enrag'd  with  grief. 
Are  thriee  themselves ;  hmice  therefoie,  thou  nice^ 

crutch; 
A  scaly  gauntlet  now,  with  joints  of  steeL 
Must  glore  this  hand :  and  henee,  thou  sickly  quoif;' 
Th9u  art  a  guard  too  wanton  for  the  head. 
Which  princes,  flesh'd  with  conquest,  aim  to  hit. 
Now  bind  my  brows  with  iron ;  and  approaeh 
The  ragged'st  hour  that  time  and  spite  dare  bring, 
To  frown  upon  the  enra^d  Northumberland ! 
Let  heaven  Kiss  earth !   Now  let  ootnature's  hand 
Keep  tlie  wild  flood  eonfln'd !  let  order  die ! 
And  let  this  worid  no  longer  be  a  stage, 
To  feed  contention  in  a  lingering  act  j 
But  let  one  spirit  of  the  iirst>boni  Cain 
Fleiffn  in  all  bosoms,  that,  each  heart  being  set 
On  bloody  courses,  the  rude  scene  may  end, 
And  darkness  be  the  buricr  of  the  dead ! 
TWk  Tliia  strained  passion  doth  you  wrong,  my 

Bari.  Sweet  eari,  divoree  not  wisdom  from  your 
h(Miour« 

JIfsr.  The  lives  of  all  your  loving  complices 
f<ean  on  your  health ;  the  which,  if  you  give  o'er 
To  stormy  passion,  must  perforce  decay, 
fou  cast  tM  event  of  war,  my  noble  lord, 
iod  summ'd  the  account  of  chance,  before  you 

said, 
Ai  ua  make  head.    It  was  your  presurmise, 
That  in  the  dole'  of  blows  your  son  might  drop : 
fou  knew,  he  walk*d  o'er  perils,  on  an  edge, 
^lore  likely  to  fall  in,  than  to  get  o'er : 
fou  were  advis'd,  his  flesh  was  cajMible 
>r  wounds,  and  scars ;  and  that  his  forward  spirits 
Vould  lift  him  where  most  trade  of  danger  rang'd ; 
fct  did  you  sav,— Go  forth ;  and  none  of  this, 
rhou<Th  strongly  apprehended,  could  restrain 
The  stiflT-bome  action :  What  hath  then  befellen, 
)r  what  hath  this  bold  enterprise  brought  forth, 
VInre  than  that  being  which  was  like  to  be? 

Bard.  We  all,  that  are  engaged  to  this  loss, 
Knew  that  we  ventur'd  on  such  dangerous  seas. 
That,  if  we  wrought  out  life,  'twas  ten  to  one : 
\nd  yet  we  ventur'd,  fbr  the  gain  propos'd 
:hok*d  the  respect  of  likely  peril  feaHd ; 
\nd,  since  we  are  o'erset,  venture  again, 
^ome,  we  will  all  put  forth ;  body,  and  goods. 

Mor,  *Tis  more  than  tfane :  And,  my  most  noble 
lord, 

hear  for  cerlam.  and  do  speak  the  truth,^— 
The  gentle  archbishop  of  York  is  u^, 
tVith  wen-appointed  powers  ;*  he  is  a  man, 
i\7io  with  a  oouble  surety  bmds  his  followers. 
Vly  lord  your  son  had  only  but  the  corps, 
fiut  shadows,  and  the  shows  of  men,  to  flight  : 
Tor  that  same  word,  rebellion,  did  divide 
their  bodies  from  their  soul 


Derives  from  beaten  his  quairel.  and  his  cause : 
TelU  them,  he  doth  bestnde  a  bleedfaig  land, 
Gasping  for  life  under  great  BoUnabroke; 
And  more,*  and  less,  do  flock  to  fidlow  hipu 

Jfortk,  I  knew  of  this  before;  but,  to  speak  tnitb« 
This  present  grief  had  wipM  it  from  my 


Go  in  with  i 


I  my  mind* 

and  counsel  eveiy  man 


IwiU 


The  action  of  their  I 


r  souls ; 


.  but,  for  

This  word,  rebelliofL  it  had  froze  them  up^ 

^s  fish  are  in  a  pond:  But  now  the  bishop 

Tuma  insurrection  to  religion : 

'^tippos'd  sincere  and  holy  in  his  thongfats, 

lle*9  follow'd  both  with  body  and  with  mmd  ; 

^nd  doth  enlarge  his  rising  with  the  blood 

(^f  fair  king  Richard,  sera^d  fitmi  Pomfret  stones ; 

t)  Ca^       (S)  Distribution. 
;5)  Against  tb^  stomachs. 
Owned.       (8)  Gibe. 


(^)  Greater.       \l) 


The  aptest  way  for  safety,  and  revenge: 

Get  posts,  and  letters,  and  make  friends  with  speed ; 

Never  so  few,  and  never  yet  more  need.    {EitwnIL 

5CEAX //.—London.  jfftr«el.  £n(sr  Or  John 
FalsUfl;  %oUk  hia  Page  bearing  kit  tword  mUt 
huekler, 

Fal.  Sirrah,  you  giant,  what  says  the  doctor  to 
my  water? 

Page,  He  said,  sir.  the  water  itself  was  •good 
healthy  water:  but,  for  the  party  that  owed*  ft  be 
might  have  more  diseases  than  hie  knew  for. 

Fal.  Men  of  all  sorts  take  a  pride  to  gird*  alMe; 
The  brain  of  this  fooMsh-compounded  clay,  man,  is 
not  able  to  vent  any  thing  that  tends  to  nt  ' 

more  than  I  invent,  or  is  invented  on  ma :  1 1 

only  witty  hi  myself,  but  the  cause  that  wit  is  in 
other  men.  I  do  here  walk  before  thee,  like  a  sow. 
that  hath  o'erwhelmed  aU  her  Utterbut  one.  If  the 
prince  put  thee  into  my  service  for  any  other  reason 
than  to  set  me  o(^  why  then  1  have  no  JodgnenL 
Thou  whoreson  mandrake,*  thou  art  otter  to  be 

in  my  cap,  than  to  wait  at  my  heels.  I 
never  manned  with  an  agate**  t0l  now :  hut  I 
set  you  neither  in  gokl  nor  silver,  but  in  vile  apptc 
rel,  and  send  you  back  again  to  your  master,  for  a 
jewel ;  the  juvenal,  the  prince  your  master,  whose 
chin  IS  not  yet  fledged.  I  will  sooner  have  a  beard 
grow  m  the  palm  of  my  hand,  than  he  shall  get  one 
on  his  cheek ;  and  yet  he  wiU  not  stick  to  s^,  bis 
face  is  a  face  royal :  God  may  finish  it  when  he 
will,  it  is  not  a  hav  amiss  yet:  be  may  bsep  it  still 
as  a  fece-royal,  for  a  barlwr  shall  never  earn  six- 
pence out  of  it ;  and  yet  he  will  be  crowing,  as  if 
he  had  writ  man  ever  since  his  father  was  a  bache- 
lor.   He  ma;  keep  his  own  grace,  but  he  is  almost 

out  of  mine.  I  can   assure  him. What  said 

master  Dumbleton  about  the  satin,  for  mv  short 
cloak,  and  slops  ?  »        -^ 

Page,  He  said,  sir,  you  should  procure  hun  beU 
ter  assurance  than  Bardolph :  he  would  not  tak^ 
his  bond  and  yours ;  be  liked  not  the  security. 

FaL  Let  hmi  be  damned  like  a  alutton  f  may 
his  tongue  be  hotter !— A  whoreson  Achitephel !  a 
rascallv  yea-forsooth  knave !  to  hear  agentleman 
in  hand,  and  then  stand  upon  security !— The  whore- 
son smooth-patcs  do  now  wear  nothing  but  h^ 
shoes,  and  bunches  of  keys  at  their  ginUes:  aMif 
a  man  is  thorough'*  with  them  in  honest  taking  up, 
then  they  must  stand  upon  security.  I  had  as 
lief  they  would  put  ratsbane  in  my  mouth,  as  ofler 
to  stop  It  with  security.  1  looked  he  should  hare 
sent  me  two  and  twenty  yards  of  satin,  as  I  am  a 
true  knight,  and  he  sends  i^  security.  Well,  he 
may  sleep  in  security :  for  he  hath  the  hon  of 
abundance,  and  the  hghtness  of  his  wife  sRncs  • 
throuffh  it:  and  yet  cannot  he  see,  though  he 
have  his  own  lantern  to  light  him.— — SVhere's 
Bardolph? 

Ps^e.  He's  gone  into  Smithfield,  to  buy  your 
worship  a  horse. 

Fai.  I  bought  hmi  in  Paul's,  and  he'll  buy  me  a 
horse  in  Smithfield :  an  I  could  get  me  but  a  wife 

\9)  A  root  siipposed  to  have  the  shape  of  a  man. 
10)  A  little  figure  cut  in  an  agate. 
ll)Inthefa-(&M. 
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1  the  itewi,  I  were  manned,  honed,  and  wived. 


EnUr  the  Lord  Chief  Juetiee,  md  m  oitmdanL 

Ptfi.  Sir,  here  eoinea  the  nobleman  that  com- 
mittM  the  prinee  for  strildng  him  about  Bardolph. 

Ftd.  Wutcloie ;  I  will  notaee  him. 

Ch.JuMi.  What's  he  that  goes  there  7 

•iMen.  Falatafi;  ant  pleaee  jovr  lordship. 

Ck.  JuH.  He  that  was  in  question  for  the  robbery  7 

Jitten,  He,  rar  lord :  but  he  hath  sinee  done 
good  service  at  Shrewsbury ;  and,  aa  I  hear,  is 
now  going  with  some  charge  to  the  lord  John  " 
Lancaster. 

CfL  JusL  What,  to  York  7  Call  him  back  again. 

jfllsii.  Sir  John  FalsUlf! 

Ptd.  Boj,  tell  him,  1  am  deaf. 

Pagt.  You  must  speak  louder,  my  master  is  deaf. 

Ch,  Jiwf .  I  am  sure,  he  is,  to  the  hearing  of  any 
thins  good. — Oo,  pluck  him  by  the  elbow ;  I  must 
speak  with  him. 

•f(/«n.  Sir  John, 

Fal.  What !  a  young  knave,  and  beg !  Is  there 
not  wars  ?  is  there  not  emplojment?  Doth  not  the 
king  lack  subjects  7  do  not  the  rebels  need  sol- 
diers? Though  it  be  a  shame  to  be  on  any  side 
but  one,  it  b  worse  shame  to  bes  than  to  be  on  the 
worst  side,  were  it  worse  than  the  name  of  rebel- 
lion can  tell  how  to  make  it. 

.^flen.  You  mistake  roe,  sir. 

Fat.  Why,  sir,  did  I  say  yon  were  an  honest 
man  7  setting  my  knighthood  and  my  soldiership 
aside,  I  had  hed  m  my  throat  if  I  had  said  so. 

Jttten.  I  pray  you,  sir^  then  set  your  knijrhthood 
and  your  soldiership  aside ;  and  give  me  lesve  to 
tell  you,  you  lie  in  your  throat,  if  you  say  I  am  any 
other  than  an  honest  man. 

Fal.  I  give  thee  leave  to  tell  me  so !  I  lay  aside 
that  whicn  grows  to  me !  If  thou  gett^st  any  leave 
of  me,  hang  me ;  if  tliou  takest  leave,  thou  wert 
better  be  hanged:  You  hunt-counter,*  hence! 
avatmt ! 

•fflen.  Sir,  my  lord  would  speak  with  yoo. 

C^  Just,  Sir  John  FalstaiTl  a  word  with  you. 

Fal.  My  (rood  lord !— €rod  give  your  lordship 
good  time  of  day.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  lordship 
abroad:  I  heard  say,  your  lordship  was  sick:  I 
liope  your  lordship  goes  abroad  by  advice.  Yoor 
lordship,  though  not  clean  past  your  youth,  hath 
yet  some  smack  of  age  in  you,  some  relish  of  the 
saltnens  of  time ;  and  I  most  humbly  beseech  your 
lordship,  to  have  a  reverend  eare  of  your  health. 

Ch.  Just.  Sir  John,  I  sent  for  you  before  your 
expedition  to  Shrewsbury. 

Fal.  An*t  please  vour  lordship,  I  hear,  his  ma- 
jrst V  Is  returned  wltn  some  discomfort  from  Wales. 
•  Ch.  Just.  I  talk  not  of  his  majesty:— >  You  would 
iiot  come  when  I  sent  for  you. 

]  at.  And  I  hear  moreover,  his  highness  is  fallen 
into  this  same  whoreson  apoplexy. 
Ch.  Jiist.  Well,  heaven  mend  1 


Ch.  Juti.  I  think,  yon  are  fiJlen  into  the  dii> 
ease :  for  you  hear  not  what  I  say  to  you. 

Fat.  Very  well,  my  lord,  rm  weU :  rather,  aB*t 
please  you,  it  is  the  disease  or  not  listening,  the 
malady  of  not  marking,  that  I  am  troubled  inthiL 

Ck.  JufL  To  punish  you  by  the  heeb,  woidd 
amend  the  attention  of  your  ears ;  and  I  caie  no^ 
if  I  become  your  physician. 

FaL  I  am  aa  poor  as  Job,  my  lord :  but  net  so 
patient :  jrour  lordship  may  minister  Oie  potion  of 
imprisonment  to  me,  in  respect  of  poverty ;  but 
of  how  I  should  be  your  patient  to  follow  your  pre 
scriptioos,  the  wise  may  make  aome  dram  of  a 
scruple,  or,  indeed,  a  scruple  itself. 

CL  Just.  I  sent  for  yoU|  when  there  were  nat- 
ters against  you  for  your  uib,  to  come  apeak  with 
me. 

Fal.  As  I  was  then  advised  by  my  katned  eoan- 
sel  in  the  laws  of  this  land-service,  1  did  not  cone. 

Ch.  Just.  Well,  the  truth  is,  sn*  John,  ymi  lire 


me  speak  with  yoa 


I  him !  I  pray,  let 


1^  This  apofffcxy  is,  as  I  take  it.  a  kind  of 
rthargv,  anU  please  vour  lordship ;  a  kmd  of  sleep- 
iii<7  in  (he  bloo<l,  a  whoreson  tingling. 

Ch.  Jitst.  What  tell  jou  me  of  it?  be  it  as  it  is. 

Fal.  It  hath  its  original  from  much  ffrief ;  from 
5tudy,  and  perturbation  of  the  brein:  1  have  read 
\  Mc  cause  of  his  effects  iu  Galen  ;  it  is  a  kind    ' 

-_,(0  AUudinjr  to  an  old  proverb:  Who  goes  to 
Westminster  for  a  wife,  to  St  Paul's  for  a  man, 
Th  J?  i»S»«t^»ficld  for  a  horse,  mav  meet  with  a 
1%  horc,  a  knave,  and  a  jade. 


in  great  infamy. 

FaL  He  that  buckles  him  in  my  belt,  caanot 
live  in  less. 

Ch.  J\at.  Your  means  are  very  ateoder,  tod 
your  waste  is  great 

Fal.  I  would  it  were  otherwise:  I  would  ay 
means  were  mater,  and  my  waist  slenderer. 

Ch.  Just.  You  have  miswd  the  youthful  prioce. 

FaL  The  young  prince  hath  misled  me:  I  am 
the  fellow  with  the  great  belly,  and  he  my  dog, 

Ch.  Just.  Well,  I  am  loath  to  gaO  a  new-healed 
wound :  your  day's  service  at  Shrewsbury  hath  a 
little  gilded  over  your  night's  exploit  on  Gads-hiO : 
you  may  thank  the  unquiet  time  for  your  quiet  o'er  • 
posting  that  action. 
\/W.Mylord7 

Ch.  Just.  But  since  all  is  well,  keq>  it  so ;  wake 
not  a  sleeping  wolf. 

Fal.  To  wake  a  woU;  is  as  bad  as  to  smell  a  fox. 

Ch.  JusL  What !  you  are  at  a  candle,  the  bet- 
ter part  burnt  out 

FaL  A  wassel*  candle,  my  lord :  all  UQow:  if 
I  did  say  of  wax,  my  growth  would  approve  the 
troth. 

Ch.  Just.  There  is  pot  a  white  hair  on  your  lace, 
but  should  have  his  effect  of  gravity. 

Fd.  His  effect  of  gravy,  gravy,  gravy. 

Ch,  Just.  You  follow  the  young  pnnee  up  and 
down,  like  his  ill  angel. 

Fal.  Not  so,  my  lord ;  your  HI  angel'  is  light; 
but.  I  hope,  he  that  looks  upon  me,  will  take  me 
without  weighing;  and  yet,  in  some  respects,  I 
'  tueisof 


irrant,  leannotgo,  I  cannot  tell: ^  Virtue  is  of  so 
little  regard  in  these  coster-monger  times,  that  true 
valour  IS  turned  bear-herd :  Pregnancy*  is  made  a 
tapster,  and  hath  his  quick  wit  wasted  in  giving 
reckomngs:  all  the  other  gifts  apperlihent  to  man, 
as  the  malice  of  this  age  shapes  them,  are  not 
worth  a  gooseberry.  Yoo,  that  are  old,  consider 
not  the  capacities  of  us  that  are  young:  you 
measure  the  heat  of  our  livers  with  the  bitteness  of 
your  galls :  and  we  that  are  in  the  vaward^  of  our 
youth,  I  must  confess,  are  wags  too. 

Ch,  Jiat.  Do  you  set  down  your  name  in  the 
scroll  of  youth,  that  are  written  down  old  with  all 
the  characters  of  ase  7  Have  you  not  a  moist  eye  ? 
a  dry  hand 7  a  yellow  cheek7  a  white  beard?  a 
ofl decreasing  leg?  an  increasing  belly?  Is  not  your 
voice  broken  7  your  wind  short  7  yoor  chin  double  ? 

(3)  A  catch-pole  or  bum-bailiff. 

(3)  A  large  candle  for  a  ibast 

(4)  The  coin  called  an  angeL    (6)  Pass  eonent 
(6)  Readmess.  J7>  Forepart. 
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your  wit  nogle ?>  and  crcry  part  about  you  blasted)  

with  antkuity?*  and  will  you  yet  call  yourteU  eaies  to  commodity, 

young?  Fie,  fie.  fie,  sir  John ! 
Fd:  My  lord.  I  was  born  about  three  of  the 

clock  in  the  afternoon,  with  a  white  head,  and 

something  a  round  belly.    For  my  voice,— I  have 

lost  it  witti  hoUainsri  and  singing  oT  anthems.    To 

approve  my  youth  nirther,  I  wilfnot :  the  truth  is, 

I  am  only  old  in  judgment  and  understanding : 

and  he  tnat  will  caper  with  me  for  a  thousand 

marks,  let  him  lend  me  the  money,  and  have  at 

him.    For  the  box  o*yie  ear  that  the  prince  gave 

you.«he  gave  it  like  t  rude  prince,  and  you  took 

It  like  a  sensible  lord.    I  have  check'd  him  Tor  it ; 

and  the  young  lion  repents :  marry,  not  in  ashes, 

and  saekeloth:  but  in  new  silk,  ana  old  sack. 
Ch.  Ju9t.  Well,  heaven  send  the  prince  a  better 

compaolon! 
Fel.  Heaven  send  the  companion  a  better  prince ! 

I  cannot  rid  my  hands  or  him. 
Ch,  JUtl.  well,  the  king  hath  severed  };ou  and 

prince  Harry:  I  hear,  you  are  goin^  with  lord 

John  of  Lancaster,  agamst  the  archbishop,  and 

the  earl  of  Northumberland, 

tforit. 
.  ,.  i  you  tnat  Kiss  my  lady  peace 
at  home,  that  our  armies  join  not  in  a  hot  day ! 
for.  by  the  Lord,  I  take  but  two  shirts  out  with  me, 
and  I  mean  not  to  sweat  extraordinarily :  if  it  be 
a  hot  day,  an  I  brandish  any  thing  but  my  bottle, 
I  would  I  mi^  never  spit  white  again.  There  is 
not  a  dangerous  action  can  peep  out  his  head,  but 
I  am  thrust  upon  it:  WelL  I  cannot  last  ever: 
But  it  was  always  yet  the  tnck  of  our  English  na- 
tion, if  they  have  a  good  thine,  to  make  it  too  com- 
mon. If  you  will  needs  say,  I  am  an  oUl  man,  you 
should  give  me  rest.  I  would  to  Gtod.  my  name 
were  not  so  terrible  to  the  enemy  as  it  is.  I  were 
better  to  be  eaten  to  death  with  rust,  than  to  be 
scoured  to  nothing  with  perpetual  motion. 

Ch'Juat.  Well,  be  honest,  be  honest;  And  God 
bless  your  expedition ! 

^oL  Will  your  lordship  lend  me  a  thousand 


Fol.  Tea ;  I  thank  your  pretty  sweet  wit  i 
But  look  you  pray,  all  you  that  kiss  my  lady  ] 


pound,  to  furnish 


)  forth  7 


Ch,  Jitst,  Not  a  penny,  not  a  penny ;  you  are 
too  impatient  to  bear  crosses.  Fare  you  well : 
Commend  me  to  my  cousin  Westmoreland. 

[Exeunt  Chief  Justice  and  Mlendant 

Fal,  If  I  do,  fillip  me  with  a  three-man  beetle. >— 
A  man  can  no  more  separate  age  and  covetous- 
ness,  than  he  can  part  young  limbs  and  lechery : 
but  the  gout  galls  the  onr,  and  the  pox  pinches  the 
other ;  and  so  both  the  degrees  prevent*  my 
curses. — Boy ! 

Part.  Sir  ? 

FoT.  What  money  is  in  my  purse  7 

Pare.  Seven  groats  and  two-pence. 

FaL  I  can  get  no  remedy  against  this  consump- 
tion of  the  purse  :  borrowing  only  lingers  and 
lingers  it  out,  but  the  disease  is  incurable.— Go, 
bev  this  letter  to  my  lord  of  Lancaster ;  this  to 
the  prince:  this  to  the  earl  of  Westmoreland;  and 
this  to  OM  mistress  Ursula,  whom  I  have  weekly 
sworn  to  manr  since  I  |>erceived  the  first  white 
hair  on  mychm:  About  it;  you  know  where  to 
find  me.  (Exit  Page.]  A  pox  of  this  gout !  or,  a 
gout  of  this  pox !  for  the  one,  or  the  other,  plays 
ue  rogue  wita  my  great  toe.  It  is  no  matter,  if  I 
do  halt ;  I  have  the  wars  for  my  colour,  and  m; 
"  seem  the  more  reasonable :  A 


n)  SmalL  (2)  Old  age. 

(S)  A  large  wooden  hammer  so  heavy  as  to  re- 
quire three  men  to  wield  it. 


wit  will  make  use  of  any  thing ;  I  will  turn  dis- 
"'*-  [ExU. 

SCEJTE  IIL^Yoik.  Jl  room  in  the  arehhUhop's 
valaee.  Enter  the  arehbUkop  of  York,  the  lordt 
Hastings,  Mowbray,  and  Bardolph. 

^ch.  Thus  have  you  heard  our  cause,  and  known 
our  means ; 
And,  my  most  noble  friends,  I  pray  you  all, 
Speak  plainly  your  opinions  of  our  hopes:— 
And  first,  lord  marshal,  what  say  you  to  it  7 

Mowb,  I  well  allow  the  occasion  of  our  arms : 
But  gladly  would  be  better  satisfied. 
How,  in  our  means,  we  should  advance  ourselves 
To  look  with  forehead  bold  and  big  enough 
Upon  the  power  and  puissance  of  uie  king. 

Host.  Our  present  musters  grow  upon  the  file 
To  five  and  twenty  tliousand  men  of  choice ; 
And  our  supplies  live  larsely  in  the  hope 
Of  ffreat  Northumberland,  whose  bosom  burns 
With  an  incensed  fire  of  injuries. 

Bard.  The  question  then,  lord  Hastings,  stand- 
eththus;— 
Whether  our  present  fi?e  and  twenty  thousand 
May  hold  up  head  without  Northumberland. 

Hast,  With  him,  we  may. 

Bard,  Ky^  marry,  there's  the  point : 

But,  if  without  him  we  be  thought  too  feeble. 
My  judffment  is,  we  should  not  step  loo  far 
Till  we  nad  his  assistance  by  the  hand : 
For,  in  a  theme  so  bloody-fac'd  as  this. 
Conjecture,  expectation,  and  surmise 
Of  aids  uncertain,  should  not  be  admitted. 

Arch,  'Tis  very  true,  lord  Bardolph;  for,  indeed. 
It  was  young  Hotspur's  case  at  Shrewsbury. 

Bard.  It  was,  my  lord  ;  who  lin'd  himself  with 
hope. 
Eating  the  air  on  nromise  of  supply. 
Flattering  himseu  with  project  of  a  power 
Much  smaller  than  the  smallest  of  his  thoughts : 
And  so,  with  zreat  imagination. 
Proper  to  macunen,  led  his  powers  to  death. 
And,  winking,  leap'd  into  destruction. 

Hast.  But,  hy  your  leave  it  never  yet  did  hurt, 
To  Uy  down  likelihoods,  and  forms  of  hope. 

Bard,  Yes,  in  this  present  quality  of  war  ;— 
Indeed  the  instant  action  (a  cause  on  foot,) 
Lives  so  in  hope,  as  in  an  early  spring 
We  see  the  appearing  buds ;  which,  to  prove  fruit, 
Hope  ffives  not  so  much  warrant,  as  despair. 
That  frosU  will  bite  them.  When  we  mean  to  build. 
We  first  survey  the  plot,  then  draw  the  model ; 
And  when  we  see  the  figure  of  the  house. 
Then  must  we  rate  the  cost  of  the  erection : 
Which  if  we  find  outweighs  ability. 
What  do  We  then,  but  draw  anew  the  model 
In  fewer  offices ;  or,  at  least,  desist 
To  build  at  all  7  Much  more,  in  this  great  work 
(Which  is,  almost,  to  pluck  a  kingdom  down. 
And  set  another  up,)  should  we  survey 
The  plot  of  situation,  and  tfee  model ; 
Consent^  upon  a  sure  foundation ; 
Question  surveyors ;  know  our  own  esUte, 
How  able  such  a  work  to  undergo. 
To  weiirh  s^ainst  his  opposite ;  or  else, 
We  fortity  in  papery  and  in  figures. 
Using  the  names  of  men,  instead  of  men : 
Like  one,  that  draws  the  model  of  a  house 
Beyond  his  power  to  build  it ;  who,  half  through, 
Gives  o'er,  and  leaves  his  part-created  cost 
A  naked  subject  to  the  weeping  clouds. 
And  waste  for  churlish  winters  tyranny. 


(4)  Anticipate. 


(6)  AgcM. 
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JiMtL  Gnnt  that  oar  hopes  (jet  Vkdj  for  Ihir 

Sho«M  he  iSwHicn,  and  that  we  now  powewM 
The  ataoet  maa  ofeipectatioa ; 
I  think,  we  are  a  body  strong  enourh, 
Even  at  we  are,  to  equal  wm  the  nng. 

Bmrd.  What!  b  the  kiag  but  fife  and  twenty 
thouaand? 

UmsL  To  lik  no  more  9  naj,  not  so  uueh,  lord 

For  hb  divkioaiL  as  the  tunes  do  hrawL 

Are  in  three  heads :  one  power  against  the  French, 

And  one  against  Glendower ;  peribrce,  a  third 

Must  take  ap  us :  So  is  the  nnfinn  kma 

In  three  dmiled ;  and  his  coflers  sound 

With  hottow  poverty  and  emptiness. 

•frek.  That  he  should  draw  his  several  strengths 
together, 
And  come  against  us  in  full  puissance, 
Need  not  be  dreaded. 

JituL  If  he  should  do  so, 

He  leafes  his  back  unarm'd,  the  French  and  Welsh 
Baring  him  at  the  heels :  never  fear  that 

Ber3.  Who,  ii  it  like,  should  lead  his  forces 


arrest  sir  John  FalslaSl 
Ihaf«< 


sofuovKics, 


oiMsnf  •  Here,  nen. 

Flsng.  Snare,  we 

Hott.  Tea,  good 
hhnandaU. 

AMfe.  It      . 
for  he  wiU  sUb. 

ne$t.  Alas  the  day!  tike  heei  of  hm;  he 
stabbed  me  in  mine  own  hensc,  and  that  most 
beastly :  m  good  faith,  a*  earca  not  whst  mwrrtirf 
he  doth,  if  his  weapon  be  out:  he  wSI  loin*  Eke 
any  devil ;  be  will  spare  neither  man,  wemaa,  nor 

Fang,  If  I  can  close  with  him,  I  care  not  for 
his  thrust 

HmL  No,  nor  I  neither :  1*0  be  at  your  dbew. 

Fang.  An  I  but  ast  him  once ;  an  a*  come  bat 
within  my  vice  ;*— 

HoiL  I  am  undone  by  bis  going;  I  wairsntyeo. 
he's  an  infinitive  thing  upon  my  aeore:— Geoa 
master  Fang,  hold  him  sore ;— good  master  Snsie, 
let  him  not  ^scape.  He  comes  continually  to  Pie- 
comer,  (saving  your  manhoods^)  to  bay  a  saddle  ; 
and  he's  inditMl  to  dinner  to  the  kibhirs  head  in 
Lumbert-street,  to  master  Smooth's  the  sUkmaa :  I 


Hast.  The  duke  of  Lancaster,  and  Westmore- 
land: 
Against  the  Welsh,  himsell  and  Harry  Monmouth 
But  who  u  substituted  'gamst  the  French, 
1  have  no  certain  notice. 

Jhrch,  Let  us  on ; 

And  publish  the  ooeasion  of  our  arms. 
The  commonwealth  is  sick  of  their  own  choice. 
Their  over-greedy  love  hath  surfeited  :— 
A  habitation  gklay  and  unsure 
Hath  he,  that  bidideth  on  the  vulgar  heart. 
O  thou  fond  many  !*  with  what  loud  applause 
Didst  thou  beat  heaven  with  blessing  BoKngbroke, 
Before  he  was  what  thou  would'st  have  him  be  7 
And  being  now  trinun'd*  in  thine  own  desires, 
Thou,  beastly  (beder,  art  so  fultof  him, 
That  thou  provok'st  thvself  to  east  him  up. 
So,  so.  thou  common  oog,  didst  fliou  disgorge 
Thy  glutton  bosom  of  the  roval  Richard ; 
And  now  thou  would'st  eat  uiy  dead  vomit  up, 
Andhowrsttofindit  What  trust  is  in  these  limes? 
They  that,  when  Richard  livM,  would  have  him  die, 
Are  now  become  enamour'd  on  his  grave : 
Thou,  that  threw'st  dust  upon  his  goodly  head. 
When  tiirongh  proud  Lonaon  he  came  sigliiug  on 
ARer  the  admired  heeb  of  Bolingbroke, 
Cry'st  now,  O  tarikf yield  ta  that  ktng  again, 
*9nd  tak§  thm  this !  O  thoogfats  of  men  accurst ! 
Past  and  tocome,  seem  best ;  things  present,  worst. 

Mowb.  Shall  we  go  draw  our  numbers,  and  set  on  7 

Hast.  We  are  tune's  subjects,  and  tame  bids  be 
gone.  [Exiwit. 


ACT  II. 

SCEJ^E  /.—London,  ^street.  Enter  Hostess; 
Fang,  ofiil  his  boy,  with  her  ;  and  Snare  follow^ 
ing. 

Host.  Master  Fang,  have  you  entered  the  action  ? 
It  b  entered. 


man 
F^ 
Hi 


Fang,  iiisenierea. 

Host.  Where  is  your  yeoman  ?*  Is  it  a  lusty  yeo- 

an?  will  a' stand  to'tf 


Ftrng.  Sirrah,  Where's  Snare  7 

Host.  O  lord,  ay :  good  master  Snare. 

(1 )  Multitude.  (2)  Dress'd. 

(Sj  A  bailiff>s  foUowcr.   (4)  Thrust  (5)  Grasp. 


pray  ye,  since  my  ezion  b  entered,  and  my  esse 
so  openly  known  to  the  world,  let  him  be  brought 
in  to  hb  answer.  A  hundred  mark  b  a  hmg  tesa 
for  a  poor  lone  woman  to  bear :  And  I  have  nen^ 
and  borne,  and  borne :  and  have  been  Ibbbed  ofi, 
and  AibbM  ofi^  and  rubbed  off^  fk^m  thb  day  to 
that  day,  tliat  it  is  a  shame  to  be  thoucht  on.  There 
b  no  honesty  in  such  dealing;  muess  a  woman 
should  be  made  an  ass,  and  a  beast,  to  bear  Cfcry 
knave's  wrong.—- 

£nter  Sir  John  Fabtafi*,  Page,  and  Bardoiph. 
Yonder  he  comes;  and  that  arrant  mahns^f-nose 
knave,  Bardolph,  with  him.    Do  your  oSces,  do 
your  ofiices,  master  Fang^  and  master  Snare ;  do 
ine,  do  me,  do  me  your  olSoes. 

Fat.  How  now  7  whose  mare's  dead  7  what's 
Uie  matter  7 

Fangm  Sir  John,  1  anest  you  at  the  suit  of  mis- 
tress Quickly. 

Fal.  Awa^,  varlets !— Draw,  Bardolph ;  cot  me 
off  the  villain's  head ;  throw  the  quean  in  the 
channel. 

Host.  Throw  me  in  the  channel  7  FU  throw  thtt 
in  the  channel.  Wilt  thou  7  wilt  thou  7  'thoa  bas- 
tardly rogue ! — Murder,  murder!  O  thou  hooey- 
suckle*  vulain !  wilt  thou  kill  God's  oflicers,  and 
the  king's  7  O  thou  honey-seed*  rogue !  thou  art  a 
honey-seed ;  a  man-queUer.  and  a  woman-<ioeller. 

Fm.  Keep  them  ofi,  Bardolph. 

Fang.  A  rescue !  a  rescue ! 

Host  Good  people,  bring  a  rescue  or  two.— 
Thou  wo't,  wo't  thou  7  thou  wot,  wot  thoa7  4o, 
do,  thou  rogue !  do,  thou  hemp-seed ! 

FaL  Away,  you  scullion !  you  rampallioa!  you 
fustilarian!  I'll  tickle  your  catastrophe. 

£nlcr  the  Lord  Chief  Justice,  attended. 

Ch.  Just.  What's  the  matter?  keep  the  peace 
here,  ho ! 

Host.  Good  my  lord,  be  good  to  me!  I  beseech 
you,  sU;nd  to  me ! 

dh.  Just.  How  now,  sir  John  ?  what,  are  you 
brawling  here  7 
Doth  this  become  your  place,  your  tame,  and  boai- 

neas7 
Vou  should  have  bttn  well  on  yoor  way  to  Tork.^ 
Stand  from  him.  fellJw ;  Wherefore  hang'st  thou 
on  him/ 


(6)  Homicidal. 


(7)  Homicide. 


Scene  Zr. 
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Hot f .  O  my  moft  wonhipTuI  lord,  v9i  pbue 
roiir  grace,  I  am  a  poor  widow  of  Eairteheap,  and 
le  is  arrested  at  my  suit. 

CA.  Just,  For  what  som  7 

Host,  It  is  more  than  for  some,  my  lord ;  it  is  fbr 
ill,  all  I  have:  he  hath  eaten  me  oat  of  house  and 
lome ;  he  hath  put  all  my  sabstanee  into  that  fat 
)elly  of  his  s— hut  I  wul  have  some  of  it  out  again, 
v  Vn  ride  thee  o'nights,  like  the  mare. 

FaL  I  think,  I  am  aalike  to  ride  the  mve,  if  I 
lave  any  vantage  of  ground  to  get  up. 

Ck,  /usf.  How  comes  this,  ar  John?  Fie!  what 
nan  of  (ood  temper  would  endure  this  tempest  of 
tzdamation  ?  Are  you  not  ashamed,  to  enforce  a 
NM>r  widow  to  so  rough  a  course  to  come  by  her 
>wn7 

/W.  What  is  the  gross  sum  that!  owe  thee.7 

Host.  Marry,  if  thou  wert  an  honest  man,  thy- 
elf,  and  the  money  too.  Thou  didst  swear  to  mc 
ipon  a  parcel-gilt*  goblet,  sitting  in  my  Dolphin 
chamber,  at  the  round  table,  by  a  sea-coal  fire, 
ipon  Wednesday  in  Whitsun  weeL  when  the  prince 
iroke  thy  bead  for  Ukiur  his  father  to  a  singing- 
nan  of  Windsor;  thou  oidst  swear  to  me  then,  as 
was  washing  thy  wound,  to  marry  me,  and  make 
Be  my  lady  thy  wife.  Canst  thou  deny  it?  Did 
iot  good  wife  .Keech,  the  butcher's  wire,  come  in 
hen,  and  call  me  gossip  QuicUy  ?  commg  in  to 
•orrow  a  mess  of  vineffar ;  telhng  US|  she  had  a 
.Dod  dish  of  mwns;  wnereby  thou  didst  desire  to 
at  some ;  whereby  I  told  thee,  they  were  ill  for  a 
ireen  wound  7  And  didst  thou  not,  when  she  was 
;one  down  stairs,  desire  me  to  be  no  more  so  fa- 
niliarity  Mth  such  poor  people :  saying  that  ere 
one  they  should  callme  madam  /  And  didst  thou 
lot  Eias  me,  an4  bkl  me  fetch  thee  thirty  shillings? 

put  thee  now  to  thy  book-oath;  deny  it,  if  tnou 
anst. 

F^l.  My  lord,  this  is  a  poor  mad  soul :  and  she 
ays,  up  and  down  the  town,'that  her  eldest  son  is 
ike  you:  she  hath  been  in  good  case,  and,  the 
ruth  is,  poverty  hath  distracted  her.  But^r  these 
bolish  officers,  I  beseech  you,  I  mi^  hate  redress 
kgainstthem. 

CA.  Just,  Sir  John,  sir  John,  I  am  weQ  acquaint- 
^  with  your  manner  of  wrenching  the  true  cause 
im  fejse  way.  It  is  not  a  confident  brow,  nor  the 
Aurong  of  words  that  come  with  such  more  than 
mpuoent  sauciness  from  you,  can  thrust  me  irom 
I  level  consideration ;  you  have,  as  it  a|>piears  to 
ne,  practised  upon  the  easy-yielding  spirit  of  this 
woman,  and  oiade  her  serve  your  uses  both  in 


Host,  Tea,  in  troth,  my  lord. 

Ck,  Jutt.  PrMhee,  peace:-f  ay  her  the  debt 
fou  owe  her,  ana  unpay  the  villany  you  have  done 
irith  her ;  the  one  you  may  do  with  sterling  money, 
ind  the  other  with  current  repentance. 

FaL  My  lord,  I  will  not  undergo  this  sneap*  with- 
out reply.  You  call  honourable  boldness,  impudent 


if  a  man  irill  make  coort'sy,  and  say 
nothing,  he  is  virtuous :  No,  my  lord,  my  humble 
duty  remembered,  I  will  not  be  vour  suitor ;  I  say 
to  you,  I  do  desire  deliverance  Irom  these  ofiicers, 
bemg  upon  hasty  employment  in  the  king's  afiairs. 

CiL  halt,  Tou  speac  as  having  power  to  do 
wroof  t  but  answer  m  the  eflect  of  your  repdtatkm,' 
and  satisfy  the  poor  woman. 

Fd.  Come  htther,  hostess.     [Tdang  Aer  eiiiie. 

JSn/er  CSowcr. 
CA./ufff.  Now, master Gower;  Whatnewi? 


(I)  Fartiy  gih.         (3)  Snub,  check. 


Omo.  The  king,  my  kMd,  tad  Many  piliiee  of 

Wales 
Are  near  at  hand :  the  rest  the  paper  tells. 

Fsk  As  I  am  a  gentleman  :—* 

Host,  Nay,  you  said  so  before. 

Fal,  Km  I  am  a  gi 
wonts  of  iL 

Host,  By  this  heavenly  ground.1  tread  on,  I  must 
be  fain  to  pawn  both  my  plate,  and  the  tapestry  oC 
my  dining-chambers. 

JPol.  Glasses,  glasses,  Is  the  only  drinking :  and 
for  thy  walb,-a  preUy  slight  droUery.  or  the  stoiy 
of  the  prodigal,  or  the  German  huntmg  in  wateiw 
work,  is  worth  a  thousand  of  Ikese  beo-hangingSy 
and  these  fly-bitten  ti^iestries.  Letitbetenpoond^ 
if  thou  canst  Come,  an  it  were  not  for  thy  hi»- 
mours,  there  is  not  a  better  wench  in  England.  Go^ 
wash  thy  face,  and  drew*  tby  action :  Come,  thoa 
must  not  be  in  this  humour  with  me :  dost  not  know 
me?  Come, come,  I  know  thou  wast  set  on  to  this. 

Hofff.  Prey  thee,  sir  John,  let  it  be  but  twenty 
nobles ;  fTsith.  I  am  loath  to  pawn  my  plate,  m 
good  earnest^  fa. 

FaL  Let  it  alone;  I'U  make  other  shift :  you'll 
be  a  fool  stUl. 

Host.  Well,  you  shall  have  it,  though  Ipawn  my 
gown.    I  hope,  you'll  come  to  sapper :  Toull  pay 


.  all  together  1 

Fal.  WUl  I  Uve7-Go.  with  her,  with  her ;  [Te 
Bardolph.1  hook -on,  hooik  on. 

Host,  Will  you  have  Doll  Tear-sheet  meet  yea 
at  supper? 

Fd.  No  more  words;  let's  have  her. 

[Exeunt  Host  Bard.  fffieerSf  m^p§ge, 

Ck.  Just,  I  have  heard  better  news. 

Fsl,  What's  the  news,  my  good  lord? 

Ck.Just.  Where  lar  the  kmg  last  night? 

Gow.  At  BasingstoKe,  my  lord. 

FaL  I  hope,  my  loi4,  aU's  weU:  What's  the 
news,  my  lord  ? 

Ch.  Just,  Come  all  his  forces  back  7 

Gosp.  No;  fifteen  hundred  foot,  fife  handroil 
horse. 
Are  mareh'd  up  to  my  lord  of  Lancaster, 
Against  Northumberland,  and  the  archbishop. 

Tal.  Comes  the  king  back  from  Wales,  my  noble 
lord? 

Ck.  JusL  Tou  shall  have  letten  of  mepresently : 
Come,  eo  alonv  with  me,  good  master  uower. 

Ck.  Jui.  What's  the  matter  7 

Fai,  Master  Gower,  shall  I  entreat  you  with  me 
todinner? 

Goto.  I  must  wait  upon  my  good  lord  here:  I 
thank  you,  good  sir  John. 

Ck.  Just,  Sir  John,  you  loiter  here  too  loog« 
being  you  are  to  take  soldien  up  in  counties  as 

jnS^' Will  you  sup  with  i 

Ck,  Just.  What  foolish  i 
manners,  sir  John  ? 

FaL  Master  Gower,  if  they  become  me  not.  he 

n  a  fool  that  taught  them  me.— This  is  the  Mkt 
fencing  jtrace,  my  lord :  tap  for  tap,  and  so  part  fur. 

Ck.  /hTNow  the  Lord  lighten  thee!  thou  art 
a  great  foot  [AwmU. 


I  with  me,  master  Gower? 


SCEKEU.'^Tkesami.   Jinatkir  tirtsL   E»Ut 
Prints  Henry  and  Poins. 

P,  Hok  Trust  me,  I  am  eieeeding  wetiY. 
Pdns,  Is  it  come  to  that?  I  had  tEoiight  weaii- 
ness  dent  not  have  attached  one  of  so  Ugh  bhxid. 


(S^  Suitable  to  your  eharacter. 
S  6 


(4)WitMM^ 
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P.  Hffii.  'F^  it  iotf  ne;  tliMiKiiHdifcolQa.ri 
fbe  eomplcxte  of  my  greatiMM  to  acknowledge  it. 
Poih  it  oot  sImw  ▼ilelyin  meylodettic  ■nuU  beef  7 

PaUu,  Why,  a  prinee  riuNild  not  be  ao  Ioq|ely 
•tudied,  •M  to  remcnber  ao  weak  a  compoeition. 

P.  Hm.  Belike  tiwB  my  appetite  was  not  pnncely 
got ;  for,  by  my  troth,  I  do  now  remember  the  poor 
creature,  mau  beer.  But,  indeed,  these  humbl«' 
cmiflideratiooi  make  me  oat  of  love  with  ray  great- 
■eas.  What  a  disgrace  is  it  to  me«  to  remember 
thy  natne  Y  or  to  know  thy  fiu^e  to-morrow  7  or  to 
tase  note  how  many  paur  of  sift  stockings  thou 
hast;  vis.  thftM,  and  those  that  were  the  peach- 
coloured  ones?  or  to  bear  the  inventory  of  thy 
Shirts  i  as,  one  for  superfluity,  and  one  other  for 
use  T— 4>ut  that,  the  tennis-court  keeper  knows  beU 
ter  than  I ;  for  it  is  a  low  ebb  of  linen  with  thee, 
when  thou  keepest  not  racket  there ;  as  thou  hast 
Biol  done  a  great  while,  because  the  rest  of  thv  low. 
coaB|ries  have  made  a  shift  to  eat  up  thy  holland  : 
andGod  knows,  whether  those  that  bawl  out  the 
ruins  of  thy  linen,  ■  shall  inherit  his  kingdom :  but 
the  midwives  say,  the  children  are  not  in  the  fault : 
wheraupoD  tha  world  increases,  and  kindreds  are 
mighttty  strengthened. 

FHn».  How  ill  it  follows,  alter  you  have  labour- 
ed so  hard,  yon  should  talk  so  idlv !  Tell  me,  how 
many  good  young  princes  would  do  so,  their  fathers 
being  so  sick  as  yours  at  this  time  is  ? 

P.  Ben.  Shall  I  tell  thee  one  thing,  Poins  ? 

Poitu.  Yes ;  and  let  it  be  an  excellent  good  thing. 

P.  Hen,  It  shall  serve  among  wiu  of  no  higher 
breeding  than  thine. 

Brins.  Go  to:  I  stand  the  push  of  your  one 
thing  thai  you  wul  tell. 

P.  Hen,  Why,  I  tell  thee,— jt  is  not  meet  that  I 
should  be  sad,  now  my  father  is  sick:  albeit  I 
could  tell  to  thee  (as  to  one  it  pleases  me,  for  fault 
•f  a  better,  to  call  my  fliend,)  I  could  be  sad,  and 
■ad  indeed  tpo. 

Peine,  Very  hardly,  upon  such  a  subject 

P.  Hen,  By  this  hand,  thou  think*st  me  as  fiir  In 
the  devil's  book,  as  thou,  and  Falstafl^  for  obduracy 
and  nerqistency :  Let  tne  end  try  the  man.  But  I 
loll  thee.— my  heart  bleeds  inwardly,  that  my  father 
is  so  sick  >  and  keeping  such  vile  company  aa  Uiou 
art,  hath  in  reason  taken  from  me  all  ostentation 
Of  sorrow. 

Peine,  The  reason  7 

P,  Hen,  What  wouldst  thou  think  of  me,  if  I 
should  weep? 

Peku,  I  would  think  thee  a  most  princely  hypo- 
orite. 

P.  Ben,  It  would  be  ewery  man's  thought :  and 
thou  art  a  blessed  fellow,  to  think  as  every  man 
thinks ;  never  a  man's  thought  in  the  world  keeps 
the  road-way  better  than  thme ;  every  man  would 
think  me  a  nypocrite  indeed.  And  what  accites 
your  mostworsrapful  thought,  to  think  so  ? 

Ptine.  miy,  because  you  have  been  so  lewd, 
and  so  much  engraffed  toralstaff. 

P.  Hen,  And  to  thee. 

Paku,  By  this  light,  I  am  well  spoken  of,  I  can 
bear  it  with  mT  own  ears :  the  worst  that  they  can 
•ay  of  me  is,  that  I  am  a  second  brother,  and  that 
I  am  a  proper  ibllow  of  mv  hands ;  and  those  two 
thia0»  Ixoofess,  I  cannot  oelp.  By  the  mass,  here 
coulra  Barddph. 

P,  Hen:  And  the  boy  that  I  gave  Falstaff :  he 
bad  luih  from  me  Christian  ;^nd  IooIe,  if  the  fat 
.ittlaln  have  not  trtnsibrmcd  him  ape. 


•  EnUr  Bardolph  mid  Page. 


Bard,  'Save  your  grace ! 

P.  Hen.  And  yours,  most  noble  Bardolph! 

Bard,  Gome,  you  virtuous  ass,  [To  the  part.) 
you  bashful  fool,  must  you  be  blushmg?  whemore 
Dlush  you  now  t  What  a  maidenly  man  at  arms  are 
you  become !  Is  it  such  a  natter,  to  get  a  pottle- 
pot's  maidenhead  ? 

^agt.  He  tailed  me  even  now,  my  lord,  throagb 
a  red  lattice.*  and  I  could  discern  no  part  of  as 
face  from  tne  window :  at  last,  I  spsed  his  eyes  ; 
and,  meihougfat,  he  had  made  two  holes  in  the  ale* 
wife's  neiv  petticoat,  and  peeped  throudi. 

P.  Hen,  Hath  not  the  boy  profited? 

Bard.  Away,  you  whoreson  oprqjht  rabbit, 
away! 

Page,  Away,  yoa  rascally  Althea^  diean, 
away! 

P,  Hen.  Instruct  us,  boy :  What  dream,  bey  ? 

Page.  Marry,  my  lord,  Althea  dreamed  she  wu 
delivered  of  a  ore-brand ;  and  therefore  I  «il]  him 
her  dream. 

P,  Hen.  A  crown's  worth  of  g 
—There  it  is,  boy.  {Gi9e9  J 

Poine.  O,  that  this  good  blossom  could  be  kept 
from  cankers !— Well,  there  is  sizpcnee  to  pRsene 
thee. 

B<ird,  An  you  do  not  make  him  be  hanged 
among  you,  ihe  gallows  shall  have  wrong. 

P.  Hen.  And  boi^doththy  master.  Bardolph? 

Bard.  Well,  my  lord.  He  heard  or  your  grace's 
coming  to  town ;  there's  a  letter  for  yoa. 

Poins,  Delivered  with  good  resnect— And  bow 
doth  the  Martlemas,*  vour  master  r 

Bard.  In  bodily  health,  sir. 

Poins.  Marry,  the  immortal  part  needs  a  pfayU- 
cian :  but  that  moves  not  him ;  though  that  be  «ck, 
it  dies  not 

P.  Hen.  I  do  allow  this  wen«  to  be  as  faailkr 
with  me  as  my  dog:  and  he  holds  hu  plaee;  (Sfr, 
look  you,  how  ne  writes. 

Poms'.  [Aeftib.]  John  Fa1steir,ibHgM, ^Bvery 

man  must  know  that,  as  oft  as  be  has  occasion  to 
name  himself.  Even  like  those  that  are  kin  to  the 
king;  for  they  never  prick  their  finger,  but  they 
say,  There  is  some  of  the  king's  hioedepSU:  How 
comes  tliat  ?  says  he,  that  takes  upon  Mm  not  to 
conceive :  the  answer  is  as  ready  as  a  borrower'^ 


cap ;  f  am  the  king^s  poer  eoimn,  sir, 

P.  Hm,  Nay,  they  will  be  kin  to  us,  or  thsy  will 
fetch  it  from  Japhet.    But  the  letter  :— 

Poins.  Sir  John  Falstaff,  kUMi,  to  ike  sen  of 
the  king,  nearest   hie  father,   Harry,  prinee  of 
Wales,  grerttn^r.— Why,  thu  tf  a  oertlAcate. 
P.  Hen.  Peace ! 

Poins.  /  toitt  imitate  the  honeearabU  Reman  in 
brevity : — he  sure  means  brevity  in  breath;  short- 
ivlndpd.— /  eomsnend  me  to  CAet,  leommendtkeey 
and!  leave  thee.  Be  not  too  famiUm'  watt  Poins, 
for  he  misuses  thy  favours  so  muck,  tikot  ke  ememra 
thou  art  to  marry  Ms  sister  Nell.  Xcpcnl  el  idt* 
tintea  as  than  may's!,  and  sofareweU, 

Thine,  by  yea  and  no,  {whkkisn 

mucn  as  to  emi,  us  ikon «sesl  Mm,) 

Jack  Falstaj<wil4  my  >bMtfisr«  ; 

John,  witk  my  hroikers  and  sisters, 

emd  Sir  John,  wOkoBEur^, 

My  lord^  I  will  steep  this  letter  in  sack,  and  make 

him  eat  it« 

P.  Hen,  That's  to  make  him  eat  twenty  of  bis 

(3)  Martinmas,  St.  Martin's  day  Is  Nov.  II. 

(4)  Swollen  excrescence. 


SetMinir. 
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words.  But  do  jou  use  im  thus,  Ned-?  must  I 
mairr  your  sister  ? 

PoMf.  May  the  weneh  hare  no  worse  fortune ! 
but  I  never  said  so. 

P.  Um,  Well,  thus  we  play  the  fools  with  the 
tine ;  and  the  spiriU  of  the  wise  sit  in  the  clouds, 
and  moek  us. — Is  your  master  here  in  London  7 

Bard,  Yes,  my  loM. 

P.  Hen.  Where  sups  he?  Doth  the  old  boar  feed 
iDtheoldfl^nkT* 

Bmrd,  At  the  old  place,  my  lord ;  in  Eastcheap. 

F.  Hen,  What  eompony  ? 

Pore.  Epheaiaos,  my  lord ;  of  the  old  ehureh. 

P.  lien.  Sup  any  women  with  him  7 

Page.  None,  my  lord,  but  old  muXieM  Quickly, 
and  mistress  Doll  Tear-sheet 

P.  Hen.  What  pagan  may  that  be  7 

Page.  A  proper  gentlewoman,  sir,  and  a  kins- 
woman of  my  master's. 

P.  Hen.  Even  such  kin,  as  the  parish  heifers  are 
to  the  town  bull.— 9kall  we  steal  upon  them,  Ned, 
at  supper? 

Poms,  I  am  your  shadowy  my  lord;  TU  follow 

P.  Hen.  Sirrah,  you  hoj,— and  Bardolph ;— no 
word  to  Tour  master,  that  1  am  yet  come  to  town : 
There's  for  your  silence. 

Bitrd.  I  have  no' tongue,  sir. 
•  Page,  And  for  mine,  sir,^  will  govern  it. 

P.  nen.  Fare  ye  well ;  go — [Exeunt  Bardolph 
and  Page.]— this  Doll  Tear-sheet  should  be  some 
road. 

Potns.  I  warrant  you,  as  common  as  the  way 
between  Saint  Alban's  and  Condon. 

P.  Hen.  How  mi^tht  we  see  Falstaff  bestow 
himself  to-night  in  his  true  colours,  aSd  not  our- 
selves be  seen  7 

Pains.  Put  on  two  leather  jerkins,  and  aprons, 
and  wait  upon  him  at  his  table,  as  drawers. 

P.  Hen.  From  a  god  to  a  bull  7  a  heavy  descen- 
sion !  it  was  Jove's  case.  From  a  prince  to  a  'pren- 
tice? a  low  transformation!  thAt  shall 'be  mine: 
for,  in  every  thing,  the  purpose  must  weigh  with 
thefol^.    Follow  me,  Ned.  [Exeunt 

SCE^E  ///.— Warkworth.  Before  the  eaetle. 
Enter  Northumberland,  Lady  Northumberland, 
and  Lady  Percy. 

Jfrnrth.    I  pray  thee,  loving  wife,  and  gentle 
daughter. 
Give  even  way  unto  my  rouirh  affairs : 
Put  not  you  on  the  visage  of  the  times. 
And  be,  like  them,  to  Percy  troublesome. 

iMdy  JV*.  I  have  given  over,  I  Will  speak  no  more : 
Do  wHkt  you  will ;  your  wisdom  be  your  guide. 

Aorf  A.  Alas,  sweet  wife,  my  honour  is  at  pawn ; 
And,  but  my  goings  nothing  can  redeem  it 

Lady  P.  O,  yet,  for  God's  sake,  go  not  to  these 
wars! 
The  thue  was,  father,  that  you  broke  your  word. 
When  you  were  more  endear'd  to  it  than  now ; 
When  your  own  Percy, when  my  heart's  dear  Harry, 
Threw  many  a  northward  look,  to  see  his  father 
Bring  up  his  powers ;  but  he  did  long  in  Tain. 
Who  then  persuaded  you  to  stay  at  home  7 
There  wefe  twohonours  lost ;  yours,  and  your  eon's. 
For  yours,— mav  heavenhr  gloiy  brighten  it  1 
For  his,— it  stuck  upon  ban,  as  the  sun 
In  the  grey  vault  of  heaven :  and,  by  his  light. 
Did  all  the  chivahry  of  England  move 
To  do  brave  acts ;  he  was,  indeed,  the  glass 

(1)  8^.  (2)  lU-betide. 

<a)  Aa  apple  thAl  win  kiipUip/cif*^ 


Wherein  the  noble  youth  4SA  dttm  tiiMMdTM. 

He  had  no  legs,  that  nractlB'd  not  his  nit  t 

An<!hpeakittg  thick,  which  nature madania  bleniih^ 

Became  the  accents  of  the  valiant ; 

For  llu>sa  ihat  couM  speak  tow,  and  tardily, 

Would  tWiLthair  9101  perfeetioB  to  abuse, 

To  seem  lite  him :  80  that,  in  speech,  Ing^ 

In  diet,  in  afl^tions  of  dd^t. 

In  military  rules,  humours  of  bloo^ 

He  was  the  mark  and  glass,  copy  and  book. 

That  fashion'd  others;  And  him,— O  wondronahim! 

0  miracle  of  men  (—him  did  you  leave 
(Second  to  none,  unseconded  by  you,) 
To  look  upon  the  hkleous  god  of  war 
In  disadvantage ;  to  abide  a  field. 

Where  nothing  but  the  sound  ofHotspor's  UBia 
Did  seem  defensible :— so  you  left  him : 
Never.  O  never,  do  his  ghost  the  wrong. 
To  hold  your  honour  more  precise ananice 
With  others,  than  with  him :  let  them  alone ; 
The  manhaJ,  and  the  archbishop,  are  strong : 
Had  my  sweet  Harry  ha^  but  half  their  numban^ 
To-day  might  I,  hanging  on  Hotspur's  neck, 
Have  talk'd  of  Monmouth's  grate. 

J^orth.     -^  Besfarew*  your  heart, 

Fair  daughter !  you  do  draw  my  s|Mrit8  from  ma. 
With  new  lamenting  ancient  oversights. 
But  I  must  gO|  and  meet  with  danger  tfaare ; 
Or  it  will  seek  me  in  another  place, 
And  find  me  worse  provided. 

Lady  A*.  O,  fly  to  Scotiand, 

Till  that  the  nobles,  and  the  armea  commons, 
Have  of  their  puissance  made  a  little  taste. 

Lady  P.  If  they  get  ground  and  vantage  of  the 
king, 
Then  join  you  with  them,  like  a  rib  of  steel. 
To  make  strength  stronger ;  but  for  allour  lovea, 
First  let  them  &y  themselves :  So  did  your  son ; 
He  was  so  sufler'd ;  so  came  1  a  widow ; 
And  i^ever  shall  have  length  of  life  eniNigh, 
To  ram  upon  remembrance  with  mine  eyes, 
That  it  may  |rrow  and  sprout  as  high  as  heaven. 
For  recordation  to  my  noble  husband. 

J^orth.  Come,  come,  go  in  with  me :  'tb  with 
my  mind, 
As  with  the  tide  sweli'd  up  into  its  hefeht. 
That  makes  a  still-stand,  runniuff  neither  way. 
Fain  wouM  I  go  to  meet  the  archbishop. 
But  many  thousand  reasons  hold  me  back :— «• 

1  will  resolve  forScatland ;  there  am  I, 
Till  tune  and  vantage  crave  my  conpany. 

lEtimi, 

SCEJfS   jr.— London.     Jl  roam  In  iha  Baar'i 

Head  Tavern^  in  Eastcheap.  EnUr  twoDnwtn* 

1  Draw.  WhatthedevU  hastthov  branght  then  7 
apple-Johns  7  thou  know'st,  sir  John  cannot  endure 
an  apple-John.* 

2  Draw.  Masa,  tboa  sayaet  true :  The  prinea 
once  set  a  diA  orapple-Johns  befoi«  hioL  and  toU 
him,  there  were  Ave  moro«ir  Johns :  and,  putting 
off  his  hat,  sakl,  I  wiU  now  take  mm  Umoa  of  a 
tixdry^  rouni,  oM,  wUher'd  knigmo.  Its 
him  to  the  heart;  but  he  hath  r      ' '" 


I  Draw.  Why  then,  cover,  and  set  them  down: 
And  see  if  thou  canst  And  out  Sneak's  noise/  ml^ 
tress  Tear-sheet  would  ftJn  hear  some  omsie.  D»> 
spatch :— The  room  where  they  luppad  Is  too  hoi ; 
they'll  come  hi  straight 

S  Drjpp.  Sirrah,  here  will  be  the  ptioca,  aad 
master  Poins  anta :  and  thqr  will  pot  on  two  of  our 

(4)8neakwaaa<traetL 
laMuiiaiiite^alii^ 


•  BtlworM- 


4m 
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jerkiiis.  tod  tproai :  and  sfir'John  must  not  know 
of  ;t :  Btrdotph  hath  bnmght  word. 
1  Dtmv.  By  the  aaia.  hera  wiU  be  oM  utii:<  It 


MU. 


JciKWi  «iiu  «|iTvi]«  •  «nu  BIT  dumi  i 

of  ;t :  Bardotph  hath  bnmght  word. 

1  Dtmv.  By  the  mut,  hera  wiU  be  oM  utii 
win  be  an  excellent  stratafem. 

ti)rM9.I'lliee,iricanfindoutSn«k.  lExU. 
EnUr  Hosten  mnd  DoH  Tear-sheeU 

Hofl.  I'laith,  fweet  hearty  methinbi  now  yon  are 
&  an  excellent  |;ood  temi^eralityj  jrour  pulaidge 


I  desire:  and 


beats  as extramtunarUjasliearti 

It; 

mf    J  WW    aavv^   4— mum    »ww    ■■■«■«■«■  wou^iaco, 

_     a  marrellous  eearehing  wine,  and  it  per 

the  blood  ere  one  can  say,— What's  this' 

How  do  you  now  7 
JML  Better  than  I  was. 


▼ov  colour,  I  warrant  too,  is  as  red  as  any  rose : 
But,  nuth,  yon  have  drunk  too  much  canaries; 
andthat'si]  


Fal,  Dost  thou  hear,  hostess  ?-. 

HoaL  Pray  you,  pacify  yourself  sir  John ;  then 
comes  no  swaggerers*  here. 

Fal,  Dost  thou  hear  7  it  is  mine  ^nripnta 

Host.  TiUy-faUy,  svJohn,  never  teU  me  ;jov 
ancient  swaggerer  comes  not  in  my  doors,  iwu 
belore  master  Tisick,  the  deputy,  the  other  day: 
«r°'.  ^  .^  "^  ^  me,— it  was  no  longer  am  thaa 
Wedncjday  last,- JVfa^Aftom.  Quid^^^hc^ 
master  Dumb,  our  mmister,  was  by  then  i-JV'ttrt- 

/or,  sftith  be.  you  ere  tn  on  tU  fiAne  ;— now  be  nid 


.  heart's 


•jim*  »OM«i  uwu  a  was.     Hom* 

JRoiC  Why.  that*s  well  sakt ;  a  sood 

vth  gold.    Look,  here  comes  sir  J<Mm. 
Enfsr  FalstafT,  ringing. 

FaL  When  Arthur  fir$t  in  eoiirl.- Empty  thie 
jo»dan— «Auf  wtu  m  wori^  khig :  [Exit  Drawer.  1 
How  now.  mistress  Doll  r 

Ate  8iek  of  a  cahn :  yea,  good  eooth. 

M.  So  is  all  her  sect;  an*<beybe  once  in  a 
calm,  they  are  sick. 

DsO.  You  muddy  rascal,  is  that  aU  the  comfort 
yon  give  nie7 

Fm,  Yoa  make  fat  rascals,  mistress  Dott. 

BaU,  I  make  them !  gliittony  and  diseases  make 

Mtt  J  I  make  them  not 

Fd,  If  the  cook  help  to  make  the  gluttony,  you 
Kelp  to  make  the  diseases,  Doll :  we  catch  of  you, 
DoH,  we  catch  of  you;  grant  that,  my  poor  virtue, 
grantthat 

DoU.  Ay,  marry ;  our  chains,  and  our  jewels. 

FaL  Your  fttooekes,  pearUf  and  owehe$;^oT  to 
serve  bravely,  is  to  come  haltmg  off*,  you  know :  Co 
come  off  the  breach  with  his  pike  bent  bravely,  and 
to  surgenr  bravely ;  to  venture  upon  the  charged 
chambers*  bravely  :— 

IML  Hang  yourself  you  muddy  conger,  bang 
yoinrsdi! 

HoV.  By  my  troth,  this  is  the  old  fashion:  tou 
two  never  meet,  Imt  yoo  faU  to  some  discord :  you 
are  both,  m  Mod  iroth,  as  rhenmatK  as  two  dry 


— :-•  u2SP  ***"*<>^  ®">*  •>«*«'  with  another's  conflr- 
mlties.«What  the  good>year  !*  one  must  bear,  and 


:  that  must  be  you :  rTol)on.]  you  are  the  weaker 
vessel,  as  they  say,  Uie  emptier  vessel. 

« iP?"-  ^^  ?  J"^  •"»P*y  ^««»«*  ^w  «>ch  a  huge 
fiiU  hogshead  7  there's  a  whole  merchant's  ventife 
of  Bourdeaux  stuff  in  ban ;  you  have  not  seen  a 
hulk  betto-  stu&d  in  the  hold.— Come,  I'll  be 
friends  witii  thee.  Jack :  thou  art  going  to  the  wars ; 
and  whether  I  sbaU  ever  see  thee  again,  or  no 
there  IS  nobody  cares.  ' 

jRe-enfer  Drawer. 

Draw.  Sir,  ancient*  Pistol's  below,  and  would 
speak  with  you. 

DolL  Huig  him,  sMnermg  rascal  f  let  him 
not  come  hither :  it  is  the  Toid-mouth'dst  roe 
England.  ^ 

u  '^i'  ^J*,""*?!?'  ^  *^  n®*  «»»«  here '  no. 
by  my  ihith ;  I  must  live  amongst  my  neighbours  I 

with  the  very  best :— Shut  the  door ;— there  comes 

no  swaggerers  here:  I  have  not  Kved  all  this  while, 

.  to  have  swaggering  now  :-Shut  the  door,  I  pray 

you.  ^'       *^  ^^ 

,^.  J*)  Sn^  pieces  of  ordnanee. 


Ip^^^i 


SO,  lean  tell  whereupon; /or,  sayi he,  yaatnn 
honest  woman,  and  toeU  tkougJU  on;Aerefiirt  tdu 
heed  what  pusU  you  receive  .•  Receive,  ssysfae, 

no  swaggering  companions ^There  eones  none 

here ;— vou  would  bless  you  to  hear  what  he  ssid : 
— no,  1*11  no  swaggerers. 

lW.He'snoswageercr,hostess;  atamecheater,« 
he ;  you  may  stroke  bun  as  genUy  as  a  puppy  trey, 
hound :  he  will  not  swawcr  trith  a  BaJSijlJa, 
u  her  feathers  turn  back  m  any  show  of  rcsHUace. 
—Call  him  up,  drawer. 

«Ml.  Cheater,  call  you  him  7  I  wHI  bsr  so 
Honest  man  my  house,  nor  no  cheater:  But  I  do 
n<rt  love  swaggering ;  by  my  troth,  I  am  the  wonc, 
when  one  says-swagger:  feel,  masters,  how  I 
shake;  look  you,  I  wammt  you.  • 

DoU,  So  you  do,  hostess. 

Host.  Do  17  yea,  in  very  truth,  do  I,  an  tirtrt 
an  aspen  leaf:  Icannot abide swaggeros. 

EtUer  Pistol,  Bardol[^  ami  Page. 

PisL  *Save  you,  sir  John ! 

Fai.  Welcome,  ancient  PiatoL  Here,  PistoL  I 
charge  yam  with  a  cup  of  sack :  do  you  discharse 
upon  mine  hostess.  * 

twobidiltl"^  ^^^  "p*>"  ^' « j°»».  "^ 

offend  h***  "  pwtoJ-pro<|f,  sir;  you  shall  hazdly 

f  f ift!!'  .^*^™*»  ''*'  ^™*  no  proofi,  nor  no  boBets : 
rll  drink  no  more  than  wiD  do  me  good,  for  no 
man's  pleasure,  I. 

Pist,  Then  to  you,  mistrem  Dorothy;  I  wiO 
charm  you. 

Dott.  Charge  me  7  I  scorn  you,  seurfyeompa- 
mon.  What!  you  poor,  base,  rascaUy,  cheatimr. 
lack-hnenmate!  A  way,  you  mouldy  rogu^^wray! 
I  am  meat  for  your  master.  - 

Pist,  I  know  you,  mistress  Dorothy. 

DoU.  Away,  you  cut-purae  rascal !  you  fibhy 
bung,  awav!  by  this  wine,  PU  thrust  myknifem 
your  mouldy  chaps,  an  you  pUy  the  saucy  cattle 
with  me.  Away,  you  botUe-ale  rascal !  you  b^eet- 
™«  •*rifJ"8K'?'".'  y®"  J— Since  when,  1  pray  you, 
8n-7-What,  with  two  points'  on  y7or  shoulder  f 
much  !• 

Fist,  I  will  murder  your  ruff  for  iKm 
«iru     No  mor^Piatol ;  I  would  not  have  yoa  go 

ite?  •^«**^  yourself  of  our  company,Sia. 

H9st.  No,  goodcaptamPisUd;  not  here,  sweet 
captain. 

DM.  Captain !  thou  abominahle  damned  cheater, 
art  thou  not  ashamed  to  be  called— captain  7  li* 
^ptams  were  of  my  mind,  they  would  truncheon 
you  out^  for  takmg  their  names  upon  you  before 
you  have  earned  them.  You  a  canUhi,  yoo  slave  * 
for  what7  for  tearing  a  poor  whoSs^roff  in  a 
bawdy-house  7— He  a  captain !  Hang  him,  foguc ! 

(6)  Gamester.    ' 

17}  Laces,  marks  of  Us  eommistilbiL 

(«)  An  expiwsion  of  disdaiaT^^ 


Scent  IV. 


He  Itvw  opoD  ttooMY  stewed  prunes,  and  dried 
cakes.  A  captain  t  ttiese  ▼iUains  wiU  make  the 
word  captain  as  odious  as  the  word  occupy :  which 
was  an  eteellcnl  nod  word  hefore  it  was  lU-sort^ 
ed:  therefore,  captains  had  need  look  to  it. 

BmiL  Pray  thee,  so  down,  good  ancient. 

FaL  Hark  thee  hither,  mistress  DolL 

Pitf.   Not  I:   teU  thee  what,  corporal  Bar- 
dolph  ;— 
I  could  tnr  ner :— PU  be  rcTenged  on  her. 

Page.  Pray  thee,  go  down. 

Piii.  I'll  see  her  damned  first:— to  Pluto's  damn- 
ed Iske,  to  the  infernal  deep,  with  Erebus  and  tor- 
tures tue  also.  Hold  hook  and  line,  say  I.  Down ! 
down,  dogs !  down,  fidtors  V  Have  we  not  Hunen 
here?* 

Motf .  Good  captain  Peesel,  be  quiet ;  it  is  very 

''   i'lkith:   1  beiaek  you  now,  aggraTate  your 
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FiiL  These  be  good  humours,  indeed!  Shall 
pack-horses. 
And  hollow  pamper'd  jades  of  Asia* 
'  Which  cannot  go  but  thirtir  miles  a  day, 
CooiMre  with  Caesars,  and  with  Caimibals,> 
And  Trcgan  Greeks  7  nay.  rather  damn  them  with 
King  Cerberus ;  and  let  ttie  welkin  roar. 
ShaH  we  faU  foul  for  toys? 

Host,  By  my  troth,  captain,  these  ar^TCry  bitter 
words. 

Bm4.  Be  gone,  good  ancient :  this  will  grow 
to  a  brawl  anon. 

put.  Die  men,  like  doo;  gfre  crowns  li||B  pins; 
Have  we  not  Hiren  here/ 

HmL  O'  my  word,  captain,  there's  none  such 
here.  What  the  good-year !  do  tou  think  I  would 
deny  her  7  for  God's  sake,  be  quiet 

Put.  Then  feed,  and  be  (at,  my  lair  Calipolis  :* 
Come,  give's  seme  sack. 

Sifortuna  me  lormenlo,  eperaio  me  am' 

tenta. — 

Fear  we  broadsides?  no,  let  the  fiend  give  fire : 

Glre  me  some  sack;— -and,  sweetheart,  lie  thou 

there.  [£^nff  do'"*^  nU  tword. 

Come  we  to  full  points  here ;  and  are-  el  eetenu 


nothing? 
Utol,  rw 


'^^ 


Fal.  PUtol,  f  would  be  quiet. 

Pisi.  Sweet  knight,  I  kiss  thy  neif:»  What!  we 
have  seen  the  seven  stalls. 

DoU.  Thrust  him  down  stairs ;  I  cannot  endure 
such  a  fustian  rascal. 

Pitt.  Thrust  him  down  stairs !  know  we  not 
Gallowar  nags  7* 

Fai.  Ouoit*  him  down,  Bardolph,  like  a  shore- 
ptMt  shdling:  nay,  if  he  do  nothing  but 
nothing,  he  shall  be  nothing  here. 

Bmrd,  Come,  get  Tou  down  stairs. 

Put.  What!  shall  we  haYc  incision?  shall  we 

imbrue  7— —      [SmaUUnr  up  kU  aword. 

Then  death  rock  me  asleep,  abridge  my  doleful 

days!* 
MThy  then,  let  jgrievous,  ghastly,  gaping  wounds 
Untwine  the  sisters  three !  Come,  Atropos»  I  say ! 

Hott.  Here's  goodly  stuff  toward  I 

JFU.  GiTc  me  my  rapier,  boy. 

DoU.  I  pray  thee.  Jack,  I  prey  thee,  do  not  draw. 

FaL  Get  you  down  stain. 

[Draieing;  tmd  drMng  Pistol  ouf. 

Host.  Here*s  a  goodly  tumult!   rll* forswear 

f  Trdtors,  rascals. 

)  A  quotation  from  a  play  of  G,  Peele's. 
I  Blonder  for  Hannibal. 
.  i  Parody  of  a  line  in  the  Battle  of  Akasafj  an 
old  play. 


(l)Tr* 
(«)  A  q 
(S)  Blu 
H)Par< 
lid  play. 


keepuig  house,  afore  im  be  in  these  tirrtts  and 
frights.  So;  murder,  I  wamnt  now.— —Alas, 
alas !  put  up  your  naked  weaopns,  put  up  your 
naked  weapons.        [Exeunt  Pistol  and  Bardolph. 

DoU.  I  pny  thee.  Jack,  be  quiet;  the  rascal  is 
gone.  Ah,  you  whoreson  Httle  Taliant  villain,  you. 

/fori.  Are  you  not  hurt  i'the  groin  7  methought, 
he  made  a  shrewd  thrust  at  your  belly. 
Re-enter  Bardolph. 

FaL  Have  you  turned  him  out  of  doors? 

Bord.  Yes,  sir.  The  I'kseal's  drunk :  you  have 
hurt  him,  sir,  in  the  shoulder. 

Fal.  A  rascal!  to  breve  me! 

DoU.  Ah,  you  sweet  UtUe  rogue,  you!  Alas, 
poor  ape,  how  thou  sweafst !  Come,  let  me  wipe 
thy  face;— come  on,  you  whoreson  chops:— Ah, 
rogue !  i'faith,  I  love  thee.  Thou  art  as  vslorous  as 
Hector  of  Troy,  worth  five  of  Agamemnon,  and  ten 
times  better  than  the  nine  worthies.    Ah,  villain! 

FaL  A  rascally  slave !  I  will  toss  the  rogue  in  a 
blanket  ^ 

DoU.  Do,  if  thou  darest  for  thy  heart :  if  thou 
dost,  ru  canvass  thee  between  a  pair  of  sheets. 
£iiler  muete. 

Pare,  The  music  is  come.  sir. 

jPoI.  Let  them  play:— Play,  sirs.— Sit  on  my 
knee.  DoU.  A  rascal  bnggmg  slave!  the  rogue 
fled  from  me  like  quicksilver.  • 

DoU.  I'faith,  and  thou  foUowedst  him  Kke  a 
church.  Thou  whoreson  little  tidy  Bartholomew 
boai^piff,  when  wilt  thou  leave  l&gbting  o'days,  and 
foinine"  o'nights.  and  begin  to  patch  up  tmne  old 
body  for  heaven  t 

Enter  behind,  Prince  Henry  and  Poins,  ditguUed 
like  drawers. 

Fat.  Peace,  good  Doll !  Do  not  speak  like  a 
death's  head :  do  not  bid  me  remember  mine  end. 

DoU.  Sirrah,  what  humour  b  the  prince  of  7 

Fat.  A  good  shallow  young  fellow:  he  would 
have  made  a  good  pantler,  he  would  have  chipped 
bread  well. 

DoU.  They  say,  Fofas  has  a  good  wit. 

Fal.  He  a  good  wit  7  hang  him,  baboon !  bis 
wit  is  as  thick  as  Tewksbury  mustard :  there  is  noi 
more  conceit  in  him.  than  is  in  a  mallet. 

DoU.  Why  does  die  prince  love  him  so  then  ? 

Fal,  Because  their  legs  are  both  of  a  bigness : 
and  he  plays  at  ouoits  well:  and  eats  conger  and 
fennel ;  and  drinks  00"  candles'  ends  for  flap-dra- 
gons ;  and  rides  the  wild  mare  with  the  boys ;  and 
jumps  upon  Joint^stools ;  and  swean  with  a  good 
-race ;  and  wears  his  boot  very  smooth,  like  unto 
he  sign  of  the  leg;  and  breeds  no  bate  with  telling 
of  discreet  stories,  and  such  other  gambol  faculties 
he  hath,  that  show  a  weak  mind  and  an  able  body, 
for  the  which  the  prince  admits  him :  for  the  prince 
himself  is  such  another ;  the  weight  of  a  hair  will 
turn  the  scales  between  their  avovdupois. 

P,  Hen.  Woukl  not  this  navp  of  a  wheel  have 
his  ears  cut  oif? 

Poina.  Let's  beat  Yam  before  his  whore. 

P.  Hen.  LooIl  if  the  withered  elder  hath  not 
his  poll  clawed  like  a  parrot 

Potfu.  Is  it  not  strange,  that  desire  should  so 
many  years  outlive  performance? 

Fal,  Kiss  me,  Doll. 

P.  Hen.  Saturn  and  Venus  this  year  in  co^Juiic- 

m!  what  says  the  almanac  to  that  ? 


Lsayst 

(5)  Fist. 
(7)  Throw. 
(9)  Thrusting. 


(6)  Common  haekniee. 
(8)  Part  of  an  ancient  song. 
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Point.  And^  took,  whether  the  fiery  Trieoa»>  his 
man,  be  not  luping  to  his  master's  pld  tables ;  his 
note-book,  his  counsel-keeper. 

FbI.  Thou  dost  adve  me  flattering  busses. 

DdL  Nay,  truly;  I  loss  tbee  wSh  a  iMstcoii- 
stanl  heart. 

JFU.  I  an  old,  I  am  old. 

DoU.  I  loTe  thee  better  than  1  tore  e^er  a  seurry 
younff  boy  of  them  all.  ^ 

FS,  yVhat  stuff  wilt  hare  a  kf  it]e>  oH  I  shaU 
receive  money  on  Thursday :  thou  shalt  hare  a  cap 
to-morrow.  A  merry  song,  come*:  it  mws  late, 
weMl  to  bed.    ThouMt  fon>et  me,  when  1  am  gone. 

DqU,  .By  my  troLh,  thoirlt  set  me  a  weeping,  an 
thou  sayetn  so:  proTe  that  crcr  I  dress  myflelf  l»nd- 
aome  till  thy  return.— Well,  hearken  the  end. 

FtU,  Some  sack,  Francis. 

P.  Bm,  Pains,  Anon,  anon,  sir.     [Advandng. 

Fal,  Ha !  a  bastard  son  of  the  king's— And  art 
not  thou  Poins  his  brother? 

P.  Hen.  Why,  thou^  ^obe  of  sinful  contineats, 
what  a  life  dost  thou  lead  7 

Fal,  A  better  than  thou ;  I  am  a  gentlemaD, 
thou  art  a  drawer. 

P.  Hen,  Very  true,  air ;  atid  I  come  to  draw 
you  out  by  the  ears. 

Host,  0,  jthe  Lord  presenre  thy  good  grace !  by 
my  troth,  welcome  to  London.--Now  the  Lord 
bkss  that  sweet  face  of  thine !  0  Jesu,  are  you 
come  from  Wales  ? 

Fal,  Thou  whoreson  mad  compound  of  miges- 
ty,— by  this  light  fl«h  and  corrupt  blood,  thou  art 
welcome.  «  [Leaning  Ma  hand  ii|N}|I  DoU. 

DoU,  How !  -you  fat  fool,  fscom  you. 

Point,  Mr  lord,  he  will  ilrive  you  out  of  your 
rerenge.  and  turn  all  to  a  merriment,  if  you  taft^ 
not  the  neat. 

P,  Hen,  You  whoreson  candle-mine,  Vou ;  how 
rilely  did  you  speak  of  me  eren  now,  before  this 
honest,  Tirtuous,  civil  gentlewoman  7 

Host.  'Blessing  o'your  good  heart!  and  so  she 
is,  by  my  troth. 

Fal,  Didst  thou  hear  me  7 

P,  Hen,  Tes ;  and  you  knew  me,  as  you  did 
when  yon  ran  away  by  Gads-hUl :  you  anew,  I 
was  at  your  back ;  and  spoke  it  on  purpose  to  try 
my  patience. 

Fal,  No,  no,  no;  not  so;  I  did  not  think  thou 
wast  within  hearing. 

P,  Hen,  I  shall  drive  joo  then  to  confess  the 
wilful  abuse:  and  then  I  faiow  how  to  handle  you. 

Fal,  No  abuse,  Hal,  on  mine  honour;  no  abuse. 

P,  Hen,  Not !  to  dispraise  me :  and  call 


Fal,  No  abuse,  Hal. 

Point,.  No  abuse! 

Fal,  No  abuse,  Ned,  in  the  world ;  honest  Ned, 
none.  I  dispraised  him  before  the  wicked,  that  the 
wicked  might  not  (hll  in  love  with  him :— in  whkh 
doing,  I  have  done  the  part  of  a  careful  friend,  and 
&  trite  subject,  and  thy  father  is  to  give  me  thanks 
for  it  No  abuse,  Hal  ;^Done,  Ned,  none 
bovs,  none. 

P,  Htn,  See,  now,  whether  pure  fear,  and  en- 
tire cowardice,  doth  not  make  tnee  wrong  this  vii^ 
tuons  gentlewoman  to  close  with  us  7  Is  she  of  the 
wicked?  Is  thine  hostess  hers  of  the  wieked 7  Or 
U  the  boy  of  the  wicked?  Or  honest  Bardolph, 
*  whose  zeal  bums  in  his  nose,  of  the  wieked  7 

PoifM.  Answer,  thou  dead  elm,  answer. 
-    Fal,  The  fiend  hath  pricked  down  BaiMph  ir- 
recoverable:  and  his  Ikce  is  Lucifer's  privy  Utehen, 

(1)  An  astronomical  term,      («)  A  short  ctoftk. 


where  he  doth  nothing  but  roaM  nalUworma.  For 
the  boy,— there  is  a  good  angel  about  him :  but 
the  deyii  ouOikls  him  too. 

^  heU  already, 

>,— 4  owe  her 
money ;  and  whether  she  be  daooed  fbr  that,  I 
knovnot. 

AbsI .  No,  I  warrant  you. 

FaL  No,  Ithhikthouartnot;  I  think,  thou  art 
quit  for  that :  Marry^  there  is  another  indictment 
upon  thee,  for  suffenng  flesh  to  be  eaten  in  thy 
house,  contrary  to  the  law ;  for  the  which,  I  think* 
thou  wUt  howl. 

Hott.  AU  victuallers  do  so:  What'A  a  joint  of 
mutton  or  two  in  Vwhole  Lent 7 

P,  Hen.  You,  gentlewoman,^^— 

Doll.  What  says  your  mce  7 

Fal,  His  grace  says  that  which  his  flesh  rebels 
against.  . 

Hott.  Who  knocks  so  loud  at  door  7  look  to  the 
door  there,  Francis. 

EftfcrPeto. 

P.  Hen,  Peto,  how  now?  what  news? 

Peto,  The  king,  your  father,  is  at  Westminster  ( 
And  there  are  twenty  weak  and  wearied  posts, 
Come  from  the  north :  and,  as  I  came  along, 
I  met,  and  overtook,  a  dozen  captains. 
Bare-headed,  sweating,  knocking  at  theUvems, 
And  asking  every  one  ror  sir  John  Falstaff. 

P,  Hen,  By  lieaven,  Poins,  I  feel  me  much  to 
blame. 
So  idly  to  profane  the  precious  time ; 
When  tempest  of  £0mmotion.  like  the  south. 
Borne  with  black  vapour,  doth  begin  to  melt. 
And  drop  upon  our  bare  unarmed  neads. 
Give  me  mv  sword,  and  cloak:— >FalstaiI|  good 

[Exe,  P.  Henry,  Poms,  Peto,  and  Bardolph. 

FaL  Now  comes  m  the  sweetest  morsel  of  the 
niffht,  and  we  must  henc&  and  leave  it  unpicfeid. 
[Kmeking  heard.]  More  knocking  at  the  door  ? 

Ri-tnier  Bardolph. 
How  now 7  what> the  matter? 

Bard,  You  must  away  to  court,  sir,  presently ; 
A  dozen  captains  stay  at  door  for  you. 

Fal.  Pay  the  musicians,  sirrah.  JTo  the  Page.]. 
Farewell,  hostess;— Farewell,  Doll— You  see.  my 
good  wenches,  how  men  of  merit  are  sought  after : 
the  undeserver  may  sleep,  when  the  man  of  action 
is  called  on.   Farewell,  good  wenches :  If  I  be  not 


'  •  "-••  *'—  *  •«  .n"*"'*'^  IT/  •■"'  *'•/'  f'TZl^^^  *^*y  P<w*»  I  will  jee  you  again  ere  I  go. 
pantler,  and  brcad-chipper,  and  I  know  not  what |     /j^.  f  cannot  speak :— If  myheart  be  not  ready 


to  burst :— Well,  sweet  Jack,  have  a  can^  of  thyself. 

Fal,  Farewell,  farewelL     [Exe.  Fal.  end  Baid. 

Hosf .  Well,  fare  thee  well :  I  have  known  thee 
these  twenty-nine  yeais,  come  peascod-time ;  but 
an  honester,  and  truer-hearted  man,— Well,  fare 
thee  well. 

Bard.  [WUkin.]  Mistress  Tear-sheet, 

Hott,  What's  the  matter  ? 

Bard.  [Wahtn.]  Bid  mistress  Tear-sheet  come 
to  my  master. 

Hott.  O  run,  DoH,  run ;  ran,  good  I>oll.   [Ext, 


ACT  III. 

SCEXE  I,—JI  room  in  the  palace.    BnUr  iing 
Henry,  in  hit  night'gaumt  with  a  Page. 
K.  Moiu  Go^  call  the  earls  of  9«ray,  aad  ef 


Sum  U. 


SECOND  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  IV. 


SuL  ei«  they  coBMi  bid  tfaem  o'«r>read  theie  leCten, 
iDdwdlcoBtiderorUieiii:  Make  eood  speed.-*- 

\ExU  Page, 
flow  many  thouaands  ofmr  poorest  ainneets 
^re  at  this  hour  aaleep ! — Sleiep^  jeentle  sieepy 
Vat«ffe's  aoil  nurse,  how  have  I  frighted  thee, 
That  thoa  no  more  wilt  weigh  myjii^elida  down, 
Ind  steep  my  senses  in  forgetiUlneas  7 
Vhy  ratner,  sleeps  liest  thou  in  smoky  eribs, 
Jpon  uneasy  pallets  stretching  thee, 
Ind  hush'd  with  buzzing  niffht-flies  to  thy  slumber ; 
rhan  in  the  perfum'd  cnaBU>em  of  the  great, 
Jnder  the  canopies  of  eostly  atate, 
kod  luU'd  with  sounds  of  sweetest  melody  7 
)  thou  duD  god,  why  liest  thou  with  (he  rile, 
n  loathsome  beds :  and  leav'st  the  kingly  couch, 
i  watch-ease,  or  a  coaunon  *larum  bell  7 
Vilt  thou  upon  the  high  and  giddy  mast 
>eal  up  the  ship-boy's  eyes,  and  rock'his  brains 
n  cradle  of  the  rude  impenpus  surge ; 
Lnd  in  the  riaitation  of  the  winds. 
Vho  take  the  ruffian  billows  by  the  top, 
/urling  their  monstrous  beads,  and  hanging  tHgm 
Vith&aTning  clamours  in  the  slippery  cUuds, 
That,  with  the  hurly.*  death  itself  awakes  7 
;anst  thou,  O  partial  sleep !  give  thT  repose 
!*o  the  wet  sea-boy  in  an  hour  so  ruoe } 
Ind.  in  the  calmest  and  most  stillest  mght, 
Vith  all  appliances  and  means  to  boot, 
>eny  it  to  a  king  7  Then,  happy  low,*  lie  down ! 
Jneasy  lies  the  head  that  wears  a  crown. 

EnUr  Warwick  and  Surrey. 

War,  Many  good  monrowa  to  your  majesty ! 

K,  Hen.  U  it  good  morrow,  lords  7 

IVar.  'Tis  one  o'.clock,  and  past 

X.  Hm.  Why  then,  good  morrow  to  you  all,  my 

lords, 
lare  you  read  o'er  the  letters  that  I  sent  jqm  ? 

War.  We  hate,  my  Uage. 

K,  Hen,  Then  you  perceive,  the  body  of  our 

Idnrdom 
low  f9ul  it  IS ;  what  rank  diseaaes  grovr| 
Ind  with  what  danger,  near  the  heart  of  it. 

War,  h  is  but  as  a  body,  yet,  distemper'd : 
^Vhich  to  his  former  strenetn  may  be  restor'd, 

A'ith  good  adviee,  and  little  muhctne : 

Vf  r  lord  Northumberland  will  soon  be  cooPd. 

A .  Hen.  O  heaven !  that  one  might  read  the  book 
of  late; 
^nd  see  the  revolution  of  the  times 
Viake  mountains  level,  and  the  continent 
'Weary  of  solid  firmness)  melt  itself 
into  the  sea !  and,  other  times,  to  see 
The  beachr  girdle  of  the  ocean 
Poo  wide  for  Neptune's  hips ;  how  chances  mock, 
\nd  changes  fill  the  cup  or  alteration 
kVith  divers  liquors !  O,  if  thta  were  seen. 
The  happiest  youth,— viewing  his  progress  through, 
^Vhat  perils  past,  what  crosses  to  ensue, — 
Would  shut  the  book,  and  sit  him  down  and  die. 
Tis  not  ten  yean  gpne, 

Since  Richard,  anoNorthumberland,  great  friends. 
Did  Ibast  together,  and,  in  two  years  after, 
Were  they  at  wars :  It  is  but  eight  yeara,  aince 
This  Percy  was  tiie  man  nearest  my  soul ; 
Who  Uke  a  brother  toU'd  in  my  afiairs, 
And  laid  his  love  and  life  under  my  foot ; 
Yea,  for  my  sake,  even  to  the  eyea  of  Richard, 
Gave  him  fltfttitftit     But  which  of  you  was  by, 
(You,  cousin  NeviL  aa  I  may  remember^ 

[roWarwfck. 

(I)  Noife.      (S)  Those  in  lowly  aituatioos. 


When  Richard,— with  his  eye  brimful!  of  tears, 
Then  check'd  and  rated  by  Northumberland,— 
Did  apeak  these  words,  now  prov'd  a  propheiey  ? 
Jfort&wnberlandy  thou  ladder^  by  the  which 
Jdy  eauein  Bolinghroke  ascends  m»  throne;^ 
Though  then,  heaven  knows,  I  had  no  such  uitent ; 
But  that  necessity  so  bow'd  the  state. 
That  I  and  greatness  were  compell'd  to  kiss  :— 
The  time  shatt  come,  thus  did  he  follow  it. 
The  time  wiU  come,  that  fold  sin^  gathering  head. 
Shall  break  into  corruption :— so  went  on, 
Foretelling  this  same  tune's  condition, 
And  the  division  of  our  amity, 
"'or.  There  is  a  history  in  all  men'a  lives, 
ring  the  nature  of  the  times  deceas'd : 


TBk  which  observ'd.  a  man  may  prophesy^ 

With  a  near  aim,  or  the  main  cnaince  of  tnmgs 

Afi  yet  not  come  to  life :  which  in  their  aeeds, 

Ajia  weak  beginnings.  Be  intreasured. 

Such  things  tecome  the  hatch  and  brood  of  time ; 

And,  by  the  necessary  form  of  this. 

King  Richard  might  create  a  Mrfect  guess. 

That  flreat  Northumberland,  then  false  to  ram. 


Would,  of  that  seed,  grow  to  a  n-eater  falseness ; 
Which  should  not  find  a  ^ 

Unless  on  you. 


Which  should  not  find  a  ground  to  root  upon. 


K,  Hen,         Are  these  things  then  necessities  ? 
Then  let  us  meet  them  like  necessities : — 
And  that  same  ^ord  even  now  cries  out  on  us ; 
They  say,  the  bishop  and  Northumberland 
Are  fifty  thousand  strong. 

Wrnr.  It  cannot  be,  my  lord ; 

Rumour  doth  double,  like  the  voice  and  echo, 
The  pumbers  of  the  rear'd :— Please  it  your  grace, 
To  go  to  bed :  upon  my  life,  my  lord. 
The  powers  that  you  already  have  sent  forth, 
Shall  bring  this  prize  in- very  easily. 
To  comfort  you  the  more,  I  have  receiv'd 
A  eertam  instance,  that  Olendower  is  dead. 
Your  mi^Jesty  hath  been  this  foitn^^t  ill ; 
And  these  unseason'd  hours,  perforce,  must  add 
Unto  vour  sickness. 

K*  Hen,  I  will  take  your  counsel : 

And,  were  thgse  inward  wars  once  out  of  hand. 
We  would,  dear  lords,.unto  the  Hofy  Land.  [Exe, 

SCE^E  H^Court  before  JusUce  ShaUow's  houee, 
in  Glouceaterskire,  Enter  Shallow  and  Silence, 
meeting;  Mouldy,  Shadow,  Wart,  Feeble,  Bull- 
calf,  mid  servanta,  behind, 

8hal,  Come  on,  come  on,  come  on ;  give  me  vour 
hand,  sir,  give  me  your  hand,  sir :  an  early  stirrer, 
by  the  rocKL'  Aiid  l^pw  doth  my  good  cousin.  Si- 
lence 7 

8U.  Good  morrow,  good  cousin  Shallow. 

Shal,  And  how  doth  my  cousin,  your  bed-fellow  7 
andyour  fairest  daughter,  and  nunc,  my  god-daugh- 
ter Ellen  7 

SU.  Alas,  a  black  ouzel,  eoosm  Shallow. 

Shal,  By  yea  and  nay,  sir,  I  dafe  say.  my  eousia 
William  is  become  a  good  scholar :  He  is  at  Oz« 
fold  still,  is  he  not  7 

SU,  Indeed,  sir,  to  my  cost. 

Shal,  He  must  then  to  the  inns  of  courts  shortly : 
I  was  once  of  Clement's-Inn :  where,  I  thipk,  tfaey 
will  talk  of  mad  ShaUow  yel. 

SU,  You  were  called— lusty  Shallow,' then, 
cousin. 

Shal,  By  the  mass,  I  was  called  any  thing;  and 
I  would  have  done  any  thing,  indeed,  and  roundly 
too.  There  was  I,  and  little  John  Doit  of  Staifora- 
sfaire,  aadblackGeorge  Bare,  aadF^aadaPidboDey 

(8)  Cross. 
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Ji.iS?*T?^®'^.."*?^Ty®"  ^^  n^  •»  Jobn.-GiTe  me  your  cood  hmd.  oiw  m  «» 
«-u,.«..  Bi  all  the  iniui  of  court  woniliip'.  good  huJiB^U^SMStJS. 


min^aiid  I  Btty  «ay  to  you,  we  Imew  whire^lhc' 
boD»>rolw8«  were:  ud  had  the  best  of  them  aU  at 
conuntiidiiieiiL  then  was  Jack  FalstaH;  now  sir 
of  NoiSbSkf'  "^  P*«*  ^  Thoaa*  Mowbray,  duke 
abSut  ^£l^^  **"*^  tb»t  comes  hither  anon 

SAol.  The  same  air  John,  the  Very  same.  Isaw 
hun  break  Skwm's  head  Jt  the  cJurSSe.  when 
5?.^^?J~*L°^^HfW8h:  andlh??e^]!;S2 


^.*^i!¥'J.'^ °!* Sampson  Stockfish, ifruil- 
crer,  behinS  Grey  Vlnn.  (Mhe  mad-day s  th2 1 
have  spent !  and  to  see  how  m^iiy  of  mini^  oldac- 
qoaintanees  are  dead !  '      ^^ 

Si/.  We  shall  aU  follow,  cousin. 
A^,!u       *?*ff»  ?".<»rtwn;  very  sure,  very  sure: 
.iSfi^i"  ^  I*~iini»t  »aiUi,  is  cirtaiiTto  auTS 
foJd  fai??  '  *^  ^^''^'^  °^  ''""°*^  •*  S^- 

Si<.  DeSdC  nr. 

A.f/3i'  ?f?^"5'*^■?•■^«^'*^»?«»dbowJ-. 

And  dead  !-he  shot  a  fine  shoot  :->JoTm  of  GaAnt 

head^    Dead!«he  wouM  hare  clapped  i*&e  clout 

liZ^J""^ ^^^  C  •"**  *^*^«J  you Vforehand shaft 
a  fourteen  and  fourteen  and  «  haUI  that  it  would 

SfTwi^^oir"''**^*^*^^"^""^^^^^^ 

n.'flJi:SSf^^:^l^'  ^^-o-of  good  ewe. 

ShaL  And  is  oldDouble  dead  7 


_  Fal,  I  am  glad  to  see  Ton  welL  mm^  »■•»«* 
Robert  S}^IoI:^mJ^IZ^^^ 
cl^o^^i^'^'  *'  »  '»I«H-5nSflenee,is 
shfjfelS^tl^^SSS.^*^  it  wen  bdtoys. 

fW.  Fic!  4h]s  IS  hot  weather. GcotlaKiL 

bwj^ou  provided  me  here  half  a  dotosaSS 

lMt*iSJ's^»,1;^^ 

the  roll  ?— Let  me  aec.  let  me  see.  So.so.so,w 
Yea,  many,  su-r— Mph  Mouldy:.-£t  «h»  ul 
pear  as  I  call :  let  Ihemdo  so,  IiA  thSTdsS— 
Let  me  s«;  Where  is  Mouldy?    '«■'"*• 

Mid'  Here,  an't  please  you. 

a»al.  What  think  you,  sfr  John?  agood-tiBbea 


Enter  Bvdolpb,  md  tme  leUh  him. 
as?  UiiSS"*  ^^^  ^'^*'  ^  *"■  ^""^  ^al'teff's  men, 
Bard.  Good  morrow,  honest  gentlemen:  I  be- 
sewjhjrou,  which  is  jusUceShallSw?   "*"•  '  «^^ 
^fi;      ^«?.R<»bfrt Shallow, sir;  a  poor  esquire 
SllS'.'whS'ifJ^  <»e  of  the  W'i  JustM^the 
^^^  ^^  "  p."  «?^  pleasure  with  me  7 
«,r^  *  My  Wtain,  sir.  commends  him  to  you  ; 
my  captam,  sir  John  Falstaff:  a  |«11»  jrenUeman 
by  hearen.  and  a  most  gallant  leader.    ^'*"^'^'°' 
^oSnf:  ?*  ??!!•  '»«„'^«M»  «"•;  I  knew  him  a 
E.°^/'?5i^*>'^  *n«  •.  Hqw  doth  the  good  kn^t  ? 


SkaL  It  fa  weU^d,  in  faith,  sir ;  and  it  is  well 
said,  mdecd,  too.  Better  accommodated  '-^7  is 
f nS^ivL^"™*^  it  i« :  good  phras^  aresl^ly! 
Sri/i^*?^'*'  'y'y  commendable.  Accomm?- 
gS^tt?""""^""  «co,n»UHla..  verygood;^ 

the  phrase:  tut  I  wfll  iaK  ie  wird^^ 
sword,  to  be  a  sqkfier-Uke  worf,^7worf  ?f «! 
wiwfS^'-^"'"^^-  Aci?nSiSdaS"thltfa 
wfcS  ;  m«  "'  "J"l!^  say.  accommodated:  or 
*k  '"u?*°l"  Ml— behig,-whereby,-4ie  may  be 
thoughttobe accommodated;  whictWeSSLit 

£nler  FalstaiT. 
SArf.  It  is  rery  just  :-.Look,  here  comes  good 


Si  ^"^^"^f^^thouwertoied. 
that  are  mouldy,  lack  use :  Veir  mmkTinS  f 

^ottj^  I  was  pricked  weU  enough  iS^w 
S^W  »»^%«et  me  alone:  mybwlame^hi^^ 
done  now,  for  one  to  do  heJ  hnskaSTaod  ^ 
drudgery :  you  need  not  to  hare  prSd  ifthS 
are  other  men  fitter  to  i?o  out  than  I^      * 

dv  kfai^^;J^'*''"^'y«««^f«-  M«J. 
ay.  It  IS  time  you  were  speoL 

^foid.  Spent! 

^Ao^.  Peace,  fellow,  peace :  stand  aaiiie*  ITmiw 
you  whereyou  are?  Jft?Se'<SS^'Sjin-l^^ 
me  see  ;-Shnon  Shadow !  '  *    *^' 

K«f  ri  ^^  ?*^»  !^^  *"«  •'are  him  to  «t  mider* 
^L^^^r^  a  cold  soldier. 

SW.  Where's  Shadow  7 

«*«i.  ^ere,  sir. 

SL  Sjgdow  whose  son  ait  tboa  7 

r  ,   ,«!^y  mother's  son,  air. 
r^fS;  Thy  mother's  son !  like  ™ 
father's  shadow:  so  the  son  of  the  , 
shadow  of  the  male:  It  is  often  so. 
not  much  of  the  fatfier's  substance/^ 

S/  cP^  you  like  him,  sir  John  ? 

Fal.  Shadow  will  aerre  for  summer,-.Bridc  him ; 

SM.  Thomas  Wart! 
Pal.  Wherc'ffbe?      • 
Jr  arl.  Here,  dr. 
Fal,  Is  thy  name  Wart  7 
Wart.  Yea,  sfr. 


..— thv 
laJe  IS  the 
but 


PUJ  r  prick  him  no  more. 
8W,  Ha,  ha,  ha  I— you  can  do  it  ah-;  ymi 


fllSiliu'^I'^ote"- 
12;  l^adies  of  pJeasure. 


— »-«,  UB,  iin  ;.— Jim  1; 

00  It:  I  commend  you  wel].< 
Fee.  Here,  sir. 

Fjd.  What  trade  art  thou,  Feeble  7 
F«c.  A  woman's  tailor,  sv. 


(3)  Boy. 


(i 


i]  ISlr^*  ''^*®  "**  **  *^*^'*  "^*^  y**^*- 


S€tiuU. 
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SM.  SlMUIpriekliuD,air7 

/W.  You  majr :  but  if  he  had  been  a  man's  taflor, 
he  would  have  pricked  tou.— Wilt  thou  make  as 
man/  boles  in  an  enemy's  battle,  as  thou  hast  done 
in  a  woman's  petticoat  7 

Fee.  I  will  do  my  good  will,  sir ;  you  can  hare 

FaL  Well  said,  ffood  woman's  tailor !  well  said, 
courafBOtts  Feeblel  Thou  wilt  be  as  valiant  as  the 
wrathful  dove,  or  most  magnanimous  mouse. — 
Prick  the  woman's  tailor  well,  master  Shallow ; 
deep,  master  Shallow. 
'   Fee.  I  would.  Wart  might  hare  gone,  sir. 

FaL,  I  would,  thou  wert  a  man's  tailor;  that  thou 
misht'st  mend  him,  and  make  him  fit  to  go.  I  can- 
not put  him  to  a  prtvale  soldier,  that  is  the  leader 
of  so  many  tr  -      -   --   ^      -  -- 

cible  Feeble. 

Fee,  It  shall  suffice,  sir. 

FaL  I  am  bound  to  thee,  reverend  Feeble.— 
Who  is  nest? 

Skal,  Peter  BuO-cair  of  the  ffreen! 

FaL  Yea,  marry,  let  us  see  Bull-cair. 

BtdL  Here,  sir. 

Fal.  'Pore  God,  a  likely  fellow !— Come,  priek 
the  Bull-ealf,  tai  he  roar  again. 

BuU.  O  lord  I  good  my  lord  captain.— 

FaL  What,  dost  thou  roar  before  thou  art  pricked? 


BuU.  O  lord,  sir !  I  am  a  disei 

Fai,  What  disease  hast  thou  7 

Bull*  A  whoreson  cold,  sir;  a  coujh,  sir;  which 
1  caught  with  rinsing  in  the  king's  aflairs,  upon  bis 
coronation  day.  av, 

Fal,  Come,  thou  shalt  go  to  the  wars  in  agown ;  , 
we  will  have  away  thy  cold ;  and  I  will  take  sucb 
order,  that  thy  firiends  shall  ring  for  thee.— Is  here 
aU7 

Shed.  Here  to  two  more  eaVed  than  your  nura- 
you  must  have  but  four  here,  sir  j— «nd  so,  I 


praj  TOO,  go  in  with  me  to  dinner. 

FaL  Come,  I  will  go  drink  with  you,  but  I  can- 
not tarry  dinner.  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  in  good 
troth,  maftw  Shallow* 

SAol.  O,  sir  John,  do  yon  remember  since  we 
lay  all  night  in  the  wmdmill  in  St.  Georae's-fields  7 

Fal.  No  more  of  that,  good  master  Shallow,  no 
more  of  that.  .... 

8kaL  Ha,  it  was  a  merry  night.  And  is  Jane 
Nightrworkalive7 

FaL  She  lives,  master  Shallow. 

ShaL  She  never  could  away  with  me. 

Fal.  Never,  never:  she  would  always  say,  she 
could  not  abide  master  Shallow, 


8kaL  By  the  mass,  I  could  angor  her  to  the 
heart.  She  was  then  a  bona-roba.  Doth  she  bold 
her  own  well  7 

FaL  Old,  M,  master  Shallow. 

SktO.  Nay,  she  must  be  old :  she  cannot  choose 
but  be  old ;  certain,  she's  old ;  and  had  Robin 
Nighi-work  by  old  Night-work,  before  I  came  to 
ClementVInn. 

aU.  That's  filly-five  year  ago. 

8UL  Ha,  cousin  Sitence,  that  thou  hadst  sc 
that  that  tUs  knight  and  I  have  seen!— Ha,  sir 
Joluksaidl  weUT 

FaL  We  have  beard  the  chunes  at  midnight, 
master  Shallow. 

Shd.  That  we  have,  that  we  have,  that  vre  have ; 
in  fkltb,  sir  John,  vre  nave :  our  watch-word  was, 
Bim,  %•  /—Come,  let's  to  dinner ;  cone,  let's 
to  dmner:— O,  the  days  that  we  nave  seen!— 
CometCOOM.  (Exe.  FalstaH;  Shallow,  end  Silence. 


(1)  Enemy.       (9)  Gun.        (3)  March. 


Bali,  Good  master  eorponte  Bardolph.  stand 
my  friend ;  and  here  is  four  Harry  ten  shuungs  in 
French  crowns  for  ^ou.  In  very  truth,  sir,  1  had 
as  lief  be  handed,  sir,  as  go:  and  yet,  for  mine 
own  part,  sir,  I  do  not  care ;  but,  rather,  because 
I  am  unwilling,  and,  for  mine  own  part,  have  a  do* 
sire  to  stay  with  my  friends :  else,  sir,  I  did  not  care, 
for  mine  own  part,  so  much. 

Bard,  Go  to ;  stand  aside. 

Jtfou/.  And,  good  master  corporal  captain,  for 
my  old  dame's  sake,  stand  my  fnend :  she  has  no- 
body to  do  any  thing  about  her,  when  I  am  gone : 
and  she  is  old,  and  cannot  help  herself:  you  shall 
have  forty,  sir. 

Bard.  Go  to ;  stand  aside. 

Fee.  By  my  troth,  I  care  not ;— a  man  can  die 
but  once  {—we  owe  God  a  death ;— I'll  ne'er  bear 
a  base  mmd:— an't  be  my  destiny,  so:— ant  be 
not.  so :  No  man's  too  good  to  serve  his  prince ; 
ana,  let  it  go  which  way  it  will,  he  that  dies  this 
year,  is  quit  for  the  next. 

Bard,  Well  said ;  thou'rt  a  good  fellow. 

Fee.  'Faith,  I'll  bear  no  base  mind. 

Jle-enler  Falstaff;  and  Justices. 

Fal,  Come,  sir,  which  men  shall  I  have  7 

8hal.  Four,  of  which  you  please. 

Bard.  Sir.  a  word  with  you :— I  have  three  pound 
to  free  Mouii^  and  Bull-calf. 

Fal,  Goto;  well. 

8hal,  Come,  sir  John,  which  four  will  you  have  ? 

Fal.  Do  you  choose  for  me. 

Shal,  Marry  then,— Mouldy,  Bull-calf,  Feeble, 
and  Shadow. 

Fa.  Mouldy,  and  BuU-calf :— Forjrou,  Mouldy, 
stay  at  home  still :  you  are  past  service :  and,  lor 


Your  part,  Bull-eafr— grow  tdl  yon  come  unto  Itj 
I  will  none  of  yon. 

Skal.  Sur  Joba,  sir  John,  do  not  yowaelf  wrong : 
they  are  your  likeliest  men,  and  I  would  have  yoo 
served  with  the  best. 

Fal.  Will  you  tell  me,  master  Shallow,  how  to 
choose  a  man  7  Care  I  for  the  limb,  the  thewea.  the 
stature,  bulk,  and  big  assemblanceof  amant  Uive 
me  the  spirit,  master  Shallow.— Here's  Wart;— 
you  see  what  a  ragged  appearance  it  is :  he  slnll 
charge  you.  and  discharge  you,  with  the  motion  of 
a  pewterer's  hammer ;  come  ofi^  and  on,  swifter 
than  be  that  gibbets-on  the  brewer's  bucket  And 
this  same  haff-fac'd  fellow.  Shadow,— give  me  tUs 
man :  he  presents  no  mark  to  the  enemy :  the  foe- 
man*  may  with  as  sreat  aim  level  at  toe  edge  of  a 
pen-knife :  And,  ibr  a  retreat,— how  swUUy  will 
this  Feeble,  the  woman's  tailor,  run  off!  O,  give 
me  the  spare  men,  and  spare  me  the  jKreat  ones.— 
Put  me  a  ealiver*  into  Wart's  hand,  Bardolph. 

Bard.  Hold,  Wart,  traverse  ;*  thus,  thus,  thus. 

FaL  Come,  manage  me  your  caliver.  So:— veij 
well:— go  to:— very  good:— exceeding  good.— O. 
inve  me  always  a  liUle,  lean,  old.  chapped,  bald 
8hot.«— Well  said,  i'faith.  Wart :  thou  art  a  good 
scab :  hold,  there's  a  tester  for  thee. 

Shal.  He  is  not  his  craft's-master,  he  doth  noido 
it  right.  I  remember  at  Mile-end  green  (when  I 
lay  at  Clement's-Inn,— I  was  then  or  Dagonet,  ia 
Arthur's  show,*)  there  was  a  little  quiver  follow, 
and  *a  would  manage  you  his  piece  thus:  and  'a 
would  about,  and  about,  and  come  you  bi,  and 
come  you  in :  rah,  tah,  tah,  would  'a  say ;  bem€e* 
would  'a  say :  and  away  again  would  ^a  go,  and 
affain  woold  'a  come :— I  shall  never  see  ideh  a 
feUow. 


(4)  Shooter. 


(5)  An  exfaibiUon  Of  archerr* 
SH 
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Fd.  Thete  feUoiw  will  do  well,  maMer  8M- 
low.— God  keep  you,  mwtor  Stteoee;  I  wiU  not 
UM  Buy  words  with  you:— Ftre  you  well,  i^entle- 
men  both :  1  thank  yon :  I  must  a  dozen  mile  to- 
nigiiL^Bardolph.  art  the  soldiers  coaU. 

Wid.  Sir  John,  bearen  btoss  rou,  and  prosper 
vour  affairs,  and  send  as  peace!  As  you  return, 
Visit  my  house :  let  our  old  acquaintance  be  re- 
newed :  poradTenture,  I  will  with  you  to  the  court 

Ftd,  Iwouhl  you  would,  master  Shallow. 

SkaL  Go  to ;  I  hate  spoke,  at  a  word.  Fare  you 
well.  (£«eimt  ShaUow  mud  Sdence. 

fW.  Fare  you  well,  gentle  gentlemen.  OB.Bar- 
dolph :  lead  the  men  away.  [Exeunt  Bardolph, 
RteruUs^  At,]  As  1  return,  I  wUl  fetch  off  these 
iustkos :  [do  see  the  bottom  of  Justice  ShaUow. 
Lord,  lord,  how  subject  we  old  men  are  to  this 
vise  of  lying  I  This  same  starved  justice  hath  done 
nothing  but  prate  to  me  of  the  wildoess  of  his 
youth,  and  the  feaU  he  hath  done  about  Tumbull- 
street;>  and  cTenr third  word  a  lie,  duer  paid  to 
the  hearer  than  tne  Turk's  tribute.  I  do  remem- 
ber him  at  Clement*s-Inn,  like  a  man  made  after 
supper  of  a  cheeee  paring :  when  he  was  naked,  he 
was.  for  all  the  world,  l&a  a  forked  radish,  with  a 
head  fantastically  carved  upon  it  with  a  knift :  he 


As  misht  bold  ■ortaMO' with  his  qoaH^, 
The  wDieh  he  oouM  not  levy ;  wbevcopOB 
He  is  retir'd,  to  ripe  his  groinag  foitwws. 
To  Scotland:  and  concludes  in  iwartv  prayers, 
That  vour  attempts  may  oveiitvo  the  nAiai^ 
And  fearful  meethiff  of  tbekr  oppoaile. 

Mowb,  Thus  do  the  hopes  we  have  in  his  loach 
ground, 
And  dash  themselves  to  pieces. 

EnUr  a  Messenger. 

Jlosf.  Kow,wlHlBews7 

Jtfm.  West  of  this  Ibcost,  scarcely  off  a  oils, 
In  goodly  form  comes  on  the  enemy : 
And,  by  the  ground  they  hide,  I  judge  their  nmaker. 
Upon,  or  near,  the  rate  of  thirty  thousand. 

Mowh.  The  just  proportion  that  we  gave  tfcea 
out. 
Let  us  sway  on,  and  ftce  them  in  the  Add. 
£iil«r  Weelmorelaiid. 

w9reA.  What  weO-umoiDted*  leader  fronti  m 
here? 

Mowb,  I  think,  it  is  my  kird  ef  Wetlmofcknd. 

West,  Health  and  fair  greeting  item  oar  geoeni, 
The  prince,  lord  John  ana  duke  of  Lancaster. 

Arch,  Say  on,  my  lord  of  WestmoceiaBd,  in 


ly  CaL 

was  so  foriom.  that  his  dimensions  to  any  thickl  peaces 

sight  were  invisible:   he  was  the  very  eenius  of  What  dolh  concern  your  comiitgT 


famine ;  yet  lecherous  ks  a  monkey,  and  the  whores 
called  him—mandrake :  he  came  ever  m  the  rear- 
ward of  the  fkshion:  and  sons  those  tunes  to  the 
over-scutched  huswives  that  he  he^rd  the  carmen 
whbtle.  and  sware-<-4hey  were  his  fancies,  or  his 
good-nighU.«  And  now  is  this  Vke's  damr*  be- 
come a  squire ;  and  talks  as  familiarly  or  John  o ' 
UaunL  as  if  he  had  been  swom  brother  to  him 
&nd  rn  be  swom  he  never  saw  him  but  once  in  the 
TUt>yard ;  and  then  he  burst*  his  head,  fbr  crowd- 
ing among  the  marshars  men.  I  saw  tt ;  and  told 
John  of  Gaunt,  he  beat  his  own  name:'  for  you 
might  have  truss*d  iiim,  and  all  his  apparel,  into  an 
eel^slrin ;  the  case  of  a  treble  hautboy  was  a  man- 
sion for  him.  a  court  j  and  now  has  he  land  and 
beeves.  Well :  I  will  be  acquainted  with  him.  if 
I  return :  and  it  shall  go  hard,  but  I  will  make  Mm 
a  philosopher's  two  stones  to  me :  If  the  young  dace 
be  a  bait  for  the  old  pike,  I  see  no  reason,  m  the 
law  of  nature,  but  I  may  soap  at  him.  Let  time 
sluqw,  and  there  an  end.  [Exit. 


ACT  IV. 

SCEJiE  L'^Jtf€Te9t  in  Yorkshire.  Enitr  the 
mclMMknp  ^  Koik,  Mowbray,  Hastings,  taid 
wtkers. 

Jheh,  What  is  this  forest  caird  ? 

Hutt.  *Tis  Gualtree  forest,  anH  shall  please 
your  grace. 

JSrch,  Here  stand,  my  lords ;  and  send  disco- 
verers ibrth. 
To  know  the  numbers  of  our  enemies. 

Hast.  We  have  sent  forth  already. 

Areh,  *Tb  well  done< 

My  friends,  and  brethren  in  thes«  great  affairs, 
I  must  acquaint  you  that  I  have  received 
New-dated  letters  from  Northumberland : 
Their  cold  intent,  tenour  and  substance,  thus  :— 
Here  doth  he  wish  his  person,  with  such  powers 

(1)  in  Clerkenwell.      (2}  TiUes  of  liUle  poems. 
(3)  A  wooden  dagger  like  that  used  by  the 
modem  harlequin. 


West,  Then^myMI, 

Unto  your  grace  do  I  in  chief  address 
The  substance  of  my  speech.    If  that  nbeOioo 
Came  like  itself,  in  base  and  abject  routs. 
Led  on  by  bloody  youth,  guarded  with  rage, 

e-  And  countenancM  by  boys,  and  beggarv ; 

of|l  saj,  if  damn'd  commotion  so  appear*d. 
In  his  true,  native,  and  most  proper  shape. 
You,  reverend  &ther,  and  these  noble  lor^ 
Had  not  been  here,  to  dress  the  ugly  form 
Of  base  and  bloodj  insurrection 
With  your  fair  honours.    You,  brd  arehbiihop^* 
Whose  see  is  by  a  civil  peace  maintainM : 
Whose  beard  the  sOver  hand  ef  peace  hath  toodi^ ; 
Whose  learning  and  good  letters  peace  hath  tuter'd ; 
Whose  white  investments  figure  i 


The  dove  and  very  blessed  spirit  of  peaoc^— 
When  fore  do  you  so  iU  translate  yourselL 
Out  of  tiie  speech  of  |>eace,  that  bears  sneo  grace. 
Into  the  harah  and  boist'rous  tongue  of  war  r 
Turning  your  books  to  graves,  your  ink  to  Mood, 
Your  pens  to  lances ;  and  your  tongue  dfivine 
To  a  loud  trumpet,  and  a  point  of  war? 
Jlrtk,  Wherefore  do  I  tiusT— so  the  qoestioa 

stands. 
Briefly  to  this  end :— We  are  aH  diseased ; 
Andf  with  our  surfeiting,  and  wanton  boors. 
Have  brought  ourselves  into  a  burning  fever. 
And  we  must  bleed  for  it :  of  which  disease 
Our  late  king,  Ridiard,  being  infbcted,  died. 
But.  my  most  noble  lord  of  Westmoreland, 
I  take  not  on  me  here  as  a  physician ; 
Nor  do  I  as  an  enemy  to  («ace. 
Troop  in  the  throngs  of  militarr  men : 
But,  rather,  show  a  while  like  fearftil  war. 
To  diet  rank  minds,  sfck  of  haMineas : 
And  purge  the  obstructions,  wmcb  begin  to  stop 
Our  very  veins  of  life.    Hear  me  more  plainly. 
I  have  in  equal  baUnce  justly  we^*d 
What  wronffs  our  anns  may  do,  what  wrangs  we 

suffer, 
And  find  our  griefs*  heavier  than  oar  c 


ili 


[4)  Broke. 

6}  Be  suiUble. 

!$)  Grievances. 


(5)  Gaunt  is 


j  Completely  accoutred. 
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We  Me  wfakh  wtT  the  itretm  of  time  doth  mil. 

And  ire  enrorcM  frimi  our  moet  quiet  sphere 

Bj  the  nmdi  torrent  ofoeeemoii : 

Am  ham  the  rammary  of  all  our  grieft. 

WMtD  time  ebell  aerre,  to  ehow  in  articles ; 

Whiehi  lonf  ore  this^  we  ofier*d  to  the  king, 

And  ought  oy  no  suit  gain  our  audience : 

When  we  are  wrong'd,  and  would  unfold  our  grieft, 

We  are  denied  access  unto  his  person, 

Eftn  hy  those  men  that  most  have  done  us  wrong. 

The  dangers  of  the  dajs  but  newly  gone, 

(Whose  memory  is  written  on  the  earth 

With  yet  appearinff  blood,)  and  the  eiamples 

Of  every  minute's  instance,  (present  now,) 

HtTc  put  us  in  these  ill-beseeming  arms : 

*"     ■      •  •      ich<-' 


Cried  hate  upon  him ;  and  ill  their  pcayert,  and 

lore. 
Were  set  on  Hereford,  whom  they  doted  on, 
And  blessM,  and  orracM  indeed,  more  than  the  Ung. 
But  this  b  mere  digression  from  my  purpose- 
Here  come  I  from  our  princely  general. 
To  know  j[our  jgriels ;  to  tell  you  from  his  grace, 
That  he  will  give  you  audience :  and  wherein 
It  shall  appear  that  your  demands  are  just, 
Tou  shall  eiyoy  them ;  everv  thing  set  oi!^ 
That  might  so  much  as  think  you  enemies. 
Jiroio6.  But  he  hath  forcM  us  to  compel  this 

offer: 
And  it  proceeds  frtim  policy,  not  loTe. 


Not  to  break  peace,  or  any  branch  of  it; 

But  to  establish  here  a  peace  indeed, 

Concurrmff  both  in  name  and  quality. 
Wesi,  When  erer  yet  was  your  appeal  denied  7 

Wbereia  have  you  been  galled  by  the  king? 

What  peer  hath  been  suDom*d  to  grate  on  you  7 

That  you  should  seal  this  lawless  bloody  book 

Of  forg*d  rebellion  with  a  seal  divine. 

And  conseerate  eommotion's  bitter  edge  7 
Jirch,  My  brother  general,  the  commonwealth, 

To  brother  bom  a  household  cruelty, 

I  make  my  quarrel  in  particular. 
West,  There  is  no  need  of  any  such  redress ; 

Or.  if  there  were,  it  not  belongs  to  you. 
Mowh.  Why  not  to  him,  in  part ;  and  to  us  all, 

That  feel  the  braises  of  the  days  before ; 

And  stiller  the  condition  of  these  times 

To  lay  a  heavy  and  unequal  hand 

Upon  our  honours  7 
WesL  0  my  good  lord  Mowbray, 

Construe  the  times  to  their  necessities, 

And  you  shall  say  indeed,— it  is  the  tune, 

And  not  the  king,  that  doth  you  injuries. 

Vet,  for  your  paut,  it  not  appears  to  me, 
Either  from  the  king,  or  in  the  present  time. 

That  you  should  have  an  inch  of  any  ground 

To  build  a  grief  on :  Were  you  not  restor'd 

To  all  the  duke  of  Norfolk's  signiories. 

Your  noble  and  rigbtpwelUrcmemberM  father's  7 

JtfoiD^.  What  tmng,  in  honour,  had  my  father  lost. 
That  need  to  be  reviv'd,  and  breath'd  m  me? 
The  king,  that  lov'd  him,  as  the  state  stood  then. 
Was,  force  perforce,  compeird  to  banish  hun : 
And  then,  when  Harry  Bolingbroke^  and  he,— 
Being  mounted,  abd  ooth  rous'd  in  theur  seats. 
Their  neighing  coursers  daring  of  the  spur, 
Their  armed  staves*  in  charge,  their  beavers*  down. 
Their  eyes  of  fire  sparkling  through  sights*  of  steel, 
And  the  loud  trumpet  blowing  them  together ; 
Then,  tben,when  there  was  nothing  couM  have  staid 
My  Ihtber  from  the  breast  of  Bolingbroke, 
(),  when  the  king  did  throw  his  warder*  down 
His  own  life  hong  upon  the  staff  he  threw: 
Then  threw  he  down  himself;  and  all  their  lives, 
That,  by  bidietment,  and  by  dint  of  sword. 
Have  sinee  miscarried  under  Bolingbroke. 
WttL  You  speak,  lord  Mowbrmy,  now  you  know 
not  what: 
The  earl  of  Hereford  was  reputed  then 
In  Englaad  the  most  valiant  gentleman ; 
Who  now%  on  whom  fortune  woukl  then  have 

amUM? 
But,  if  your  father  had  been  victor  there, 
He  ne'er  had  home  it  out  of  Coventry : 
For  allthecoiiiitiy,  hi  a  general  Toice, 


West,  Mowbray,  you  overween>  to  take  it  so ; 
This  offer  comes  from  mercy,  not  from  fear : 


For,  lo !  within  a  ken.*  our  anny  lies ; 
Upon  mine  honour,  all  too  eonliaent 
To  give  admittance  to  a  thought  of  fear. 
Our  oatUe  is  more  full  of  names  than  yours. 
Our  men  more  perfect  in  the  use  of  arms. 
Our  armour  all  as  strong,  our  cause  the  best ; 
Then  reason  wills,  our  hearts  should  be  as  good :— > 
Say  you  not  then,  our  oflbr  is  compelled. 
Mawb.  Well,  hy  my  will,  weVhall  admH  no 

West,  That  argues  but  the  shame  of  your  oflence : 
A  rotten  case  abides  no  handling. 

Hast,  Hath  the  prince  John  a  full  commission, 
In  very  ample  virtue  of  his  father. 
To  hear,  and  absolutely  to  determine 
Of  what  conditions  we  shall  stand  upon  7 

West,  That  ht  intended*  hi  the  general's  name : 
I  muse,*  you  make  so  slight  a  question. 
^ch.  Then  take,  my  lord  of  Westmoreland,  this 
schedulcT* 
For  this  contains  our  general  irievances  :— 
Each  several  article  herein  reoress'd ; 
AU  members  of  our  cause,  both  here  and  hence, 
That  are  mshMw'd  to  this  action. 
Acquitted  by  a  true  substantial  form: 
And  present  execution  of  our  wills 
To  us,  and  to  our  purposes,  consign'd ; 
We  come  withm  our  awful  banks**  agsui. 
And  knit  our  powers  to  the  arm  of  peace. 
West.  This  will  I  show  the  general.    Please  tou, 
lords, 
In  sight  of  both  our  battles  we  may  meet : 
And  either  end  in  peace,  which  heaven  so  frame  1 
Or  to  the  place  of  dificrence  call  the  swords 
Which  must  decide  it. 
jfrcA.  My  lord,  we  will  do  so. 

[ExU  West. 
Jtfioiei.Tbere  isa  thingwithm  my  bosom,  tells  me, 
That  no  conditions  of  our  peace  can  stand. 
Hast.  Fear  you  not  that :  if  we  can  mike  our 
peace 
Upon  such  large  terms,  and  so  absolute. 
As  our  conditions  shall  consist  upon. 
Our  peace  shall  stand  as  firm  as  rocky  mountains. 

Mawb,  Ay.  but  our  valuation  shall  oe  such. 
That  CTcry  slight  and  false-derived  cause. 
Yea.  eveiy  idle,  nice,"  and  wanton  reason. 
Shall,  to  the  kmg,  taste  of  this  action : 
That,  were  our  royal  fekbs**  martyrs  in  love, 
We  shall  be  wumow'd  with  so  rough  a  wind, 
That  even  our  com  shall  seem  as  l^[ht  as  chaff, 
And  good  from  bad  find  no  partition. 
Areh.  No,  no,  my  lord ;  Note  this,— the  king  is 
weary 


(1)  Lanees.  (t)  Hehnets. 

b)  The  cye-holeo  of  helmeU. 
(5)Thittktoohi{|^ly. 


(4)  Truneheon. 
(6)  Sight 


!i" 


;i)  Understood.    (8)  Wonder.    (9)  Inveotory. 
Proper  limits  or  reverence. 
Trival.       (IS)  The  faith  due  !•  a  ling. 


428 


SECOND  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  IV. 


Jhtir. 


or  dainty  and  such  pickinff^  grieTances  : 

For  he  hath  foundj^to  ena  one  doubt  by  death, 

RcTivea  two  greater  in  the  heirs  or  liTe. 

And  therefore  will  he  wipe  his  tables*  clean ; 

And  keep  no  tell-tale  to  his  memory, 

That  may  repeat  and  history  his  loss 

To  new  remembrance :  For  full  well  he  knows, 

He  cannot  so  precisely  weed  this  land. 

As  his  misdouDts  present  occasion  : 

His  foes  are  so  enrooted  with  hb  friends, 

That,  plucking  to  unfix  an  enemy, 

He  doth  unfasten  so,  and  shake  a  firiend. 

So  that  this  lan<L  like  an  ofTensiTe  wife, 

That  hath  enrag'd  him  on  to  offer  strokes ; 

Is  ha  is  striking,  holds  his  infant  up, 

%nd  hangs  resoir'd  correction  in  the  arm 

That  was  uprear^d  to  execution. 

Aiosl.  Besides,  the  king  hath  wasted  all  his  rods 
3n  late  offenders,  that  he  now  doth  lack 
The  Terr  instruments  of  chastlfement: 
9o  that  nis  power,  like  to  a  fangless  lion. 


In  deeds  dishonourable  ?  Yon  have  taken  np, 
Under  the  counterfeited  zeal  of  God, 
The  8ul](jecU  of  his  substitute,  my  fitflier ; 
And,  both  against  the  peace  of  heaven  and  hi 
Have  here  up-swarm'a  them. 

^reh.  Good  my  lord  of 

I  am  not  here  against  your  Ikther's 
But,  as  I  toM  mv  lord  of  W6stm< 
The  time  misonler'd  doth,  in 


Hay  offer,  but  nm  hold. 

jfreh,  'Tis  very  true  ;— 

Ind  therefore  be  assur'd,  my  good  lord  manhal, 
f  we  do  now  make  our  atonement  well, 
>ur  peace  will,  like  a  broken  limb  nnited, 
}row  stronger  for  the  breaking. 

JVoiofr,  Be  it  ao. 

iere  is  return*d  my  lord  of  Westmoreland. 

Re^entir  Westmoreland. 

fFesLTheprioceishereathand:  Pleasethyour 

lordship. 
To  meet  his  grace  just  distance  'tween  our  armies  7 
JWnsK  Your  grace  of  York,  in  god's  name  then 

set  forward. 
•AreA.  Before,  and  greet  his  grace :— w  lord, 

we  come.  [Exeuni. 

CR^TB  JL—Jhioiher  pari  ofthe/vretL  Enter 
from  one  aide.  Mowbray,  the  Arenbishop,  Hast- 
ings, m%d  othen ;  fimn  the  other  tide.  Prince 
John  ^Lmauter,  Westmoreland,  «ffieen,  and 


P.  John.  You  are  well  encoonter'd  here,  my 

cousin  Mowbray  :— 
food  day  to  you,  oentle  lord  archbishop  :^ 
nd  so  to  you,  lord  Hastings,— ^nd  to  all.— 
[y  lord  of  York,  it  better  sbow'd  with  you. 
men  that  your  flock,  assembled  by  the  bell, 
ncireled  you,  to  hear  with  reverence 
our  exposition  on  the  holy  text ; 
ban  now  to  see  you  here  an  iron  man,' 
heering  a  rout  of  rebels  with  your  drum, 
Dming  the  word  to  sword,  and  life  to  death. 
Iiat  man,  that  sits  within  a  monarch's  heart, 
nd  ripens  in  tlie  sunshme  of  his  favour, 
^ould  he  abuse  the  countenance  of  the  xing, 
lack,  what  mischiefs  might  he  set  abroaot 

shadow  of  suchjrreatnessl  With  you,  lord 

is  even  so :— Wlio  hath  not  heard  it  spoken. 

9W  deep  you  were  within  the  books  of  God? 

}  us,  IbB  speaker  in  his  parliament ; 

)  us,  the  imagin'd  voice  of  God  himself; 

ie  very  opener,  and  intelligencer, 

tween  the  grace,  the  sanctities  of  heaven, 

id  our  dull  workings  :*  0,  who  shall  beUeve, 


It  you  misuse  the  reverence  of  your  place ; 
nploy  the  countenance  and  grace  of  heaven, 
a  fiAse  favourite  doth  his  prince's  name, 


r)  Rook  for  memorandums. 
.S)  Clad  in  armour. 


:n  PiddUng,  insignifieant 

"■'" lum( 

(4)  Laboan  of  thought. 


Crowd  us,  and  crush  us,  to  this  moostrotts  i 

To  hold  our  safety  up.    I  sent  your  grace 

The  parcels  and  particulars  of  our  snef : 

The  which  hath  oeen  with  scorn  shov'a  from  the 

court. 
Whereon  this  Hydra  son  of  war  is  bora : 
Whose  dangerous  eyes  may  well  be  charm'd  asleep. 
With  grant  of  our  most  just  and  right  desires ; 
And  true  obedience  of  this  madness  cur'd. 
Stoop  tamely  to  the  foot  of  nuuesty. 

Mowb.  If  not,  we  ready  are  to  by  ev  fortunes 
To  the  last  man. 

Hast,  And  though  we  here  fall  down : 

We  have  supplies  to  second  our  attempt ; 
If  they  miscarry,  theus  shall  second  them : 
And  so,  success*  of  mischief  shall  be  bom ; 
And  hefa-  from  heir  shall  hold  this  qnanel  up. 
Whiles  England  shall  have  sener^ion. 
P.  Jokn,Ymi  are  too  shallow,  Hastings,  much 
too  shallow, 
To  sound  the  bottom  of  the  aHer-times. 
West.  Pleaseth  your  grace,  to  answer  tten 
directly. 
How  fkr  forth  you  do  like  their  articles  7 
P.  John.  1  like  them  aU,  and  do  allow^  them 
well: 
And  swear  here  by  the  honour  of  my  blood, 
My  father's  purposes  have  been  mistook ; 
And  some  about  him  have  too  lavishly 
Wrested  his  mesning,  and  authority.— 
My  lord,  these  griefs  shall  be  with  speed  redrms'd : ' 
Upon  my  soul,  they  shall.    If  this  may  please  roul 
Discharge  your  powers*  unto  then:  several  coun- 

As  we  will  ours :  tnd  here,  between  the  amieaL 
Let's  drink  together  fKendly,  and  embraee ; 
That  all  their  eyes  may  bear  those  toImM  home. 
Of  our  restored  love,  and  amity. 
A*c*.  I  take  your  princely  word  for  these  re- 
dresses. 
P.  John.  I  give  it  you,  and  will  wi»i«t«ip  mv 
word :  '' 

And  thereupon  I  drink  unto  yoor  grace. 
HatL  Go.  captain,  [7b  an  officer.]  and  deliver 
to  the  array 
This  news  of  peace:  let  them  have  pay,  and  part:  ' 
I  know,  it  wffiWed  please  them :  ^isthe^^ 

jfrcA.  To  yo«,  my  noble  lord  of  Westmo^^' 

West.  I  pledge  your  grace:  And,  if  yon  knew 

what  pains 

I  have  bestow'd,  to  breed  this  present  peace. 

You  would  drink  freely :  but  my  love  to  you 


Shall  show  itself  more  openly  hereafter. 

Arch.  I  do  not  doubt  you. 

fVeet.  I  am  riad  of  lt.«- 

Health  to  my  lord,  and  genUe  cousin,  Mowbray. 

JVoioS.  You  wish  me  health  in  very  happj  sea- 


For  I  am,  on  the  sudden,  sometlung  111. 

Jlreh.  Against  ill  ehanees,  men  are  evi 
But  heaviness  foreruns  the  good  evenL 


f  6)  Raised  in  arms. 


7)  Approve. 


(6)  Succession. 
(8)  Forces. 
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WuL  Therefore  be  merry,  coz ;  aince  sudden 
aorrow 
Sena  to  lay  thus, — Some  good  thing  comes  to- 


Arek,  Believe  me,  I  un  passing  light  in  spirit 
Jiowb,  So  much  the  worse,  if  your  own  rule  be 
true.  [Shouts  within. 

P,Mn,  The  word  of  peace  is  render'd ;  Hark, 

how  they  shout ! 
Mmob,  This  had  been  cheerful,  after  victory. 
Jnh,  A  peace  is  of  the  nature  of  a  conquest ; 
For  then  boih  parties  nobly  are  subdued. 
And  neither  party  loser. 

P.  John,  Go,  my  lord, 

Aod,  let  our  army  be  diseharged  too.— 

[ExU  Westmoreland. 
And,  good  my  lord,  so  please  you,  let  our  trains* 
Maren  by  as ;  that  we  may  peruse  the  men 
We  should  ha?e  cop'd  wHhaL 

Jtrch.  Go,  good  lord  Hastings, 

And,  ere  they  be  dismiss*d,  let  them  march  by. 

[ExU  HasUngs. 
P,  John.  1  tniat,  my  lords,  we  soaU  Ue  to-night 
together. — 

Re-enter  Westmoreland. 
Now,  cousin,  wherefore  stands  our  army  still  7 
West,  The  leaders,  baring  charge  flrom  you  to 
stand, 
Will  not  go  off  until  they  hear  you  speak. 
P,  John,  They  know  their  duties. 

Re-enter  Hastings. 

HmI,  My  lord,  our  army  is  dispers'd  already : 

Like  yoothAil  steers*  unyok'd,  they  take  their 

courses 
East,  west,  north,  south ;  or,  like  a  school  broke  up, 
Each  homes  toward  his  home,  and  sporting-place. 
Wut.  Good  tidings,  my  lord  Hastings ;  for  the 
which 
I  do  arrest  thee,  traitor,  of  hioh  treason  :— 
And  you,  lord  archbishop,— and  you,  lord  Mowbray, 
Of  capiUl  treason  I  attach  you  both. 
•Votoi.  Is  this  proceeding  just  and  honourable  7 
Wett,  Isjour  assembly  90  7 
^eh,  WOl  you  thus  break  your  faith  7 
P.  John,  1  pawn*d  thee  none : 

I  promis'd  you  redress  of  these  same  grieTances, 
Whereof  you  did  complain ;  whicl^  by  mine  honour, 
I  will  pmorm  with  a  most  Christian  care. 
But,  for  you,  rebels,-— look  to  taste  the  due 
Meet  for  rebellion,  and  such  acts  as  yours. 
Most  shaUowly  did  you  these  arms  commence. 
Fondly*  brought  here,  and  foolishly  sent  hence.— 
Strike  up  our  drums,  pursue  the  scattered  stray ; 
Hearen,  and  not  we,  hath  safely  fought  to-day.— 
Some  guard  these  traitors  to  the  block  of  death; 
Treason*8  true  bed,  and  yielder  up  of  breath. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJ^  IIL-'Another  mart  of  the  F^est,- 
JSlmrumt:  Exewrsiom,  £nl«r  falstaff  and  Cole- 
TBe,  meetings 

Fd,  What's  your  name,  sir  7  of  what  condition 
areyou ;  and  or  what  place,  I  pray  7 

Cole,  I  am  a  knight,  sir ;  and  my  name  is— 
ColeTile  of  the  dale. 

FoL  WeU  then,  Colerile  is  your  name;  a  knisht 
is  your  degree;  and  your  place,  the  dale:  Cole- 
Tile  shall  still  be  your  name ;— a  traitor  your  de- 
gree ;  and  the  dungeon  your  place,— a  place  deep 
enough ;  so  shall  you  itfll  be  Colerile  of  the  dale. 

(1 )  Each  army.  (2)  Yoong  bullocks. 


Cole,  Are  not  you  sir  John  Falstaff? 

Fal.  As  good  a  man  as  he,  sir,  whoe'er  I  am. 
Do  ye  yield,  sir  7  or  shall  I  sweat  for  you  7  If  I  do 
sweat,  they  are  drops  of  thy  lovers,  and  they  weep 
for  thy  death :  therefore  rouse  up  fear  ana  trem- 
bling, and  do  obserrance  to  my  mercy. 

Cole.  I  think^  you  are  sir  John  Fabtaff;  and,  in 
that  thought,  yield  me. 

Fal,  I  have  a  whole  school  of  tongues  hi  this 
belly  of  mine ;  and  not  a  tongue  of  them  all  speaks 
any  other  word  but  my  name.  An  I  had  but  a 
beUy  of  any  indifferency,  I  were  simply  the  most 
active  fellow  in  Europe:  My  womb,  my  womb, 
my  womb,  undoes  me.— Here  comes  our  generaL 

Enter  Prince  John  ofLaneaster,  Westmoreland, 
md  others. 

P.John.  The  heat  is  past,  follow  no  fiirther 
now;— 
Call  in  the  powers,  good  cousio  Westmoreland.- 

rjB««WesL 
Now,  Falstaff  where  have  you  been  all  this  while? 
When  every  thing  is  ended,  then  you  come : 
These  tardy  tricks  of  yours  will,  on  mr  liffL 
One  time  or  other  break  some  gallowr  back. 

Fal.  I  would  be  sorry,  my  leid,  but  it  should  be 
thus ;  I  never  knew  yet.  but  rebuke  and  cheek  was 
the  reward  of  valour.  Do  you  think  me  a  swallow, 
an  arrow,  or  a  bullet  7  have  I,  in  mjpoor  and  old 
motion,  the  expedition  of  thought?  I  have  speeded 
hither  with  the  very  extremest  inch  of  possibility : 
I  have  foundered  nine-score  and  odd  posts:  ana 
here,  travel-tamted  as  I  am,  have,  in  my  pure  and 
immaculate  valour,  taken  sir  John  Colevile  of  the 
dale,  a  most  forious  knight,  and  valorous  enemy : 
But  what  of  that?  he  saw  me,  and  yielded;  that 
I  may  justly  say  with  the  hook-nosed  feUow  of 
Rome/— I  came,  saw,  and  overcame. 

P.  John,  It  was  more  of  his  courtesy  than  your 
deserving. 

Fal.  I  know  not;  here  he  is,  and  here  I  yield 
him :  and  I  beseech  your  mce,  let  it  be  booked 
with  the  rest  of  this  day's  deeds ;  or,  by  the  Lord, 
I  vrill  have  it  in  a  particular  ballad  dse,  with  mine 
own  picture  on  the  top  of  it,  Colevile  Idssing  my 
foot:  To  the  which  course  if  I  be  enforced,  if  you 
do  not  all  show  like  giH  two-pences  to  me ;  and  I, 
in  the  clear  sky  of  fame,  o'ershine  you  as  much  as 
the  full  moon  doth  the  cmders  of  the  element, 
which  show  like  pins*  heads  to  her ;  believe  not  the 
word  of  the  noble :  therefore  let  me  have  right, 
and  let  desert  mount 

P.  John.  Thine's  too  heavy  to  mount. 

FaL  Let  it  shine  then. 

P.  John.  Thme's  too  thick  to  shine. 

Fal,  Let  it  do  something,  my  good  lord,  that 

ay  do  me  good,  and  call  it  what  you  will. 

P.  JohsL  Is  thy  name  Colevile  7 

Cole.  It  is,  my  lord. 

P.  John.  A  famous  rebel  art  thou,  Colevile. 

Fd.  And  a  fhmous  true  subject  took  him. 

Cole,  I  am.  my  lord,  but  as  my  betters  are. 
That  led  me  hither :  had  they  been  ruled  by  me, 
Tou  should  have  won  them  dearer  than  you  have. 

Fat,  I  know  not  how  they  soM  themselves :  but 
thou,  like  a  kind  fellow,  gavest  thyself  away ;  and 
I  thank  thee  for  thee. 


J?e-fnl«r  Westmoreland. 
P.  John.  Now,  have  vou  left  pursuit? 
West.  Retreat  is  maoe,  and  execution  stay'd. 
P.  John.  Send  Colevile,  with  his  confederates, 


(S)  Foolishly. 


^4)  Cesar. 


J 
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To  York,  to  MMnt _ 

ll»t,lM4liteh0Dce;  and  leejou  guard  Um  rare. 

[ExewiU  MNW  wUh  Colevile. 

Ud  now  deipalch  we  towaid  the  court,  my 

locda* 
[  tear,  the  kii«  ny  ikther  ia  iOM  flck : 
>iir  nawa  ahaU  go  tefora  ua  to  hai  Duueaty.-- 
iVhkb,  eouain,  jrott  ateU  bear,  to  comrort  him ; 
Ind  we  with  lober  apeed  will  foUow  you. 


Jkiir. 


fW.  My  lord,  I  boMch  you,  give  me  leave  to 
EO  throuA  GloiterahirB:  and,  when  you  come  to 


p»y» 


I  in  nqr  con- 


MNvt,  atand  my  good  lord,' 

'ttMMt* 

F.Jalm.  Fare yo« wen,  Falataff: 
dition,* 
^haRbetlarapSeakorTOUthuiroudeaarTe.  [Rett. 

FaL  1  would  you  bad  but  the  wit ;  'twere  betr 
ter  than  your  dutedom.— Good  lUth,  this  same 
young  aobcr-blooded  boy  doth  not  love  me ;  nor  a 
man  eannot  make  bim  Iwgh ;— but  that'a  no  mar- 
vel, te  drinks  no  wine.  There's  never  any  of  these 


aemnra  boys  coflse  to  any  proof:  for  thm  drink  doth 
■o  over-cool  their  blood,  and  makiiiK  ma^y  fisb- 
maala,  that  they  (all  into  a  kuid  of  male  sreen-aick- 


ne»;  isd than, wten they marnr, they g^ wenches 
Uiey  are  generally  foob  and  cowards ;— which 
some  of  ua  should  be  too,  but  for  inflammation.  A 
fiood  abarria-aack  hath  a  two-fold  operation  in  it : 
It  aaeeads  me  into  the  brain :  dries  me  there  all 
the  IboUsh,  and  dull,  and  cru(fy  vapoura  which  en- 
vefon  it :  makea  it  apprehenaive,  qukk,  forgeUve,;* 
full  of  nimble,  flcir,  and  delocUble  " *^  -*^ 


vered  o*er  to  the  voice,  (tte  tongue,)  which  la 
birtii,becomeaezceUentwit.   The  second  pro- 


sshapea;  which 
)  which  ia 


8CEXE  /r.^Westminster.      Jl  ntm  in  tU 

Siace.    Enter  King  Henry.  Clarence,  Prince 
umphrey,  Warwick,  and  oMcrs. 
K.  Hen,  Now,  lonla,  if  heaven  doth  ghm  sue-    . 
cessAil  Old 
To  thia  debate  that  bleedeth  at  our  doora* 
We  will  our  youth  lead  on  to  higher  fieUb, 
And  draw  no  swords  but  what  are  sanctified. 
Our  navy  is  address'd,*  our  power  collected, 
Our  substitutes  in  absence  well  invested, 
And  every  thing  lies  level  to  our  wish : 
Only,  we  want  a  little  personal  strength ; 
And  pause  us,  till  these  rebels,  now  afoot, 
Come  underneath  the  yoke  of  government. 
IFar.   Both  which,  we  doubt  not  bot  your 
m^ieaty 
Shall  aoon  enjoy. 

K.  Hen,  Humphrey,  mj  aon  of  GkHor, 

Where  is  tte  prmce  your  orotnerf 
P,  Htmph,  I  tUnk  te*s  gone  to  hunt,  my  Ivd, 

at  Windsor. 
K.  Hen,  And  how  accompanied  7 
P.  Hwnph.  1  do  net  know,  my  lord, 

jr.  Hen.  Is  not  his  brother,  Thomas  of  Cla- 
rence, with  him  7 
P,  Humph,  No^  my  good  lord;  tebinpreaenee 

here. 
Cla.  What  would  my  lord  and  fhther  7 
K.  Hen,  Nothhig  but  well  to  thee,  Tbonas  oT 
Clarence. 
How  chance,  thou  art  not  with  tte  prince  thy 


He  loves 


of  your  eicellent  sherris  is,^tte  warming  of^Than  all  thy  brothera:  cterisb  it,  my  bof ; 
Wch.beforecokla»dsettkd,left^tte''    '       •    '-  , .  ^ -.    -^ 

id  pale,  whkh  is  tte  badj^  of  pusilla- 


the  JfehMMfrwUchi  before  coM  and  settled,  leftlte  I  And  noble  offices  thou  may'at  ei^ 
liver  white  and  pale,  whkh  is  tte  badj^  of  pusilla-  of  mediation,  after  I  am  dead. 


the  birth,  becomeaezceUentwtt.   Tte  second  pro-jThon  hast 

rarmini 
el  left 
BbadMof  pusil 
nimity  and  oowardlee:  but  the  shems  wanna  it, 
and  makes  it  course  IVom  tte  inwards  to  tte  parts 
eitieme.  It  fllumincth  tte  face ;  which,  as  a  bea- 
con, gives  warning  to  aH  tte  rest  of  this  little  king- 
dom, man,  to  arm :  and  then  tte  vital  commoners, 
andinland  petty  spirits,  muster  ise  all  to  their  cap- 
tahi,  tte  heart;  who,  neat,  and  puffed  up  wiUi 
this  retinue,  doth  any  deed  of  couraze ;  and  this 
valour  comes  of  stems :  Sottet  skiuintte  weap 
pon  is  nothing,  witteot  aaek ;  for  that  seto  it  a^ 
work :  and  learning,  a  mere  hoard  of  gold  kept  by 
a  devil ;  till  sack  commeneea  it,^  and  sets  it  m  act 
and  use.  Hereof  comes  it.  ttet  prince  Harry  is 
valiant :  fbr  tte  cold  blood  he  did  naturally  inherit 
of  his  fatter,  he  hath,  lite  lean,  sUail,  and  bare 
land,  manured,  huabanded,  and  tilled,  with  excel- 
lent endeavour  of  drinking  good,  and  good  store  of 
fertile  sterris,  that  te  ia  become  very  hot,  and  va- 
Uut.  If  I  had  a  thousand  sons,  tte  tint  human 
prmdple  I  would  teach  them,  should  be,-*to  for- 
swear thin  potations,  and  addkt  themaelvea  to 
sack. 

Enter  Baidolph. 


thee,  and  thou  dost  negleet  hfan,  Thomas ; 
It  a  better  place  hi  Ilia  afltetfcm. 


Hownow.Bardolph7  ^   .. 

Bard.  Tte  army  is  diacharged  all,  and  gone. 

Fd.  Let  them  go.  Ill  through  Gloaterahire;  and 
there  will  I  visit  master  Rotert  Shallow,  esquire 


I  teve  him  already  tempering  between  my     „ 
and  my  thumb,  and  shortly  wiU  I  aeal  with  bhn.» 


Come  away 

(1)  SUnd  my  good  fUend. 

it)  In  my  present  temper. 
4)  Brings  it  into  action. 
b)  An  ^- 


[ExewiU, 


Between  his  greatneaa  and  thy  other  brethicn  :— 
Tterefore.  omit  hun  not ;  blunt  not  his  love : 
Nor  lose  the  good  advantage  of  his  graee. 
By  seeming  cold,  or  careless  of  his  will. 
For  te  is  gracioua,  if  te  te  obacrv*d  ;* 
He  teth  a  tear  for  pity,  and  a  band 
Open  as  day  for  melting  cterity : 
Yet  notwithstanding,  being  ineensP^  te*B  flint ; 
As  humorous  as  wmter.  and  aa  sodden 
As  flaws  congealed  in  the  spring  of  day. 
His  temper.  Uierefore,  must  te  wdl  observM : 
Chide  hmi  for  faults,  and  do  it  reverently, 
When  you  perceive  hia  blood  inclin'd  to  mirth : 
But,  being  moody,  give  him  line  and  scope ; 
Till  that  ms  passions,  lite  a  whale  on  ground. 
Confound  themselves  with  woridng.    ubun  this, 

Thomas, 
And  thou  shalt  prove  a  stelter  to  thy  ftienda ; 
A  hoop  of  gold,  to  bind  thy  brothers  in ; 
That  the  united  vesaela  of  their  Mood, 
Mingled  with  venom  of  suggestion, 
(As,  foree  perforce,  tte  age  will  pour  it  in,) 
Shall  never  leak,  tteugh  it  do  work  as  atrong 
As  aconitnm.*  or  rash  gunpowder. 

Cto.  I  shall  observe  him  with  att  care  and  love. 

K,  Hen,  Why  art  thou  not  at  Windsor  with  him, 
Thomas  7 

Cla.  He  is  not  there  to-day ;  te  dines  in  London. 

K,  Hen,  And  how  accompanied?  canat  thou 
tell  that  7 

do.  With  Poins,  and  other  his  continual  fed- 


(9)  Inventive. 
,  An"Sili^i'oii'to~tte  old  use  of  sealing  withl 

•o^  wax. 


K,  Hen.  Moat  subject  U  tte  faUest  soB  to  weeds ; 


!  (8)  W< 


Ready,  prepared. 
Has  an  attention  shown  him. 
olfVbane,  a  j 


W^est. 


sctM/r. 
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Aad  he»  the  noble  image  of  my  youlhy 
Is  otenpread  with  them :  Therefore  my  grief 
8tntches  iteelf  beTond  the  hour  of  death ; 
The  blood  weepe  Irommy  heart,  when  I  do  shape, 
In  forme  imaginary,  the  unguided  days, 
And  rotten  times,  that  tou  shall  look  upon 
When  I  am  sleepms  with  my  ancestors. 
For  when  his  headslrong  riot  hath  no  curb, 
When  ragnand  hot  blood  are  his  counsellors. 
When  means  and  lavish  manners  meet  together, 
O,  with  what  wings  shall  his  affections  fly 
Towards  fronting  peril  and  opposM  decay ! 
War.  My  gracious  lord,  you  look  beyond  him 
quite: 
The  prinee  but  studies  his  companions. 
Like  «  strange  tongue :  wherein,  to  gain  the  Ian- 

Tie  necMl,  that  the  most  hnmodest  word 
Be  look'd  upon,  and  leam'd :  whkh  once  attain'd. 
Your  highness  knows,  comes  to  no  further  use, 
But  to  be  known,  and  hated.   So,  like  sross  terms, 
The  prioee  win,  m  the  perfectness  of  time. 
Cast  off  hk  followers :  and  their  memory 
ShalL  as  a  patten  or  a  measure,  lire. 
By  wmch  his  grace  must  mete  the  Ures  of  others ; 
Tumins  past  erils  to  advantages. 
K,  Hmu  'TIS  seldom,  when  the  bee  doth  leave 
hereomb 
In  the  dead  carrion.— Who's  here  ?  Westmoreland  7 

Enter  Westmoreland. 
tVest.  Health  to  my  sovereign !  andnewhappi- 

Added  to  that  that  I  am  to  deliver ! 
Prince  John,  your  son,  doth  kiss  your  grace's  hand 
Mowbray,  the  bishop  Scroop,  Hastinffs,  and  all, 
Are  brons^t  to  the  correction  of  your  law ; 
There  is  not  now  a  rebel's  sword  unsheath'd. 
But  peace  puts  fbrth  her  olive  every  where. 
The  manner  how  this  action  hath  been  borne, 
Here  at  more  leisure  may  your  highness  read ; 
With  every  course,  in  his  particular.' 
K.  Hen,  O  Westmoreland,  thou  art  a  summer 
bird, 
Whkh  ever  m  the  haunch  of  winter  sings 
The  lifting  up  of  day.    Look!  here's  more  news. 

Enter  Hareourt 
Har.  From  enemies  heaven  keep  your  majesty ; 
And,  When  they  stand  against  tou,  may  they  fall 
As  those  that  I  am  come  to  tell  you  off 
The  eari  Northumberiand,  and  the  lord  Bardolph, 
With  a  great  power  of  Enriish,  and  of  Scot^ 
Are  by  the  sheriff  of  Yorkshire  overthrown : 
The  manner  and  true  order  of  the  fight, 
This  Pi|beket,  please  it  you,  contains  at  large. 
K.Hen.  Ajid  wherefore  shmild  these  good  news 
make  me  sick  7 
Will  Fortune  never  come  irith  both  hands  Aill, 
But  write  her  iUr  words  still  fai  Ibulest  letters? 
She  either  gives  a  stomach,  and  no  food.— 
Such  are  the  poor,  in  health ;  or  else  a  feast, 
And  takes  away  the  stomach,— euch  are  the  rich, 
That  have  abundance,  and  enjoy  it  not 
I  should  rqoice  now  at  this  happy,  news ; 
And  now  my  right  fails,  and  my  brahi  is  giddy  :— 
0  me !  come  near  me,  now  I  am  much  ill. 

[SweoNSc 
F.  fhmtpk.  Comfort,  yonr  majesty ! 
Cfc.  ^  O  my  royal  father ! 

(1)  The  detail  eontained  in  prinee  John's  letter. 
it)  Worind  the  wall.       (8)  Make  me  afrakl. 
(4)  Monsters.  <5)  As  if  the  year. 


West,  My  sovereign  lord,  cheer  up  yourself, 

lookup! 
War.  Be  patient,  princes ;  you  do  know,  these 
fits 
Are  with  his  highness  very  ordinaiy. 
Stand  Ihmi  bun,  give  him  ah*;  hell  straight  be  well. 
Cttu  No,  no;  he  cannot  long  bold  out  these  pangs ; 
The  incessant  care  and  labour  of  his  mind 
Hath  wrought  the  mure,*  that  should  confine  it  in, 
So  tMn.  that  life  looks  through,  and  will  break  out. 
P,  Humph,  The  people  (ear  me  ;*  for  they  do 
observe 
Unfather'd  heirs,«  and  loalUy  bfa^  of  nature : 
The  seasons  change  their  manners,  as  the  year* 
Had  found  some  months  asleep,  and  leaped  them 
over. 
CU,  The  river  hath  thrice  flow'd,  no  ebb  be- 
tween:* 
And  the  old  folk,  time's  doting  chroniclea, 
Say,  it  did  so,  a  little  time  belore 
That  our  greatjprandsire,  Edward,  sick'd  and  died. 
War.  Speak  lower,  princes,  for  the  king  raeofers. 
P.  Humph.  This  apoplez  will,  certau,  be  his 

end. 
K.  Hen.  I  pray  you,  take  me  up,  and  bear  me 
hence. 
Into  some  other  chamber :  softly,  "pray. 

[They  convey  the  kinginto  an  uuur  part  of 
the  room,  and  place  hAm  on  a  bed. 
Let  there  be  no  noise  made,  my  gentle  friends ; 
Unless  some  dull*  and  favourable  hand 
Will  whisper  music  to  my  weary  spirit. 
IFar.  Call  for  the  munc  into  the  other  room. 
K.  Hen,  Set  me  the  crown  upon  my  pillow  here. 
Cla.  His  eye  is  hollow,  and  ne  chinges  much. 
IFor.  Less  noise,  lees  noise. 

Enter  Prince  Henry. 
P.  Hen.  Who  saw  the  dnke  of  Cburenee  ? 

eta.  I  am  here,  brother,  foil  of  heaviiiBse. 
P.  Hen.   How  now!  rain  wittiin  doors,  and 
none  abroad! 
How  doth  the  king  7 
P.  Hm^  Exceedmg  ilL 
P'Hen.  Heard  he  the  good  news  yet  7 

Tell  it  hun.  * 

P.  Htmph.  He  altei'd  much  upon  the  hearing  it. 
P. /fm.  If  be  be  sick  * 

With  joy,  he  wHl  recover  without  pbysie. 
War.   Not  so  much  noise,  my  lords:— tweet 
prince,  speak  low; 
The  kinff  your  father  is  disposed  to  sleep. 
Cla.  Let  us  withdraw  into  the  other  room. 
War.  Will't  please  your  grace  to  go  along  with 

us? 
P.  Hen.  No;  I  will  sit  and  watch  hei«  by  the 
king.  [ExtmU  atthaif.  Henry. 

Why  doth  the  crown  lie  there  upon  hie  pillow, 
Being  so  troublesome  a bedfolknr? 
O  poUsh'd  perturbation !  golden  care ! 


That  keep'st  the  ports*  of  slumber  smn  wide 
To  many  a  watchful  night    sleep  wfeh  it  now ! 
Yet  not  so  sound,  and  half  so  deeply  sweet, 
As  he,  whose  brow,  with  homely  oiggin*  bound. 
Snores  out  the  wateh  of  night    Omajesty! 
When  thou  dost  pim^  thfbeonr,  dum  dost  sit 
Like  a  rich  armour  worn  in  heat  of  day. 
That  scalds  with  safety.    By  his  gates  of  breath 
There  lies  a  downy  feather,  whkh  stirs  not: 
Did  he  suspire,  that  light  and  wmghHeas  down 

(<)  An  historical  fiust,  en  Octnbcr  IS,  1411. 

(7)  Melancholy,  soothing. 

(8)  Gates.  (9)  Cifk 
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P«rlbree  mint  moTe.^My  gFaciouf  lord !  my  fa- 
ther!— 
TMi  sleep  k  MMind  indeed :  this  is  a  sleep, 
That  IVoDi  this  ffolden  rigol'  hath  diTorc'd 
So  many  English  kings.    Tb?  due^  from  me» 
Is  tears,  and  neaTj  sorrows  or  the  blood ; 
Which  nature,  love,  and  filial  tenderness, 
Shall,  O  dear  lather,  paj;  thee  plenteously  : 
My  due,  from  thee,  is  this  imperial  crown : 
Which,  as  immediate  from  thy  |)laee  and  blood, 
Derires  itself  to  me.    Lo,  here  it  sits,— 

[PuUing  Hon  his  head. 
Which  heaven  shall  ffoard :  And  put  the  world's 

whole  strenfftn 
Into  one  giant  arm,  it  shall  not  foree 
This  lineal  honour  from  me :  This  from  thee 
Will  I  to  mine  leave,  as  *tis  left  to  me.  [ExU. 

JLHen.  Warwick!  Gloster!  Clarence! 

Re-enter  Warwick,  and  the  rett. 

Cla,  Doth  the  king  call? 

War,  What  would  your  m^esty  7    How  fares 

yoursrace? 
£.  Hen.  Yfnj  did  you  leave  me  here  alone,  my 

lords? 
CUl  We  led  the  prince  my  brother  here,  my  liege. 
Who  undertook  to  sit  and  watch  by  you. 
K.  Hen.  The  prince  of  Wales?  Where  is  he  ? 
let  me  see  him : 
He  is  not  here. 
War.  This  door  is  open ;  he  is  gone  this  way. 
P.  Humph*  He  came  not  through  the  chamber 

where  we  stay'd. 
K,Hen,  Where  is  tne  erown  ?  who  took  it  from 

my  pillow  ? 
War,  When  we  withdrew,  my  liege,  we  left  it 

here. 
K.  Hen,  The  prince  hath  ta'en  it  hence :— go, 
seek  him  out. 
Is  he  so  hasty,  that  he  doth  suppose 
My  sleep  my  death  7—^ 
Find  him,  my4ord  of  Warwick ;  chide  hhn  hither 

r£xtl  Warwick. 
This  part  of  his  conjoins  with  my  aisease, 
And  helps  to  end  me.— See,  sons,  what  things  you 

are! 
How  quickly  nature  falls  into  revolt. 
When  gold  becomes  her  object ! 
For  this  the  foolish  over-carefiil  fathers 
Have  broke  thehr  sleep  with  thoughts  their  brains 

withcarc^ 
Their  bones  with  uidustry ; 
For  this  they  have  engrossed  and  pil'd  up, 
The  cankerd  heaps  or  strange-achieved  gold ; 
For  this  they  have  been  thoughtful  to  invest 
Their  sons  with  arts,  and  martial  exercises  : 
When.  Uke  the  bee,  tolling*  from  every  flower 
The  virtuous  sweets  t 

Our  thighs pack'd  with  wax,  our  mouths  with  honey, 
Webrinffittothehive;  and,  like  the  bees, 
Are  muraer'd  (br  our  pains.    This  bitter  taste 
Tidd  his  engrossments'  to  the  ending  father.— 

Re-enUr  Warwick. 
Now,  where  is  be  that  will  not  stay  so  long 
TBI  his  friend  sickness  hath  determhiM«  me  7 
VFisr.  My  lord,  I  found  the  prince  in  the  next 
room. 
Washing  with  kindly  tears  his  gentle  cheeks ; 
With  such  a  deep  demeanour  in 


hither. 

away  dM 


iif  iQ  fFreat  i 

That  tyranny,  wliich  never  qui^d  but  blood,' 
WoukC  by  bdMMing  him,  have  washM  his  knife 

(1)  Circle,    (f)  Taking  toU.    (S)  Accumnlatlons. 


With  gentle  eye-drops.    He  _ . 
K,  Hen.  But  wherefore  did  he 
crown? 

jRe-cnfsr  Prioee  Heiuy. 

Lo,  where  he  comes. — Come  hither  to  me,  Harry  .-— 
Depart  the  chamber,  leave  us  here  alone. 

[Exe.  Clarence,  Prince  Humphrey,  Lofds,  ^e. 

P.  Hen.  I  never  thought  to  hear  you  speak  scam. 

K.  Hen.  Thy  wish  was  (alher,  Hany,  tottet 
thought:  " 

I  stay  too  long  by  thee,  I  weaiy  thee. 
Dost  thou  so  hunger  for  my  empty  chair. 
That  thou  wilt  needs  invest  thee  vrith  mine  honours 
Before  thy  hour  be  ripe  ?  O  foolish  youth  I 
Thou  seek*8t  the  greatness  that  will  overwheha  thee. 
Stay  but  a  little;  for  my  cloud  of  dignity 
Is  held  from  falling  with  so  weak  a  wind. 
That  it  will  quickly  drop :  my  day  is  dun. 
Thou  hast  stolen  that,  which,  after  some  few  hoars, 
Were  thine  without  ofience ;  and,  at  my  death, 
Thou  hast  seal*d  up  my  expectation  :* 
Thy  life  did  manifest,  thou  lov'dst  me  not. 
And  thou  wilt  have  me  die  assured  of  it. 
Thou  hid'st  a  thousand  daggers  in  thy  tJionghts ; 
Which  thou  hast  whetted  on  thy  stony  heai% 
To  sUb  at  half  an  hour  of  my  life. 
What  I  canst  thou  not  forbear  me  half  an  hour  ? 
Then  ^et  thee  gone ;  and  dig  my  ^ve  thyself; 
And  bid  the  merry  bells  ring  to  thuie  ear. 
That  thou  aK  crowne^  not  that  I  am  dead. 
Let  all  the  tears  that  should  bedew  my  beam, 
Be  drops  of  balm,  to  sanctify  thy  head : 
Only  compound  me  with  foivotten  dust ; 
Give  tliat,  which  gave  thee  life,  unto  the  woi 
Pluck  down  my  omcers,  break  my  decrees ; 
For  now  a  time  is  come  to  mock  at  form, 
Harry  the  Fifth  is  crownM :— Up,  vanity  f 
Down,  royal  state !  all  you  sage  counsellors,  hence ! 
And  to  the  English  court  assemble  now, 
From  ewrv  region,  apes  of  idleness ! 
Now,  neignbour  confines,  purge  you  of  your  aema : 
Have  you  a  ruffian,  tiiat  will  swear,  dnnk  daacc^ 
Revel  the  night ;  rob,  murder,  and  eommit 
The  oldMt  sms  the  newest  land  of  ways  7 
Be  happy,  he  will  trouble  you  no  more : 
England  shall  double  gild  nts  treble  guOt ; 
England  shall  give  him  office,  honour,  might : 
For  tlie  fifth  Harry  from  curb'd  Ueense  pmcks 
The  muzzle  off  restraint,  and  the  wild  dog 
Shall  flesh  his  tooth  in  every  innoeeat. 

0  my  poor  kingdom,  sick  with  civil  blovrs ! 
When  that  my  care  could  not  withhold  thy  riots. 
What  wUt  thou  do,  when  riot  is  thy  care  f 
O,  thou  wilt  be  a  wilderness  again, 
Peopled  with  wolves,  thy  old  inhabitants ! 

P.  Hen.  O,  pardon  me,  my  liege !  but  for  my 
tears,  [KneeUng, 

The  moist  impediments  unto  my  speech, 

1  had  IbrestallM  this  dear  and  deep  rebuke. 
Ere  you  with  srief  had  spoke,  and  I  had  heard 
The  course  of  it  so  Ikr.    There  is  your  crown  ; 
And  He  that  wears  the  crown  immortally^ 
Long  guard  it  yours !  If  I  affect  it  more. 
Than  as  your  honour,  and  as  your  renown. 
Let  me  no  more  Irom  this  obedience  rise, 
(Which  my  most  true  and  inward-duteooa  spirit 
Teacheth,)  this  prostrate  and  exterior  bending ! 
Heaven  witness  with  me,  when  I  here  caaae  in. 
And  found  no  course  of  breath  within  your  majesty. 
How  cold  it  struck  my  heart !  if  I  do  feign, 

O,  let  me  m  my  present  wildness  die; 

(4)  Ended. 


(5)  Confirmed  my  oi»iiiion. 


HetfuI. 
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And  nerer  live  to  show  the  ineredoloiii  world 

The  noble  change  that  I  have  purpoaed ! 

Cominnf  to  look  on  yoiL  thinkuiff  vou  dead, 

(And  dead  almost,  mj  liege,  to  Uunk  you  were,) 

1  fpake  unto  the  crown,  as  oaving  sense. 

And  thus  upbraided  it  The  eare  on  thee  depending, 

Hoik  fed  upon  the  body  qfmy  father ; 

Therefore,  thou,  best  of  gold,  art  worst  (if  gold. 

Other,  less  fine  in  carat, '  is  more  precious. 

Preserving  life  in  med'eine  potable  :* 

But  thou,  most  fine,  most  honour' d,  most  renowned, 

Hast  eat  thy  bearer  up.  Thus,  my  most  royal  lie^, 

AccQsmg  it,  I  put  it  on  my  head ; 

To  try  with  it,^-as  with  an  enemy. 

That  nad  before  my  Tace  miirder'd  my  fitther,-- 

The  auarrel  of  a  true  inheritor. 

But  it  it  did  infect  my  blood  with  joy. 

Or  swell  mv  thoup^hts  to  anv  strain  or  pride ; 

If  any  rebel  or  vain  spirit  or  mine 

Did,  with  the  least  affection  of  a  welcome, 

Give  entertainment  to  the  might  of  it ; 

Let  God  for  ever  keep  it  from  my  head ! 

And  make  me  a*  the  poorest  vassal  is, 

That  doth  with  awe  and  terror  kneel  to  it ! 

KMen.  O  my  son  S 
Heaven  put  it  in  thy  mind,  to  take  it  hence, 
That  thou  might'st  win  the  more  thy  father's  love, 
Pleading  so  wisely  in  excuse  of  it. 
Con^  mther,  Harry,  sit  thou  by  my  bed : 
And  hear,  I  think,  the  very  latest  counsel 
That  ever  I  shall  breathe.  Heaven  knows,  my  son. 
By  what  by-paths,  and  indirect  crook'd  ways, 
1  met  this  crown ;  and  I  myself  know  well. 
How  troublesome  it  sat  upon  my  head : 
To  thee  it  shall  descend  with  better  quiet. 
Better  opinion,  better  confirmation ; 
For  all  tM  soil'  of  the  achievement  goes 
With  me  into  the  earth.    ItaeemMmme, 
But  as  an  honour  snatch'd  with  boisterous  hand ; 
And  I  had  many  living,  to  upbraid 
My  ^ain  of  it  by  their  assistances ; 
\Vnich  daily  grew  to  quarrel,  and  to  bloodshed, 
Wounding  supposed  peace :  all  these  bold  fears,* 
Thou  see'st,  with  peril  I  have  answered ; 
For  all  my  reign  hath  been  but  as  a  scene 
Acting  that  argument ;  and  now  my  death 
Changes  the  mode :  ^  for  what  in  me  was  purchasM,^ 
Falls  upon  thee  in  a  more  fiurer  sort ; 
So  thou  the  garland  wear'st  successively. 
Yet,  though  uou  stand'stmore  sure  than  I  could  do, 
Thou  art  not  firm  enoush,  since  griefs  are  green ; 
And  all  thy  friends,  which  thou  must  make  thy 

friends, 
Hare  Imt  their  stincs  and  teeth  newly  ta*en  out ; 
By  whose  fell  working  I  was  first  advanc'd. 
And  by  whose  power!  well  might  lodge  a  fear 
To  be  again  dIsplacM :  which  to  avoid. 


I  cut  than  oiT;  and  had  a 

To  lead  out  many  to  the  holy  L.aiKi ; 

Lest  rest,  aad  lying  still,  inight  make  them  look 

Too  near  unto  nqr  state.    Therefore,  my  Harry, 

Be  it  thy  course,  to  busy  giddy  minds 

With  foreign  quarrels ;  that  action,  henee  borne  out. 

May  waste  the  memoiy  of  the  former  days. 

More  would  I,  but  my  lungs  are  wasted  so, 

Thai  etrength  of  speech  is  utterly  denied  me. 

How  came  I  by  the  crown,  O  God,  forgive ! 

And  ffrant  It  may  with  thee  in  true  peace  live ! 

P.%11.  My  gracious  liege. 
You  won  it,  wore  it,  kept  it,  gave  it  me ; 
Then  plain,  and  right,  most  my  possession  be : 


(1)  Quality. 

(3)Spot,dirL    (4)F 


(£)  To  be  Uken 
Vfhl 


tU.  (5)SUteofthing8. 


Which  I,  with  more  than  with  a  comipon  pain, 
'Gainst  all  the  world  will  rightfully  maintain. 

Enter  Prince  John  of  Lancaster,  Warwick,  LordSf 
and  others, 
K.  Hen,  Look,  look,  here  comes  my  John  of 

Lancaster. 
P.  John,  Health,  peace,  and  happiness,  to  my 

royal  father  I 
K,  Hen,  Thoubring*st  me  happiness,  andpeacei 
son  John ; 
But  health,  alack,  with  youthful  wings  is  flown 
From  this  bare  wither'd  trunk :  upon  thy  al|^ 
My  worldly  business  makes  a  period.—- 
Where  is  my  lord  of  Warwick/ 
P.  Hen.  My  lord  of  Warwick ! 

K,  Hen,  Doth  any  name  particular  belong 
Unto  the  lodging  wnere  I  first  did  swoon? 
War,  *Tis  called  Jerusalem,  my  noble  lord. 
K,  Hen,  Laud  be  to  God !— even  there  my  lil^ 
must  end. 
It  hath  been  proDhesied  to  me  maay  yean, 
I  should  not  die  out  in  Jerusalem ; 
Which  vainly  I  suppos'd,  the  Holy  Land  :— 
But,  bear  me  to  that  chamber ;  there  I'll  lie ; 
In  that  Jerusalem  shall  Harry  die.  [£jrcimf. 


ACT  V, 

SCEJ^E  /.— Glostershire.  A  haU  in  Shallow's 
house.  Enter  Shallow,  Falstal^  Bardolph,  and 
Page. 

Shal,  By  cock  and  pye,  sir,  you  shall  not  away 
to-niffht ^What,  Davy,  I  say! 

Fal,  You  must  excuse  me,  master  Robert  ShaW 
low. 

8hal,  I  will  not  ezeuse  you ;  you  shall  not  be 
excused ;  excuses  shall  not  be  aamitted ;  there  is 
no  excuse  shall  serve ;  you  shall  not  be  esewed. 
-Why,  Davy! 

Enter  Davy. 

Davy,  Here,  shr. 

Shot,  Davy,  Davy,  Davy,-4et  me  see,  Davy ; 
let  me  see :— yea,  marry,  William  cook,  bid  ub 
come  hither.— %ir  John,  you  shall  not  be  firusuL 

Davy,  Marnr,  sir,  thus  ;<— those  preeepts*  eaimot 
be  served:  and,again,air,— ShaU  we  sow  the  head- 
land with  wheat  f 

Shal.  With  red  wheat,  Davy.  But  for  William 
cook ; Are  there  no  young  pigeons  7 

Davy,  Yes,  sir. Here  ia  now  the  smith's  BOl^ 

for  shoeing,  uid  plough-irons. 

Shal.  Letitbecast,«aDdpaU:*8ir  JohD,ym 
shall  not  be  excused. 

ilssy.  Now,  sir,  a  new  link  to  the  bucket  busI 
needs  Se  had :— And,  sir.  df^foa  OMan  to  stop  any 
of  William's  wages,  about  flie  sack  he  kMt  the  other 
day,  at  Hinckley  fkir  7 

Shal.  He  sbll  aanrer  H:— Bone  piflMos. 
Davy ;  a  couple  of  short^legged  hens :  a  Jout  of 
mutton ;  and  any  pretty  little  tiny  kickshaws,  tdl 
William  cook. 

Doev.  Doth  the  man  of  war  stsy  sfl  njght.  sir? 

SW:  Yes,  Davy.  I  wiU  use  him  weBTA  Mend 
i'the  court  is  better  than  a  penny  in  purse.  Use  his 
men  well,  Davy ;  for  they  are  arrant  kntfes,  aad 
wUl  backkte. 


(6)  Purchase,  in  Shafcspeare,  f^tquently 
stolen  goods, 
Wa 


<7)  Warrants. 


(e)A«eoaBliii|(. 
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Davy.  No  worse  tfaui  ther  tre  back-bitten,  lir ; 
for  ther  have  marveUous  fottl  Unen. 

siaL  WeU  coBcdted,  Davy.  About  thy  busi- 
nesa,  Dair. 

Hmw.  1  beaeeeh  you,  sir,  to  countenance  Wil- 
liam Viior  of  l^Hncot  againat  Clement  Perkca  oT 
tbehilL 

8haL  There  are  man?  complaints,  Davy,  against 
that  Visor;  that  Visor  is  an  afrejrt  loiaTC,  on  my 
knowledfB. 

Xtevy.  I  crant  your  worship,  thet  he  ii  a  ImaTe, 
sir ;  but  yet,  Qoa  forbid,  sir,  but  a  knave  should 
have  some  countenanee  at  Ms  firiend's  request  An 
houest  man,  air,  is  able  to  speak  fbr  himself^  when 
a  knave  is  not.  I  have  served  your  worship  truly, 
sb,  this  eight  years ;  and  if  1  cannot  once  or  twice 
in  a  oa&rter  bear  out  a  knave  againbt  an  honest 
nao,  1  have  but  a  very  little  credit  with  your  wor- 
ship. The  knave  ia  mine  honest  lViend,8U';  there- 
fore,  I  beseech  your  worship,  let  him  be  counte- 
nanced. 

SkaL  Oo  to;  'I  say:  he  shaH  have  no  wrong. 
Look  about,  Davy.  lExit  Davy.]  Where  an  you, 
sir  John  ?  Come,  off  with  your  boots.— Give  me 
your  hand,  master  Bardolph. 

Bard,  1  am  glad  to  see  your  worship. 

SkaL  1  thank  thee  with  all  my  heart  kind  master 
Bardolph :— and  welcome,  my  tall  fellow.  [To  the 
Page.]  Come,  sir  John.  [ExU  Shallow. 

Pal,  V\\  foUow  you,  good  master  Robert  Shal- 
low. Bardolph,  look  to  our  horses.  [Exeunt  Bar- 
dolph and  Page.]  If  I  were  sawed  into  nuantities, 
I  should  make  four  dozen  of  such  bearded  hermit  V 
■taves  as  master  Shallow.  It  is  a  woudcrful  thing, 
to  see  the  aenabUble  coherence  of  his  men's  spirit* 
and  his :  They,  by  observing  him,  do  bear  them- 
aoifiia  like  fooliah  justices;  &,  bj  conversing  with 
them,  is  tamed  into  a  justice-lilce  serving-man ; 
their  spirits  are  so  married  in  coi^junction  with  the 
partieipation  of  society,  that  they  flock  together  in 
consent,  like  so  many  wild  reetie.  If!  had  a  suit 
to  master  Shallow,  I  would  humour  his  men,  with 
the  imputation  of  being  near  their  master :  if  to  his 
men,  f  would  curry  with  master  Shallow,  that  no 
man  could  better  command  his  servants.  It  is  cer- 
tain, that  either  wise  bearing,  or  ignorent  carriage, 
it  caught,  as  men  take  diseases,  one  of  another  : 
therefore,  let  men  take  heed  of  their  company.  I 
will  devise  matter  enough  out  of  this  Shallow,  to 
keep  prinee  Harry  in  continual  laughter,  the  wear- 
ing-out of  six  fashions,  (which  is  four  terms,  or  two 
mBods,)  and  be  shaU  laugh  without  intervttUmiu. 
O,  It  is  much,  that  a  lie,  vnth  a  alight  oath,  and  a 
Jeet,  with  a  sad  brow,>  wiU  do  with  a  ibUow  that 
never  had  the  ache  iu  his  shoulden  t  O,  you  shall 
see  him  laugfa»  tifl  his  (ace  be  like  a  wet  cloak  Ul 
laid  op.* 

ShaL  [ITiliUh.]  Sir  John! 
^  W.  I  cone,  maa^  Shallow ;  I  come,  master 
fthaUow.  t£Mltalstaff. 

8CEJf£  //.—Westminster.  ^  room  m  the  mdaee. 
B^er  Warwfek,  md  Uu  Lord  Chief  Jusfiee. 

Wmr.  How  now,  my  lord  chief  juAice  7  whither 

Ok.  JuiThow  doth  the  king  7 

IFer.   Exeeedng  weU;  his  cares  are  now  all 

ended. 
Ch,  JuaL  I  hope,  not  dead. 
if  or.  He*8  walked  the  way  of  nature 

And,  to  our  purposes,  he  lives  no  more. 


(I)  A 


(3)  Full  of  wrinkles. 


Ch,  Jicsl.  1  would,  his  majesty  had  caiPd  me 
with  him : 
The  service  that  I  truly  did  his  life, 
Hath  left  me  open  to  all  usuries. 
War,  Indeed,  1  tliink,  the  young  king  loves  tou 

not. 
Ck,  Jnst.  I  know,  he  doth  not ;  and  do  aim  my- 
self, 
To  welcome  the  condition  of  the  time ; 
Which  cannot  look  more  hideoudy  upon  me 
Than  1  have  drawn  it  in  my  fanta^. 

Enter  Prince  John,  Prince  Humphit^,  Clarence, 
Westmoreland,  and  othert. 

War,  Here  eome  the  heavy  issue  of  dead  Harry : 
0.  that  the  living  Hairy  had  the  temper 
Oi  him,  the  worst  of  these  three  gentlemen ! 
How  many  nobles  then  abould  hold  their  pli 
That  must  strike  sail  to  spirits  of  vile  sort  I 

Ch,  Ju»t,  Alas !  1  fear,  all  will  be  oveitun'd. 

J^.  Jeftn.  Good  morrow,  cousin  Warwick. 

P,  Humph,  eta.  Good  morrow,  coosio. 

P,  John,  We  meet  like  mea  that  had  forgot  t« 
speak. 

War.  We  do  remember ;  but  our  argument 
Is  all  too  heavy  to  admit  mueh  talk. 

P.Mm.  Well,  peace  be  with  him  tlwt  hath  msdc 
us  heavy ! 

Ch,  Just,  Peace  be  with  us,  lesi  vre  be  heavier! 

P.  Humjfh.  O,  Mod  my  lord,  you  have  kisl  a 
friend,  inaeed : 
And  I  dare  swear,  you  borrow  not  that  foce 
Of  seeming  sorrow ;  it  is,  sure,  your  own. 

P.  John.  Though  no  man  be  assur'd  what  grace 
to  find. 
You  stand  in  coldest  expectation : 
I  am  the  sorrier ;  *wo«ld,  'twere  otherwise. 

eta,  Wel1,you  must  now  speak  air  John  Falitaff 
lair; 
^hich  swims  against  your  stream  ofqualdy. 

Ch,  Just,  Sweet  prince^  what  I  did,  1  did  ia 
honour. 
Led  by  the  impartial  conduct  of  mir  sool ; 
And  never  shall  you  see,  that  I  wifl  beg 
A  rarged  and  forestall'd  remission.— 
If  truth  and  upright  innocency  foil  me, 
I'll  to  the  king  ray  master  that  is  dead. 
And  tell  him  who  hath  sent  me  after  bun. 

War,  lierc  comes  the  prince. 

Enter  King  Henry  V. 

Ch,  Just.  Good  morrow ;  and  heaves  save  yonr 
majesty ! 

King.  This  new  and  gorgeous  ffannen^  lutfesly, 
Sits  not  so  easy  on  me  as  you  thmk. — 
Brothers,  you  mix  your  sadness  with  some  fear ; 
This  is  the  English,  not  Uk  Tufkiah  cooit; 
Not  Amurath  an  Ajaurath*  suceeeds, 
But  Harry,  Harry :  Yet  be  sad,  good  brolbers. 
For,  to  speak  truth,  it  v?ry  well  hecvmta  yoa ; 
Sorrow  so  royally  m  you  appears^ 
That  I  will  deeply  pot  the  fashion  on. 
And  wear  it  in  my  heart.    Why  then,  be  sad: 
But  entertain  no  more  of  it,  good  brothers, 
Than  a  joint  burden  kid  upon  us  all. 
For  me,  by  heaven,  I  bid  you  be  assart, 
I'll  be  your  fother  and  your  brother  too; 
Let  me  but  bear  rour  loTe,  I'll  bear  your  eares. 
Yet  weep,  that  Harry's  dead;  andaowiOI: 
But  Harry  lives,  that  shall  convert  those  tears. 
By  number,  into  houra  ofhappineia. 

(3)  Emperor  of  the  Turks,  died  bn  1506;  his  sen, 
who  succeeded  him,  b4t  all  mi  brothers  strangled. 
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P.  JoAii,  4«.  We  hope  no  other  ttcm  your  ma- 

Ji^tfi^.  Yoa  all  look  strangelj  eo  me :— end  rou 
most ;  [  19  the  Chief  Justice. 

You  are,  I  thmk,  assur'd  I  love  you  noL 

Ch,  JusL  I  am  assured,  if  1  be  measuHd  rightiy, 
Your  maiesty  hath  no  just  cause  to  bate  me. 

Kingrfiol 
How  might  a  prince  of  mjr  sreat  hopes  forget 
So  gTbat  indignities  you  laid  upon  me  7 
What!  rate,  rebuke,  and  roughlj  send  to  prison, 
I'he  immediate  heir  of  Euuland  f  Was  this  easy  7 
May  this  be  washM  in  LetEe,  and  forgotten  7 

Ck.  Just.  I  then  did  use  the  person  of  your 
father; 
The  image  of  his  power  lay  then  in  me  : 
And,  in  the  administration  of  hid  law. 
Whiles  I  was  busy  for  the  commonwealth. 
Your  highness  pleased  to  forget  my  place, 
1'he  niigeaty  and  power  of  law  and  justice, 
The  imaf^  of  the  king  whom  I  presented. 
And  struck  me  in  my  tcry  seat  of  Judgment ; 
Whereon,  as  an  offender  to  your  father, 
I  gave  bold  way  to  my  aulhorily, 
And  did  commit  you.     If  the  deed  were  ill. 
He  vou  contented,  wearing  now  the  garland. 
To  hhTC  a  son  set  your  decrees  at  nou?ht ; 
To  pluck  down  juslicc  from  your  awftil  bench : 
To  trip  the  course  of  law,  and  blunt  the  sword 
That  guards  the  peace  and  safety  of  your  person 
Nay,  more ;  to  spiu'n  at  your  most  royal  image. 
And  mock  your  workin«fa  in  a  second  body.* 
(Juration  vour  royal  thoui^hts,  make  the  case  yours 
Bo  now  tfie  faLher,  and  propose  a  son  : 
Hnir  your  own  dignity  so  much  profanM, 
Sf-e  vour  moat  dreadful  laws  so  looM-ly  alighted, 


Bs'hold  yourself  so  tiy  a  son  disdained  ; 
And  then  imagine  me  taking  your  part. 
And,  in  your  power,  soD  Hilencing  your  son : 
AOcr  this  cola  considcrance,  sentence  me  ; 
And,  a«  you  are  a  king,  speak  in  your  state,* 
What  1  have  done,  that  misbecame  my  place, 
My  person,  or  my  lit  ge's  sovereignly.         ,  .  .. . 
King,  Yo«!  arc  righl,  juaUce,  and  you  weigh  this 

Therefore  still  bear  the  balance,  and  the  sword  : 

And  I  do  wish  your  honours  may  increase, 

T»n  you  do  live  to  see  a  son  of  miM 

(»fi«-nd  vou,  and  obey  you,  as  I  did. 

So  shalf  I  live  to  speak  my  father's  vrords  ;— 

Jlinpy  am  /,  tkal  have  a  nitm  so  6«d, 

Thaidarex  do  justice  on  my  proper  son : 

JInd  not  less  happy,  having  such  a  son. 

That  woitld  delvver  up  his  greatness  »o. 

Into  the  hands  o/ju.»lic<.— You  did  commit  me : 

For  which,  1  do  commit  into  your  hand 

Thf  unstained  sword  that  you  have  us'd  t^  bear ; 

With  this  remembrance,— That  you  use  the  same 

With  the  like  bold,  just,  and  iinpartial  spirit. 

As  you  have  done  'eainst  me.    There  is  my  nana : 

You  shall  be  as  a  father  to  my  youth ;       . 

Mv  voice  shall  sound  as  you  do  prompt  mmc  ear 

And  1  will  stoop  and  humble  my  intents 

To  vonr  weU- practised,  wi«e  directions. 

And,  princes  all,  believe  me,  I  beseech  you  ;— 
My  father  is  gone  wild  into  hu  grave. 
For  in  hh  tomb  lie  my  affections  ; 
And  with  his  spirit  sadly*  1  survive. 
To  mock  the  expectation  of  the  world ; 


To  frustrate  propbeeiea :  and  to  nze  out 
Rotten  opinion,  who  hau  writ  me  down 
After  my  seemmg.    The  tide  of  blood  in  me 
Hath  proudly  flow'd  in  vanity,  till  now : 
Now  doth  it  turn,  and  ebb  back  to  the  sea ; 
Where  It  shall  mmsle  with  the  state  of  floods. 
And  flow  henceforta  m  formal  majesty. 
Now  call  we  our  high  eourt  of  parliament : 
And  let  ua  choose  such  limbs  of  nobk  counael-, 
That  the  great  body  of  our  state  mav  go 
In  equal  rank  with  the  beat^govem'a  nalioD ; 
That  war,  or  peace,  or  both  at  once,  may  be 

As  things  acquainted  and  familiar  to  us ; 

In  which  you,  father,  shall  have  foremost  hand.— 
[To  the  Lord  Chief  Juaticr. 
Our  coronation  done,  we  will  accite,^ 
As  I  before  remembered,  all  our  state : 
And  (God  consigning  to  mv  good  intents^ 
No  prince,  nor  peer,  shall  have  iuat  cause  to  say,— 
Heaven  shorten  Harry's  happy  life  one  day.  [Exe» 

SCEJ^E  ///.— Gkwtenhire.  Tftegoriifn  of  Shal- 
low's Aotwe.  BiUer  Falstafl;  Shallow,  Silence, 
Bardolph,  the  Page,  and  Davy. 

Shot,  Nay,  you  shall  see  mine  orchard :  where, 
in  an  arbour,  we  wUI  eat  a  last  year's  pippin  of  my 
own  grafting,  with  a  dish  of  caraways,  and  so  forth ; 
—come,  cousin  Silence  ;-~and  then  to  bed. 

Fal,  'Fore  Uod,  you  have  here  a  goodly  dwelimg, 
and  a  rich.  ,  ,  _    _ 

Shot.  Barren,  barren,  barren ;  beggars  an,  beg- 
gars <n,  sir  John :— marnr,  good  air.— Spread, 
Da\^  :  spread,  Davy;  well  said,  Davy.  ^ 

Fat.  This  Davy  serves  you  for  good  uses ;  he  is 
your  serving-man,  and  your  husbandman* 

Shot,  A  good  varlet,  a  good  varict,  a  very  good 
varlet,  sir  John.— By  the  mass,  I  have  drunk  too 

much  sack  at  supper : A  good  varlet.    Now  sit 

do>v  i ,  now  sit  down :— come,  couain. 
SU.  Ah,  sirrah!  quoth-a,— we  shall 
Do  nothing  hut  eat,  and  tnake  good  cheer, 

[Singing. 
JInd  praise  heaven  for  the  merry  year; 
When  flesh  is  cheap  atid  females  dear, 
mind  lusty  lads  roam  here  and  therej 
So  merrily i 
^nd  ever  anumg  so  merrily^ 
Fal,  There's  a  merry  heart !— Good  master  Si- 
lence, I'll  give  you  a  health  for  that  anon. 
Shal.  Give  master  Bardolph  some  wine.  Davy, 


JDmw.  Sweet  sir,  sit :  [SeaHng  Bardolj^  and  the 
Paiie  at  another  table.]  I'll  be  with  you  anon  :— 

most  sweet  sir,  sit. Matter  page,  good  maater 

page,  sit :  proface  !•  What  yott  want  m  njeat,  wtf  II 
haVe  in  drtnk.  But  you  must  bear  j  The  heart's 
all  Ifir. 

Shal.  Be  merry,  master  Bardolph  ;-»nd  my  Utile 
soldier  there,  be  merry. 

Sa.  Be  merry,  be  merry,  my  v>W  « 'f^L^^^ 

For  women  are  shrews,  both  short  andtaU  : 
»21s  merry  in  A^,  when  beards  wag  all, 

JInd  welcome  merry  shroct'Me. 
Bamerry,  be  merry,  kc. 
Fal.  I  did  not  think,  master  Silence  had  b^n  & 

Stf.Who,  17  1  have  been  merry  twice  and  once^ 
ere  now. 


a r«^presentaUve.  ,    _  \^^  .      «  » ^ 

(d)  In  your  regal  character  MM  efice. 


\       (7)  Asiallwemenaret 
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Jte-enler  Davy. 

Dny,  Then  is  a  dish  of  leather-coats*  for  you. 
[Setting  ttUrn  before  Bardolph. 

8ktL  DaTy,— 

D&99.  Your  worahiD  7-411  be  with  you  straight. 
I7V  Bard.]— A  cup  of  wine,  sir  7 

SSLJictm  •fwine,  UuUU  kritk  and  fine, 
Jini  drtnkwdo  the  Umm*  mine  :^^    , 

[Singing. 
Mdu  mernf  hemi  Uou  Umg-a, 

¥A  WeU  said,  master  Silenee. 

SiL  And  we  shall  be  merry ;— now  comes  in  the 
street  of  the  night. 

fW.  Health  and  long  life  to  you,  master  Silence. 

SiL  JPUI UU  cup,  and  let  it  come: 

VU  pledge  yoii  a  mile  to  the  bottom. 

Shot,  Honest  Bardolph,  welcome :  If  thou  want- 
est  any  thing,  and  will  not  calL  beshrew  thy  heart. 
— Wekome,  my  UUlc  tiny  thief;  [To  the  Page.] 
and  welconML  mdeed,  too.—ril  drink  to  master 
Bardolph  ana  to  all  the  caraleroes*  about  London. 

Dssy.  1  hope  to  see  London  once  ere  1  die. 

Bord,  An  1  might  see  you  there,  Davy. 

8hd,  By  the  mass,  you'll  crack  a  quart  together. 
Ha!  will  younoL  master  Bardolph? 

Bord,  Yes,  sir,  m  a  pottle-pot. 

ShaL  I  thank  thee :— The  knave  will  stick  by 
thee,  I  can  assure  thee  that :  he  will  not  out ;  he 
is  true  bred. 

Bard.  And  111  stick  bv  him,  sir. 

ShaL  Why.  there  spoae  a  kuiff.  Lack  nothing : 
be  rnenr.  [knocking  heard,]  Look  who's  at  door 
there:  Ho!  who  knocks 7  [£jn/ Davy. 

JPoi.  Why,  nowyou  have  done  me  right. 

[To  Silenee,  who  drinks  a  bumj^, 

Samingo.* 
Is't  not  so  7 
f^'Tisso.  ^ 

'SU*  Is't  so  7  Why,  then  say,  an  old  man  can  do 
somewhat 

Jte-entsr  Davy. 

Da9y.  An  it  please  your  worship,  there's  one 
Pistol  come  from  the  court  with  news. 
'*Fal,  From  the  court  7  let  him  come  in.— 

Enter  Pistol. 
How  now,  Pistol  7 

Pist,  God  save  you,  sir  John ! 

Fal.  What  wind  blew  vou  here,  Pistol  7 

Piit.  Not  the  ill  wind  which  blows  no  man  to 
good.— Swtet  knight,  thou  art  now  one  of  the 
greatest  men  in  th6  realm. 

SiL  By*r  lady,'  1  thipk  'a  be ;  but  goodmsa  Pnff 
of  Barson. 

jW»«rPuflC7 
*  Puff  in  thy  teeth,  most  recreant  coward  baset-^' 
STir  Johrt,  I  am  thy  Pistol,  and  thy  flriend, 
And  helter-skelter  have  I  rode  to  thee ; 
And  tidings  do  I  bring,  and  lueky  joys. 
And  golden  times,  ana  happy  news  of  price.  ^ 

FoiT  I  pr'ythee  now,  deliver  them  like  a  man  o( 
fhis  world. 

Piet,  A  foutra  for  the  world,  and  woildlings  base ! 
I  speak  of  Afirioa,  and  golden  joys. 

SI)  Apples  commonly  called  russetines. ' 
;)8weeUieart  (5)  Gay  fellows. 

t^JulfZ^^  drank  a  bumper  on  his  knees  to  the 
b«Jg>«>f  his  mistress,  was  dubbed  a  knight  fo/  thej 


FaL  O  bwe  Assyrian  knight,  what  is  thy  news  ? 
Let  king  Cophetua  know  the  truth  thereof. 

SU.  2nd  Robin  Mood,  Semriet,  and  John. 

iSings. 

Piat.  Shall  dunghill  curs  confront  (he  HcIbobs  ? 
And  shall  good  news  be  baffled  7 
Then,  Pistol,  lay  thy  head  in  Furies'  lap. 

Shot.  Honest  gentleman,  I  know  not  yourbreed- 

jngr. 

Pist,  Why  then,  lament  therefore. 

Shot,  Give  me  pardon,  sir ;— If,  mr,  yon  come 
with  news  from  the  court,  I  take  it,  there  is  but 
two  wars ;  either  to  utter  them,  or  to  conceal  them. 
I  am,  sir,  under  the  king,  in  some  authority. 

Piat.  Under  which  king,  Bezonian  7  speak,  or  die. 

SA«i.  Under  king  Harry. 

Piat.  Harry  the  fourth  7  or  fifth; 

Shot.  Hairy  the  fourth. 

Piat.  A  foutra  for  thine  oi&ce ! — 

Sir  John,  thy  tender  lambkin  now  is  king ; 
Harry  the  fiOh's  the  man.    I  sneak  the  truth : 
When  Pistol  lies,  do  this ;  and  fig  ne,  like 
The  bragging  Spaniard. 

Fal.  What !  is  the  old  king  dead  7 

Piat.  As  nail  in  door :  The  tilings  I  meakare  josL 

Fal.  Away,  Bardolph ;  saddle  my  horse—Mas- 
ter Robert  Shallow,  choose  what  office  thou  wilt 
in  the  land,  'tis  thine.— Pistol,  1  will  doubl^-chai^ 
thee  with  dignities. 

Bard.  O  joyful  day !— I  would  not  fake  a  knighl- 
hood  for  my  fortune. 

Pist.  What  7  I  do  bring  good  news  7 

Fat.  Carry  master  Silence  to  bed.— Master  Shal- 
low, my  lord  Shallow,  be  what  thou  wilt^  I  am  for- 
tune's steward.  Get  on  thy  boots ;  we'll  ride  all 
night :— O*  sweet  Pistol : — Away,  Bardolph.  [Exit 
Bardolph.]— Come,  Pistol,  utter  more  to  me;  and, 
withal,  devise  something,  to  do  thyself  good. — 
Boot,  boot,  master  Shallow ;  1  know,  the  young 
king  is  sick  for  me.  Let  us  take  any  man's  horses ; 
the  laws  of  England  are  at  my  commandmmr. 
Happy  are  they  which  have  been  my  friends ;  and 
wo  to  my  lord  chief  justice ! 

Piat.  Let  vultures  ipile  seize  On  his  lungs  also ! 
Where  ia  the  life  that  late  I  ted?  say  they : 
Why,  here  it  is ;  Welcome  these  pleasant  days. 

[Earetatt. 
SCEJ^E  fF.^London.  A  atreet.  Enter  BeadUa, 

dragging  in  Hoatesa  Quickly,  and  Doll  Tear- 
sheet. 

Hoat.  No^  thou  arrant  knave :  I  would  I  might 
die,  that  I  might  have  thee  hanged :  thou  hast  drawu 
my  shoulder  out  of  joint 

1  Bead.  The  constables  have  delivered  her  over 
to  me ;  and  she  shall  have  whipping-cheer  enough, 
I  warrant  her :  There  hath  been  a  man  or  two 
laCely  killed  about  her. 

DoU.  Nutrhook,  nut-hook,*  you  lie.  Come  on : 
I'H  tell  thee  what,  thou  damned  tripe-viaagea 
raseal  \  an  the  child  I  now  go  with,  do  miseany, 
thou  hadst  better  thou  hadst  struck  thy  mother, 
thou  paper-faced  villain. 

HoaU  O  the  Lord,  that  sir  John  were  come  !  he 
would  make  this  a  bloody  day  to  somebody.  But  I 
pray  God  the  fruit  of  her  womb  miscarry ! 

1  Bead.  If  it  do,  you  shall  have  a  doxen  of 
cushions*  again :  you  have  but  eleven  now.  Come, 
1  charge  you  both  go  with  me ;  for  the  man  is  dead, 
that  you  and  Pistol  beat  among  you. 


•<5)  It  should  be  Domingo ;  it  is  part  of  a  song 
iti  one  of  Nashe^s  plays. 

(6)  A  term  of  reproach  for  a  catehpoIL 

(7)  To  stufl*  her  out  to  coimterleit  pregn 


t  prcgnaney; 
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ML  V\\  tell  thee  what,  thou  thin  bmd  in  a  cen- 
ser !  I  will  have  you  as  soundly  swinged  for  this, 
you  blue-bottle  rogue!'  you  filthy  famished  cor- 
recUoner !  iTyou  be  not  swinged,  I'll  forswear  half- 
kirtles.' 

I  Bead,  Come,  conae,  you  she  knig^tperrant, 
come. 

Hoit,  Of  that  right  should  thus  OTereome  might ! 
Well ;  of  sufferance  eomes  ease. 

Dod,  Come,  you  rogue,  come ;  bring  me  to  a 
justice. 

Host.  Ay;  come,  you  starred  blood-hound. 

DoU.  Goodman  death !  goodman  bones! 

HosL  Thou  atomy,  thou ! 

VolL  Come,  you  thin  thing  ;  come,  you  rascal ! 

1  BeU,  Very  well.  [Exelmt, 

SCEJ^E  V.^A  mibtie  jdaee  nacr  fVestminster 
Abbey.    Enter  two  Grooms,  strewing  rushes, 

1  Groom.  More  rushes,  more  rushes. 

2  Groom.  The  trumpets  hare  sounded  twice, 
1  Groom.  It  wfll  be  two  o'clock  ere  I 


I  they 
from  the  coronation :  Despatch,  despatch. 

[Exeunt  Grooms. 

Enter  Falstaff,  Shallow,  Pistol,  Bacdolph,  and 
the  Page. 

Fal.  Stand  here  by  me,  master  Robert  Shallow; 
I  will  make  the  kmg  do  you  grace :  I  will  leer  upon 
him,  as  'a  comes  by ;  and  do  but  mark  the  counte- 
nance that  he  will  gnre  me. 

Pist.  God  bless  thy  lungs,  good  kniffht 

FaL  Come  here,  Pistol;  stand  behind  me.«-0, 
if  I  had  had  time  to  have  made  new  liTcries,  I 
would  have  bestowed  the  thousand  pound  I  bor- 
rowed of  you.  [To  Shallow.]  But  *tu  no  mattec^ 
this  poor  snow  doth  better:  this  doth  infer  the  zeal 
I  haa  to  see  him. 

ShaL  It  doth  so^ 

Fai.  It  shows  my  earnestness  of  affection. 

Stud.  It  doth  so. 

Fal.  My  devotion. 

Shal.  It  doth,  it  doth,  it  doth. 

Fal.  As  it  were,  to  ride  dav  and  night ;  and  not 
to  deliberate,  not  to  remember,  not  to  have  pa- 
tience to  shift  me. 

Shal.  It  b  most  certain. 

Fal.  But  to  stand  stained  with  travel,  and  sweat- 
ing with  desire  to  see  him :  thinking  of  nothmg 
else:  putting  ail  aflSiirs  else  in  oblivion ;  as  if  there 
were  nothing  else  to  be  done,  btit  to  see  him. 

Pist.  Tis  semper  tiem,  for  absque  hoc  nihil  est :' 
*Tis  all  in  every  part. 

Shal.  Tis  scL  indeed. 

Pist.  My  knight,  I  will  inflame  thy  noble  liver, 
And  make  thee  rase. 

Thy  Doll,  and  Hden  of  thy  noble  thoughts. 
Is  m  base  durance,  and  contagious  prison ; 
If  auPd  thither 

By  most  mechanieal  and  dirty  hand  :— 
Kottse  up  revenge  from  ebon  den  vritb  fell  Alecto's 

snake. 
For  Doll  is  in :  Pistol  speaks  nought  but  truth. 

FaL  I  will  lieUver  her\ 

[5AoMto  within  J  and  the  trumpets  sound. 

Pist*  There  roar'd  the  sea,  and  trumpet-clangor 


Enter  the  Kiofi  and  his  train,  fAe  Chief  Justice 

eniong  thtm. 
Fd.  God  eave  thy  grace,  king  Hal !  my  royal  Hal ! 

fl )  ^adles  usually  wore  a  blue  livery, 
(f )  Short  cloak!!. 


Ptsl.  The  heavens  thee  guard  and  keep,  most 

royal  imp*  of  fame  1 
Fal.  Goo  save  thee,  m^  sweet  boy  I 
King,  My  lord  chief  justice,  speak  to  that  vain 

man. 
Ch.  JUst.  Have  you  vour  wits  7  know  you  what 

my  Jove !  I  speak  to  thee,  my 

Fall  to  thy 


Fal. 


'tis  you  speak? 
My  king!  i 


heart! 
King.  I  know  tliee  not,  old  man : 

prayers ; 
How  ill  white  hairs  become  a  fooL  and  jester ! 
I  have  long  dream'd  of  such  a  kind  of  man, 
So  surfeit-swellM,  so  old,  and  so  profane ; 
BuL  being  awakeu  I  do  despise  my  dream. 
Make  less  thy  body,  hence,  ^  and  more  thy  grace ; 
Leave  gormandizing ;  know,  the  grave  doth  gape 
For  thee  thrice  wider  than  for  other  men : — 
Reply  not  to  me  with  a  fool-bom  jest ; 
Presume  not.  that  I  am  the  thing  1  was : 
For  heaven  aoth  know,  so  shall  Uie  world  perceive, 
That  I  have  tum'd  away  my  former  self; 
So  will  I  those  that  kept  me  company. 
When  thou  dost  hear  I  am  as  I  have  oeen. 
Approach  me ;  and  thou  shalt  be  as  thou  wast. 
The  tutor  and  the  feeder  of  mv  riots : 
Till  then,  I  banish  thee,  on  pain  of  death, — 
As  I  have  done  the  rest  of  my  misleaders, — 
Not  to  come  near  our  person  by  ten  mile. 
For  competence  of  lifcC  I  will  allow  you ; 
That  lack  of  means  enforce  you  not  to  evil : 
And,  as  we  hear  you  do  reform  yourselves. 
We  will,---accoraing  to  your  strength,  and  quali- 

Give  you  aavancement—Be  it  your  charge,  my 

lord, 
T»  see  performed  the  tenor  of  our  word.— 
Set  on.  [Exeunt  King,  and  his  irsin, 

Fal.  Master  ShaUow,  I  owe  you  a^oosadd  pound. 

Shal.  Ay,  marry,  sir  John ;  which  I  beseech 
you  to  let  roe  have  nome  with  me. 

Fal.  That  can  hardly  be,  master  Shallow*  Do 
not  you  grieve  at  this ;  I  shall  be  sent  for  in  private 
to  him :  look  you,  he  must  seem  thus  to  the  world. 
Fear  not  your  advancement ;  I  will  be  the  man 
yet,  that  shall  make  you  great. 

Shal.  I  cannot  perceive  how;  unless  you  give 
me  your  doublet,  and  stuff  me  out  with  straw.  I 
beseech  you,  good  sir  John,  let  me  have  five  hun- 
dred of  my  thousand. 

Fal.  Sir,  I  will  be  as  good  as  my  word:  this 
that  you  heard,  was  but  a  colour. 

Shal.  A  colour,  I  fear,  that  you  will  die  in,  sir 
John. 

Fal.  Fear  no  colours:  go  with  me  to  dinner. 
Gom&  Ueutenant  Pistol :— come,  Bardolph  :~I 
shaB  be  sent  for  soon  at  night 

Re-enter  P.  John,  the  Chief  Justice,  Cffieers,  ^c. 

Ch.  Just,  Go,  carry  sir  John  FalsUfftothe  Fleet ; 
Take  all  his  company  along  with  him. 
FaL  My  lord,  my  lord,— - 
Ch,  Just.  I  cannot  now  speak :  I  will  hear  you 


Take  them  away. 

Pist  Sijitrtumm  me  tormgnia,  spero  me  cententa. 
[Exe.  FaL  Bhal.  Pist  Bard.  Page,  and  <i 

P.  JoJkn.  I  IfltiB  this  fair  prooaeding  of  the 
He  hath  intent,  his  wonted  followerB 
Shall  all  be  very  well  provided  fbr ; 
But  all  are  banish'd,  till  their  conversations 

(3)  *Tis  all  in  all,  and  all  in  every  part. 

(4)  ChiW,  offspring.  (5)  Henceforwadr. 
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the  JVral  mnd  Seemi  ParU  «/  Hemn  the  itarf  A. 
Perhaps  no  aaUior  hu  ever,  in  two  plays,  aflbrded 
80  much  delight.  The  great  ereau  are  interestinjg, 
for  the  fate  of  kingdoma  depends  upon  them ;  the 
slighter  occurrences  are  diverting,  and,  except  ooe 
or  two.  sttlficientlj  probable;  the  Incidents  ore 
multiplied  with  wondecful  fertility  of  invention ; 
and  the  charaeters  diversified  with  the  utmost 
nicety  of  disccminent,  and  the  profoundest  sklQ  in 
the  nature  of  nan. 

The  prince,  who  is  the  hero  both  of  the  comic 
and  tragic  part,  is  a  yonng  man  of  great  abilitiest, 
and  violent  passions,  whose  sentiments  are  right, 
though  his  actions  are  wrong :  whose  virtues  are 
obscured  by  negligence,  and  whose  understanding 
is  dissipaUMl  by  kvit^-.    In  his  idle  hours  he  is 


pear  hioi«  wise  end  modest  te  the  world. 

7A.  Jittt,  And  so  thej  are. 

r>.  John,  The  king  hath  calPd  his  parliament, 

my  lent 
Uh.  JuMi.  He  hath. 
P.  Mm.  I  wOl  lay  odds,-Mhat,  ere  this  year 

expire. 
9  bear  oer  cml  swords,  and  native  fire, 
far  as  France ;  I  heard  a  bird  so  ring, 
liose  musk,  to  my  tMnUng,  pleasM  the  king, 
mc,  will  jou  hence  7  [EznaU, 

EPILOGUE, 

srOKKN   BY    A   DANCER. 

^IRST,  rav  fear;  then,  mv  court'sy;  last,  my 

erh.  My  fear  is,  your  displeasure ;  my  court'sy,  rather  loose  than  wicked  ;  and  when  the  occasion 
dutv ;  and  my  speech,  to  beg  your  iMirdons.  If  foi;ces  out  his  latent  qualities,  he  is  fveat  without 


1  loolc  for  a  good  speech  now,  you  undo  me  ?  I 
at  I  have  to  say,  ts  of  mine  own  msking ;  a 
at,  indeed,  I  shotrld  say,  will,  I  doubt,  pre 


for 

and 

, ,        .  ,  prove 

M  own  marring.    But  to  the  purpose,  and  so  to 

venture.T-Be  it  known  to  you,  (as  it  is  very 
II,)  I  was  lately  here  in  the  end  of  a  displeasing 
y,  to  pray  your  patience  for  it,  and  to  promise 
I  a  better.  I  did  mean,  indeed,  to  pay  you  with 
B ;  which  if,  UkD  an  ill  venture,  it  come  unluck- 

home,  1  break,  and  you,  my  irentle  creditors, 
e.  Here,  I  promised  you,  I  would  be,  and  here 
ommit  my  body  to  your  mercies :  bate  me  some, 
\  I  will  par  you  some,  and,  as  most  debtors  do, 
»mise  you  Inmiitely. 

f  my  tongue  cannot  entreat  yon  to  acqint  me, 
I  yon  command  me  to  use  my  legs?  and  yet 
t  were  but  light  pajrment,— to  nance  out  of  your 
It.    But  a  good  conscience  will  make  any  possi- 

satisfaction,  and  so  will  I.  All  the  genUewo- 
n  here  have  forsiven  me ;  if  the  gentlemen  will 
I,  then  the  i^entlemen  do  not  agree'  with  the  sen* 
women,  which  was  never  seen  before  in  such  an 
embly. 

Jne  word  mmv,  I  beseech  you.  If  you  be  not 
I  mtich  cloyed  with  fat  meat,  our  humble  author 
1  continue  the  story,  with  sir  John  in  it,  and 
ke  you  merrv  with  fair  Katharine  of  France : 
ere,  for  any  thing  I  kn<nr,  Falstalf  shall  die  of  a 
eat,  unless  ahready  he  be  killed  with  your  hard 
nions ;  for  Oldcastle  died  a  martyr,  and  this  is 
:  the  man.  My  tongue  is  wearr ;  when  my  legs 
\  too,  1  will  bid  you  good  msjblLi  and  so  kneel 
(vn  before  you;->but,  indeed,  to  pray  for  the 
?en. 


effort,  and  brave  witiiovt  tumult,  the  triiler  is 
roused  into  a  iiero,  and  the  hero  sfrain  reposes  in 
the  tiiMer.  The  character  is  great,  original,  and  just. 

Percy  is  a  rugged  soldier,  cheleric  and  quarrel- 
some, and  has  only  the  soldier's  virtues,  gencroaiiy 
and  couraae. 

But  Psjstafff  unimitated.  unimiUble  FalstelT! 
how  shall  1  describe  (hee  T-thou  coinpo«nd  of  sense 
and  vice  ;  of  sense  which  may  be  sdinired,  but  not 
esteemed ;  of  vice  which  May  be  despised,  but 
hardly  detested.  Falstalf  is  a  character  leaded 
witl)  faults,  and  with  those  faults  which  naturally 
produce  contempt.  He  is  a  thief  and  a  glutton,  a 
coward  and  a  boaster ;  always  ready  to  cheat  the 
weak,  and  prer  upon  the  poor ;  to  tcrriQrthe  timo- 
rous, and  insult  the  defenceless.  At  once  obsequi- 
ous and  malignant,  he  satirizes  in  their  absenee 
those  whom  he  lives  bv  flatteiing.  He  is  fsmillar 
with  the  prince  only  as  sn  agent  of  vice :  but  of 
this  familiarity  he  is  so  proud,  as  not  only  to  be 
supercilious  and  haughty  with  common  men,  but 
to  think  hjs  interest  of  importance  to  the  duke  of 
Lancaster.  Yet  the  man  thus  corrupt,  thus  despi- 
cable, makes  himself  necessary  to  tne  prince  that 
despises  him,  by  the  most  pleasing  of  all  qu 


I  fancy  everv  reader,  when  he  ends  this  play^ 
Bs  out  with  Desdemona,  <0  most  lame  ana  im- 
ent  conclusion !'  As  this  play  was  not,  to  our 
iwfedge,  divided  into  acts  by  tneeuthor,  I  could 
content  to  conclude  it  with  the  death  of  Heniy 
I  Fourth 

*  In  that  Jenvalem  shall  Harry  die.' 


i\rji  tht  Fourth,  might  then  be  the  first  of  Henry 
Fyth ;  but  the  truth  i%  that  they  do  not  unite 
y  commodiouBly  to  either  play.  When  these 
,ys  were  represented,  I  believe  they  ended  as  they 
igCaow  ended  ui  the  books;  butflfaakspeare  seems 
have  designed  that  the  whole  series  of  action, 
m  the  beginnins  of  RUhar4  the  Second,  to  the 
1  of  Henry  theT^  should  be  considered  by 
I  resder  as  one  work  upon  one  plan,  only  broken 
o  parte  bv  the  neeessity  of  exhibition. 
Vone  of  Shakspeare's  plays  are  more  read  than 


perpetual  gaiety  ^  by  an  unfailing  power  oTexcitinjg 
laughter,  which  is  tlie  more  freelv  indulged,  as  his 
wit  is  not  of  the  splendid  or  ambitious  kind,  but 
consists  in  easy  scapes  and  sallies  of  levity,  whieh 
make  sport,  but  raise  no  envy.  It  must  be  ob- 
served, thai  he  is  stained  with  no  enormous  or  san- 
guinary crimes,  so  that  his  licentiousneas  is  not  so 
offensive  but  tliat  it  may  be  borne  for  his  mirth. 

The  moral  to  be  drawn  from  this  representation 
is,  that  no  man  is  more  dangerous  than  Ke  that,  with 
a  will  to  corrupt,  hath  the  power  to  please ;  and 
that  neither  wit  nor  honesty  ou^ht  to  think  them- 
selves safe  with  such  a  compaiuon,  when  they  see 
Henry  seduced  by  FalsUff.  JOHNSON. 

Mr.  Upton  thinks  these  two  plays  improperly 

called  the  Pint  end  Second  ParU  of  Henry  the 

Potarth,    The  first  play  end*,  he  says,  with  the 

peaceful  settlement  of  Henry  in  the  kmsdom  by 

rhese  scenes,  which  now  make  the  fifth  set  of  the  defeat  of  the  rebels.    This  is  hardly  true;  for 


the  rebels  are  not  yet  finally  suppressed.  The 
second,  he  tells  us,  shows  Henry  the  Fijth  in  the 
various  lights  of  a  good>-natured  rak^  till,  on  his 
father's  death,  he  assumes  a  more  manly  character. 
This  is  true ;  but  this  representation  gives  its  no 
idea  ef  a  dramatic  action.  These  two  plays  will 
appear  to  every  reader,  who  shsTI  peruse  them 
without  ambition  of  critical  discovenes,  to  be  ao 
connected,  that  the  second  is  merely  a  sequel  to 
the  first;  to  be  two,  only  because  ther  are  too 
long  to  be  one.  JOHNSON. 


0. 
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KING  HENRY  Y. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


JTh;  Henry  the  Fmh. 

Dulu  if  Exeter,  utuU  to  the  kins. 

Dukt  ^  Vork,  cousin  to  the  ki»ig. 

EarU  of  Salisbury,  Westmoreland,  afi<2  Warwick. 

wf  re  A6wAop({/*  Canterbury. 

Bithop  qTEIv. 

£arf0/ Goiiioridge,  ) 

Ijord  Seroop,  >  conapirtdogt  againat  tke  king, 

Sir  Thomas  Grey.  ) 

Sir  Thomas  £rpmgham,  Gower,  Flutllen^  Mac- 

morrU,  Jamy.  (^jictrtin  kitur  fHithft  army. 
Bates,  Court,  WiULuus,  soldiers  m  the  amne. 
Nym,  Bardoiph,  Pistol,  formerly  servmita  to  Foi- 

it^ff',  «M0  ooUiere  tn  the  tame. 
Boy  f  servMitio  them,    Jj  Herald,    Chorus. 


Charles  the  Sixth,  king  ^France. 

Lewis,  the  dauphm. 

Dukes  ofBurguii4y.  Orleans,  mtfi  Bourbon. 

The  Constable  </frane«. 

Rambures,  and  wandprcL  French  lords. 

Governor  of  Harfleur.    Mon^y,  a  French  herald, 

Jlmbassadors  to  the  long  i^  England. 

UabeL  queen  of  France. 
Katharine,  daughter  of  Chmrles  mid  Isabel. 
Alice,  a  lady  alUndinr  on  the  prineesM  Kathearine, 
Quickly,  PtstoPs  wife,  a  hostess, 

Lortb,  kuRes,  officers^  French  and  English  soldiers, 
nussengers,  and  attondants. 

The  Scene,  at  the  beginning  qf  the  play,  lies  in 
England  f  hut  t^erwards,  wholly  in  France, 


Enter  Chorus. 

O,  FOR  a  muse  of  fire,  that  would  aieend 
The  brightest  heaven  of  invention ! 
A  Ungdom  for  a  stage,  princes  to  act. 
And  nooarchs  to  behold  the  swelhng  scene ! 
Then  should  the  warlike  Horry,  like  nimsclf, 
Assume  the  port  or  Mars ;  and,  at  his  heels, 
LeashM  in,  uke  hounds,  should  famine,  sword,  and 

file* 
Crouch  for  employment.    But  pardon,  gentles  all, 
The  flat  unraised  spiriU  that  hath  dar'd. 
On  this  unworthy  scaffold,  to  bring  forth 
So  great  an  object :  Can  this  cockpit  hold 
The  vastj  fields  of  France?  or  may  we  cram 
Within  this  wooden  O  >  the  very  casques,* 
That  did  affright  the  air  at  Affincoort? 
0,  pardon !  since  a  crooked  figure  may 
Attest,  in  little  pUice,  a  mfllion : 
And  let  us,  cyphers  to  this  great  accompt. 
On  your  imaginary  forces*  work: 
Suppose,  witfun  the  girdle  of  these  walls 
Are  DOW  confinM  two  miffhtv  monarchies. 
Whose  high-upreared  and  abutting  fronts 
The  perilous,  narrow  ocean  parts  asunder. 
Pieee  out  our  imperfoctions  with  your  thoughts : 
Into  a  thousand  parts  divide  one  man. 
And  make imaginarr  puissance: 
Think,  when  we  talk  of  horses,  that  you  see  them 
Printing  their  proud  hooft  i'the  receiving  earth : 
For  tis  your  thoughts  that  now  must  deck  our 

Canr  thnnnare  and  there ;  jumping  o'er  timei ; 
Turmng  the  accomplishments  of  many  yean 
Into  an  nour-glass ;  For  the  which  supply, 
Admit  me  Chorus  to  this  history ; 
WhoL  prologue-like,  your  humble  patience  pray, 
Gently  to  hMiy  kindly  to  Judfe,  oar  play. 

(1)  An  allusion  to  the  eucuUr  form  of  the 
theatte. 


ACT  I. 

SCE.N'E  f.— London,  ^n  ante-chamber  in  the 
King's  palace,  Enltr  the  Archbishop  of  Canter- 
bury, and  Bishop  qfB\y, 

Canterbury, 

MY  lord,  rn  tell  you,— that  self  bill  is  urg*d, 
Whkh.  in  the  eleventh  year  o'the  last  king^s  leign 
Was  like,  and  had  indeed  against  us  pasii'd, 
But  that  the  scambling  and  unquiet  time 
Did  push  it  out  of  further  question.^ 

Ely.  But  how.  mr  lord,  shall  we  resist  it  now? 

Cant.  It  must  be  thought  on.  If  it  pass  against  u^. 
We  lose  the  better  half  of  our  possession : 
For  all  the  temporal  lands,  which  men  derout 
Bt  testament  have  given  to  the  ehnreh. 
Would  they  strip  from  us ;  being  valued  thos,— 
As  much  as  would  maintain,  to  the  king's  honour, 
Full  fifteen  earls,  and  fifleen  hundred  faiights ; 
Sis  thousand  and  two  hundred  good  esqmres ; 
And,  to  relief  of  laiars,  and  weak  age. 
Of  uidigent  faint  souls,  past  corporal  toB, 
A  hundred  alms-houses,  right  vrett  svpplied ; 
And  to  the  collers  of  the  king  beside, 
A  thouaand  pounds  by  the  year :  Thus  nim  the  bilf. 

Ely.  This  wouU  drink  deen. 

Cant,  'TwouU  drink  the  cup  tod  all. 

£<|f.  But  what  prevention  ? 

Cant.  The  king  is  ftill  of  graee.  and  ftkr  tflgnrd. 

Ely,  And  a  true  lover  of  tte  holy  church. 

Coal.  The  eooraes  of  his  voulh  promis'd  it  not. 
The  breath  no  sooner  left  hiB  Ikther's  body. 
But  that  Us  wildnesa,  mortified  in  him, 
Seem'd  to  die  too :  yea,  at  that  very  monenty 
Conskleration  like  an  angel  came, 
And  whipp'd  the  oflbndmg  Adam  out  ef  him , 
leaving  ms  body  as  a  paradise. 
To  envelop  and  contain  cHestial  spirits. 
Never  was  such  a  sudden  scholar  made : 

(2)HelnieU.    (S) Powm of ikney.    (4)IWV'.. 
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Never  came  reformation  in  a  flood, 

With  such  a  heady  current,  scouring  faults ; 

Nor  ncTer  Hydra-headed  willViIness 

So  soon  did  lose  his  seat,  and  all  at  onoe. 

As  in  this  long. 

Ely,  We  are  blessed  in  the  change. 

Cani,  Hear  him  but  reason  in  divinity, 
And,  all-admiring,  with  an  inward  wish 
You  would  desire,  the  long  were  made  a  prelate : 
Hear  him  debate  of  commonwealth  aflairs, 
You  would  say,^t  hath  been  all-in-all  his  study 
List*  hiB  discourse  of  war,  and  you  shall  hear         | 
A  fearful  battle  renderM  jou  in  music : 
Turn  him  to  any  cause  of  policy, 
The  Gordian  knot  of  it  he  will  unloose, 
Familiar  as  his  garter ;  that,  when  he  speaks. 
The  air,  a  charterM  libertine,  is  still, 
And  the  mute  wonder  lurketh  in  men's  ears. 
To  steal  his  sweet  and  honeyed  sentences ; 
So  that  the  art  and  practic  part  of  life 
Must  be  the  mistress  to  this  theoric :' 
^Vhtch  is  a  wonder,  how  his  grace  should  glean  it, 
Since  his  addiction  was  to  courses  vain : 
His  companies'  unlettered,  rude,  and  shallow ; 
His  hours  fill*d  up  with  riots,  banquets,  sports ; 
And  never  noted  m  him  any  study, 
Any  retirement,  any  sequestration 
From  open  haunts  and  popularity. 

£/y.  The  strawberry  grows  underneath  the  net- 
tle; 
And  wholesome  berries  thrive  and  ripen  best, 
NeighbourM  by  fruit  of  baser  qualit>' ; 
Andso  the  prince  obscur'd  his  contemplation 
Under  the  reU  of  wildness ;  which,  no  doubt. 
Grew  like  the  summer  grass,  fastest  by  night. 
Unseen,  yet  crescive*  in  his  faculty. 

Cant.  It  ifiuti  be  so :  for  miracles  are  ceas'd ; 
And  therefore  we  must  needs  admit  the  means, 
How  things  are  perfected. 

£/y.  But,  my  good  lord, 

How  now  for  mitigation  of  this  bill 
Urg'd  by  the  commons  7  Doth  his  majesty 
Incline  to  it,  or  no  ? 

Cant,  He  seems  indifierent ; 

Or,  rather,  swaying  more  upon  our  part, 
Than  cherishing  the  exhibtters  against  us : 
For  I  have  made  an  offer  to  his  miyesty,— 
Upon  our  spiritual  convocation : 
And  in  regard  of  causes  now  in  hand. 
Which  I  Mve  openM  to  his  grace  at  large. 
As  touching  France,— to  give  a  greater  sum 
Than  ever  at  one  time  the  cler^v  yot 
Did  to  his  predecessors  part  witnal. 

Ely,  How  did  this  offer  seem  receiv'd,  my  lord  ? 

Conl.  With  good  acceptance  of  his  miyesty ; 
Save,  that  there  was  not  time  enoug[h  to  hear 
(As,  I  perceiv'd,  his  erace  would  fam  have  done,) 
The  severals.  and  unmdden  passages, 
Of  his  true  titles  to  some  certain  dukedoms ; 
And.  seneraUy.  to  the  crown  and  seat  of  France, 
DenvM  from  Edward,  his  great-grandfather. 

Ely.  What  was  the  impediment  that  broke  this 
off? 

Cant.  The  French  ambassador,  upon  that  instant, 
Graved  audience :  and  the  hour,  1  tfaii^is  come, 
To_give  him  bearing :  Is  it  four  o'clock  ? 

Ely.  It  is. 

OmU.  Then  go  we  in,  to  laiow  his  embassy ;. 
Which  I  could,  vrith  a  readv  guess,  declare. 
Before  the  Frenchman  speak  a  word  of  it. 

Ely.  I'U  wait  upon  you ;  and  I  long  to  hear  it. 

[Exeunt, 

0)ListMto.    (S)  Theory.    (8)  Compaaioiis. 


SCEJ^E  n.—Tht  some.  A  room  qf  tUUhUu 
same.  Enter  Kins  Henry,  Gloster,  Bedford, 
Exeter,  Warwick,  WestmoreUnd,  mud  stt(ii4- 
antt, 

K,  Hen,  Where  is  my  gracious  lord  of  Cuter* 

bury? 
Exe.  Notjiere  in  presence. 
K.  Hen.  Send  for  him,  good  uncle. 
West.  Shall  we  call  in  the  ambassador,  my  liege  ? 
K.  Hen.  Not  yet,  my  cousin ;  we  vroula  be  ^^ 

solv'd, 
Before  we  hear  him.  of  some  things  of  weiriit, 
That  task  our  thoughts,  concerning  us  and  Fruice. 
Enter  the  »9rchbishop  of  Canterboiy,  and  Bitkop 
o/Ely. 
Cant.  God,  and  his  angels,  guard  your  sacred 

throne. 
And  make  you  long  become  it ! 

K.  Hen.  Sure,  we  tbuk  you. 

My  learned  lord,  we  pray  you  to  proceed ; 
And  justly  and  religiously  unfold* 
Why  the  law  Sallque,  that  they  have  in  France. 
Or  should,  or  should  not,  bar  us  In  our  claim. 
And  God  forbid,  my  dear  and  &ithful  lord, 
That  you  should  fashion,  wrest,  or  bow  your  reading, 
Or  nicely  charg[e  your  understanding  soul 
With  opening  titles  miscreate,*  whose  right 
Suits  not  in  native  colours  with  the  truth ; 
For  God  doth  know,  how  nmny.  now  in  health, 
Shall  drop  their  blood  in  approbation 
Of  what  your  reverence  shall  incite  us  to : 
Therefore  take  heed  how  you  impawn  our  person, 
How  vou  awake  the  sleepmg  sword  of  war ; 
We  charge  you  in  the  name  of  God,  take  heed : 
For  never  two  such  kingdoms  did  contend. 
Without  much  fall  of  blood ;  whose  ffuiltlesi  drops 
Are  every  one  a  wo,  a  sore  comolaiin, 
'Gainst  hun,  whose  wronj^s  gire  eoge  unto  the  swords 
That  make  such  waste  m  brief  mortality. 
Under  this  conjuration,  speak,  my  lord : 
And  we  will  hear,  note,  and  believe  in  heart. 
That  what  you  speak  is  in  your  conscience  wash'd 
As  pure  as  sin  with  baptism. 
Cant,  Then  hear  me,  gracious  sovereign,— and 

you  peers. 
That  owe  your  lives,  your  faith,  and  services, 
To  this  imperial  throne  :~There  is  no  bar 
To  make  against  your  hiffhness'  claim  to  France. 
Bat  this,  which  they  produce  from  Pharamond,— 
In  ierram  Salicam  mulieres  ni  tuccedant, 
J^o  woman  skall  succeed  in  Salitpu  land : 
Which  Sallque  land  the  French  ui\justly  gloxe,' 
To  be  the  realm  of  France,  and  Pharamond 
The  founder  of  this  law  and  female  bar. 
Yet  their  own  authors  faithfully  affirm. 
That  the  land  Salique  lies  in  Germany, 
Between  the  floods  of  Sala  and  of  ElSe : 
Where  Charles  the  great,  having  subdued  the 

Saxons, 
There  left  behind  and  settled  certain  French ; 
Who,  holding  in  disdain  the  German  women, 
For  some  disnonest  manners  of  their  life, 
EstabUsh'd  there  this  law,-4o  wit,  no  fanale 
Should  be  inheritrix  in  Salique  land ; 
Which  Salique,  as  I  said,  Hwixt  Elbe  and  Sala, 
Is  at  Uiis  day  in  Germany  calTd— Meisen. 
Thus  doth  it  well  appear,  the  Salmoe  law 
Was  not  devised  for  the  realm  of  France : 
Nor  did  the  French  possess  the  Salique  land 
Until  four  hundred  one  and  twenty  rears 
After  defunction  of  king  Pharamona, 

(4)  Inereasmg.    (5)  Spurious.    (6)  EzrIvb* 
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Idk  MppotM  tlie  roniMier  of  this  law ; 

Wfio  died  within  the  year  of  our  redemption 

Four  hundred  twentj-siz ;  and  Charlee  the  great 

Subdued  the  SazouL  and  did  Mat  the  French 

Bejond  the  rirer  Sab,  in  the  year 

Eiifat  hundred  fiTe.    Besides,  their  writers  say. 

King  Pepin,  which depoMdChihlericI^ 

DnL  as  hear  general,  being  descended 

OfBUthild,  which  was  daughter  to  king  Clothair, 

Make  claim  and  title  to  the  crown  of  France. 

Hurii  Capet  also,— that  usurp'd  the  crown 

or  Charles  the  duke  of  Lorain,  sole  heir  male 

or  the  true  line  and  stock  of  Charles  the  great,— 

To  finei  his  title  with  some  show  of  truth, 

(Though,  in  pure  truth,  it  was  corrupt  andf  naught,) 

Coovey'd  himsein  as  heir  to  the  lady  Lingare, 

Daughter  to  Charlemain,  who  was  the  son 

To  Lewis  the  emperor,  and  X^wis  the  son 

or  Charles  the  great    Also  Ung  Lewis  the  tenth, 

Who  was  sole  heir  to  the  usurper  Capet, 

Could  not  keet>  fuiet  in  his  conscience, 

Wearinc  the  crown  of  France,  till  satisfied 

That  fan-  oueen  Isabel,  his  grandmother. 

Was  lineal  ofthe  lady  EniMngare. 

Daughter  to  Charies  the  foresakl  duke  of  Lorain : 

Bt  the  which  marriage,  the  line  of  Charles  the  great 

Was  re-muted  to  the  crown  of  France. 

So  that,  as  clear  as  is  the  sununer's  sun. 

King  Pepin*s  title,  and  Hugh  Capet's  claim. 


Howbett  they  wouM  hold  up  this  Salique  law. 
To  bar  your  highness  claimmg  from  the  female ; 
And  rather  choose  to  hide  them  in  a  net. 
Than  amply  to  imbare*  theur  crooked  titles 
Usurp'd  from  you  and  your  progenitors. 

K,  Hen.  May  I,  with  right  and  conscienee,  make 
thisclaun? 

Conl.  The  sin  upon  my  head,  dread  sovereign ! 
For  in  the  book  of  Numbers  is  it  writ,— 
I  the  son  dies,  let  the  inheritance 


When  I , 

Descend  unto  the  c 


.  iter.    Gracious  lord, 
unwind  your  bloody  flag ; 


Stand  for  your 

Look  back,  unto  your  mighty  anoestors 
Go,  my  dread  lord,  to  your  great  grandsve's  t<Mnb, 
From  whom  you  claim ;  iuToke  ms  warlfte  snirit. 
And  your  great  uncle's,  Edward  the  black  pnnee ; 
Who  on  the  French  ground  play'd  a  tragedy, 
Making  defeat  on  the  full  power  of  France ; 
Whiles  his  most  mighty  &ther  on  a  hill 
Stood  smiling;  to  behold  hb  Uon's  whelp 
ForasB  fai  bkiod  of  French  nobility.^ 
O  noble  English,  that  ooukl  entertain 
With  half  tbdTforces  the  AiU  pride  of  France; 
And  let  another  half  stand  laughing  by. 
All  out  of  work,  and  cold  for  actfon ! 
*"     Awake  remembrance  of  these  valiant  dead. 


never  Ung  of  England 
naa nopies ncner,  ana  more loyalsulnects : 
Whose  hearto  have  left  their  bodiM  herein  Engliod, 
And  lie  pavilion'd  in  the  fieUb  of  France. 

Cm(.  O,  let  their  bodies  foUow,  my  dear  UegBu 
With  blood,  and  swonL  and  fire,  to  win  your  rAtr 
In  aid  wheivoi;  we  of  the  spnitualitj 


Will  raise  your  highness  siicb  a  migbty  sum. 
As  never  did  the  clergy  at  one  time 
Bring  in  to  any  of  your  ancestors. 

K.  Hen,  W%  must  not  only  arm  to  invade  tha 
French; 
But  lay  down  our  proportions  to  defend 
Against  the  Scot,  who  will  make  road  upon  ns 
With  aU  advantiuRw. 

Conl.  They  of  those  marches,*  gradoos  sovo- 

Shall  be  awab  sufficient  to  defend 
Our  inland  from  the  pilfering  borderen. 

K,  Hen,  We  do  not  mean  the  coursiiur  snatdiors 
only. 
But  fear  the  mam  Intendment*  of  the  Scot, 
Who  hath  been  stai  a  giddy  neighbonr  to  US ; 
For  yott  shall  read,  that  my  great  grandfetber 
Never  went  with  bis  forces  into  France, 
But  that  the  Scot  on  his  unfiimish'd  kingdom 
Came  pouring,  like  the  tide  into  a  breach. 
With  ample  and  brim  fulness  of  his  fbree ; 
GaUiog  the  jgleaned  land  with  hot  essays ; 
Girding  with  grievous  siege,  castles  and  to\ 
That  England,  being  em|^  of  defence. 
Hath  shook,  and  trembled  at  the  fflne^  ^ 

Canl.  She  hath  been  then  more  .. 
harm'd,  my  liege: 
For  hear  her  but  ezampled  by  herseU;— 
When  all  her  chivahj  hath  been  in  Franee;, 
And  she  a  mourning  widow  of  her  nobles, 
She  hath  herself  noFonly  weO  defended. 
But  taken,  and  impounaed  as  a  stray. 
The  king  of  Scots ;  whom  she  did  send  to  France, 
To  fill  Idbg  Edward's  fame  with  prisoner  Ungs  { 
And  make  your  chronicle  as  rich  wllh  praise. 
As  is  the  ooxe  and  bottom  of  the  sea 
With  sunken  wreck  and  sumless  treasuries. 

Weti.  But  there^s  a  saying,  very  old  and  tnie,— 


And  with  your  puissant  arm  renew  thefar  feats : 
You  are  their  heir,  you  sit  upon  their  throne ; 
The  blood  and  courage,  that  renowned  them. 


Runs  in  your  veins ;  and  my  thrice-puissant  liege 
Is  in  (he  very  May-morn  ofnis  youlA. 
Ripe  for  exploits  and  mighty  enterprises. 
£xe.  Your  brother  kmgs  and  mooarchs  of  the 
earth 
Do  an  expect  that  you  should  rouse  yoorseU^ 
As  did  the  former  fions  of  yonr  blood. 
Weti.  They  know,  yonr  grace  hath  cause,  and 
means,  and  might ; 

(1)  Make  showy  or  speetous.  (t)  Derived  his  titie. 
rs)  Lay  open.       (4)  At  the  battle  of  Creasy. 
(6)  The  bordeii  of  England  and  ^Scotland. 


IfUuA  yeu  vntt  Frmiee  win. 
Then  UfUk  SeoOmndfirH  begin  s 
For  once  the  eagle  England  beins  in  prey. 
To  her  unguarded  nesfthe  weasel  Scot 
Comes  sneaking,  and  so  sucks  her  prineely  eggs ; 
Playing  the  mouse,  in  absence  of  tne  cat. 
To  sped  and  havoc  more  than  she  can  eat 

£x«.  It  follows  then,  the  cat  mvsl  stay  at  bwe : 
Yet  that  is  but  a  curs'd  neeessay ; 
Since  we  have  locks  to  safeguard  neeessaries, 
And  pretty  traps  to  catch  the  pet^  thieves. 
While  that  the  armed  hand  doth  ftgdit  abroad. 
The  advised  head  defends  itself  atlioine: 
For  government,  though  high,  and  low,  and  lomcr 
Put  mto  parts,  doth  keep  in  one  eoneent;* 
Congndns*  in  a  AiU  and  natural  close» 
Like  muBK. 

CemL  True:  therefon  doth  heaven difide 

The  state  of  man  in  divers  ftmethms, 
Setlini;  endetTonr  in  conUnoal  motioo; 
To  whicBrtt  fixed,  as  an  aim  or  batW 
ubedience:  fer  so  worifc the honsy-beei : 
Creatures,  that,  by  a  rule  in  nature,  teaoi 
The  act  of  order  to  a  peopled  Ungdem. 
They  have  a  king,  and  oincen  of  soits:>* 

(6)  Genera]  dnpesitira.        (T)  Fij 
(8)  Harmony.  (9)  Agretbgw 

(10)  Different  degrees. 
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Whera  Bome,  Ifln  magiBtrate*,  eorrjet  at  home ; 
OthMVi  like  merehanto,  veniare  trmde  abrovi ; 


Othen,  like  aokUera,  armed  in  their  sbnffs, 
Make  boot  upon  tba  summer's  velvet  buds ; 
Which  pillage  they  with  merry  march  bring  home 
To  the  tent-royal  oT  their  emperor  : 
Who,  busied  in  his  ma^tf,  surreys 
The  singinc  masons  building  roofs  or  gold ; 
The  cml>  citizens  kneading  up  the  honey ; 
The  poor  mechanic  porters  crowdmg  m 
Their  heavy  burdens  at  his  narrow  gate ; 
The  sad-eyM  justice,  with  his  surly  hum, 
Delifering  o'er  to  executors*  pale^ 
The  laxy  yawning  drone.    I  this  infer,— 
That  many  things  having  full  reference 
To  one  concent,  may  work  contrariously ; 
As  many  arrows,  loosed  several  ways, 
Fly  to  one  mark ; 

As  many  several  ways  meet  in  one  town ; 
As  many  flresh  sUeams  run  in  one  self  sea ; 
As  many  lines  dose  in  the  dial's  centre ; 
So  may  a  thousand  actions,  once  afoot. 
End  in  one  purpose,  and  be  all  well  borne 
Without  defeat,    tlierefore  to  France,  my  liege. 
Divide  your  happy  England  into  four ; 
Whereof  take  you  one  quarter  into  Franec, 
And  you  withal  shall  make  all  Gallia  shake. 
If  we,  with  thrice  that  power  left  at  home. 
Cannot  defend  our  own  door  from  the  dog. 
Let  us  be  worried ;  and  our  nation  lose 
The  name  of  hardiness,  and  policy. 
K»  Hen,  Call  in  the  messengers  sent  from  the 
dauphin. 
[ExU  an  aUendant,    The  King  ascauU  hU 
throne. 
Now  are  we  well  resolv'd :  and,— by  God's  lielp. 
And  your^  the  noble  sinews  of  our  power,— 
France  being  ours,  we'll  bend  it  to  our  awe. 
Or  break  it  all  to  pieces :  Or  there  we'll  sit. 
Ruling  in  large  and  ample  empory,' 
0*er  France,  and  all  her  almost  kmgly  dukedoms : 
Or  lay  these  bones  in  an  unworthy  urn, 
Tombless,  with  no  remembrance  over  them : 
Either  our  history  shall,  with  Aill  mou^i, 
Speak  freely  of  our  acts :  or  else  our  grave. 
Like  Turidsh  muta,  shall  have  a  tongueleas  mouth, 
Not  worahip'd  with  a  waxen  epitaph. 

Enter  Jhnbassadors  ^France. 

Now  are  we  well  prepared  to  know  the  pleasure 
Of  our  lair  cousin  dauphui ;  for.  we  hear,  . 
Your  greeting  is  from  nim,  not  from  the  king. 

Jlmo.  May  it  please  your  m^esty,  to  give  us  leave 
Freely  to  render  what  we  have  in  charge ; 
Or  shall  we  sparingly  show  you  ikr  ofT 
The  dauphin's  meamng,  ana  our  embassy  7 

K.  Hen,  We  are  no  tyrant,  but  a  Christian  king ; 
Unto  whose  grace  our  passion  is  as  subject. 
As  are  our  wretehes  fetter'd  in  our  prisons  : 
Therefore,  with  frank  and  with  uncurbed  plainness. 
Tell  us  the  dauphin's  mind. 

Jimk.  Thus  then,  in  few. 

Your  highness,  lately  sending  into  France, 
Did  daim  some  certain  dukraoms,  in  the  right 
Of  your  great  predecessor,  king  Edward  the  third« 
In  answer  ofwlueh  claim,  the  prince  our  master 
Says.— that  you  savour  too  much  of  your  youth ; 
And  bids  you  be  advfo'd,  there's  nought  in  France, 
That  can  he  with  a  nimble  galUard*  won ; 


You  cannot  revel  into  dukedoms  tliere : 
He  therefore  tends  you,  meeter  for  your  spirit, 
This  tun  of  treasure :  and,  in  lien  of  this. 
Desires  you,  let  the  dukedom^  that  you  daim. 
Hear  no  more  of  you.    This  the  dauphin  speab. 

K.  Hm.  What  treasure,  uncle  ? 

Exe.  Tennis-balls,  my  Kege. 

K,  Hen,  We  are  glad,  the  dauphin  is  so  plea- 
sant with  us ; 
His  present,  and  your  pains,  we  thank  you  lor: 
When  we  have  match'a  our  rackets  to  these  balls. 
We  will,  in  France,  by  God's  grace,  play  a  set. 
Shall  strike  his  father^s  crown  mto  the  hazard  '^ 
Tell  him,  he  hath  made  a  match  with  sooi  a 

wrangler. 
That  all  the  courts  of  France  wOl  be  distiirb'd 
With  chaees.*    And  we  understand  him  we!, 
How  he  comes  o'er  us  with  our  wilder  days, 
Not  measuring  what  use  we  made  of  them. 
We  never  valu'd  this  poor  seat*  of  England : 
And  therefore,  living  hence,*  did  give  oorsdi 


J 


sssiiis:'*- 


(f )  Exeeutionera. 

-J (4)  An  ancient  dance. 

A  place  in  the  tennis-court  into  which  the 
sometimes  struck. 


To  barbarous  license ;  Astiseverc 
That  men  are  merriest  when  they  are  from  hone. 
But  tell  the  dauphin,—!  will  beep  my  state ; 
Be  like  a  king,  and  show  my  sail  of  greatnos^ 
When  I  do  rouse  me  in  my  throne  of  France : 
For  that  I  have  laid  by  my  mi^jesty. 
And  plodded  like  a  man  for  working  days ; 
But  I  will  rise  there  with  so  Aill  a_nory. 
That  I  will  dazzle  all  the  eyes  of  fVance, 
V«i,  strike  the  dauphin  blind  to  look  on  us. 
And  tell  the  pleasant  prince,— 4his  mock  of  hb 
Hath  tum'd  niii  balls  to  ffun-stones :  and  hii  soul 
Shall  stand  sore  ehargedfor  the  wastelVil  vengeance 
That  shall  fly  with  them :  for  many  a  thousand 

widows 
Shall  this  his  mock  mock  out  of  their  dear  hosbands; 
Mock  mothers  from  their  sons,  mock  castles  down; 
And  some  are  yet  ungotten,  and  unborn. 
That  shall  have  cause  to  curse  the  dauphm^ 
But  this  lies  all  within  the  will  of  God, 
To  whom  I  do  appeal :  And  in  whose  name. 
Tell  you  the  dauphin,  I  am  coming  on. 
To  venze  me  as  I  may,  and  to  put  foitli 
My  rightful  hand  in  a  weil-hallow'd  eansei 
SOf  ^ct  you  hence  in  peace ;  and  tell  the  dauphiv. 
His  jest  will  savour  but  of  shallow  wit. 
When  thousands  weep,  more  than  dkl  laugh  at  it- 
Convey  them  with  safe  conduct. — ^Fare  you  wdL 
[£»FwU  Ambassadois. 

Exe.  This  was  a  merry  message. 

K,  Hen,  We  hope  to  make  the  sender  blush  at  it. 
[peseendsfrmn  Mt  tArone. 
Therefore,  my  lords,  omit  no  happy  hour. 
That  may  give  ftirtberance  to  our  expedition : 
For  we  have  now  no  thought  in  us  but  France ; 
Save  those  to  God,  that  run  before  our  business. 
Therefore,  let  our  proportions  Ibr  these  wars 
Be  soon  collected ;  and  all  things  thouritt  upon, 
That  may.  with  reasonable  swiftness,  add 
More  feathers  to  our  wings ;  fbr.  G(w  belbre» 
We'll  chide  this  dauphin  at  his  (hther's  door. 
Therefore,  let  every  man  now  task  his  thooriil, 
That  this  fair  action  may  on  foot  be  brought. 

\Enw^t, 


ACT  11. 

Enter  Chorus. 
Chor,  Now  all  the  youth  of  England  are  <m  fire 


(6)  A  term  at  tennis.       (7)  The  throne. 
(8)  Withdrawing  fi«m  the  court 
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And  aikeii  dalBuiee  in  the  wardrobe  liei ; 

Now  thrife  the  urmourers.  and  honour's  thought 

Seigns  M^hr  in  the  breast  of  erery  man: 

They  sell  the  pastore  now.  to  boy  the  hone ; 

Fottowins  the  mirror  of  all  Christian  kings, 

With  winged  heels,  as  English  Mercuries. 

For  Mw  Mto  EzpecUUon  hi  the  ak ; 

And  hides  a  sword,  from  hilU  unto  the  pomt. 

With  crowns  imperial,  crowns,  and  coroneU, 

Promised  to  Harry,  and  his  followers. 

The  French,  advisM  by  good  intelligence 

Of  this  most  dreadful  preparation. 

Shake  in  their  fear :  and  with  pale  policy 

Seek  to  direit  the  English  purposes. 

O  England !— model  to  thy  mward  greatness. 

Like  Gttle  body  with  a  mighty  heart,—  .,  ,     ^ 

What  might*st  thou  do,  that  honour  would  thee  do, 

Were  alfthy  children  kind  and  natural ! 

But  see  thy  fault!  France  hath  in  thee  found  out 

A  nest  of  hollow  bosoms,  which  he>  fills 

With  treacherous  crowns ;  and  three  corrupted 

One,  RicbarJ  earl  of  Cambridge ;  and  the  second, 
Henry  lord  Scroop  of  Masham ;  and  the  third, 
Sir  Thomas  Chrey,  knight  of  Northumberland,— 
Haw,  for  the  gflt»  of  Trance,  (O  guilt,  indeed !) 
ConfinnM  conspiracy  with  fearful  France ; 
And  by  their  hands  this  grace  of  kings  must  die 
(If  hell  and  treason  hold  their  promises,) 
Ere  he  take  ship  for  France,  and  in  Southampton. 
Linger  your  patience  on :  and  well  digest 
The  abuse  oi  distance,  while  we  force  a  play. 
The  sum  is  paid  ;  the  traitors  are  agreed; 
The  king  is  set  from  London ;  and  the  scene 
Is  now  transported,  gentles,  to  SouUiampton : 
There  is  the  playhouse  now,  there  must  you  sit : 
And  thence  to  France  shall  we  convey  you  safe, 
And  bring  you  back,  charming  the  narrow  seas 
To  give  you  gentle  pass ;  for,  if  we  may, 
We'll  not  ofiend  one  stomach  with  our  play. 
But,  till  the  king  come  forth,  and  not  till  then, 
t-nto  Southampton  do  we  shUt  our  scene.     [LxU. 


SCEJ^E  L-^Tk€  tmne,  Eastcheap.  Enter  Nym 
mid  Bardolph. 
Bard.  Well  met,  corporal  Nym.  ^     ,  ,  , 
JWin.  Good  morrow,  lieutenant  Bardolph.  , 
Bard.  What,  are  ancient  Pistol  and  you  fiiends 

■^  *JVtf m.  For  my  part,  I  care  not :  I  say  little :  but 
%vhen  time  shaJJ  serre,  Uicre  shaU  be  8m»le»;7*w\ 
that  shall  be  as  it  may.  I  dare  not  fight ;  but  I  will 
wink,  and  hold  out  mine  iron :  It  is  a  simple  one ; 
but  what  though  ?  it  will  toast  cheese :  and  it  will 
endure  cold  as  another  man's  sword  will ;  anU 
there's  the  humour  of  it.  ,,   .   ,         , 

Bard.  I  will  bestow  a  breakfast,  to  make  you 
friends:  and  we'll  be  aU  three  sworn  brothers  to 
France ;  let  it  be  so,  good  corporal  Nym. 

Js'uin.  'Faith,  1  will  live  so  long  as  I  may,  that's 
the  cerUin  of  H ;  and  when  I  cannot  hve  any  longer, 
I  will  do  as  I  may:  that  is  my  rest,*  that  is  the 
rendezTOUS  of  it.  .  .^  . .     .  •  j 

Bard,  It  Is  certain,  corporal,  that  he  is  mamea 
to  Nell  Quickly :  and,  certainly,  she  did  you  wrong ; 
for  you  were  troth-pught  to  her. 

jiitm.  I  cannot  tell ;  things  must  be  u  they  may : 
men  may  sleep,  and  they  may  haro  their  throats 


haveedges.  Itmuitbeasitmay!  thoughpatkiice 
be  a  tired  mara.  yet  she  will  plod.  There  must  be 
eonclusioBs.  WeU,  I  cannot  tell. 

£nl<r  Pistol  and  Jtfrs.  Quickly. 
Bwrd.  Here  comes  ancient  Pistol,  and  his  wife 
»good  corporal,  be  patient  here.— How  now,  mine 
host  Pistol  7 

Put.  Base  tike,«  eaU'st  thou  me— host? 
Now,  by  this  hand  I  swear,  I  scorn  the  term ; 
Nor  shall  my  Nell  keep  lodgers. 

QutcJI:.  No,  by  my  troth,  not  long :  for  we  cannot 
lodge  and  board  a  dozen  or  fourteen  gentlewomen, 
that  live  honesUj  by  the  prick  of  their  needles,  but 
it  will  be  thought  we  keep  a  bawdy-house  strais ht 
INym  draws  ids  8wcrd.]0  well-a-day.  Lady,  if  be 
be  not  drawn  now!  O  Lord!  here's  corporal 
Nym's— now  we  shall  have  wilAil  adultery  and 
murder  committed.  Good  lieutenant  Bardolph,— 
good  corporal,  offer  nothing  here. 
JVVm,  Pish! 

Put.  Pish  for  thee,  Iceland  dog !  thou  pnck-ear'd 
cur  of  Iceland !  .        .         • 

QttieJt.  Good  corporal  Nym,  show  the  valour  of 
a  man,  and  put  up  thy  sword.  •       , 
A\rt».  wai  you  shog  off?  I  would  have  you  sofu«. 
ISheathing  his  aword. 
PisL  Sohu,  egregious  dog  ?  O  viper  vile ! 
The  tolus  in  thy  most  marvellous  face ; 
The  nolus  in  thy  teeth,  and  in  thy  throat. 
And  in  thy  hateful  lungs,  yea,  in  thy  maw,  perdy  ;• 
And,  which  is  worse,  within  thy  nasty  mouth! 
I  do  retort  the  soha  m  thy  bowels : 
For  I  can  teke,  and  Pistol's  cock  is  up, 
And  flashing  fire  will  follow. 

Aym.  I  am  not  Barbason  ;*  you  cannot  coiyurc 
me.  I  have  a  humour  to  knock  you  indifferently 
well :  IF  you  grow  foul  with  me,  Pistol,  1  vnll 
scour  your  with  my  rapier,  as  I  may,  in  fair  terms ; 
If  you  would  walk  off,  I  wouU  prick  your  guts  a 
little,  in  prood  terms,  as  1  may  ;  and  that's  the 
humour  of  it. 

Piat.  O  braggard  vile,  and  damned  (Vinous  wight  I 
The  grave  doUi  gape,  and  doting  death  is  near ; 
Therefore  exhale.'  [Pistol  and  Nym  draw. 

Bard.  Hear  me,  hear  me  what  I  say :— he  that 
strikes  the  first  stroke,  I'll  run  him  up  to  the  hilU, 
as  I  am  a  soldier.  [Draws, 

put.  An  oath  of  mickle  ought ;  and  fury  shall 
abate. 
Give  me  thy  fist,  thy  fore-foot  to  me  give ; 
Thy  spirits  are  most  tall. 
Jfym.  I  will  cut  thy  throat,  one  tune  or  other, 
fair  terms ;  that  is  the  humour  of  it. 


about  them  at  that  tune ;  and,  some  say,  knives  pan .  »faith,  he's  very  Ul 


Pist  Cinui  le  jgarge^  that's  the  word?— I  thee 

0  honnd  ScCrSL*  thmk'st  thou  my  spouse  to  get? 
No :  to  the  spital*  CO,         ,     .  .  ^ 

And  from  the  pow&nng  tub  of  imamy. 
Fetch  forth  the  lazar  kite  of  Cressid's  kmd,*° 
Doll  Tear-sheet  she  by  name,  and  her  ftapoiue : 

1  have,  and  I  wiU  hold,  the  ftto««ittm» »  Quicklv 
For  the  only  she ;  and— Pouco,  there's  enough. 

Enter  the  Boy. 
Boy.  Mine  host  Pistol,  you  must  come  to  my 
master,— and  you,  hostess;— he  is  very  sick,  wid 
would  to  bed.— Good  Bardolph,  put  thy  nose  be- 
tween his  sheeU,  and  do  theoffice  of  a  warming- 


(l)i.e.  The  king  of  France,    (t)  Golden  money. 
(3)  What  I  am  resolved  on.  ^  (4)  Clown. 
(5)  Par  Dim  f  (6)  Name  of  a  demon. 

(7)  Blpeathe  your  lostt 


(8)  Bloodhound.  (9)  Hospital. 

(10)  Of  Cressida's  nature,  sec  the  play  of  Troihua 
and  Cressida. 

(11)  Formerly. 
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dimi  one  of  theM  days:  tbe  Idag  has  killed  his 

Boni.  Come,  ihall  I  omIu  imi  two  fnends?  We 
WHt  to  Fwnce  together ;  Whjr,  the  deril,  thoiild 
wo  keep  knivet  to  cut  ooe  another's  throats  7 


JPIfl.  Ut'floods'o'ersweli,  and 


for  food 
I  woo 


JVVm.  You'll  pey  me  the  eight 

/Sr/Baseb!be  slave  that  pays. 

JVWn.ThatnowIwill  have;  that's  the  humour 
of  IL 

jPiiC  As  manhood  shall  compound;  Posh  home. 

Burd,  Bt  this  sword,  he  Uiat  makes  the  first 
thrust,  rn  kiU  him ;  by  this  sword,  I  will. 

Pid.  Swoid  is  an  oath,  and  oaths  must  have 
their  course. 

Bard,  Corporal  Nym,  an  thou  wilt  be  rrieods, 
be  IKends :  an  thou  wih  not,  whj  then  be  cnemieB 
with  me  too.    Prr'thee,  put  up. 

M)im.  I  shall  faaTO  my  eight  ahilliogs,  I  won  of 
TOO  at  betting  7 

Pist.  A  noble*  sbsH  thou  have,  and  present  pay ; 
And  liquor  likewise  will  1  siTe  to  thee. 
And  finiendship  shall  combine,  and  brotherhood : 
ni  live  by  Nym,  and  Nym  shall  live  by  mc  ;^ 
Is  not  this  just7-4'or  I  shall  sutler  be 
Unto  the  camp,  and  profits  will  accrue. 
Give  me  thy  hand. 

Mm.  I  shall  have  my  noble  7 

Put.  In  cash  most  justly  paid. 

AVm.  Well  then,  that's  the  humour  of  It 

Re-^nUr  Mrs,  Quickly. 

Qicicle.  As  ever  you  came  of  women.*  come  in 
quickly  to  sir  John  :  Ah,  poor  beait !  he  is  so 
soaked  of  a  burning  quotidian  tertian,  that  it  is  most 
lamentable  to  behold.    Sweet  men,  come  to  him. 

AVm.  The  Ung  hath  run  bad  humours  on  the 
ki^am,  that's  the  even  of  it 

Pitt.  Nvm.  thou  hast  spoke  the  right ; 
His  heart  is  fracied.  and  corroborate. 

AVm.  The  Ung  is  a  good  king :  but  it  must  be 
as  it  may ;  he  passes  some  humours,  and  careers. 

Pitt.  Let  us  condole  the  knight ;  for,  lambkins, 
we  will  live.  [Exeunt. 

SCEXE  /T.^Southampton.  A  eauneU'ekmnber. 
Enter  Exeter,  Bedford,  and  Westmoreland; 
Bed.  *Fore  God,  his  grace  is  bold,  to  trust  these 

traitors. 
Exe.  They  shall  be  apprehended  by  and  by. 
WesL   How  smooth  and  even  they  do  bear 
themselves! 
As  if  aUegianee  in  their  bosom  sat, 
Crowned  with  foith,  and  constant  loyalty. 

Bed,  The  king  hath  note  of  all  that  they  intend. 
By  interception  which  they  dream  not  of. 

Exe.  Nay,  but  the  man  that  was  his  bedfellow. 
Whom  he  hath  cloy'd  and  grac'd  with  princely 

fiivours,— 
That  he  should,  for  4  foreicn  purse,  so  sell 
His  sovereign's  lift  to  death  and  treachery ! 

Trumpet  sounds.    Enter  King  Henry,  Scroop, 
Cambridge,  Grey,  Lordi,  end  JittendmUs, 
K.  Hen,  Now  sits  the  wind  fair,  and  we  will 
aboard. 

0)  A  coin,  value  six  shiUings  and  tight-pence. 
/?)  Force.  (8)  Compounded.   (4)recoDip9ue. 


My  lord  of  Cambodge,— and  my  kind  lord  of 

Masham,— 
And  JOVJH;  8*"*^  ladi^ gi»e  ne  joa 

Thmk  voun^tbat  the  powers  we  beer  with  as, 
WUl  cot  Ihehr  passage  through  the  force  of  Fiance ; 
Doing  the  execution,  and  the  act. 
For  which  we  have  in  head*  asMmUed  them? 
Serom.  No  doubt,  mylwge,  if  enehflundohii 

jr.  Hen.  I  doubt  not  that:  since  we  axe  weU 
persuaded, 
We  cany  not  a  heart  with  us  firom  henee. 
That  grows  not  in  a  foir  consent  with  ours; 
Nor  leave  not  one  bdiind,  that  doth  not  wiib 
Success  and  conquest  to  attend  on  us. 

Com.  Never  was  monarch  better  feaKd,  and  lovM, 
Than  is  your  majesty :  there's  not,  I  think,  a  subject. 
That  stts  in  heart-gnef  and  uneasiness 
Under  the  sweet  shade  of  your  government 

Grey.  Even  those,  that  were  yourfather'seneinies. 
Have  steep'd  their  galls  in  honey ;  and  do  serve  you 
With  hearts  create^  of  duty  and  of  seal. 

K.  Hen.   We   therefore  have  great  cause  oT 
thankfulness; 
And  shall  forget  the  office  of  our  hand. 
Sooner  than  quittance*  of  desert  and  merit. 
According  to  the  weight  and  worthiness. 

Scroop.  So  service  shall  with  steeled  sinews  toil ; ' 
And  labour  shall  reftmh  itself  with  hope^ 
To  do  vour  grace  incessant  services. 

K.  Ben.  We  judge  no  less.— Uncle  of  Exeter, 
Enlarge  the  man  committed  yesterday. 
That  raii'd  against  our  person :  we  consider. 
It  was  excess  of  wine  that  set  him  on : 
And,  on  his  more  advice,*  we  pardon  oim. 

Scroop.  That's  mercy,  but  too  much  security : 
Let  him  be  punish'd,  sovereign ;  lest  fjamifr 
Breed,  by  his  sufierance,  man  of  such  a  kind. 

K.  Hen.  O,  let  us  yet  be  mercifol. 

Cam.  So  may  your  highnese^  and  yet  punish  too. 

Grey,  Sir,  you  show  great  mercy,  if  you  give  him 
life. 
Alter  the  taite  of  much  correction. 

K.  Hen.  Alas,  your  too  much  love  mA  eare  of  me 
Are  heaiT  orisons*  'gainst  this  poor  trratch. 
If  little  faults,  proceeding  on  distemper. 
Shall  not  be  wmk'd  at,  how  shall  we  stret^  our  eye, 
When   capital   crimes,    chew'd,  swallow'd,  uid 

digested. 
Appear  before  us  7— We'll  yet  enlarge  that  man, 
Though  Cambridgcv  Scroop,  and  Grey,— in  their 

dear  care. 
And  tender  preservation  of  our  penon,^ 
Would  have  hun  punish'd.  And  now  to  our  French 

causes; 
Who  are  the  late*  commissioners  7 

Cam.  I  one,  my  lord ; 
Your  highness  bade  me  ask  for  it  to-day. 

Scroop.  So  did  you  me,  my  liege. 

Grev.  And  me,  my  royal  sovereign. 

K,  Hen.  Then,  Rkhard,  eari  of  Cambridge, 
there  is  yours ; — 
There  yours,  lord  Scroop  of  Masham ;— and,  sir 

knight. 
Grey  of  Northumberland,  this  same  is  yours :— 
-» *»   —        -> «  »  »       -  ''our  worthineis.** 

uncle  Exeter,— 
how  now,  gentle 


What  see  you  in  those  papen,  that  you  loee 


15)  Better  information. 
(7)  Lately  appointed. 


(6)  Prayers 
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So  mueb  eomplexion  7— Look  Te,  how  they  change ! 
Their  cheeks  are  paper.— Why,  what  read  you 

there, 
That  hath  so  cowarded  and  ehas'd  your  blood 
Out  of  appearance  ? 

Com.  I  do  confess  my  ftah ; 

Anddosiibiiiitnieto  TOur  highness' mercy. 

Gfrey.  Scroop.  To  which  we  all  appeal. 

K,  Ren.  The  mercy,  that  wasquick'  in  us  but  late. 
By  yom*  own  counsel  is  suppressM  and  Ull'd : 
Yott  must  not  dare,  for  shame,  to  talk  of  mercy ; 
For  your  own  reasons  turn  into  your  bosoms. 
As  dogs  upon  tlieir  masters,  wornring  tliem.— 
See  you.  my  princes,  and  mr  noble  peers. 
These  English  monsters !  My  lord  of  Cambridge 

here,— 
You  know,  how  apt  our  lore  was,  to  accord 
To  furnish  him  with  all  appertinents 
Belonging  to  his  honour ;  and  this  man 
Hath,  Tor  a  few  light  crowns,  lightly  conspir'd, 
And  sworn  unto  the  practices  of  France, 
To  kill  us  here  in  Hampton :  to  the  which. 
This  knight,  no  less  for  bounty  bound  to  us 
Than  Cambridge  is,— hath  likewise  sworn.— But  O ! 
What  shall  I  say  to  thee,  lord  Scroop:  thou  cruel, 
Ingrateful,  sarage,  and  mhuman  creaiure ! 
Thou,  that  didst  bear  the  key  of  all  my  counsels. 
That  lmew*st  the  very  bottom  of  my  soul, 
That  almost  mighrst  have  coin*d  me  mto  gold, 
WouM'st  thou  hsTe  practisM  on  me  for  thy  use  7 
May  it  be  possible,  that  foreign  hire 
Could  out  of  thee  extract  one  spark  of  evil. 
That  might  annoy  my  linzer  7  'tis  so  strange. 
That,  though  the  truth  orit  stands  off  as  gross 
As  black  from  white,  my  eye  will  scarcely  see  it 
Treason,  and  murder,  ever  kept  together. 
As  two  yok^dcvils  sworn  to  cither's  purpose,  . 
Woridng  so  grossly  in  a  natural  cause. 
That  admirauon  did  not  whoop  at  them : 
But  thou,  'gainst  all  proportion,  didst  bring  in 
Wonder,  to  wait  on  treason,  and  on  murder : 
And  whatsoever  cunning  fiend  it  was, 
That  wrought  upon  thee  so  preposterously, 
H'ath  got  the  voice  in  hell  for  excellence : 
And  oilier  deftils,  that  susgest  by  treasons, 
Do  botch  and  bungle  up  damnation 
With  patches,  colours,  and  with  forms  being  fetch'd 
From  glistenng  semblances  of  piety ; 
But  he,  that  temper'd*  thee,  bade  thee  stand  up, 
( tave  thee  nofaistance  why  thou  should'st  do  treason, 
Unle«  to  dub  thcewith  the  name  of  traitor. 
If  that  same  damon,  that  hath  guU'd  thee  thus. 
Should  with  his  lion  gait*  walk  the  whole  world. 
He  miffht  return  to  vasty  Tartar*  back. 
And  tdt  the  legions— I  can  never  win 
A  soul  so  easy  as  that  Enfflishman's. 
O.  how  hast  thou  with  jealousy  infected 
liie  sweetness  of  affiance !  Show  men  dutiful  7 
Why,  so  didst  thou :  Seem  they  grave  and  learned  7 
Why,  so  didst  thou :  Come  they  of  noble  family  7 
Why,  so  didst  thou :  Seem  they  religious  7 
Why,  so  didst  thou :  Or  are  they  spare  in  diet ; 
Free  from  gross  passion,  or  of  mirtk  or  anger : 
Constant  fai  spuit,  not  swerving  with  the  blood ; 
Gamish'd  ana  deck'd  in  modest  complement  ;^ 
Not  working  with  the  eye,  without  the  ear. 
AmL  but  in  purged  judgment,  trusting  neither  7 
Suen,  and  so  finely  bolted,*  didst  thou  seem : 
And  thus  thy  fall  hath  left  a  kind  of  blot. 
To  mark  the  full-firaught  man,  and  best  indued,* 
With  some  suspicion.    1  will  weep  for  thee ; 

(1 )  Living.       (2)  Rendered  thee  pliable. 
(9)  Pace,  step.  (4)  Tartarus. 


My  fault,  but  not  my  body,  murdi 
A.  Htn.  God  quit  you  in  nis  a 


For  this  revolt  of  thinejnethinki,  is  like 
Another  fall  of  man.— Their  Ikults  are  open, 
Arrest  them  to  the  answer  of  the  law  ;— 
And  God  acquit  them  of  their  practices ! 

Ext.  I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  bj  the  name  of 
Richard  earl  of  Cambridge. 

I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the  name  of  Henry 
lord  Scroop  of  Masham. 

I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the  name  of 
Thomas  Grey,  knight  of  Northumberland. 

Scroop.  Our  purposes  God  justly  hath  discover'd ; 

nd  I  repent  imr  fault,  more  than  my  death ; 
Which  1  beseech  your  hughness  to  forgive, 
Although  my  body  pay  the  price  of  it. 

Cam.  For  me,— the  gold  of  France  did  not  seduce ; 
Although  I  did  admit  it  as  a  motive. 
The  sooner  to  efiect  what  I  intended : 
But  God  be  thanked  for  prevention ; 
Which  I  in  sufferance  heartily  will  r^oice, 
Beseechimr  God,  and  you,  to  pardon  me. 

Grey.  Never  did  fanhfiileubject  more  rejoke 
At  the  discovery  of  most  dangerous  treason, 
Than  I  do  at  this  hour  joy  &tr  myself, 
Prevented  fhim  a  damned  enlerpnse : 

■don,  SOI  _.  _„_- 
merey!  Hear  your 
sentenced 

You  have  conspir'd  against  our  royal  person, 
Join'd  with  an  enemy  proclaim'o,  and  Ma  Us 

coffers 
Receiv'd  the  golden  earnest  of  our  death ; 
Wherein  you  would  haresold  your  king  to  slaughter, 
His  princes  and  his  peers  to  servitude. 
His  subjects  to  dppression  and  contempt. 
And  his  whole  kingdom  unto  desolation. 
Touching  our  person,  seek  we  no  revenge ; 
But  we  our  kingdom's  safety  most  so  tender. 
Whose  ruin  you  three  sought,  that  to  her  laws 
We  do  deliver  you.    Get  you  therefore  hence. 
Poor  miserable  wretches,  to  your  death : 
The  taste  whereof,  God,  of  Ms  mercy,  give  you 
Patience  to  endure,  and  true  repentance 
Of  all  your  dear  offences !— Bear  them'  hence. 

[£reimf  consptrofors  rutarded* 
Now,  lords,  for  France ;  the  enterprise  whereof 
Shall  be  to  you,  as  us,  like  glorious. 
We  doubt  not  of  a  fhir  and  lucky  war ; 
Since  God  so  graciously  hath  brought  to  light 
This  dangerous  treason,  lurking  in  our  way. 
To  hinder  our  beginningB.  we  doubt  not  now, 
But  every  rub  is  smoothed  on  our  way. 
Then,  forth,  dear  countrymen :  let  us  deliver 
Our  puissance  into  the  hand  or  God, 
Putting  it  straight  in  expedition. 
Cheerfytosea;  the  signs  of  war  advance: 
No  UngofEngland,  if  not  king  of  France.    [Exi. 

SC£JV*E  7//.— London.  Mr».  Quickly's  house  in 

Easteheap.    Bnter  Pkrtol,  JIfrt.  Quiddy,  Nym, 

Bardolph,  end  Boy. 

Qutclr.  Pr'ythee,  honey-sweet  husband,  let  me 
bring*  thee  to  Staines. 

PtMt.  No;  for  my  manly  heart  doth  yearn.'— 
Bardolph,  be  blithe ;— Nym,  rouse  thy  vaunting 


Boy,  bristle thycouraoe  up;  for  FalstalThe ii  dead. 
And  we  must  yeara  t&Brerore. 

Bmrd.  'Would,  I  were  with  hun,  wheresome'er 
he  is,  either  in  heaven,  or  in  hell ! 

Qyiek,  Nay,  sure,  he's  not  in  hell ;  he's  in  Ar- 
thur's  bosom,  if  erer  man  went  to  Arthur's  bosom. 

(5)  Accomplishment.  (6)  Sifted*  (7)  Endowed., 
(8)  Attend.  (9)  Grieve. 
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*A  nude  a  finer  end.  tnd  went  away,  an  it  had 
been  any  cfamtoia*  cliild ;  *a  parted  even  Juit  be- 
tween tweWe  and  one.  e'en  at  turninf  o^the  tide : 
for  after  I  saw  fain  nimble  with  the  dMBtt,  and 
play  with  fiowert,  and  emile  upon  hit  fingers' ends, 
I  new  there  was  but  one  wav;  for  his  nose  was 
as  sharp  es  a  pen.  and 'a  babbled  ofierec 
How  now,  sb  John?  mioth  I :  what,  ssan !  be 
good  eteer.  So  'a  ened  out^God,  God,  God 
three  or  four  times ;  now  L  to  conilbrt  lum,  bid 
hua,  *a  should  not  think  of  God;  I  hoped,  there 
was  no  need  to  trouble  himself  with  any  such 
thoughts  jet:  So,  'a  bade  me  lay  more  clothes  on 
his  feet:  1  put  my  hand  into  the  bed,  and  felt  them, 
and  they  were  as  cold  as  any  stone ;  then  1  felt  to 
his  knees,  and  m  upward,  and  upward,  and  all 
was  as  cold  as  any  stone. 

•ATym.  They  say,  he  cried  out  for  sack. 

Qukfc.  Ay,  that  >a  did. 

Bard,  Anid  of  women. 

Qukk,  Nay,  that  *a  did  noL 

Boy,  Yea,  that 'a  did ;  and  said,  they  were  derils 
incarnate. 

QukXr.  'A  could  neier  abide  carnation ;  twas  a 
colour  he  never  liked. 

Hoy.  'A  said  once,  the  devil  would  have  him 
about  women. 

Q,uiek.  'A  did  in  some  sort,  indeed,  handle  wo- 
men :  but  then  he  was  riieumatie  ;*  and  talked  of 
the  whore  of  Babylon. 

Boy.  Do  you  not  remember,  'a  saw  a  flea  stick 
upon  Bardolph's  nose ;  and  *a  said,  it  was  a  black 


soul  burning  in  helUfire? 

Bard.  Well,  the  fuel  is  gone,  that  mainUined 
tliat  fire :  that^s  all  the  riches  I  got  in  his  serrice. 

Js''ym,  Shall  we  shog  ofl'?  the  king  will  be  gone 
from  Southampton. 

Pisl,  Come,  let's  away.— My  love,  give  me  thy 
lips. 
Look  to  my  chattels,  and  my  moveables : 
Let  senacs  rule ;  the  word  is,  FUeh  end  Pay 
Trust  none ; 

For  oaths  are  straws,  men's  faiths  ere  waibr-eakes, 
And  hold-fast  is  the  only  dog,  my  duck ; 
Therefore,  eaveio  be  thy  counsellor. 
(■0,  clear  thy  crystals.'— Yoke-fellows  in  arms, 
J^et  us  to  France  1  like  horse-leeches,  my  boys ; 
To  stick,  to  suck,  the  very  blood  to  suck  I 

Boif,  And  that  is  but  unwholesome  food,  they  say. 

PisL  Touch  her  soft  mouth,  and  mardk 

Bard,  Farewell,  hosteao.  [Kitwbig  her. 

•Vym.  I  cannot  Uss,  that  is  the  humour  of  it  f i 
but  adieu. 

put.  Let  housewifery  appear;  keep  closf,  I  thee 
command. 

Q,uick.  Farewell ;  adieu.  [Exevnt 


SCE^E  /^.-.France,  jf  rwm  in  the  Franch 
Kind's  pakice.  Enter  the  French  Kina  attended  ; 
the  Dauphin,  the  Duke  <{/' Burgundy,  lAe  Consta- 
ble, and  others, 

Fr'King,  Thus  come  the  English  with  full  power 
upon  us ; 
And  more  than  careftilly  it  us  concerns, 
To  answer  royally  in  our  defences. 
Therefore  the  dukes  of  Berry,  and  of  Bretagne, 
Of  Brabant,  and  of  Orleans,  shall  make  forth, — 
And  you,  prince  dauphin,'— with  all  swift  despatch, 
To  line,  and  new  repair,  our  towns  of  war. 
With  men  of  courage,  and  with  means  defendant 

(1)  A  child  not  more  than  a  month  old* 

(2)  Mrs.  Quickly  means  lunatic. 

(3)  Dry  thy  ryes. 


For  England  his  approaches  makea  as  fierce, 
As  waters  to  the  sucking  of  a  gul£ 
It  fits  us  then,  to  be  as  provident 
As  fear  may  teach  us,  oii|  of  late  eiamples 
Left  by  the  fatal  and  neglected  Engtish 
Upon  our  fields. 
Am.  Mymostradoabted&thsr, 

is  most  meet  we  arm  us  'gainst  the  foe: 
For  peace  itself  should  not  so  dull*  a  kingdom, 
(Though  war.  nor  no  known  quarrel,  were  ia 

Question,) 
But  that  defences,  musters,  preparations. 
Should  be  maintain'd,  assembled,  and  eoUeeted, 
As  were  a  war  in  expectation. 
Therefore  I  say,  'tis  meet  we  all  go  forth. 
To  view  the  sick  and  feeble  parts  of  France : 
And  let  us  do  it  with  no  show  of  Gnr : 
No,  with  no  more,than  if  we  heard  that  England  j 
Were  busied  with  a  Whitsun  morris-dance : 
For,  my  good  liege,  she  is  so  idly  king'd, 
Her  sceptre  so  fantastically  borne 
By  a  vain,  giddy,  shallow,  bumorooa  youth, 
Tliat  fear  attends  her  noL 

Con,  O  peace,  prince  danphin ! 

You  are  too  much  mistaken  la  tins  king  : 
Question  your  grace  the  late  ambaasa&rs,— 
With  what  great  state  he  heard  thenr  embassy. 
How  well  supplied  with  noble  counsellors. 
How  modest  in  exception,'  and,  withal. 
How  terrible  in  constant  resolution, — 
And  you  shall  Und,  his  vanities  fare>spent^ 
«r__.  v.-.  .L ._.j_  _i.,i-_  «-- 11^5  Bnitu 


Were  but  the  outside  of  the  Roman  Bnitus, 
Covering  discretion  with  a  coat  of  folly ; 
As  gardeners  do  with  ordure  hide  those  roots 
That  shall  first  spring,  and  be  most  delicate. 

Dau.  Well,  'tis  not  so,  my  lord  high  constable. 
But  though  we  think  it  so,  it  b  no  matter : 
In  cases  of  defence,  'tis  best  to  weigh 
The  enemy  more  mif^ty  than  be  seems. 
So  the  proportions  orddence  are  fill'd ; 
Which,  of  a  weak  and  niggardly  pn^tion. 
Doth,  uke  a  miser,  spoil  his  coat,  wUk  scuting 
Ah^cloth.        •!—--»  a 

Pr.  King.  Think  we  long  Hany  strong ; 
And,  princes,  look,  you  strongly  arm  ta  meet  him. 
The  kmdred  of  him  hath  been  fesh'd  upon  tts ; 
And  he  is  bred  out  of  that  bloody  stitin,^ 
That  haunted  us  in  our  familiar  paflu : 
Witness  our  too  much  memorable  shame. 
When  Cressy  battle  feUlly  was  struck. 
And  all  our  princes  captiv^d,  by  the  hand 
;i  Of  that  black  name,  Edward  black  prince  ofWalea; 
Whiles  that  his  mountain  sire,— ^n  mountain 

standing, 
Up  in  the  air,  crown'd  vrith  the  golden  sun,— 
Saw  his  heroical  seed,  and  smil'd  to  see  him 
Mangle  the  work  of  nature,  and  deface 
The  patterns  that  by  God  and  by  French  fathers 
Had  twenty  years  been  made.    This  is  a  stem 
Of  that  victorious  stock ;  and  let  us  fear 
The  native  mightiness  and  fate  of  him. 


Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  Ambassadors  from  Henry  king  of  England 
Do  crave  admittance  to  your  majesty. 
Pr.  King.  We'll  give  them  present  audience. 
Go,  and  bring  them. 

[Exe.  Mess,  and  eettein  lords. 

You  see,  this  chaee  is  hotly  foUow'd,  friends. 

i4)  Render  it  callous,  insensible. 
6)  In  making  objections. 
6)  Wasted,  eibausted.       (7)  Uneagev 


Scene/. 
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Hsu.  Tarn  head,  and  stop  pnnnit :  for  coward 


Miut  spend  their  mouths,  when  what  they  seem  to 

threaten. 
Runs  far  before  them.    Good  my  sovereign, 
Take  up  the  English  short ;  and  let  them  Know 
Of  what  a  monarch];  you  are  the  head : 
Self-lore,  my  liege,  is  not  so  vile  a  sin 
As  self-neglecting. 

Re»eiiter  Lords,  with  Exeter  and  train, 

Fr,  King,  From  our  brother  England  ? 

Exe,  From  him :  and  thus  he  greets  your  majesty. 
He  wilts  you,  in  the  name  of  God  Almighty, 
That  you  divest  yourself,  and  lay  apart 
The  horrowM  glories,  that,  by  gift  of  heaven. 
By  law  of  nature,  and  of  nations,  'long 
1^  him,  and  to  his  heirs ;  namely,  the  crown. 
And  all  widfr-stretched  honours  Oiat  pertain, 
By  custom  and  the  Ordinance  of  times. 
Unto  the  crown  of  France.    That  you  may  know, 
'Tts  no  sinister,  nor  no  awkward  claim, 
Pick'd  from  the  worm-holes  of  long-vtnish'd  days, 
Nor  from  the  dust  of  old  oblivion  rak'd. 
He  sends  you  this  most  memorable  line, 

[Ghtea  a  paper. 
In  every  branch  tnily  demonstrative ; 
Willing  you,  overlook  this  pedigree : 
And,  when  you  And  him  evenly  deriv'd 
From  his  most  fam'd  of  famous  ancestors, 
Edward  the  third,  he  bids  you  then  resign 
Your  crown  and  kingdom,  indirectly  held 
From  him  the  native  and  true  challenger. 

Fr.  King.  Or  else  what  follows  7 

Exe.  Bloody  constraint ;  for  if  you  hide  the  crown 
Even  in  your  hearts,  th^re  will  be  rake  for  it : 
And  therefore  in  fierce  tempest  Is  he  coming. 
In  thunder,  and  in  earthquake,  like  a  Jove ; 
(That^  if  requiring  flUl,  he  will  compel ;) 
And  bids  you,  in  uie  bowels  of  the  Lord, 
Deliver  up  the  crown ;  and  to  take  mercy 
On  the  |>oor  rfouls,  for  whom  this  hungry  war 
Opens  his  vasty  jaws :  and  on  your  head 
Toms  he  the  wiaows'  tears,  the  orphans'  cries. 
The  dead  men's  blood,  the  pining  maidens' groans, 
For  husbands^  fathers,  and  betrothed  lovers. 
That  shall  be  swallow'd  in  this  controversy. 
This  is  his  claim,  his  threat'ning,  and  my  message ; 
Unless  the  dauphin  be  in  presence  here, 
To  whom  expressly  I  bring  greeting  too. 

Fr.  Ming,  For  us,  we  wiU  consider  of  this  ftnlher : 
To-morrow  shall  you  bear  our  frill  intent 
Back  to  our  brother  England. 

Dan.  For  the  dauphin, 

I  stand  here  for  him ;  What  to  him  from  England  ? 

£xe.  Scorn,  and  defiance;  slight  regard  con- 
temp^ 
And  any  thing  that  ma;  not  misbecome 
The  mighty  sender,  doth  he  prize  you  at. 
Thus  says  my  king :  and,  if  your  father's  highness 
Do  not,  m  grant  of  all  demands  at  large. 
Sweeten  the  bitter  mock  you  sent  his  majesty. 
He'll  call  you  to  so  hot  an  answer  for  it. 
That  caves  and  womby  vaultsces  of  France 
Shall  chide*  your  trespass,  andretum  your  mock 
In  second  accent  of  his  ordnance. 

Dau.  Say,  if  my  father  render  fair  reply. 
It  is  against  my  will :  for  I  desire 
Nothing  but  odds  with  England ;  to  that  end, 
As  matching  to  his  youth  and  yani^, 
I  did  present  him  with  those  Paris  balls. 


(1)  Resonsd.  echo. 
(3)  Stems  of  the  ships. 


(S)  Bank  or  short. 


£xe.  Hell  make  your  Paris  Lonvie  %hake  for  it. 
Were  it  the  mistress  court  of  mighty  Europe : 
And,  be  assur'd,  you'll  find  a  difference 

i As  we,  his  sul^ts,  have  in  wonder  found,) 
letween  the  promise  of  his  greener  days. 
And  these  he  masters  now ;  now  he  weighs  time, 
Even  to  the  utmost  ^rain ;  which  you  shall  read 
In  your  own  losses,  if  he  stay  in  France. 
Fr.  King.  To-morroi^  shall  you  know  our  mind 

atfull. 
Exe.  Despatch  us  with  all  speed,  lest  diat  our 
king 
Come  here  himself  to  question  our  delay ; 
For  he  is  footed  in  this  land  already. 
Fr.  King.  You  shall  be  soon  dispatch'd,  with 
fair  conditions: 
A  night  is  but  small  breath,  and  little  pause. 
To  answer  matters  of  this  consequence. 

[Exeunt* 


ACT  m. 

Enier  Chorus. 
Cho.  Thus  with  imagin'd  wing  our  swift  scene 

In  motion  oTno  less  celerity 

Than  that  of  thought.  Suppose,  that  you  have  seen 

The  well-appoint^  king  at  Hampton  pier 

Embark  his  royalty ;  and  his  brave  fleet 

With  silken  streamers  the  young  Phoebus  fanning. 

Play  with  your  fancies;  and  in  them  behold. 

Upon  the  hempen  tackle,  ship*boys  climbiog : 

Hear  the  shrill  whistle,  which  doth  order  give 

To  sounds  confus'd :  behold  the  threaden  siiils. 

Borne  with  the  invisible  and  creephig  wind. 

Draw  the  huge  bottoms  through  the  furrow'd  sea, 

Breasting  the  lofty  surge :  O,  do  but  think. 

You  stand  upon  the  rivage*  and  behold 

A  city  on  the  inconstant  billows  dancing ; 

For  so  appears  this  fleet  majcsticaL 

Holding  due  course  to  Harfleur.    Follow,  follow ! 

Grapp' ■--'-  *-  -' •    -'•  • 

Andfe 
Guarded  i 


Either  past,  or  ,^ 

For  who  is  he,  whose  chin  is  but  enrich'd 
With  one  appearing  hair,  that  will  not  follow 
These  cuU'd  and  choice-drawn  cavaliers  to  France  7 
Work,  work,  your  thoughts,  and  therein  see  a  siege  : 
Behold  the  ordnance  on  their  carriages. 
With  fatal  mouths  gaping  on  girded^Harfleur. 
Suppose,  the  ambassador  from  the  French  comes 

Tells  Harry-4hat  the  king  doth  ofier  him 
Katharine  bis  daughter ;  and  with  her,  to  dowry. 
Some  petty  and  unprofitable  dukedoms. 
The  ofler  likes  not :  and  the  nimble  gunner 
With  linstock^  now  the  devilish  cannon  touches, 

[.^lanan:  and  efuunUrM*  go  i^. 
And  down  goes  all  before  them.    Still  be  kmd, 
And  eke  out  our  performance  with  your  mind. 

[ExU. 

SCEKE  L-^Tke  same.    Be/are  Harfleur.    Jlia- 

rums.    Enier  King  Henry,  Exeter,  Bedford, 

Gloster,  and  soUiers,  witkscaling-Uutders, 

K.  Hen.  Once  more  unto  the  breach,  dear  friends. 


Or  close  the  wall  up  with  our  English  dead ! 

(4)  The  staff*  whieb  holds  the  match  used  in  firing 
innon. 

(5)  Small  pieces  of  ordnance. 
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In  peace,  tfiere'i  nothinff  so  beeonei  a  man, 

As  modett  atilliMM,  and  humilHy : 

But  when  the  blast  of  war  blows  in  our  ears, 

Then  iraiUle  the  actkm  of  the  tiger: 

Stiilen  the  sinews,  summon  up  the  blood, 

Disguise  fair  nature  with  haro-fayour'd  rage : 

Then  lend  the  eye  a  terrible  aspect ; 

J^  it  piT  through  the  portage  of  the  head, 

Like  the  brass  cannon ;  let  the  brow  o'erwhdm  it, 

As  feaifidly,  as  doth  a  galled  rock 

O'erhaM  and  jutty*  his  confounded*  base, 

SwillM  with  the  wild  and  wasteful  ocean. 

Now  set  the  teeth,  and  stretch  the  nostril  wide  ; 

Hold  hard  the  breath,  and  bend  up  erery  spirit 

To  his  Aill  height !— On,  on,  you  noblest  English, 

Whose  blood  is  fet*  from  fathers  of  war-proof ! 

Fathers,  that,  like  so  many  Aleianders, 

Have,  in  these  parts,  fhmi  mom  till  even  fought. 

And  sheathM  their  swords  for  lack  of  argument « 

Dishonour  not  your  mothers :  now  attest. 

That  those,  whom  you  call'd  fathers,  did  beget 

you! 
Be  eopy  now  to  men  of  grosser  blood, 
And  teaeh  them  how  to  war!— And  you,  good 

yeomen, 
Whose  Umbs  were  made  in  England,  show  us  here 
The  mettle  of  your  pasture  *,  let  us  swear 
That  you  are  worth  your  breeding :  which  I  doubt 

not; 
For  there  is  none  of  you  so  mean  and  base, 
That  hath  not  noble  lustre  hi  your  eyes. 
I  see  you  stand  like  ereyhounds  in  the  slips, 
Straining  upon  the  nart    The  game's  aibot ; 
Follow  your  spirit :  and,  upon  this  charge. 
Cry— God  for  Harry !  England!  and  Saint  George! 
[Exmmt*    Manim,  and  chambers  go  off. 


SCEJ^E  IL-^The  tami.    Forces  pau  over ;  then 
enter  Nym,  Bardolph,  Pistol,  ond  Boy. 

Bard.  On,  on,  on,  on,  on !  to  the  breach,  to  the 
breach! 

AVfn<  *Fny  thee,  corporal,  stay;  the  knocks 

are  too  hot ;  and,  for  mine  own  part,  I  have  not  a 

case  of  lives :  the  humour  of  it  is  too  hot,  that  b 

the  very  plain-song  of  it 

PisL  The  plaui-song  is  most  just ;  for  humours 

do  abound ; 

Knocks  go  and  come ;  God*s  vassals  drop  and  die ; 

And  sword  and  shield, 

In  bloody  field. 

Doth  win  immortal  Ikme. 

Boy.  'Would  I  were  in  an  ale-house  in  London ! 

I  would  give  all  my  fame  for  a  pot  of  ale,  and  safety. 

Pi$L  And  I: 

If  wishes  vrould  prevail  with  me, 
My  purpose  shouki  not  fail  with  me. 
But  thither  would  I  hie. 
Boy.  As  duly,  but  not  as  truly,  as  bird  doth  sing 
on  bough. 

Znler  Fluellen. 

Jiu.   Got's  plood!— Up  to  the  preaches,  you 
rascals !  will  you  not  up  to  the  preaches  ? 

f  Drietng  them  forward. 
Pia.  Be  mercifbl,  great  duke.  *  to  men  of  mould  I  * 
Abate  thy  rage,  abate  ^y  manly  rage ! 
Abate  thy  rage,  mat  duke ! 
Good  bawcocl^  Date  thy  rage !  use  lenity,  sweet 
chuck  f 

.  (1)  A  mole  to  withstand  the  encroachment  of  the 
tide. 


M\ftn.  These  be  good  humooxi !— yoor  boaoiir 
wins  bad  humours. 

lEzeunt  Nym,  PistdL  «ui  Bardolph,  jU- 
lowed  hy  Ruellen. 

Boy.  As  young  as  I  am,  I  have  observed  these 
three  swashers.  I  am  boy  to  them  all  three:  but aH 
they  three,  though  they  would  serve  me,  could  not 
be  man  to  me ;  for,  indeed,  three  such  antiet  do 
not  amount  to  a  man.  For  Bardolph,— he  is  white- 
livered,  and  red-faced ;  by  the  means  whereof  *a 
faces  it  out,  but  fighu  not  For  Pistol,— he  hath  a 
killing  tongue,  and  a  quiet  sword ;  by  the  mesas 
whereof  *a  breaks  words,  and  keeps  whole  weapons. 
For  Nym,— he  hath  heard,  that  men  of  few  wordi 
are  the  best*  men ;  and  therefore  he  scorns  to  uy 
lus  prayers,  lest  'a  should  be  thought  a  cowsfd;  hut 
his  few  bad  words  are  match'd  with  as  lew  good 
deeds ;  for  'a  never  broke  any  man's  head  but  his 
own':  and  that  was  against  a  post,  when  he  was 
drunk.  They  will  steal  any  thmg,  and  call  it,— 
purchase.  Bardolph  stole  a  lute-case;  bore  it 
twelve  leagues,  and  sold  it  for  three  halfpence. 
Nym  and  Bardolph,  are  sworn  brothers  in  filching; 
and  in  Calais  they  stole  a  fire-shovel :  I  knew,  by 
that  piece  of  service,  the  men  wouki  carry  coals.' 
They  would  have  me  as  familiar  with  men's  pockets, 
as  their  gloves  or  their  handkerchiefs :  wfaoch  makes 
much  against  my  manhood,  if  I  should  take  fiooi 
another  s  pocket,  to  put  into  mine ;  for  it  is  plain 
pocketing  up  of  wrongs.  I  must  leave  them,  and 
seek  some  better  service :  their  villany  goes  a^^inst 
my  weak  stomach,  and  therefore  I  must  cast  it  up. 

[Eat  Boy. 

Re-enter  Fluellen,  Gower/ottowifig. 

Goto.  Captain  Fluellen,  you  must  come  nesentlr 
to  the  mines ;  the  duke  of  Gloster  would  speak 
with  you. 

Ftu,  To  the  mmes !  tell  yoa  the  duke,  it  is  not 

so  good  to  come  to  the  mines:  For,  look  you,  the 

mines  is  not  according  to  thediscmliiies  of  the  war ; 

the  concavities  of  it  is  not  sufficient ;  for,  look 

ou,  th'  athversary  (you  may  discuss  unto  the  duke, 


look  you,)  is  dight'himseirfour  yards  under  the 
countermines :  oy  Cheshu,  I  think,  ^  wiO  pbw>* 
up  all,  if  there  is  not  belter  dkections. 

Gow.  The  duke  of  Gloster,  to  whom  ttte  order  of 
the  siege  is  given^  is  altogether  directed  by  an  Irish- 
man ;  a  very  vahant  gentleman,  i'faitb. 

Flu,  Itiscaptain  Macmoiris,iaitnot7 

Goto,  t  think,  it  be. 

Fht.  ByCheahu,  he  is  an  ass,  as  in  the  *orld :  I 
will  verily  as  much  in  his  peard :  he  baa  no  more 
directions  in  the  true  disciplines  of  the  wars,  look 
you,  of  the  Roman  disciplines,  than  is  a  poppy-dog. 

Enter  Macmorris  and  Jamy,  of  a  disimue. 

Goto.  Here  'a  comes ;  and  the  ScoCa  eaptaki, 
captain  Jamy^  with  him. 

Ftu,  Captain  Jamy  is  a  marvellous  falorous  gexH 
tleman,  that  is  certain ;  and  of  great  eipediuao, 
and  knowledge,  m  the  ancient  wars,  upon  my  par- 
ticular knowled^  of  his  directions :  by  Cheshu,  be 
will  maintain  hu  argument  as  weU  as  any  military 
man  in  the  'orld,  in  the  disciplines  of  the  pristine 
wars  of  the  Romans. 

Jamy.  I  say,  gud-day,  captain  FlueDen. 

jRu.  God-den  to  your  worship,  goot  eaptain  Jamr. 

Gow.  How  now,  captam  Macmorris  7  have  yoa 
quit  the  mines?  have  the  pioneers  given  o'er  7 


(4)  Worn,  wasted. 


(S)  Fetched. 


4)  Matter,  subject 

6)  Earth.      (7)  Bravest 

9)  Digged.  (10)  Blow. 


(5)  CoDunuider. 
(8)  Pocket  ftlfitmts. 
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Jtfise.  ByChrish  la,  Uah  ill  done:  the  winrk  un 
ffive  OTer,  the  trumpet  sound  the  retreat.  Bj  mj 
hand,  I  swear,  and  hy  my  father's  soul,  the  work 
»h  ill  done;  it  iah  dve  OTer :  I  would  hare  Mowed 
up  the  town,  so  uhrish  save  me,  la,  in  an  hour. 
O,  tish  ill  done,  tish  ill  done ;  by  my  hand,  tish  ill 
done} 

Flu.  Captain  Macmorris,  I  peseech  you  now,  will 
you  Touchsafe  me,  look  you,  a  few  disputations  with 
you?  as  partly  touehiiu;  or  concerning  the  disci- 
plines of  the  war,  the  Roman  wars,  in  the  way  of 
argument,  look  you,  and  friendly  communication ; 
partly,  to  satisfy  my  opinion,  and  partly,  for  the 
Batisraction,  look  you,  of  m^  mind,  as  touching  the 
direction  of  the  muitary  discipline :  that  is  the  point. 

Jamy,  It  sail  be  very  guo,  guo  feith,  eua  cap- 
tains both :  and  1  sail  ouit'  you  with  g^  TeaTe,  as 
I  may  pick  occasion ;  that  sail  I,  marry. 

Jtfoc.  It  is  fio  time  to  discourse,  so  Chrish  save 
me.  Uie  day  is  hot,  and  the  weather,  and  the  wars, 
ana  the  king,  and  this  dukes ;  it  Is  no  time  to  dla- 


'tis  shame  to  stand  still ;  it  is  shame,  by  my  hand 
and  there  Is  throats  to  be  cut,  and  works  to  be  done ; 
and  there  ish  nothing  done,  so  Chrish  sa'  me,  la. 

Jamy,  By  the  mess,  ere  theise  eyes  of  mine  take 
themseiTcs  to  slumber,  aile  do  gude  serrice,  or  afle 
liffge  IHhe  grund  for  it ;  ay,  or  go  to  death ;  and 
me  pay  it  as  valorously  as  1  may,  that  sail  I  surely 
do,  tnat  u  the  breiTand  the  long:  Mary,  I  wad  full 
fain  heard  some  question  *tween  you  tway. 

Ftu,  Captain  Macmorris,  I  think,  look  you, 
under  your  correction,  there  is  not  many  of  your 
nation— 

JIfac.  Of  my  nation?  What  ish  my  nation  ?  ish 
a  Tillain,  and  a  bastard^jjid  a  knare,  and  a  rascal? 
What  ish  my  nation  7  Who  talks  of  my  nation  7 

Flu.  Look  you,  if  you  take  the  matter  otherwise 
than  is  meant,  captaih  Macmorris,  peradTenture,  I 
shall  think  you  do  not  use  me  with  tnat  affability  as 
in  discretion  you  ought  to  use  me^look  you  ;  being 
as  goot  a  man  as  yourself,  both  m-  the  disciplines 
of  wars,  and  in  the  deriTation  of  my  birtli,  and  in 
other  particularities. 

Mae.  I  do  not  know  you  so  good  a  man  as  my- 
self: so  Chrish  save  me,  I  will  cut  ofl'your  head. 

Gow.  Gentlemen  both,  you  will  mistake  eaeh 
other. 

Jamy.  Au!  that^s  a  foul  fault.  [^  partey  aeunded. 

Goto.  The  town  sounds  a  parley. 

Ftu»   Captain  Macmorris,  when  there  is  more 

^tter  opportunity  to  be  reaulred,  look  you,  I  will 

i  so  bold  aa  to  tell  you,  I  know  the  disciplines  of 


better 

be  so  bold  aa  to  tell  you, 

war;  and  there  is  an  end. 


JOExnoU. 


SCE^fE  IlL^The  same.    Before  the  ^ates  of 
HarfUwr.    The  Governor  and  eome  eihxens  on 
t!u  walls :  the  English  farces  below.    Enter 
King  Henry  and  Am  train. 
K.  Hen.  How  yet  resolves  the  governor  of  the 
town? 
This  ia  the  latest  parle  we  will  admit : 
Therefore,  to  our  oest  mercy  give  yourselves ; 
Or,  like  to  men  proud  of  destruction. 
Defy  us  to  our  worst :  for,  as  I  am  a  soldier, 

iA  name,  that,  in  my  thoughts,  becomes  me  best,) 
f  I  begin  the  battery  once  again, 
I  wfll  not  leave  the  half-achieved  Harfleor, 
Till  in  her  ashes  she  lie  buried. 
The  gates  of  mdrcy  shall  be  all  shut  up ; 

(1)  Be<lttite,  txafrtt.      (2)  Soiled.      (3)  Cmel. 


And  the  flesh'd  soldier,*roagh  and  hard  of  teai%~ 

In  liberty  of  bloody  hand,  shall  range 

With  conscience  wide  as  hell «  mowing  like  grisa 

Your  fresh-air  virgfais,  and  your  flowering  inunU. 

What  is  it  then  to  me,  if  impious  war.— 

Array'd  in  flames,  like  to  the  (irince  of  fiends,— 

Do.  with  his  smirchM^  complexion,  all  fell*  l^ts 

Enlink'd  to  waste  and  desolation  ? 

What  isH  to  me.  when  you  yourselves  arc  cause, 

If  vour  pure  maidens  fall  into  the  hand 

Of  hot  and  forcing  violation  ? 

What  rein  can  hold  licentious  wickedness. 

When  down  the  hill  he  holds  his  fierce  career? 

We  may  as  bootless^  spend  our  vain  command 

Upon  the  enraged  soldiers  in  their  spoil. 

As  send  precepts  to  the  Leviathan 

To  come  ashore.  Therefore,  you  men  of  Harfleui 

Take  pity  of  your  town,  and  of  your  people, 

Whiles  yet  my  soldiers  are  in  my  command ; 

Whiles  yet  the  cool  and  temperate  wfaid  of  grace 

O'erblows  the  filthy  and  contagious  clouds 

Of  deadly  murder,  spoil,  and  villany. 

If  not.  why,  in  a  moment,  look  to  see 

The  blind  and  bloody  soldier  with  foul  hand 

Defile  the  locks  of  your  shrill-shrieking  daughters ; 

Your  fathers  taken  by  the  silver  bear£. 

And  their  most  reverend  heads  dash*d  to  the  wills ; 

Your  naked  infiuits  spitted  upon  pikes ; 

Whiles  the  mad  mothers  with  their  howls  conflis'd 

Do  break  the  clouds,  as  did  the  wives  of  Jewry 

At  Herod's  bloody-hunting  slanghtermen. 

What  say  you  ?  will  you  vield.  and  this  avoid  7 

Or,  guilty  m  defence,  be  thus  oestroy'd  7 

GOO.  Our  expectation  hath  this  day  an  end ; 
The  dauphin,  whom  of  succour  we  entreated, 
Returns  us— 4hat  his  powers  are  not  yet  ready 
To  raise  so  great  a  siege.    Therefore,  dreadTkiiig, 
We  yield  our  town,  ana  lives,  to  thy  soft  mercy : 
Enter  our  gates ;  dispose  of  us,  and  ours ; 
For  we  no  longer  are  defensible. 

K,  Hen.  Open  your  gates.— 6omfe,  uneleExdcl', 
Go  you  and  enter  Harneur ;  there  remain, 
Ann  fortify  it  strongly  'gainst  the  French ; 
Use  mercy  to  them  all.    For  us,  dear  unele^— 
The  winter  coming  on,  and  sickness  growing 
Upon  our  soldiers,— we'll  retire  to  Calais. 
To-night  in  Harfleur  will  we  be  your  guest ; 
To-morrow  for  the  march  are  we  addrest.* 

[Flowrish.    The  King,  ^c.  enter  the  to»n. 

SCEJTE  /F.— Rouen.    w9  romn  i»  the  paket. 
Enter  Katharine  and  Alice. 

Kath.  Mee,  fee  as  esti  en  Ang^terre,  et  Un  pariee 
bien  le  lanjruage. 

Alice.  Unpeujnwdame. 

Kath.  Je  te  prie.  m*enseignet:  Ufaut  mu  J^ap- 
prenne  d  parler.  Comment  appeltex  wmt  la  mamf 
en  aSnglois  ? 

Alice.  Le  main  7  dU  est  apptXUe^  de  hand. 

KaUi.  De  hand.    Et  Its  do^  ? 

Alice.  Les  doigts  ?  ma  foy,  je  etMU  U$  doigts; 

sis  je  me  souviendray.  Les  doirU  ?  je  pens^ 
quails  sont  appeUi  de  fingres ;  ouy.  de  fingres. 

Kath.  Le  mam,  de  hand ;  les  doigts,  de  fingres, 
Je  pense,  que  je  stds  le  hon  eseolier.  Tety  garni 
djsux  moU  d'Jnglois  vistement.  Comment  mppeUez 
vous  les  ongUs  1 

Alice.  Lte  on^  ?  les  appellons.  de  naflf. 

Kath.  De  nails.  Esecutex  i  dites  may,  H  Je 
parle  Hen :  de  hand,  de  fingres,  de  nails. 

Alice.  C*est  bien  dU,  madmne;  U  eHfort  yn 
^figtots. 


(4)  Without 


SL 


(6)  Fr«|»M. 
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•flicc.  De  arm,  humImu. 

Kath.  Bt  U  eomU. 

.f««e.  De  elbow.  . ,      ^ 

Kfllib.  De  elbow.  Jt  m*ra  /otf s  <a  re;»ehHoii  de , 
f oiM  les  mrtf,  que  v€m»  nCntx  uffrit  dia  a  prt$ent. 

Alke.  U  eil  trvp  diffUiU,  madmne,  eomme  je 
pen9e.  ^    . 

Kath.  Exatsts  moy,  JSUee;  eseoutes :  De  hand, 
de  ftngre,  de  naili,  de  arm,  de  bilbow. 

^Uct,  De  elbow,  m«rfom#.  ^     ^ 

Katb.  O  Seigmttr  DUu !  jt  mVn  ouhlU  i  De  el- 
bow.   Cimmerd  tppeUex  vmm  ie  co<  ? 

•f/itfc  De  neck,  medome. 

Xflt^  Deneck:  flJcmenloM? 

»fliee.  Dechin. 

K^th.  De  sin.    Lc  e<rf,  de  neck:  U  menttnif  de 

Alfee.  Oiiy.  Smf  vottre  honneur;  en  vem4 
vMu  froiumeeg  Us  meU  oian  droic<  f uc  /«  im(^ 
^  JInglttene, 

Kath.  Jc  n«  dbiift  point  d'apprendre  par  la 
rraee  dt  Dieu  ;  el  en  pen  de  temps. 

AKee.  ^aoex  vans  pas  deja  mMU  ce  qtuje  vous 
•y  enseignie  ? 

Kath.  iWn,  je  rerilcrey  a  vous  prompUment, 
De  hand,  de  ftnirre,  de  niaU8. 

•?/iee.  De  nails,  madatne, 

Ktih,  De  nails,  de  arme,  de  ilbow. 

Alice.  Saufvostre  honnmrt  de  ell)Ow. 

Kath.  ^9insi  disje  ;  dc  clhr>w,  de  neck,  c/  de  sin : 
CommeM  appfUez'voiia  le  pieds  et  la  robe  ? 

,Wee,  De  foot,  madame ;  et  de  con. 

Kath,  De  foot,  el  de  con?  O  Setj^nevr  DUu! 
CSS  font  mofj  de  son  niaumu,  camtptibley  srwse^ 
et  impudUiWf  et  nan  ponr  Us  dames  ^honnew 
d'user :  Je  ne  vou-frais  pr-moneer  ces  mots  devant 
ths  seigneurs  de  Prance,  pour  tout  U  monde»  II 
faut  de  foot,  et  de  con,  neant-moins,  Je  reciterai 
une  autre  foU  ma  le^on  ensemble :  De  hand,  de 
linm,  de  naJIs,  de  ann,  de  elbow,  de  neck,  de  sin, 
de  Toot,  de  con. 

AHce.  BxeeUenty  madame ! 

Kath.  CeSt  assez  pour  une  foU  ;  oOons  nous  a 
^ner,  (Exeunt. 

SCB^E  V.^Thf  same.    Another  room  in  the 

same.    Enter  the  French  Kinor,  the  Dauphin. 

Alice  qf  Bourbon,  the  Constable  of  France,  and 

others, 

Pr.  King,  'Tis  certain,  he  bath  passM  the  riTer 
Some. 

Can*  And  if  he  be  not  fought  withaL  ny  lord, 
Let  tts  not  lire  in  France ;  let  us  quit  aJI, 
And  giTo  our  Tinerards  to  a  barbarous  people. 

Dao.  O /)leM  Moont  /  shall  a  few  sprays  of  us,— 
The  emptying  of  our  fathers*  luxury,  > 
Our  seions,  put  in  wild  and  sarage  stock, 
Spirt  up  so  fluddenly  into  the  clouds, 
AjdH  oimook  their  sralters  7 

^onr.  Normans,  but  bastard  Normans,  Norman 
bastards! 
JIforf  de  mavU!  if  tfary  march  along 
Unfought  withal,  bat  I  will  sell  my  dukedom. 
To  buy  a  slobbery  and  a  dirty  farm 
lo  that  nook-ibotten*  isle  of  Albion. 

Con.  DUu  de  battaUes !  where  have  they  this 


Deeoci  their  cold  Uood  to  raeh  fdimt  iMt  7 
And  sImU  our  qnkk  blood,  ipiritad  with  wne, 
Seem  Atwty  7  0,  for  honour  of  our  laadt 
Let  us  not  hang  like  roping  ieielea 
Upoo  oar  bouses'  thatch,  whOea  a  BMm  iiMty 

people 
Sweat  drops  of  gaOant  youth  in  ov  rich  fields; 
Poor— we  mar  call  them,  in  their  mlm  kids. 

Dau,  By  (kith  and  honour. 
Our  madams  modE  at  us;  and  pbinlT  say. 
Our  mettle  is  bred  out;  and  they  will  give 
Their  bodies  to  the  lust  Of  Eng&h  youth. 
To  new-store  France  with  bastard  warrion. 

Jlour.  They  bid  u»— to  the  English  dancing- 


ts  not  their  climate  foggy,  raw,  and  dull  ? 
On  whom,  as  in  despite,  the  sun  looks  pale, 
KiUing  their  fruit  witMhiwns  7  Can  sodden  water, 
A  drench  for  sur-idn'd*  jades,  their  bariey  broth, 

<1)  Lust.      (2)  Projected.     (8)  Oveiwstniiied. 


And  teach  lavoltas*  high,  and  swift  i 
Saying,  our  grace  is  only  in  our  heeb, 
And  that  we  are  most  Icily  runaways. 

JFV.  King,  Where  is  Mongoy,  tbe  henld?  speed 
bm  hence: 
Let  him  greet  England  with  onr  sharp  defianoe.— 
Up,  princes ;  and,  with  spirit  of  honour  edt^d. 
Moro  sharper  than  your  swnrds.  hie  to  the  oeld : 
Charles  De-la-bret,  high  constable  of  France; 
You  dukes  of  Orleans,  BourlKm,  and  of  Berry, 
Alenqon,  Brabant,  Bar,  and  Burgundy ; 
Jaques,  Cbatillon.  Rambure^  Vaudemont, 
Beaumont,  Urandprd,  Roussi,  and  Fauconberg^ 
Foix,  Lestrale,  BoucMiualt,  and  Charolois : 
High  dukes,  great  princes,  barons,  lorai^  and 

knights. 
For  your  great  seata,  now  quit  yoo  of  great  shames. 
Bar  Harry  England,  that  sweeps  throosh  our  land 
With  penons'  pamted  in  the  blood  of  Harfleur: 
Rush  on  his  host,  as  doth  the  melted  snow 
Upon  the  ▼alleys  ;  whose  low  vassal  seat 
The  Alps  doth  spit  and  void  his  rheum  upon : 
Go  down  upon  him,— jou  have  power  eooogh,— 
And  in  a  captive  chanot,  into  Rouen 
Bring  him  our  prisoner. 

Con,  This  becomes  the  gi«at. 

Sorry  am  I,  his  numbers  are  so  (bw. 
His  soldiers  sKk,  and  famishM  in  theor  march ; 
For.  I  am  sure^  when  he  shall  see  our  army, 
He*U  drop  his  heart  into  the  sink  of  fear. 
And,  for  achievement,  ofler  us  his  ransom» 

Fr,  King,  Therefore,  lord  constable,  haste  on 
Mon^oy : 
And  let  him  say  to  England,  that  we  send 
To  know  wnat  willing  ransom  he  will  give.— > 
Prince  dauphin,  tou  Miall  stay  with  us  m  Rooen, 

Don.  Not  so,  I  do  beseech  your  migesty. 

IV.  King,  Be  patient,  for  you  sbaB  remain  with 
us.— 
Now,  forth,  lord  constable,  and  princes  all : 
And  quickly  bring  us  word  of  Eiigland's  lUi. 

[Ereioif. 

SCE^E  ri.^^The  English  cmmi  in  Picmrds. 
Enter  Gower  and  Floellen. 

Goto.  How  now,  captain  Fluellco?  come  jva 
from  Uk;  bridge  7 

Flu.  I  assure  yon,  (h<>re  is  very  excellent  aer^ 
vice  committed  ai  the  pridsc 

Goto.  Is  the  duke  of  Exuter  safe  7 


Flu,  The  duke  of  Exeter  is  as  magnanlmooa  as 


is  not  (Got  be  praised,  anB  plessedl)  any  hurt  in 
the  'orld ;  but  keeps  tbe  nridge  n^ist  valiantiT,  with 
excellent  discipline.    Tnere  Is  an  ensign  fbere  at 

(4)  Daaees.         (5)  Pendants,  amU 
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UllftiP^y^S?".***^*  »?i«««^y,  who  WMthot,wfcQdl«rrt«rf,  what  tonni 
Mtrk  AntooY ;  and  he  is  a  man  of  no  the  enemy  stood  on :  and  this  tCeTcon  perihetlvm 
I  the  »orld :  but  I  did  see  Mm  do  gal-  '*-  -»— -  -*  —  ^'--^  .^y^.Y.'^J^^'^^ 


tns  iirt(wpe»— I 
as  valiant  asT 
estisntion  in 
laat 

<7s«.  What  do  jrou  call  hun  7 

lU.  He  is  ealled-aneient  Pistol. 

Gmp.  I  kaow  him  not. 

£nlcr  Pistol. 

Flu,  Do  jTOQ  not  know  hhn?  Here  comes  the  man. 

^C.  Captain,  I  thee  beseech  to  do  me  (kroun : 
The  duke  oTEieter  doth  Iotc  thee  welL 

jFtn.  Aj,  I  praise  Got;  and  I  have  merited  some 
loTe  at  his  hands. 


iBl 


PisL  Bardolph,  a  soldier,  Ifam  and  sound  of  ^'^om  the  pridge. 


the  phrase  of  war,  which  the j  trick  op  with  new- 
toned  Mths:  And  what  a  beard  of  the  general's 
cut,  and  a  horrid  suit  of  the  camp,  will  do  amone 
foaming  bottles,  and  ale-washed  wits,  is  wonderful 
to  bo  thought  on  I  But  you  must  learn  to  know  such 
slanders  of  the  age,  or  else  you  may  be  manrellous 
mistook. 

Flu,  I  tell  you  what,  captafai  Gower ;— I  do  per- 
ceive he  is  not  the  man  that  he  wouU  gladly  make 
•how  to  the 'orld  he  is;  if  I  find  a  hole  in  his  coat, 
I  will  tell  bim  my  mind.  [Dnm  heard,]  Hark  yoti, 
the  king  is  commg;  and  I  must  speak  with  him 


heart, 

Of  buxom  Talour  J  hath,— by  cruel  fate. 
And  gkUy  fortunVs  Airious  fickle  wheel. 


Thai  coddcw  blinl 

That  stands  upon  me  roiuog  restless  stone,- 
,  Hu.  By  your  patienee,  ancient  Pistol.  F< 
19  painted  pUnd,  with  a  mufller*  before  her  ei 


upon  me  rolUog  restless  stone,— 

*      ~"     "       ortune 

.  ^ , eyes,  to 

si^nUy  to  jou  that  fortune  is  plind :  And  ^e  u 
punted  also  with  a  wheel;  to  signUV  to  you, 
which  is  the  moral  of  It,  that  she  is  tumiug,  and 
inconstant,  and  Tariations,  and  mutabilities :  and 
her  foot,  look  you,  is  fixed  upon  a  spherical  stone, 
which  rolls,  and  rolls,  and  rolls  ;--In  good  truth, 
the  poet  is  make  a  most  excellent  description  oi 
fortune:  fortune,  look  you,  is  an  excellent  moral. 

PUL  Fortoiie  is  Bardolph*s  foe,  and  froivns  oii 
him ; 
For  he  hath  stolen  a  jrix,>  and  hanged  must  a*  be, 
A  damned  death! 

Let  gallows  gape  fbr  dog,  let  man  go  free. 
And  let  not  hemp  his  wind-pipe  sunbcate : 
But  Exeter  hath  giTcn  the  doom  of  death. 
For  ^  of  Uttle  price. 

Therefore,  go  speak,  the  duke  win  hear  thy  voice ; 
And  let  not  Bardolph's  vital  thread  be  cut 
With  edge  of  penny  cord,  and  vile  reproach : 
Speak,  captain,  for  his  lilW  and  I  willthee  rcquito. 

FU,  Ancient  Pistol,  1  do  partly  undersUnd 
vour  mesLning. 

PiMi,  Why  then  r^oke  therefore. 

Fhu  Certainlv,  ancient,  it  is  not  a  thing  to  re- 
joice at.:  for  ii,  look  you,  he  were  my  brother,  I 
would  desire  tlie  duke  to  use  his  ^oot  pleasure,  and 
put  him  to  executions ;  for  disciplines  ought  to  be 
used. 

Pitt  Die  and  be  damned ;  and  /go*  for  thy 
friendship ! 

Flu,  It  is  well. 

Put  The  fig  of  Spain !  [Exit  PIstoL 

Flu,  Very  good. 

Gow,  Hliv,  this  is  an  arrant  counteriMt  rascal ; 
I  remember  nun  now ;  a  bawd,  a  cut^purse. 

Flu,  ril  assure  you,  a'  utterM  as  prave  'ords  al 
the  pridge,  as  you  shall  see  in  a  summer's  day : 
But  It  is  very  weU ;  what  he  has  spoke  to  me,  that 
is  well,  I  warrant  you,  when  time  is  serve. 

(mow„  Why,  'tis  a  gull,  a  fool,  a  rogue ;  that  now 
and  then  goes  to  the  wanu  to  grace  nimself,  at  his 
return  to  London,  under  the  form  of  a  soldier.  And 
such  fellows  are  perfect  in  great  commanders^ 
names :  and  they  will  learn  youby  roto,  where  ser- 
vices were  done  ;^at  such  and  such  a  sconce,*  at 


fSftce. 


( I )  Valour  under  good  command. 
(2)^ ^  " 


A  foM  of  linen  which  paiiSally  covered  the 


(S)  A  snaQ  bos  in  which  were  kept  the  cooee- 
erated  wafecp. 


Enter  King  Henry,  Gloster,  and  tddiers. 

Flu.  Got  pless  your  m^ty  ? 

K,  Hen,  How  now,  Floellen7  cameetthonfivm 
thebridffe? 

Flu,  Ay,  so  please  your  mi^esty.  The  duke  of 
Exeter  has  very  gallantly  maintained  the  pridge j 
the  French  is  gone  oflT,  look  you ;  and  there  is  gaK 
lent  and  most  prave  passages :  Marry,  th'athversary 
was  have  possession  of  the  pridge ;  but  he  is  en- 
forced to  retire,  and  the  duke  of  Exeter  is  master 
of  the  pridge :  1  can  tell  your  miy^sty,  the  duke 
is  a  prave  man. 

K,  Hen.  What  men  have  you  lost,  FlueHen  7 

Flu,  The  peidition  of  th'athversary  hath  bec8 
very  mat,  veir  reasonable  great :  marry,  for  mr 
part,  1  think  the  duke  hath  lost  never  a  man,  but 
one  that  is  like  to  be  executed  for  robbing  a  chuKh, 
one  Bardolph.  if  your  migesty  know  the  msn  *  his 
face  is  all  bubukles,  and  uhelks,  and  knobs,  and 
flames  of  fire ;  and  his  lips  plows  at  his  nose,  and 
it  is  like  a  coal  of  fire,  sometimes  plue.  and  8Qin»> 
times  red ;  but  his  nose  is  executed,  and  his  fireS  oat. 

K,  Hen,  We  would  ha%e  all  such  oflenders  so 
cut  off:— and  we  give  express  charge,  that  in  our 
marches  through  the  country,  there  be  nothlM  com* 
pdled  fhnn  the  vUlages,  nothing  taken  but  wJd  for ; 

~    of  the  French  upbraided,  or  abused  in  dif 
il  lanimage ;  For  when  lenity  and  cruelty   . 
for  a  kingdom,   the  gentler  gamest^^  Is  tM 


dainful 
play  for 


winner. 
Tuekei 


Enter  Montjoy. 

Mmt.  Too  know  me  by  my  habit.* 

K.  Hen,  WeU  then,  I  know  thee;  Watt  shall 
1  know  of  thee  7 

Jtfonl.  My  mastei's  mind. 

K  Hen.  UnfoM  it 

Ment,  Thus  says  my  king :— Say  thou  to  Hamr 
of  EngUnd,  Though  we  seemed  dead,  vra  did  but 
sleep:  Advantage  Is  a  better  soldier,  than  rash- 
ness. Tell  bun.  we  couM  have  rebuked  him  at 
Harfleur ;  but  that  we  thought  not  good  to  bruise 
an  ii^ury,  till  it  were  ftiU  ripe  :»now  we  sneak 
upon  our  cue,*  and  our  voice  is  imperial :  England 
shall  repent  his  fiiUy,  sea  his  weakness,  and 
admire  our  sufferance.  Bid  him»  therefore,  con- 
sider of  his  ransom  ;  which  most  proportion  the 
losses  we  have  borne,  the  su^iects  we  have  loot. 
the  disgrace  we  have  digested :  which  in  wekht 
to  re-answer,  his  pettiness  would  bow  under.  For 
our  losses,  his  exchequer  is  too  poor ;  forthaeffu- 
such  a  breach,  at  such  a  convoy ;  who  came  off  sion  of  our  blood,  the  muster  oi  his  kingdom  too 

faint  a  number ;  uid  for  our  disgrace,  his  own  per- 

in  Spain  and  Italy, 


(4)  An  allusion  to  the 
of  giving  poisoned  figs. 

(6)  An  entrenchment  hastily  thrpwn  up. 
\    (fi)f.e.  By  his  herald's  coat    (7)  In  our  tam. 
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aoOf  kBMUnc  at  our  feet,  but  a  weak  and  wortb-lduU  elements  of  earth  and  water  nerer  m«tr  in 
lew  satisfaction.    To  this  add— defiapee :  and  tell  him,  but  only  in  patient  stillness,  while  bii  rider 


him,  for  conclusion,  he  hath  betrayed  his  followers. 


whose  conderaoaiibn  is  pronounced.    So  far  mypades  you  may  call— beasts, 
kinff  and  master  ^  so  much  my  office,  '^ 


f.  //en.  What  IS  thy  name  7  I  know  ihj  quality, 

JHonL  Moogoy. 

K,  Jlen.  Thou  dost  thy  oiGce  (airiy.    Turn  thee 
back. 
And  tell  Unr  nnir,— I  do  not  seek  him  now ; 
But  could  oe  wuling  to  march  on  to  Calais, 
Without  impeachment  :*  for,  to  say  the  sooth, 
(Though  His  no  wisdom  to  contas  so  much 
Unto  an  enemy  of  craft  and  vantage,) 
My  people  are  with  sickness  moch  enfeebled  ; 
My  numbers  lessen'd ;  and  those  few  I  have. 
Almost  no  better  than  so  many  French ; 
Who  when  they  were  in  health,  I  tell  thee,  herald, 
I  thought  upon  one  pair  of  Endish  lem 
Did  march  three  Frenchmen.— Yet,  forgive  me,  God, 
That  I  do  brag  thus !— this  your  air  of  France 
Uath  blown  tfiat  Wee  in  me ;  I  must  repent 
Oo,  (hereibnL  tell  thy  master,  here  I  am ; 
lly  ransom,  is  this  frail  and  worthless  trunk ; 


My  armr,  but  a  weak  and  sickly  guard ; 
.Vol,  God  before,*  tell  him  we  will  come  on. 
Though  France  himself,  and  such  another  neigh- 

bour. 
Stand  in  our  way.  There's  for  thy  labour,  Mon^oy, 
Go,  bid  thy  master  well  advise  himself: 
If  we  may  pass,  we  will ;  if  we  be  hinderM, 
We  shall  your  tawny  ground  with  your  red  blood 
Discolour :  and  so,  Montjoy,  fare  you  well. 
The  sum  of  all  our  answer  is  but  this : 
We  wouM  not  seek  a  battle,  as  we  are ; 
Nor,  as  we  are,  we  say,  we  will  not  shun  it ; 
So  tell  your  master. 
JUonC  I  shall  deliver  so.  Thanks  to  your  high- 
ness. [Exit  Mon^oy. 
Clo,  I  hope  they  will  not  come  upon  us  now. 
JC.  Hen.  We  are  in  God's  hand,  brother,  not  in 
theirs. 
March  to  Uie  bridge :  it  now  draws  toward  night:— 
Beyond  the  river  we^ll  encamp  ourselves ; 
And  on  to-morrow  bid  them  march  away.     [Exe. 

8CEXE  VIL—The  Frmeh  emnp,  nearJigin^ 
court  Enter  the  Constable  (^France,  the  Lord 
RambuTBs,  tlu  Duke  ^Orleans,  Dauphin,  and 
others. 

Cen.  Tut !  I  hare  the  best  armour  of  the  worid. 
*Would,  it  were  day ! 

OrL  You  have  an  ezeeUent  armour ;  but  let  mv 
horse  have  his  due. 

Con,  It  is  the  best  horse  of  Europe. 

OH.  Will  It  never  be  morning  7 

Dsu.  My  lord  of  Orieans,  and  my  lord  high 
constable,  you  talk  of  horse  and  armour,— 

Orl.  You  are  as  well  provided  of  both,  as  any 
prince  m  the  worid. 

Dau.  What  a  krn^  liight  is  this! ^I  will  not 

change  my  horse  with  any  that  treads  but  on  four 
imstems.  Co,  ha !  He  bounds  fi-om  the  earth,  as 
If  his  entrails  were  hairs :'  le  cheval  volant,  the 
Pegasus,  qtd  a  les  narines  de  feu !  When  I  bestride 
him,  I  soar,  I  am  a  hawk :  he  troU  the  air ;  the 


mounU  him :  he  is,  indeed,  a  hoiae;  and  ail  other 


Con.  Indeed,  my  Ipcd,  itasamoftabsohiieind 
excellent  horse^ 

Dau.  It  is  the  nrince  of  palfreys ;  his  neigh  ii 
like  the  bkiding  oi  a  monarch,  and  his  countenanee 
enforces  homage. 

(hi.  No  more,  cousm. 

Dau.  Nay,  the  man  hath  no  wit  that  cannot, 
from  the  rismg  of  the  lark  to  the  lodging  of  the 
lamb,  vary  deserved  praise  on  mv  palfrey:  it  is  a 
theme  as  fluent  as  the  sea ;  turn  the  nods  into  elo- 
quent tongues,  and  my  horse  is  argument  for  them 
all :  'tis  a  subject  for  a  sovereign  to  reason  oo.  and 
for  a  sovereign's  sovereign  to  ride  on ;  ana  for 
the  world  (familiar  to  us,  and  unknown,)  to  lay 
apart  their  particular  functioiu^  and  wonder  at  him. 
I  once  writ  a  sonnet  in  his  praise,  and  began  thus: 
Wonder  of  nature, — 

OH.  I  have  heard  a  sonnet  beghi  so  to  one's 
mistress. 

Dau.  Then  did  they  imitate  that  which  I  com- 
posed to  my  courser ;  for  my  horse  is  my  mistress. 

Orl.  Your  mistress  bears  well. 

Dau.  Me  well ;  which  is  the  {ireseript  praise 
and  perfection  of  a  good  and  particular  mistress. 

Con.  Jtf  a  fov !  the  other  day,  methooght,  your 
mistress  shrewdly  shook  your  back. 

Dau.  So,  perhaps,  did  yours. 

Con»  Mine  was  not  bridled. 

Dau.  O !  then,  belike,  she  was  old  and  gentle ; 
and  you  rode,  like  a  kerne*  of  Ireland,  your  French 
hose  off,  and  in  your  strait  troasers.' 

Con.  You  have  good  judgment  in  horsemanship. 


ear^  unss  when  he  touches  it :  the  basest  horn  of  ing,  for  I  would  fUn  be  about  the 
his  hoof  is  more  musical  than  the  pipe  of  Hermes.  Enslish. 


spipe.. 

OrL  He's  of  the  colour  of  the  nutmeg. 
Dau.  And  of  the  heat  of  the  ghiger.    It  is  a 
i  air  and  fire ;  and  the 


beast  for  Perseus :  helspunei 


O)  Hhideranee. 

(.)  Then  used  for  God  being  my  guide. 


Dau.  Be  warned  by  me  then :  they  that  ride  so. 
and  ride  not  warily,  fall  into  foul  bogs;  I  had 
rather  have  my  horse  to  ray  mistress. 

Con.  I  had  as  lief  have  my  mistress  a  jade. 

Dau.  I  tell  thee,  constable,  my  mistress  wears 
her  own  hair. 

Con.  I  could  make  as  true  a  boast  as  that,  if  I 
had  a  sow  to  my  mistress. 

Dau.  Le  ehien  est  retoiami  d  son  fromrt  tomisse' 
ment,  et  la  truie  lavie  au  baurbier :  mou  makest 

e  of  any  Uilng. 

Con.  Yet  do  f  not  use  my  horse  for  my  mistress ; 
or  any  such  proverb,  so  little  kin  to  the  purpose. 

Ram.  My  lord  constable,  the  armour,  that  I 
saw  in  your  tent  to-night,  are  tiiose  stars,  or  suns, 
upon  It  7 

Con.  Stars,  iny  lord. 

Dau.  Some  ofthem  will  fall  to-morrow,  I  hope. 

Con.  And  yet  my  sky  shall  not  want 

Dau.  That  may  be,  for  you  bear  a  many  superflu- 
ously ;  and  'twere  more  honour,  some  were  away. 

Con.  Even  -as  your  horse  bears  your  praises ; 
who  would  trot  as  well,  were  some  of  your  brags 
dismounted. 

Dau.  'Would  I  were  able  to  load  him  with  his 
desert !  Will  it  never  be  day  ?  I  will  trot  to-mor- 
row a  mile,  and  my  way  shall  be  paved  with  Eng- 
lish faces. 

Con.  I  will  not  say  so,  for  fear  I  should  be 
faced  out  of  my  way :  But  I  would  it  were  mom- 
ears  of  the 


i  far  twentf 


Jtatn.  Who  will  go  to  hazard  withi 
English  prisoners? 

(S)  Alluding  to  the  bounding  of  terniis-balls, 
which  were  stuffed  with  hair. 
(4)  Soldier.  (5)  Trowacrs. 


8u9uL 

Cmu  Too 

you  luiTe  them* 
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fint  go  cutinelf  to  hazard,  ere 
{ExiL 


Duu,  *Ti8  midn^t,  I'D  go  ann  myMlA 

OrL  The  dauphin  longs  for  morning. 

Ami.  He  longs  to  eat  the  English. 

Can.  I  think,  he  will  eat  all  he  lolls. 

OrL  B  J  the  white  hand  of  my  lady,  he's  a  gal- 
lant prince. 

Con.  Swear  by  her  foot,  that  she  may  tread  out 
the  oath. 

OrL  He  is,  simply,  the  most  active  gentleman 
of  France. 

Con.  Doing  is  actirity :  and  he  will  stiU  be  doing. 

CM.  He  never  did  harm,  that  I  heard  oC 

Con,  Nor  will  do  none  to-morrow ;  he  wUl  keep 
that  good  name  stilL 

On.  I  know  him  to  be  Taliant. 

Con.  I  was  told  that,  by  one  that  knows  him 
better  than  you. 

OrL  What's  he? 

Con.  Marry,  he  told  me  to  himself;  and  he  said, 
he  eared  not  who  knew  it. 

OrL  He  needs  not,  it  is  no  hidden  Tirtue  in  him. 

Con.  By  my  faith,  sir,  but  it  is :  nerer  any  body 
saw  it,  but  his  lackey :  *tis  a  hooded  valour ;  and, 
when  It  appears,  H  will  bate.* 

OH.  Ill  will  never  said  well. 

Con.  I  wiU  eap  that  proverb  with— There  is 
flattery  in  friendship. 

OH.  And  I  will  take  up  that  with— Give  the 
devil  his  due. 

CUm.  Well  placed :  there  stands  jrour  friend  for 
the  devn :  have  aL  the  very  eye  of  that  proverb, 
with— A_poK  of  the  devil. 

OH.  You  are  the  better  at  proverbs,  by  how 
much— A  fooPs  bolt  is  soon  shot. 

Con.  You  have  shot  over. 

OrL  'Tis  not  the  first  time  you  were  overshot. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mes9.  My  lord  high  constable,  the  English  lie 
within  fifteen  hundnxl  paces  of  your  tent. 

Con.  Who  hath  measured  the  ground  7 

Jdess,  The  lord  Grandpr^. 

Con.  A  valiant  and  most  expert  gentleman.— 
Would  it  were  day !— Alas,  poor  Harry  of  England ' 
—be  longs  not  for  the  dawning,  as  we  do. 

Or^.  What  a  wretched  and  peevish*  fellow  is 
this  king  of  England,  to  nope  with  his  Ikt-brained 
followers  so  far  out  of  his  knowledge ! 

Con.  If  the  English  had  any  apprehension,  they 
would  run  away. 

OH.  That  they  lack ;  for  if  their  heads  had  any 
intellectual  armour,  they  could  never  wear  such 
heavy  head- pieces. 

Ram.  That  island  of  England  breeds  very  valiant 
creatures;  their  mastiffs  are  of  unmatchable  courage. 

OH.  Foolish  curs!  that  run  winking  into  the 
mouth  of  a  Russian  bear,  and  have  their 
crushed  like  rotten  apples :  You  may  as  well  say,— 
that's  a  valiant  flea,  that  dare  eat  his  breakfast  on 
the  lip  of  a  lion. 

Con.  Just,  just ;  and  the  men  do  sympathize  with 
the  mastiffs,  m  robustious  and  rough  comuig  on, 
leaving  their  wits  with  their  wives :  and  then  give 
them  great  meals  of  beef,  and  iron,  and  steel,  they 
will  eat  like  wolves,  and  fight  like  devils.  . 

OrL  Ay,  but  these  English  are  shrewdly  out  of 
beef. 

Con.  Then  we  shall  find  to-morrow— they  have 

(1 )  An  eauivoque  in  terms  in  fakonir :  he  means, 
hii  valour  is  hid  from  every  body  but  his  lackey, 
and  when  it  appears  it  will  fall  otk 


ily  stomachs  toeat,  and  none  to  fight  Now  is  it 
me  to  arm :  Come,  shall  we  about  it  7 
OH.  It  is  now  two  o'elock :  but,  let  me  see,— by 
ten. 
We  shall  have  each  a  hundred  Englishmen.  [£re. 


ACT  IV. 


Enier  Chorus. 

Ckor.  Now  entertain  coiyecture  of  a  time. 
When  creeping  marmnr.  and  the  poring  dark, 
FilU  the  Wide  vessel  of  the  universe. 
From  camp  to  camp,  through  the  foul  womb  of  night, 
The  hum  of  either  army  sully'  sounds. 
That  the  fix'd  sentinels  ahnost  receive 
The  secret  whispers  of  each  other's  watch : 
Fire  answers  fire ;  and  through  their  paly  flames 
Each  battle  sees  the  other's  umber'd*  face : 
Steed  threatens  steed,  in  high  and  boastfhl  neighs 
Piercing  the  night's  dull  ear ;  and  from  the  tents, 
The  armourers,  aecomplishinff  the  knights, 
With  busy  hammers  closing  nvets  up, 
Give  dreadful  note  of  preparation. 
The  country  cocks  do  crow,  the  clocks  do  toll, 
And  the  tlurd  hour  of  drowsy  morning  name. 
Proud  of  their  numbers,  and  secure  in  soul, 
The  confident  and  over-lusty*  French 
Do  the  low-rated  English  play  at  dice ; 
And  chide  the  cripple  tardy-gaited  nkht. 
Who,  like  a  foul  and  ugly  witch,  doth  limp 
So  tediously  away.  Tm  poor  condemned  EngUriii 
Like  sacrifices,  by  their  watchfhl  fires 
Sit  patiently,  and  inly  ruminate 
The  morning's  danger ;  and  their  gesture  sad. 
Investing  lank-lean  cheeks,  and  war-worn  coats, 
Presenteth  them  unto  the  gazing  moon 
So  many  horrki  ghosts.    U,  now,  who  will  behold 
The  royal  captain  of  this  nnn'd  band, 
Walking  from  watch  to  watch,  from  tent  to  tent. 
Let  hun  cry— Praise  and  glory  on  his  head ! 
For  forth  be  goes,  and  visits  all  his  host ; 
Bids  them  good-morrow,  with  a  modest  smile ; 
And  calls  them— brothers,  fnends,  and  countiynen. 
Upon  his  royal  face  there  is  no  note. 
How  dread  an  army  hath  enroundea  him ; 
Nor  doth  he  dedicate  one  jot  of  colour 
Unto  the  weary  and  all-watched  night : 
But  freshly  looks,  and  overbears  attaint. 
With  cheerful  semblance,  and  sweet  majesty ; 
That  every  wretch,  pinhig  and  pale  before. 
Beholding  him,  plucks  comfort  from  his  looks : 
A  largess  universal,  like  the  sun. 
His  liberal  eye  doth  nye  to  every  one. 
Thawing  cold  fear.    I'hen,  mean  and  gentle  all. 
Behold,  as  may  unworthmess  define, 
A  little  touch  of  Harrr  m  the  night: 
And  so  our  scene  must  to  the  battle  fly ; 
Where  (O  for  pity !)  we  shall  much  disgrace— 
With  four  or  five  most  rile  and  ragged  foils, 
Right  ill-dispos'd,  in  brawl  ridicolous,— 
Thenameof  Agincourt:  Yet,  sit  and  see ; 
Muidins*  true  Uiings,  by  what  their  mockeries  be, 

[ExiL 

SCEJTE  t.^The  EngUah  ewnp  el  Jigmeomi. 
Enter  King  Henry,  Bedfoid,  and  Gloster. 

K.  Hen.  Gloster,  'tis  true,  that  we  are  m  great 
danger; 

Foolish.        (S)  Gently,  lowly. 
Discoloured  oy  the  gleam  of  the  fires. 
Over-saucv.      <6)  Calling  to  remembranc*. 
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Tht  greater  therefore  ilHMild  our  courtge  be.— 
Good-aofTOw,  brottier  Bedford.— God  Almiffht 
There  k  aonie  soul  oTgoodnees  in  things  evi^ 
WooU  Men  dbeoningly  distil  it  oot: 
For  Ottrbtd  neigfaboiir  makee  ue  eany  stirrers, 
Wfakh  li  both  heelthAil,  end  cood  htisbandiyl 
Besides,  thej  are  our  outwirdeonsciences, 
And  preachen  to  us  ell ;  edmoniBhinir, 
That  we  should  dress  us  fluriy  for  our  end. 
Thus  may  we  gather  honer  from  the  weed, 
^thedeTllI* 


And  make  a  moral  of  the  ( 

filler  ErfAngfaMi. 

Good-morrow,  old  sir  Thomas  Erpingham: 
A  good  soft  pulow  for  that  good  white  head 
Were  batter  than  a  churlish  turf  of  France. 

Erp,  Not  so,  my  liege ;  this  lodging  likes  me 
better, 
Since  I  may  say— now  lie  I  like  a  king. 

JT.  Hen.  'TIS  good  for  men  to  love  their  present 


Upon  example ;  so  thespiHtiseased.- 
And,  when  (he  mind  U  quicken'd,  out  of  doubt, 
The  organs,  though  defunct  and  dead  before. 
Break  up  tlieir  drowsy  grave,  and  newly  moTc 
With  casted  slouffh*  and  fresh  legerity.* 
Lend  ma  thy  cloak,  sir  Thomas.— Brothers  both, 
Coouneod  me  to  the  princes  m  our  camp ; 
Do  my  good-morrow  to  them ;  and,  anon, 
Desire  them  ail  to  my  pavilion. 

Glo.  We  shall,  my  liege.     [Exe.  Glo.  and  Bed. 

Erp,  Shall  I  attend  your  grace  7 

K.  Hm.  No,  mygood  knight ; 

Go  with  my  brothers  to  my  lords  or  England : 
I  and  my  bosom  must  debate  a  while. 
And  then  I  would  no  other  company. 

Erp,  The  Lord  in  heaven  bless  thee^  noble  Harry ! 
[Rxtt  Erpingham. 

K.  JUeti.  God-a-mercy,  old  heart !  thou  speakest 
cheerfully. 

Enter  Pistol. 


K,  Htn.  It  sorts  we!l«  with  ycNvlleraeoeBi. 

Enter  Fluellen  mnd  Gower,  sevcrsUf. 

Gmo.  Captain  Fluellen ! 

Hu.  So !  ill  the  name  of  Cheshu  Christ,  speak 


PisL  qmvaU? 

K.  Hm.  A  (Hend. 

Piat,  Discuss  unto  me ;  art  thou  officer ; 
Or  art  thou  base,  common,  and  popular  7 

K,  Hen,  I  am  a  gentleman  ora  company. 

Pisi.  Trailest  thou  the  puissant  pike  7 

K,  Hen,  Even  so:  Whatarcyou? 

Pist.  As  rood  a  gentleman  as  the  emperor. 

K.  Hen.  Then  you  are  better  than  the  kinv. 

Put,  The  king%  a  bawcock,  and  a  heart  of  gold, 
A  lad  of  life,  an  mip*  of  fame ; 
or  jMirents  ^rood.  of  fist  most  valiant : 
I  kiss  his  dirty  shoe,  and  from  my  heart-strings 
I  love  the  lovely  bully.    What's  thy  name  7 

K,  Hen,  Harry  te  Roy, 

Pist   I^  Rou!  a  Cornish  name:  art  thou  of 
Comisn  crew  7 

K.  Hen.  No,  I  am  a  Welshman. 

Pist.  Knowest  thou  Fluellen  7 

K.  Hen.  Yes. 

Put.  Tell  him,  P 11  knock  hb  leek  about  his  pate, 
Vpon  Saint  Davy's  day. 

K.  Hen,  Do  not  you  wear  your  da(;^r  in  your 
cap  that  day,  lest  he  Knock  that  about  yours. 

Put.  Art  thou  his  friend  7 

K.  Hen.  And  his  kinsman  too. 

Put.  The /Isro  for  thee  then! 

K.  Hen.  I  thank  you :  God  be  with  you ! 

Put.  My  name  is  Pbtol  called.  [ExU. 

(^)  Slough  is  the  skiv  which  serpents  annually 


It  is  the  greatest  admiration  in  the  univer- 
sal 'orid,  when  the  true  and  auneient  prerontifea 
and  laws  of  the  wars  is  not  kept :  if  you  wooGl  taka 
the  pains  but  to  examine  the  wars  of  Pompey  the 
Great,  you  shall  find,  I  warrant  you,  that  there  ia 
no  tidale  taddle,  or  pibble  pabble,  in  Pompey'a 
camp ;  I  warrant  you,  you  shall  find  tlie  ceremomea 
of  the  wars,  and  the  cares  of  it,  and  the  forms  of 
it,  and  the  sobriety  of  it,  and  the  modesty  of  it,  to 
be  otherwise. 

Ocw.  Why,  the  enemy  is  loud ;  you  heard  him 
all  night. 

Flu.  If  the  enemy  is  an  aaa,  and  a  foot  and  % 
prating  coxcomb,  is  it  meet,  think  voil  that  we 
should  also,  look  you,  be  an  ass,  and  a  tool,  and  a 
prating  coxcomb ;  m  your  own  consrienee  nowl 

Cmo.  I  will  speak  lower. 

Ftu.  I  prav  you,  and  beseech  you,  that  too  will. 
[£xeim<  Gower  mtd  FhieDeii. 

K.  Hen.  Though  it  appear  a  little  oot  of  foshion. 
There  is  much  care  ana  valour  in  this  Welshman. 

Enter  Bates,  Court  tmd  WiDiaffls. 

Court.  Brother  John  Betas,  is  not  that  the  morn- 
inv  which  breaks  yonder  7 

Bates,  Ithmkitbe:  but  we  hafc  no  great  causa 
to  desire  the  approach  of  day. 

Wm.  We  see  yonder  the  beginning  of  the  day, 
but,  I  think,  we  shaU  naveir  see  the  end  of  it- 
Who  goes  there  7 

K,  Hen.  A  friend. 

Wilt.  Under  what  captain  serve  you  7 

K.  Hen.  Under  sir  Thomas  Erpingham. 

WiU,  A  good  old  commander,  and  a  most  kind 
gentleman :  I  pray  you,  what  thinks  he  of  our  estate  1 

K.  Hen.  Even  as  men  wrecked  upon  a  sand,  that 
look  to  be  washed  off  the  next  tide. 

Bates.  He  bath  not  told  his  thought  to  the  kmg  7 

IC.//m.  No:  noritis  not  meet  he  should.  For, 
though  1  speak  it  to  too,  I  thmk  the  king  is  but  a 
man,  as  1  am :  the  violet  smells  to  him.  as  it  doth 
to  mo ;  the  element  shows  to  him,  as  it  aoth  to  me ; 
all  his  senses  have  but  human  conditions :  *  hb  cere- 
monies laid  by,  in  his  nakedness  he  appears  but  a 
man ;  and  though  his  affections  are  higher  mountfHl 
than  ourfl,  yet,  when  they  stoop,  they  stoop  with 
the  like  wing ;  therefore,  when  he  sees  reason  of 
fears,  as  we  do,  his  fears,  out  of  doubt,  be  of  the 
same  rclieh  as  ours  are :  Yet,  in  reason,  no  man 
should  possess  him  with  anir  appearance  or  fear,  ic«t 
he,  by  showing  it,  should  dishearten  his  army. 

Bates.  He  may  show  what  outward  courage  he 
will :  but,  I  believe,  as  cold  anight  as  ti^  he  couU 
wish  himself  in  the  Thames  up  to  the  neea ;  and  »o 
I  would  he  were,  and  I  by  him,  at  all  adventures, 
so  we  were  quit  here. 

K.  Hen.  Bv  my  troth,  I  will  speak  my  conscionce 
of  the  kinir ;  I  think,  he  would  not  wish  himself  any 
where  but  where  he  is. 

Bates.  Then  'would  he  were  here  alon« ;  so 
should  he  be  sure  to  be  ransonted,  and  a  many  poor 
men's  fives  saved. 

K.  Hen.  I  dare  say,  you  love  him  not  so  HI,  to 
wish  him  here  akme :  howsoever  you  speak  this,  t« 
reel  other  men's  minus :  Methinks,  I  couU  not  dk 


(2)  Tightness,  nimbleness, 

(S)  Son.       <4)  Agrees.       (5)  Qnalttieo. 
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any  where  so  contented,  u  in  the  _ 
hia  eaufle  being  jiiat,  ana  his  quarrel 
WiU,  That^  more  than  we  know. 
Batt9.  Ay,  or  more  than  we  should  seek  after; 
for  we  know  enough,  if  we  know  we  are  the  king's 
subjects ;  if  his  cause  be  wrong,  oor  obedience  to 
the  Icing  wipes  the  crime  of  it  out  of  us. 

Will.  But,  if  the  cause  be  not  good,  the  king 
hmiself  hath  a  heavy  reckoning  to  malM :  when  aH 
those  legs,  and  arms,  and  heads,  choppoa  off  in  a 
battle.  snsJi  join  together  at  the  latter  day,>  and 
cry  all— We  died  at  such  a  place ;  some,  swearing ; 
some,  crying  for  a  surgeon ;  some,  upon  their  wiTes 
left  poor  bcnlnd  them ;  some,  upon  the  debts  they 
owe ;  some,  upon  their  children  rawly'  left.  I  am 
afeara  there  are  few  die  well,  that  die  in  battle ; 
for  how  can  they  charitably  disno.^e  of  any  thing, 
when  blood  is  thleir  argument  ?  Now,  if  these  men 
do  not  die  welL  it  will  be  a  black  matter  for  the 
king  tliat  led  tfiem  to  it ;  whom  to  disobey,  were 
against  all  proportion  of  subjection. 

K,  Hen.  So,  if  a  son,  that  is  by  his  father  sent 
about  merchandise,  do  sinfully  miscarry  upon  the 
sea,  the  imputation  of  his  wickedness,  by  your  rule, 
should  be  imposed  uj>on  his  father  that  sent  him :  or 
if  a  senrant,  under  his  master's  command,  transport- 
ing a  sum  of  money,  be  assailed  by  robbers,  and  die 
in  many  irreconciied  iniquities,  you  may  call  the 
business  of  the  master  the  author  of  Uie  servant's 
damnation: — But  this  Is  not  so:  the  king  is  not 
bound  to  answer  the  particular  endings  of  his  sol- 
diers, the  father  of  his  son,  nor  the  master  of  his 
serrant;  for  they  purpose  not  their  death,  when 
they  purpose  their  services.  Besides,  there  is  no 
king,  be  ois  cause  never  so  spotless,  if  it  come  to 
the  arbitrement  of  swords,  can  try  it  out  with  all 
unspotted  soldiers.  Some,  peradventuriL  have  on 
them  the  guilt  of  premeditated  and  contnved  mur- 
der ;  some,  of  beguiling  vir^ns  with  the  broken 
seals  of  penury  ^  some,  making  the  wars  their  bul- 


K.  Hen.  I  myself  heard  the  king  sty,  be  would 
not  be  raneomed. 

Will.  Ay,  he  said  so,  to  make  us  fight  cheerfully : 
but.  when  our  throats  are  cut,  he  may  be  ransomed, 
anci  we  ne'er  the  wiser. 

K.  Hen.  If  I  live  to  see  it,  I  will  never  trust  his 
word  after. 

WUL  'Mass,  rou'llDay« him  then!  That's  a  pe- 
rilous shot  out  or  an  eluer  gun,  that  a  poor  and  pri- 
vate displeasure  can  do  against  a  monarch !  you  may 
as  well  go  about  Ut  turn  Ihe  sun  to  ice,  with  Canning 
in  his  face  with  a  peacock's  feather.  You'll  never 
trust  his  word  after  1  come,  'tis  a  foolish  saying ! 

K.  Hen.  Your  reproof  iu  something  too  round ;' 
I  should  be  angry  with  you,  if  the  time  were  con- 
venient. 

Will.  Let  it  be  a  quarrel  between  us,  if  you  live. 

K.  Hen.  I  embrace  it. 

WUL  How  shall  I  know  thee  again  ? 

K.  Hen.  Give  me  any  gage  of  thine,  and  I  will 
wear  it  in  my  bonnet :  then,  if  ever  tnou  dareal 
acknowledge  it,  I  will  make  it  my  quarrel. 

Wm.  Here's  my  glove :  give  me  another  of  thine. 

If. /fen.  There. 

Will.  This  will  I  also  wear  in  my  cap :  if  ever 
thou  come  to  me  and  say,  after  to-morrow,  Tkit  i» 
my  glove,  by  this  hand,  I  will  take  thee  a  box  on 
the  ear. 

K.  Hen.  If  ever  I  live  to  see  it,  I  will  challenge  it. 

WiU.  Thou  daiest  as  well  be  hanged. 

K.  Hen.  Well,  I  will  do  it,  thou^  I  take  thee 
in  the  king's  company. 

WiU.  Keep  thy  word :  fare  thee  well. 

Sates.  Be  friends,  you  English  fools,  be  friends  : 
we  have  French  quarrels  enough,  if  you  could  tell 
how  to  reckon. 

K.  Hen.  Indeed,  the  French  may  lay  twenty 

French  crowns  to  one,  they  will  beat  us ;  for  thev 

bear  them  on  their  shoulders :  But  it  is  no  Englisn 

oc«ii>  wt  i^yui  J  ,  •wui«,  •■«»>■»  •«.«  v*«io  Mivu  uuj-j  treason,  to  cut  French  crowns ;  and.  to-morrow, 

wark,  that  have  nefore  gored  the  eentle  bosom  of  the  king  himself  will  be  a  clipper.   [Exe.  SeUisrs. 

J.L  _:ii J  __uu —    mr —  ii.*u Upon  the  king !  fct  us  our  lives,  our  souls. 

Our  debts,  our  careful  wives,  our  children,  and 

Our  sins,  lay  on  the  king ;— we  must  bear  all. 

O  hard  condition !  twin-bom  with  greatness, 

Sobj^ted  to  the  breath  of  every  fool. 

Whose  sense  no  more  can  feel  but  bis  own  wringing ! 

What  infinite  heart's  ease  must  kings  neglect. 

That  private  men  enjoy  7 

And  what  have  kings,  that  privates  have  not  too, 

Save  ceremony,  save  general  ceremony  ? 

And  what  art  tAOU,  thou  idol  ceremony  7 

What  kind  of  sod  art  thou,  that  anffer'st  more 

Of  mortal  grids,  than  do  thy  worshippers? 

What  are  Uiy  rents  7  what  are  thy  comings-ln  ? 

O  ceremony,  show  me  but  thy  worth ! 

What  b  the  soul  of  adoration  7* 

Art  thou  aught  else  but  plaee,  degree,  and  form. 

Creating  awe  and  fear  in  other  men  7 

Wherein  thou  art  less  happy  being  fear'd 

Than  they  in  fearing. 

What  drink'st  thou  oft,  instead  of  homage  sweet. 

But  poisoo'd  flattery?  O,  be  sick,  great  greatness, 

And  bid  thy  ceremony  g^ive  thee  cure ! 

Think'st  thou,  the  fiery  fever  will  go  out 

With  titles  blown  ft-om  adulation  7 

Will  it  give  place  to  flexure  and  low  bending  7 

Canst  thou,  when  thou  command'st  the  beggar's 

Imec, 
Command  the  health  of  it  7  No,  thou  proud  dretttt 

(6)  Too  rough. 

(6)  « What  is  the  real  worth  and  intriane  Ttloe 
of  adoration  7' 


peace  with  pillage  and  robbery.  Now,  if  these  men 
have  defeated  the  law,  and  out-run  native  punish- 
ment,* though  they  can  outstrip  men,  they  nave  no 
wings  to  fly  from  Crod :  war  is  his  beadle,  war  is 
his  venireance  ;  so  that  here  mcRare  punished,  fior 
beforc-brcach  of  the  king's  laws,  in  qow  the  king's 
quarrel:  where  they  feared  the  death,  they  have 
borne  life  away ;  and  where  they  wouU  be  safe, 
thcv  perish :  Tnen  if  they  die  unprovided,  no  more 
is  the  king  guilty  of  their  damnation,  than  he  was 
before  gtimy  of 'those  impieties  for  the  which  they 
are  now  visited.  Every  suhject's  duty  is  the  king's ; 
but  every  subject's  soul  is  his  own.  Therefore 
should  every  soldier  in  the  wars  do  as  every  sick 
man  in  his  bed,  wash  every  mote  out  of  his  con- 
science :  and  dying  so,  death  is  to  him  advanta^^ ; 
or  not  dying,  the  time  was  blessedly  lost,  wherein 
such  preparation  was  gained:  and,  in  him  that 
escapes,  it  were  not  sin  to  think,  that  making  God 
so  free  an  offer,  he  let  him  outlive  that  day  to  see 
his  greatness,  and  to  teach  others  how  they  should 
prepare. 

Will.  'TIS  certain,  every  man  that  dies  ill,  the 
ill  is  upon  his  own  head,  the  king  is  not  to  answer 
for  it. 

Bales.  1  do  not  desire  he  should  answer  for  me ; 
and  yet  I  flettnnine  to  fight  lustily  for  him. 

(1 )  The  last  day,  the  day  of  judgment. 

(2)  Suddenly. 

/3)  {.  e.  Punishment  in  their  native  country. 
(4)  To  pay  here  signifies  to  bring  to  account,  to 

punish* 
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That  play*st  so  tobily  witli  a  kinr^s  repoM ; 
I  am  a  long,  that  find  thee ;  and  1  know, 
'Tia  not  the  balm,  the  seeptre,  and  the  ball. 
The  iword^  the  mace,  the  crown  imperial, 
The  inter-tutued  robe  of  gold  and  pearl, 
The  fareed*  title  mnnini;  Tore  the  kingr. 
The  throne  he  rits  on,  nor  the  tide  of  pomp 
That  beats  upon  the  high  shore  or  this  world, 
No,  not  all  these,  thrice-gor^ous  ceremony, 
Not  all  these,  laid  in  bed  majesUcal, 
Can  sleep  so  soundlr  as  the  wretched  slave ; 
Who,  with  a  bodj  AuM,  and  vacant  mind. 
Gets  him  to  rest^  crammM  with  distressrul  bread ; 
Never  sees  horrid  night,  the  child  of  hell ; 
But,  like  a  lackey,  from  the  rise  to  set. 
Sweats  in  the  eye  of  Phoebus,  and  all  night 
Sleeps  in  Elysium ;  next  day,  after  dawn. 
Doth  rise,  and  help  Hyperion*  to  his  horse ; 
And  follows  so  the  ever-running  year. 
With  profitable  labour,  to  his  grave : 
And,  but  for  ceremony,  such  a  wretch, 
IVinding  up  days  with  toil,  and  nights  with  sleep, 
Had  the  fore-hand  and  vantage  ofa  king. 
The  slave,  a  member  of  the  country's  p^ce, 
Emoys  it ;  but  in  ^pross  brain  little  wots. 
What  waieh  the  lung  keeps  to  maintain  the  peace, 
IVhose  hours  the  peasant  nest  advantages. 

Enter  Erpingham. 
Erp,  My  lord,  your  nobles,  jealous  of  your  ab- 
sence. 
Seek  through  your  camp  to  find  you. 

K.  Hen,  Good  old  knight, 

Collect  them  all  together  at  my  tent : 
ril  be  before  thee. 
Erp.  I  shall  do*t,  my  lord.      [Exit. 

K,  Hen,  O  God  of  batUes!  steel  my  soldiers* 
hearts ! 
Possess  them  not  with  fear :  take  from  them  now 
The  sense  of  reckoning,  if  the  opposed  numbers 
Pluck  their  hearts  from  them !— Not  to-day,  O  Lord, 

0  not  to-day,  think  not  upon  the  fault 
^fv  father  made  in  compassine  the  crown ! 

1  Richard's  body  have  interred  new  • 
And  on  it  have  bestow'd  more  contrite  tears, 
Than  from  it  issued  forced  drops  of  blood. 
Five  hundred  poor  I  have  in  yearly  pay. 
Who  twice  a  day  their  withered  hands  hold  up 
Towards  heaven,  to  pardon  blood ;  and  I  have  built 
Two  chantries,  where  the  sad  and  solemn  priests 
Sing  still  for  Richard's  soul.    More  will  I  do  : 
Though  all  that  I  can  do,  is  nothing  worth  ; 
Since  that  my  penitence  comes  after  all, 
Imploring  pardon. 

Enter  Glosier. 
Glo,  My  liege ! 

K.  Hen,        My  brother  Gloster's  voice  ?— Ay  ; 
I  know  thy  errand,  I  will  go  with  thee : — 
The  day,  my  friends,  and  all  things,  stay  for  me. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJfEiL^The  French  camp.  £fUer  Dauphin, 

Orleans,  Rambures,  and  others. 

Orl.  The  sun  doth  gild  our  armour ;  up,  my  lords. 

Dau.  Moniez  d  chev(d ;— My  horse !  valet!  lac- 

quay!  haf 
Orl.  O  brave  spirit ! 

(n  Farced  is  stuffed.   The  tumid  puffy  titles  with 
vhich  a  king's  name  is  introduced. 

iZ)  The  sun. 
3)  An  old  encouraging  exclamation. 
4)  Do  them  out.  extinguish  them. 


Datu  Fm/<— leseaureCteferre- 
Orl.  Rien  mas  ?  Pair  etlefeu 

.  del  1  cousin  Orieans.— i-. 


Jkiir. 


Dau.  cut] 

Enter  ConsUbk. 
Now,  my  loid  constable ! 
Con.  Hark,  how  our  steeds  for  present  service 

neigh. 
Dau.  Mount  them,  and  make  incision  in  their 
hides: 
That  their  hot  blood  may  sun  in  English  ejes. 
And  dout^  them  with  superfluous  courage :  Ha ! 
JSom.   What,  will  you   have   them  weep  our 
horses'  blood  7 
How  shall  we  then  behol^  their  natoial  tears? 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mess.  The  English  are  embattled,  you  Fresich 

peers. 
Con.  To  hone,  you  gallant  princes !  straight  to 

horse ! 
Do  but  behold  yon  poor  and  starved  band, 
And  your  Ikir  show  shall  suck  away  their  souls. 
Leaving  them  but  the  shalea  and  husks  of  men. 
There  is  not  work  enough  for  all  oor  hands ; 
Scarce  blood  enouffh  in  all  their  sicUy  veins, 
To  give  each  naked  cuitle-axe  a  stain. 
That  our  Fiaench  gallanU  ^lall  to-day  dimw  out. 
And  sheath  fbr  lack  of  sport :  let  us  but  blow  on 

them. 
The  vapour  oi  our  valour  wfll  o'ertum  them. 
*Tis  positive  'gainst  all  exceptions,  lords, 
That  our  superfluous  lackeys,  and  our  peasants,— 
Who,  in  unnecessary  action,  swarm 
About  our  squares  of  battle,— were  enough 
To  purge  this  field  of  such  a  hilding*  foe  ; 
Though  we,  upon  this  mountain's  Easb  by. 
Took  stand  for  idle  speculation: 
But  that  our  honours  must  not.    What's  to  say  ? 
A  very  little  little  let  us  do. 
And  all  in  done.    Then  let  the  trampets  sound 
The  tucket-sonuance,*  and  the  note  to  mount : 
For  our  aroroach  shall  so  much  dare  the  field. 
That  England  shall  crouch  down  in  fear,  and  yield. 

Enter  Grandpr^. 
Grand.  Why  do  you  stay  so  long,  my  lords  of 

France  ? 
Yon  island  carrions,  desperate  of  their  bones, 
Ill-favour'dly  become  the  morning  fieUi  : 
Their  rag^d  curtains*  poorly  are  let  loose, 
And  our  air  shakes  them  passing  scomfullf. 
Big  Mars  seems  bankrupt  in  their  bc^^gar'a  host, 
And  famtly  through  a  rusty  beaver  peeps. 
Their  horsemen  set  like  fixed  candlestaeks, 
With  torch-staves  in  their  hand :  and  their  poor  iadejt 
Lob  down  their  heads,  dropping  the  hides  and  nips ; 
The  gum  down-roping  from  their  pale-dead  eyes ;  * 
And  in  their  pale  aulfmouths  the  gimmal'  bit 
Lies  foul  with  chew'd  grass,  still  and  motionless ; 
And  their  executors,  the  knavish  crows. 
Fly  o'er  them  all,  impatient  for  their  hour. 
Description  cannot  suit  itself  in  words, 
To  demonstrate  the  Hlh  of  such  a  battle 
In  life  so  lifeless  as  it  shows  itself. 
Con.  They  have  said  their  prayers,  and  they  stay 

for  death. 
Dau.  Shall  we  go  .send  them  dinners,  and  fresh 

suits, 

(5)  Mean,  despicable. 

(6)  The  name  of  an  introdoetory  flourisli  on  the 
trumpet. 

0)  Colours.  (8)  Ring. 
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And  give  their  fasting  horses  provender, 
And  after  fight  with  Jhaa  1 

Om.  I  stay  but  for  mj  guard ;  On}  to  the  Held : 
I  will  the  banner  from  a  trumpet  take, 
And  use  it  for  my  haste.    Come,  come  away ! 
The  sun  is  high,  and  we  outwear  the  day.      [Exe, 

SCB^fE  tlL^Tke  English  camp.  Enter  tki 
English  ko9i;  Gloster,  Bedford,  Exeter,  Salis* 
bury,  mid  Westmoreland. 

Gto.  Where  is  the  king? 

Btd.  The  king  himselfis  rode  to  Tiew  their  battle. 

Wt9L  or  fighting  men  they  have  lUil  threescore 
thousand. 

£xc.  There's  five  to  one :  besides,  they  all  are 
fresh. 

Sot.  6od*s  arm  strike  with  us !  *tis  a  TearTuI  odds. 
God  be  wT  you,  princes  all ! '  1*11  to  my  charge : 
If  we  no  more  meet,  till  we  meet  in  heaven. 
Then,  joyfully,— my  noble  lord  of  Bedford,— 
My  dear  lord  Gloster,— ejnd  mjf  good  lord  Exeter,— 
And  my  kind  kinsman,— warnors  all,  adieu ! 

Bed.  Farewell,  xood  Salisbury :  and  good  luck 
jowitht&e! 

JB«e.  Farewell,  kind  lord ;  fight  vallantlj  to-day : 
And  vet  I  do  thee  wronv,  to  mind  thee  or  it. 
For  ihou  art  fram'd  of  uie  firm  truth  of  valour. 

[Exit  Salisbury. 

Bed,  He  is  as  frill  of  valour,  as  of  kindness  : 
Frineely  in  both. 

WetU  O  that  we  now  had  here 

Enier  King  Henry. 
But  one  ten  thousand  of  those  men  in  England, 
That  do  no  work  to-day ! 

K.  Hen.  What's  he  that  wishes  so  7 

My  eousin  Westmoreland  7— No,  my  fair  cousin : 
If  we  are  mark'd  to  die,  we  are  enough 
To  do  our  eountrr  loss ;  and  if  to  live. 
The  fewer  men,  the  n«ater  share  of  honour. 
God's  will !  I  pray  thee,  wish  not  one  man  more. 
By  Jove,  I  am  not  covetous  for  gold  ; 
Nor  eare  I,  who  doth  feed  upon  my  cost; 
It  yearns'  me  not,  if  men  my  garments  wear ; 
Sueh  outward  things  dwell  not  in  my  desires : 
But,  if  it  be  a  sin  to  covet  honour, 
I  am  the  most  oflTending  soul  alive. 
No.  faith,  mv  cos,  wish  not  a  man  from  England : 
God's  peace!  I  would  not  lose  so  great  an  honour, 
As  one  man  more,  methinks,  would  share  from  me, 
For  the  best  hope  I  have.  O,  do  not  wish  one  more : 
Rather  proelaim  it,  Westmoreland,  through  my  host, 
That  he,  which  hath  no  stomach  to  this  fight^ 
Let  him  depart ;  his  passport  shall  be  made. 
And  crowns  for  convov  put  into  his  purse : 
We  would  not  die  in  that  man's  company. 
That  fears  his  fellowship  to  die  with  us. 
This  day  is  call'd— the  feast  of  Crispian : 
He,  that  outlives  this  day,  and  comes  safe  home, 
Will  stand  a  tip-toe  when  this  da^r  is  nam'd. 
And  rouse  him  at  the  name  of  Crispian. 
He.  that  shall  live  this  day,  and  see  old  age. 
Will  yearly  on  the  vig{l  feast  his  friends. 
And  say — to-morrow  is  Saint  Crispian : 
Then  wiU  he  strip  his  stoeve.  and  show  his  scars. 
And  say,  these  wounds  1  hau  on  Crispin's  day. 
Old  men  forget  $  yet  all  shall  be  forgot, 
But  he'll  remember,  with  advantages. 
What  feats  he  did  that  day:  Then  shall  our  names. 
Familiar  in  their  mouths  as  household  words,— 

rn  Grieves. 

(2)  t.  e.  This  day  shall  ad  ranee  liim  to  the  rank 
of  a  gentleman. 


Harry  the  kmg,  Bedford,  and  Exeter, 

Warwick  and  Talbot,  Salisbury  and  Gloster,— 

Be  in  their  flowing  cups  fineshly  remember'd: 

This  story  shall  tfie  good  man  teach  his  son ; 

And  Crispin  Crispian  shall  ne'er  go  by. 

From  this  day  to  the  ending  of  the  wortd, 

But  we  in  it  shall  be  remembered : 

We  few,  we  happy  few,  we  band  of  brothers ; 

For  he,  to-day  that  sheds  his  blood  with  me. 

Shall  be  mv  brother ;  be  he  ne'er  so  vile. 

This  day  shall  gentle  his  condition  :* 

And  gentlemen  in  England,  now  a^bed. 

Shall  think  themselves  accurs'd,  they  were  not  here ; 

And  hold  their  manhoods  cheap,  while  any  speaksy 

That  fought  with  us  upon  St  Crispin's  day. 

EaUer  Salisbury. 
Sal.  My  sovereign  lord,  bestow  yourself  with 
speed: 
The  French  are  bravelv'  in  their  battles  set. 
And  will  with  all  expedience^  charge  on  us. 
K.  Hen,  All  things  are  ready,  if  our  minds  b^  so. 
WeeL  Ferbh  the  man,  whose  mind  is  baekwud 

now! 
JIT.  Hen.  Thou  dost  not  wish  more  help  fttMa 

England,  cousin  7 
Weet,  God's  will,  my  liege,  'would  yoa  and  I 
alone. 
Without  more  help,  might  fight  this  battle  out ! 
K,  Hen,   Why,   now  thou  hast  miwish'd  five 
thousand  men ; 
Which  likes  me  better,  than  to  wish  us  one.— 
You  know  your  places :  God  be  with  you  all ! 

Tueket,    Enter  Mon^oy. 

Jtfonl.  Once  more  I  come  to  know  of  thee^  hiQg 
Harry, 
If  for  thy  ransom  thou  wilt  now  compoand, 
Before  thy^  most  assured  overthrow: 
For,  certainly,  thou  art  so  near  the  goU^ 
Thou  needs  must  be  enolutted,— Besides,  in  MBrey» 
The  constable  desires  thee  thou  wilt  ndiMl* 
Thy  followers  of  repentance ;  that  their  souls 
May  make  a  peaceAil  and  a  sweet  retire 
From  off  these  fields,  where  (wretches)  their  poor 

bodies 
Must  lie  and  fester. 

K.  Hen.  Who  hath  sent  thee  now? 

Mont.  The  constable  of  France. 

K.  Hen.  I  pray  thee,  bear  my  former  answer  baek ; 
Bid  them  achieve  me,  and  then  sell  my  bones. 
Good  God !  why  should  they  mock  poor  fellawi 

thus? 
The  man,  that  once  did  sell  the  lion's  skin 
Wliile  the  beast  liv'd,  was  kill'd  with  hunting  him. 
A  many  of  our  bodies  shalL  no  doubt. 
Find  naUyis  grave* ;  upon  the  which,  1  trust. 
Shall  witness  live  in  brass*  of  this  day's  work: 
And  those  that  leave  their  valiant  bones  in  Frenee, 
Dying  like  men.  though  buried  in  your  dunghills, 
Tncy  shall  be  fam'd ;  ior  there  the  sun  shall  greet 

them. 
And  draw  their  honours  reeking  up  to  heaven ; 
Leaving  their  earthly  parts  to  cnoke  your  eUme, 
The  smell  whereof  shall  breed  a  plague  in  France. 
Mark  then  a  bounding  valour  in  our  English ; 
That,  being  dead,  like  to  the  bullet's  graxing, 
Breiflc  out  into  a  second  eourse  of  misrhiBf, 
KiUin<7  in  relapse  of  mortality. 
Let  me  speak  proudly ;— Tell  the  constable* 

(S)GallanUy.     (4)  Expedition.     (5)  Remind. 
(6)  {.  e.  In  brezen  plates  anciently  let  into  tomb- 
siones. 
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We  an  but  wirriors  for  the  wortanHar  - '  ., 
Our  nyneM,  and  our  gilU'  ere  all  bwmiPch'd* 
With  rainy  marching  in  the  painful  field  ; 
There's  not  a  piece  of  feather  in  pnr  hott, 
(Good  argument,  I  hope,  we  ■hall  not  lly,) 
And  time  hath  worn  us  into  tkowenrj: 
But,  by  the  mass,  our  hcarU  are  in  the  tnm : 
Andmf  poor  soldiers  tell  me— yet  ere  mght 
They'll  be  in  Cresher  robes ,  or  they  will  pluck 
The  ray  new  coats  o'er  the  French  soldiers' hcsds. 
And  turn  them  out  of  service.    If  they  do  this, 
(As,  if  God  please,  they  shaU,)  my  ransom  then 
Wfflsoonbeleried.  Herald,  save  thou  thy  labour; 
Come  thou  no  mcff«  fur  ransom,  gentle  herald ; 
They  shall  have  none,  1  ewear,  but  these  m  v  jowU : 
Which  if  they  have  as  I  will  leave  'em  to  theoh 
ShaU  yield  them  Utile,  tell  the  consUble. 

JMb^.  I  shaH,  king  Harry.  And  so  fare  thee  well ; 
Thou  nerer  shalt  hear  herald  aiiy  more.      ,[£«*• 

K.  Hen,  I  fear,  thou'R  once  mora  come  agam  for 


lieHUhgmredieou^trvmlrtgtirgt. 

i>if|.  Ouy,  cwper  gorge,  par  ma  foy»  penal. 
Unless  thoti  rive  me  crowns,  brave  crowna ; 
jOr  mangled  Shalt  Ihou  be  by  this  mjr  sword. 
I    Fr.  Sol.   O,  je  wnu  mpplU  mm  ''•Msurje 
IDi«u,m«  ponioiMwr/  Jt  tuu  fefOWumuM  4*  ft«m* 
mmton:  gwrdet  ma  vie,  ei  je  vovs  dsMnfray  tocc 
cents  etau.  .  ^ 

FisX.  What  are  his  words? 
Boy.  He  prays  you  to  save  his  bier  be  m  a  g^ 
'tleman  of  a  good  house :  and,  for  his  raoaon,  be 
'  will  give  you  two  hundred  erowns. 

PSl  TeU  him,— my  fvry  shall  abate,  and  I 
The  crowns  will  take.. 


Enter  the  Duke  of  York. 

Torfc.  My  lord,  most  humbly  on  my  knee  I  beg 
The  leading  of  the  vaward.* 
K.  /Jen.  Take  it,  brave  York.— Now,  soldiers, 
march  away : —  .     ,     , 

\nd  how  thou  pleasest,  God,  dispose  the  day ! 

[ttxeunt. 

SCEJ^E  JV.^Tht  field   of  batlU.     .ilaruma : 

Bxeurtims.    EtUerJ-Vtudi  Soldier,  Pistol,  a*M 

Boy. 

i»a«.  Yield,  cur. 

Fr.  Sol.  Jepense,  que  voiis  eslfs  U  gentiihmwM 
rfs  hotuiie  QUi&titd. 

Pill,  ttuality,  call  you  me  ?— Construe  me,  art 
thou  a  gentleman?  What  is  ihy  name?  discuss. 

Fr.  Sol.  O  seignevr  Dieu ! 

PUi.  O,  signieur  Dew  should  be  a  geatleman  :— 
Ferpend  my  words,  O  Big^nicur  DaWf  and  mark;— 
U  sinieur  Dew,  thou  diest  on  point  of  fux,* 
Eaoept,  O  signieur,  thou  do  give  to  me 
Egregious  ransom.  .... 

FrT Sol.  O,  prennez  mUencorde !  mftt  pUti  de 

**?W.  Moy  shaH  not  serve,  I  will  have  forty  moys ; 
For  I  wUl  feteh  thy  rim*  Out  at  thy  throat. 


Fr.  Sol.  Petit  mmneur,  que  iU-U  7 

Boy.  £iieore  qu'U  est  contre  $on  jwremeni^  €• 
pardonner  aueun  nritannur ;  nemXmocns,  jwwr 
les  eseus  me  vws  Pmex  promts,  U  est  centtnC  tft 
wmt  donner  la  lil>ert6^  U  Jranehisemeni, 

Fr.  Sol.  Sur  met  genaux,  je  vou*  demme  wMU 
remerdtmene :  et  je  m'eatime  kenreux^je  mu 
tomhi  entre  Us  mains  d'i«  chevedwr^je  pense^  U 
plus  brave,  vaUani,  et  tres  dbtingui  seigntmr 
d*JtngUterre, 

Pvit,  Expound  unto  me,  boy.  

Boy.  He  jrives  you,  upon  his  knees,  a  thpanna 
thanks :  and  h^esteems  himself  happr  that  he 
fallen  into  the  hands  of  (as  he  thinks)  the 


In  drops  of  crimson  blood. 
Fr.  Sol.   " 


... Esl-U  impossible  d'esehapper  la  farce 

detanbnu? 

Pist,  Brass,  cur !  .         ^ 

Thou  damned  and  luxurious*  mountaui  goat, 
Ofier*st  me  brass? 

Fr.  SoL  Opardontuzmmf!    .    .       r         9i 

Put.  Say'stthou  me  so?  is  that  a  ton  of  moys  ?•— 
Gome  hither,  boy  j  Ask  me  IhU  slave  m  French, 
What  is  his  name. 

Boy.  Eseoutet:  Comment  estes-vous  appelli  7 

Vr.SfA.  Monsieur  UFer. 

Bom.  Ho  says,  his  name  is-master  Fer. 

Pist.  Master  Fer!  I'll  fer  him,  and  firk*  him,  and 
ferret  him :— discuss  the  same  in  French  unto  Mm. 

Boy.  I  do  not  know  the  French  for  fer,  and  fei^ 
ret.  and  firk. 

Pist.  Bid  him  prepare,  for  I  will  cut  his  throat 

Fr.Sol.  q,ue  dit'ilf  monsieur  9 

Boy.   n  me  eommonde  de  vous  dire  que  ^ous 

§i  txt  soldiers  but  coarsely  dressed. 
Iden  show,  superficial  gilding, 
led.        (4)  Vanguard, 
old  cant  word  for  a  sword,  so  called  from 
sword-cutler  of  the  name  of  Fox. 


brave,  valorous,  and   thrice- wortl^y 
England.  _  ^ 

Pist.  As  I  suckblood,!  wiIlsolilcmew•^gJr.-- 
Follow  me,  cur.  ,    l«w  FWOl. 

Hot.  &»«,  .»-  U  P— j^gg-KS^k  SoMfcr. 
I  did  never  know  so  full  a  voice  issue  (hn  so  empTr 
aheart:  but  the  saying  is  true,— The  emptv  vjMel 
makes  the  greatest  sound.  BarMph,  a^  Nym. 
had  ten  times  more  valour  than  Ibis  roariM  deinl 
rthe  old  play,  that  every  one  maj  mre  his  nOs 
with  a  wooden  dagger;  and  they  are  both  bamd  ; 
and  so  would  this  be,  if  ha  dutst  ^  any  tfaii« 
adventurously.  I  must  sUy  witih  the  tacbw%  with 
the  bagpajrc  of  our  camp:  the  French  .might  havv 

[BxiL 

SCEJfE  V.^JInotker  part  ef  the  fidd 
Alarums.  Enter  Dauphin,  Orleans, 
Constable,  Rambures,  and  ethers. 


/.-le  jour  est  ptrdu,  tmi  est 


Con.  OdiMe! 

Orl.   0  seigneur  I 
perdu  i 

Dau.  Jtforl  de  ma  fde  !  all  is  confounded,  all ! 
Reproach  and  everlasUnff  shame 
Sits  mocking  in  our  plumes.— O  mest*«mejer- 

tunc  !^^ 
Do  not  run  away.  [Jl  e^ori  sliii  nm. 

Con.  Why,  all  our  ranks  are  broke. 

Don.  O  perdurable'"  shame  !—let«sstab  ourselves. 
Be  these  the  wretches  that  we  pUy'd  at  dice  for  ? 

Orl.  Is  this  the  king  we  sent  to  for  hb  ransom  ? 

Bour.  Shame,  and  eternal  shame,  nothing  bul 
shame ! 
Let  us  die  instant :  Once  more  back  again ; 
And  he  that  will  not  follow  Bourbon  now. 
Let  him  go  hence,  and.  with  his  cap  In  hand. 
Like  a  base  pander,  hold  the  chamber^Nior, 
WhiUt  by  a  slave,  no  gentler  than  my  dog,»» 


(6)  The  diaphragm. 
(8)  Pieces  of  money. 

(10)  Lastinff. 

(11)  t.  e.  Who  has  no  more  gentOitf 


Lascivious. 
Chastise. 


Beetu  ri,  riL 
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His  (Urett  dtughter  is  contaminate. 

Con,  Disorder,  that  hath  spoilM  us,  friend  as  now ! 
Let  us.  io  heapsi  go  ofler  up  our  Kves 
Unto  these  English,  or  else  die  with  ftme. 

OrU  We  are  enoui^h,  tet  UTing  in  tlie  fields 
To  smother  up  the  Engnsh  in  oar  tihrongs, 
ir  any  order  might  he  thought  upon. 

Hour.  The  derU  take  order  now!  I'U  to  the 
throng ; 
Let  life  he  short;  else,  shame  will  be  too  long. 

[EmwU. 

BCEJfE    VL^JhiOtker  pm-t  <f  ike  JUld,^^M^ 

rwM.    Enter  King  Httuj  and  fereea  ;  Eieter, 

mU  cihere. 

K,  Hen,  Well   have  we  done,  thriee-Taliant 
eountrymen : 
Bat  alPs  not  done,  yet  keep  the  French  the  field. 

Bxe,  The  duke  of  York  commends  him  to  yoor 
midesty. 

K,  Hen.  Ltres  he,  good  uncle  ?  thrice,  within 
this  hour, 
t  saw  him  down :  thrice  up  again,  and  fighting ; 
From  helmet  to  the  spur,  all  Stood  he  was. 

£xe.  In  which  array  (brave  soldier)  doth  he  lie, 
I^arding  the  plain :  and  by  his  bloody  side 
(Yoke-fellow  to  hts  honour-owing  wounds,) 
The  noble  earl  of  Suffolk  also  lies. 
Suffolk  first  died :  and  York,  all  baffled  OTer, 
Comes  to  him,  where  in  gore  he  l^y  msteep'd. 
And  takes  him  bv  the  beard ;  kisses  the  gashes. 
That  bloodily  did  yawn  upon  his  Hice : 
And  cries  aloud,— Tiirry,  rff  or  eouein  Suffolk  ! 
My  sou/  shall  thine  keep  emnpany  to  heaven : 
Tarrv,  tweet  iok/,  for  mine^  then  flu  n^hreast; 
»9t,  Uiihie  glorious  and  veU-foughien  fields 
We  kepi  together  in  our  ehivmry ! 
Upon  these  wordA  1  came,  and  cheerM  him  up : 
Ih:  8mB*d  me  in  the  face,  rau^t'  me  his  hancL 
A'ul,  rr\\h  a  fooblc  gripe,  says, — Dear  my  lardL, 
Commend  my  service  to  my  sovereign. 
So  did  he  turn,  and  over  Suffblk's  neck 
■He  threw  his  wounded  ami,  and  kiA^M  hi»  lips  • 
And  so,  cspous'd  to  death,  with  blood  he  seal*d 
A  toa'ament  Of  noble-endmg  love. 
The  pnrfty  and  sweet  manner  of  it  forc*d 
Those  waters  from  me,  which  I  would  have  stopp*d ; 
B'it  I  had  not  i^o  much  of  man  in  me. 
But  all  my  mother  came  into  mine  eyes, 
And  ^ave  me  up  to  tears. 

J^.  Hen.  I  blame  you  not ; 

For,  hearing  this,  I  must  perforce  compound 
Wiih  miAtfuI  eyes,  or  they  will  issue  too.— I  Jlonim. 
But  hark !  what  new  alarum  is  this  same  7— 
The  Frtsnch  have  reinforcM  their  scatter'd  men  :— 
Then  every  soldier  kill  his  prisoners ; 
Give  the  word  through.  [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^R    Vn.-^lnother  mart  ^  the  field.    JSUh 
rums.    Enter  Fhicllen  and  Qower. 

Flu.  Kill  Ihf;  povs  and  the  luggage !  'tis  ez- 
prvnly  aoain^t  ih«  Uw  of  arms :  *tia  as  arrant  a 
piece  of  knavery,  mark  you  now,  as  can  he  offered. 
In  the  *orld:  In  your  conscience  now,  is  it  not? 

Gaw.  'Tjfl  optain,  there's  not  a  boy  left  alive ; 
and  ItM  cowaraqr  rascals,  that  ran  from  the  battle, 
have  clooe  this  slaaghter :  l)esidea,  they  have  burned 
and  curried  away  all  that  was  in  the  king's  tent : 
whervlore  the  ktng.  most  worthily,  hatfii  caused 
every  soldier  to  cot  tm  prisoner's  throat  O,  His  a 
vHllaot  kinf ! 

/Tm.  Ay,  he  wm  pom  at  Monmouth,  captain 


(I)  Reached: 


(2)  Seoor. 


4S0 

where 


Gower :  What  eall  you  the  toim's 
Alexander  the  pig  was  bom? 

Oow.  Aleiander  the  great* 

Ftu.  Why,  I  pray  vou,  is  ool  pic,  mat?  The 
pig,  or  the  great,  or  the  mighty,  or  the  nuge,  or  the 
magnadimous.  are  all  one  reckoning,  save  the 
phrase  is  a  littJe  variations. 

Goie.  I  think,  Alexander  the  great  was  bom  in 
Macedon ;  his  fkther  was  called-^Philip  of  Mace- 
don,  as  I  take  it. 

ITu.  I  think,  it  is  in  Macedon,  where  Alexander 
is  pom.  I  tell  you,  captam,— If  you  look  in  the 
maps  of  the  'orld,  I  warrant,  you  shall  find,  in  the 
comparisons  between  Macedon  and  Momnouth, 
that  the  sitoations.  look  you,  is  both  alike.  There 
is  a  river  in  Macedon ;  and  there  is  also  moreover 
a  river  at  Monmouth :  it  Is  called  Wye,  at  Mon- 
mouth: but  It  is  out  of  my  prains,  what  Is  the  name 
of  the  other  river;  but  %  all  one,  'tis  so  like  as 
my  fingers  Is  to  my  flngers,  and  there  Is  Mlmons  in 
both.  If  you  mark  ^exander's  life  well,  Harry 
of  Monmotttlf  0  life  is  come  alter  it  faidiflerent  well : 
for  there  is  figores  in  all  things.  Alexander,  (God 
knows,  and  you  know.)  in  his  rages,  and  his  Airieik 
and  his  wraths,  and  his  cholers,  and  hia  moods,  and 
his  displeasures,  and  his  indignations,  and  also  beins 
a  little  intoxicates  in  his  prains,  did,  in  his  ales  and 
his  angers,  look  you,  kill  his  pest  friend,  Clytus. 

Goto.  Our  kmg  is  not  like  him  in  that :  he  never 
killed  any  of  his  friends. 

Ftu.  It  is  not  well  done,  mark  you  now,  to  take 
tales  out  of  my  mouth,  ere  it  is  made  an  end  and 
finished.  I  spfok  but  in  the  figures  and  compari- 
sons of  it :  As  Alexander  is  kill  his  friend  Clvtus, 
being  in  his  ales  and  his  cups ;  so  also  Harry  Mon- 
mouth, io  right  wits  and  his  goot  judgments,  is 
turn  away  the  fat  knight  with  the  great  pelly  doub- 
let :  he  was  full  ofjesU,  and  gipes,  and  knaveries, 
and  mocks ;  I  am  forget  his  name. 

GoUf.  Sir  John  Falstaff*. 

Ftu.  That  is  he :  I  can  tell  you,  there  is  goot 
men  pom  at  Monmouth. 

Gow.  Here  comes  his  majesty. 

AUtnm.  Enter  King  Henry,  wUh  •  jeorl  rf  the 
English  forces ;  Warwick,  CUoster,  Exeter,  and 
others. 

K.  Hen.  I  was  not  angry  sksce  I  came  to  France 
Until  this  instant.— Take  a  trumpet,  herald ; 
Rkle  thou  unto  the  horsemen  on  yon  hill ; 
If  they  will  fight  with  us,  bid  them  come  down. 
Or  void  the  field :  they  do  offend  our  sight : 
If  they'll  do  neither,  we  will  come  to  them. 
And  make  them  skirr*  away,  as  swift  as  stones 
Enforced  from  the  old  Assyrian  slings : 
Besides,  we'll  cut  the  throaU  of  those  we  have  { 
And  not  a  man  of  them,  that  we  shall  take, 
Shall  taste  our  mercy  .—Go,  and  tell  them  so. 

Enter  Mon^. 

Exe.  Here  comes  the  herald  of  the  French,  my 
liege. 

«|0.  His  eyes  are  humbler  than  thrr  us'd  to  be. 

K.  Hen.  How  now,  what  means  this,  herald  ;r 
know*st  thou  not. 
That  I  have  fin'd  these  bones  of  mine  for  niisom  ? 
CooPst  thou  again  for  ransom  7  ^  _ 

Mont.  .     No^  great  king: 

I  come  to  thee  Ibr  charitable  license. 
That  we  may  wander  o'er  this  bloo^  MA, 
To  book  our  dead,  and  then  to  bury  them ; 
To  sort  our  nobles  from  our  common  men ; 
For  many  of  our  princes  (wo  the  while !) 
Lie  drown'd  and  soak'd  in  mercenary  bkiod ; 
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Jktir. 


(So  do  o«r  vulgar  drench  their  peasant  limbs 
In  blood  of  princes ;)  and  their  wounded  steeds 
Fret  feUoek  deep  in  core,  and,  with  wild  rage, 
Yerk  out  their  armed  heels  at  their  dead  masters, 
Killing  them  twice.    O,  gire  us  leare,  great  king. 
To  view  the  field  in  safety,  and  dispose 
OrtlMirdead  bodies. 

X.  Htn,  I  tell  thee  truly,  herald, 

I  know  fiot,  if  the  day  be  ours,  or  no ; 
For  yet  a  many  of  your  horsemen  peer. 
And  gallop  o*er  the  field. 

Jlfonl.  The  day  is  yoors. 

JC.  Hm.  Praised  be  God,  end  not  our  strength, 
for  it!-* 
What  is  this  castle  callM,  that  stands  haid  by  ? 

Jtfonl.  TImt  call  it— Agincourt 

K,  Hnu  Theo  eall  we  this— the  field  of  Agin- 
court, 
Fought  on  the  day  of  Crispin  Crispianos. 

Fm.  Your  grandfather  of  famous  memonr.  an't 
please  your  majesty,  and  your  great-uncle  Ea  ward 
the  plack  prince  or  Wales,  as  I  have  read  in  the 
chronicles,  fought  a  most  prave  pattle  here  in 
France. 

K.  Hsu.  They  did,  Fludlen. 

Flu,  Your  mvesly  says  very  true :  if  your  ma- 
jesties is  remembered  of  it,  the  Welshman  did  goot 
senrice  in  a  garden  where  leeks  did  grow,  w.  aring 
leeks  in  theirMonmouth  caps ;  whic)^  your  mi^esty 
knows,  to  this  hour  is  an  honourable  padge  of  the 


...  and,  I  do  belicTe,  your  majesty  takes  no 
scorn  to  wear  the  leek  upon  saint  TavWs  day. 
JT.  Hen.  I  wear  it  for  a  memorable  nonou'r : 
For  I  am  Welsh,  you  know,  good  countryman. 

Fhu  All  the  water  in  Wve  cannot  wash  your 

majesty*s  Wel^  plood  out  or  your  pody,  I  can  tell 

you  that:  Got  pless  it  and  preserve  it,  as  long  as 

It  peases  his  grace,  and  his  mi^cs^J  ^o  • 

A.  Hen.  Thanks,  good  my  countryman. 

Ftu,  By  Chcshu.  1  am  your  majesty's  comtiy- 

lan,  I  ears  not  who  know  it ;  I  will  confess  it  to 

1  the  'orid  :  I  need  not  to  be  ashamed  of  your 
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migesty,  praised  be  Got,  so  long  as  your  migesty 
is  an  honest  man. 

jr.  Hen,  God  keep  me  so  t^-Oor  heralds  go  with 
him; 
Brin?  me  just  notice  of  the  numbers  dead 
On  both  our  parU.— Call  yonder  fellow  hither. 
[Points  to  Williams.    Exe,  Mont,  and  otkera. 

Exe.  Soldier,  you  must  come  to  the  king. 

K,  Hen,  Soldier,  why  wear*st  thou  that  glove 
inthycapr 

WUL  An't  please  your  majesty,  His  the  gage  of 
one  that  I  should  fight  withal,  if  he  be  alive. 

K.  Hen.  An  Englishman  7 

WUL  An*t  please  your  majesty,  a  rascal,  that 
■VKggered  with  me  last  night :  who,  if  'a  live,  and 
ever  dare  to  challenge  this  glove,  I  hare  sworn  to 
take  him  a  box  o*the  ear :  or,  if  I  can  see  my 
glove  in  his  cap  (which  he  swore,  as  he  was  a  sol- 
dier, he  would  wear,  if  alive,)  I  will  strike  it  out 
soundly. 

K.  Hen,  What  think  you,  captain  Fluellen  7  is 
it  fit  this  soldier  keep  his  oath  7 

Flu,  He  is  a  craven*  and  a  villain  else,  an't 
please  TOur  majesty,  in  my  conscience. 

K,  Hen,  It  may  be,  his  enemy  is  a  gentleman  of 
great  sort,*  quite  fVom  the  answer  of  his  degree. 

Ftu,  Though  he  be  as  goot  a  gentleman  as  the 
tevil  is,  at  Luciftor  and  Betzebub  nimself,  it  is  ne- 
cessaiT,  look  your  grace,  that  he  keep  his  vow  and 
his  oath :  If  he  be  peijured,  see  you  now,  hb  repu- 


(1)  Coward. 


(S)  High  rank. 


tation  is  as  arrant  a  villain,  and  &  Jack  saiiee,*  as 
ever  his  plack  shoe  trod  upon  Got's  ground  and  his 
earth,  in  mv  conscience,  la. 

K,  Hen,  then  keep  thy  vow,  sirrah,  when  tlioa 
mcet'st  the  fellow. 

fViil,  So  I  will,  my  Ueae,  as  I  live. 

K.  Hen.  Who  servest  tnou  under? 

WUL  Under  captain  Gower,  my  liege. 

Ftu,  Gower  is  a  goot  captain ;  and  is  gooikium- 
ledge  and  UUralure  in  the  mis. 

K,  Hen.  Call  him  hither  to  nCy  soldier. 

WiU,  I  will,  my  liege.  [ExU. 

K.  Hen,  Here,  FlueUen;  wear  thou  thU  fiinHir 
for  me.  and  stick  it  in  thj  cap :  When  Alencoo  and 
myself  were  down  together,  I  plucked  this  glove 
from  his  helm:  if  any  man  challenge  this,  he  is  a 
friend  to  Alen9on  and  an  enemy  to  our  person :  if 
thou  encounter  any  such,  apprehend  him,  an  tno^ 
dost  love  me. 

Flu,  Your  grace  does  me  as  great  honours,  as 
can  be  desired  in  the  hearts  of  his  sulyects :  I  would 
fain  see  the  man,  that  has  but  two  legs,  that  shall 
find  himself  aggriefed  at  this  glove,  that  is  all ;  but 
I  would  fain  sec  it  once ;  an  please  («ot  of  has  grmoe, 
that  1  might  see  it. 

K,  Hen,  Knowest  thou  Gower  7 

Flu,  He  is  my  dear  friend,  an  please  too. 

K.  Hen,  Pray  thee,  go  seek  him,  and  oring  him 
to  my  tent. 

Flu,  I  will  fetch  him.  {ExU. 

K,  Hen.  My  lord  of  Warwick,— and  my  brother 
Glostcr, 
Follow  Fluellen  closely  at  the  heels : 
The  glove,  which  I  have  given  him  for  a  favour, 
May,  haply,  purchase  him  a  box  o*  the  ear ; 
It  b  the  soloicr's;  T,  by  bargain,  should 
Wear  it  myself.    Follow,  good  cousin  Warwick : 
If  that  the  soldier  strike  him  (as,  I  iodge 
By  hb  blunt  bearing,  he  will  keep  nis  word,) 
^ome  sudden  mischief  may  arise  of  it; 
For  I  do  know  Fluellen  valiant, 
And,  touched  with  cboler,  hot  as  gunpowder. 
And  quickly  will  return  an  injury : 
Follow,  ana  see  there  be  no  harm  between  them.— 
Go  you  with  me,  uncle  of  Exeter.  [Exeunt, 

SCEJfE    F///.-Bf/pre  King  Henry's  PflvilMfu 
Enter  Gower  and  Williams. 

WiU.  I  warrant,  it  b  to  knight  you,  captain. 
Enter  Fluellen. 

Flu,  Got's  will  and  hb  pleasure,  captain.  1  pe- 
seech  you  now,  come  apace  to  the  king :  tnere  is 
more  cfoot  toward  you,  Beradventure,  than  te  in  your 
knowledge  to  dream  or. 

WiU,  Sir,  know  you  this  glove  7 

Flu.  Know  the  glove  7  I  know,  the  glove  is  a 
glore. 

WiU.  I  know  thb ;  and  thus  I  challenge  it 

[Strikes  kirn. 

Flu,  *Sbuld,  an  arrant  traitor,  as  any's  in  the 
universal  *orld,  or  in  France,  or  in  England. 

Goto.  How  now,  sir  7  you  villain ! 

WiU.  Do  you  think  V}\  be  forsworn  7 

Flu.  Stand  away,  captain  Gower ;  I  wiU  give 
treason  his  payment  into  plows,  I  warrant  yoo. 

WUL  I  am  no  traitor. 

Flu.  That's  a  lie  in  thy  throat— I  charge  you  in 
his  majesty's  name,  apprehend  him;  he^afirieod 
of  the  duke  Alen9on'B. 

JBnIsr  Warwick  and  Gloster. 
ITar.  How  now,  how  now !  what's  the  matter? 

(S)  For  sauey  Jack. 
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Hik  My  lord  of  Warwick,  here  is  (praised  be  Got 
forH!)  amoet  contagious  treason  come  to  light, 
look  you,  as  you  shall  desire  in  a  summer's  day. 
Here  is  his  migesty. 

Eiiier  King  Henry  and  Exeter. 

K,  Hm,  How  DOW !  what's  the  matter  7 

tfMu  My  liege,  here  is  a  TiUain  and  a  traitor,  that, 
look  your  grace,  haa  struck  the  glove  which  your 
maj»ty  is  take  out  of  the  helmet  of  Alenfon. 

WUL  My  liege,  this  was  my  gloTc ;  here  is  the 
fellow  of  it :  and  be,  that  I  gave  it  tu  in  change, 
promised  to  wear  it  in  his  cap ;  I  promised  to 
strike  him,  if  he  did :  I  met  this  man  with  my  glove 
in  hircap,  and  I  have  been  as  good  as  my  word. 

Fhn,  Your  majesty  hear  now  (saving  your  ma- 
jes^'s  manhood,)  what  an  arrant,  rascall]r,  be|^- 
gariy,  kmsy  knave  it  is :  I  hope,  your  majesty  is 
pear  me  testimony,  and  witness,  and  avouchments, 
thai  this  is  llie  glove  of  Alen9on,  that  your  m^je^ 
ty  is  give  me,  in  jour  conscience  now. 

JC.  Mm.  Give  me  thy  glove,  soldier:  Look,  here 
is  the  fellow  of  it.  'T  was  I,  indeed,  thou  promised'st 
to  strike ;  and  thou  hast  given  me  most  bitter  terms. 

Flu.  Alt  please  your  maiesty,  let  his  nock  answer 
for  it,  if  there  is  any  martial  law  in -the  'orld. 

K,  Hen,  How  eanst  thou  make  me  satisfaction  ? 

Will,  All  offences,  my  liege,  come  from  the  heart  : 
nevier  came  any  from  mine,  that  might  offend  your 
msLiesty. 

K,  Hen.  It  was  ourself  thou  didst  abuse. 

WiU.  Your  majesty  came  not  like  yourself:  you 
appeared  to  me  but  as  a  common  man ;  witness  the 
night,  ^our  garments,  your  lowliness ;  and  what 
your  highness  suffered  under  that  shape,  I  beseech 
vou,  take  it  for  your  own  fault,  and  not  mine :  for 
had  you  been  as  I  took  you  for,  I  made  no  offence ; 
therefore,  1  beseech  your  highness,  pardon  me. 

K,  Hen,  Here,  uncle  Exeter,  fill  this  glove  with 
crowns, 
And  give  it  to  this  fellow. — ^Keep  it,  fellow ; 
And  wear  it  for  an  honour  in  thy  cap. 
Till  I  do  challenge  it.^-Give  him  the  crowns : — 
And.  captain,  you  must  needs  be  friends  with  him. 

Flu,  By  this  Any  and  this  lieht,  the  fellow  has 
mettle  enough  in  his  pelly  :~Huld,  there  is  twelve 
pence  for  you,  and  I  pray  you  to  serve  Got,  and  keep 
you  out  of  prawls,  and  prabbles,  and  Quarrels,  and 
cliasensions,  and,  I  warrant  you,  it  is  tiie  petter  for 
you. 

WiU,  I  will  none  of  your  money. 

Flu,  It  is  with  a  goot  will ;  I  can  tell  you,  it  will 
serve  vou  to  mend  your  shoes  :  Come,  wherefore 
should  you  be  m  pashful  7  your  shoes  is  not  so 
goot :  *tis  a  good  silling,  I  warrant  you,  or  I  will 
change  it 

EnUr  an  English  Herald. 

K.  Hen,  Now,  herald ;  are  the  dead  numbered  7 

Her,  Here  is  the  number  of  the  slaughtered 

French.  [Delivers  •  paper. 

K,  Hen.  What  prisoners  of  good  sort  are  taken, 

uncle  ? 
Exe,  Charles,  duke  of  Orleans,  nephew  to  the  king; 
John,  duke  of  Bourbon,  and  lord  Bouciqualt: 
Of  other  lords,  and  barons,  knights,  and 'squires, 
Full  fifteen  hundred,  besides  common  men. 
JT.  Hen.  This  note  doth  tell  me  of  ten  thousand 
French, 
Thai  in  the  field  lie  slain :  of  princes,  in  this 

number, 
And  nobles  bearing  banners,  there  lie  dead. 


One  huudred  twenty-six:  added  to  these, 
Of  knights,  esquires,  and  gallant  gentlemen. 
Eight  thousand  and  four  hundred :  of  the  which^ 
Five  hundred  were  but  yesterday  aubb'd  knigfats: 
So  that,  in  these  ten  thousand  they  have  lost, 
There  are  but  sixteen  hundred  mercenaries ; 
The   rest  are— princes,  barons,   lords,   ^nlgbMi 

'squires, 
And  gentlemen  of  blood  and  quality. 
The  names  of  those  their  nobles  that  lie  dead,— 
Charles  De-la-bret,  high  constable  of  France ; 
Jacques  of  Chatillon,  admiral  of  France: 
The  master  of  the  cross-bows,  lord  Ramoures ; 
Great-master  of  France,  the  brave  sir  Guiachard 

Dauphin ; 
John,  duke  or  Alencon ;  Antony,  duke  of  Brabant, 
The  brother  to  the  duke  of  BurBundy; 
And  Edward,  duke  of  Bar :  of  lusty  earls, 
Grandpr^,  and  Roussi,  Fauconberg,  and  roix, 
Beaumont,  and  Marie,  Vaudemont,  and  Lestrale. 
Here  was  a  royal  fellowship  of  death  !— 
Where  is  the  number  of  our  English  dead  ? 

[Herald  prtsenis  another  paper* 
Edward  the  duke  of  York,  the  earl  of  Suffolk, 
Su-  Richard  Ketley,  Davy  Gam,  esquire : 
None  else  of  name ;  and,  of  all  other  men. 
But  five  and  twenty.    O  God,  thy  arm  was  here, 
And  not  to  us.  but  to  thy  arm  alone. 
Ascribe  we  all. — When,  without  stratagem. 
But  in  plain  shock,  and  even  play  of  battle, 
Was  ever  known  so  mat  ana  little  loss. 
On  one  part  and  on  the  other  7— Take  t^  God, 
For  it  is  only  thine ! 

Exe.  ^is  wonderfbl ! 

K.  Hen,  Come,  go  we  in  procession  to  the  village : 
And  be  it  death  proclaimed  through  our  host. 
To  boast  of  this,  or  take  that  praise  firom  God, 
Which  is  his  only. 

Flu,  Is  it  not  lawful,  an  please  your  majesty,  to 
tell  how  many  is  killed  7 

M,  Hen.  Yes,  captain ;  but  with  this  adoMHT- 
ledgment. 
That  God  fought  for  us. 

Flu,  Yes,  my  conscience,  he  did  as  great  goot 

K.  Hen.  Do  we  all  holy  rites ; 
Let  there  be  suns  Man  nobisy  and  Te  Deum. 
The  dead  with  charity  enclos'd  in  clay. 
We'll  then  to  Calais ;  and  to  England  then ; 
Where  ne'er  from  France  arriv'd  more  happy  men. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  V. 

Enter  Chorus. 
Cho.  Vouchsafe  to  those  that  have  not  read  the 

story, 
That  I  may  prompt  them :  and  of  such  as  have, 
I  humbly  pray  them  to  admit  the  excuse 
Of  time,  of  numbers,  and  due  course  of  things, 
Which  cannot  in  their  huge  and  proper  life 
Be  here  preseiUed.    Now  we  bear  the  king 
Toward  Calais :  grant  him  there ;  there  seen. 
Heave  him  away  upon  your  winged  thoughts, 
Athw-art  the  sea :  Behold,  the  English  beach 
Pales  in  the  flood  with  men,  with  wives,  and  bovi, 
Whose  shouts  and  claps  out^voice  the  deep-moiito'a 

sea. 
Which,  like  a  mighty  whiflleri  'fore  the  Ung, 
Seems  to  prepare  his  way :  so  let  him  land ; 
And,  solemnly,  see  him  set  on  to  London. 
So  swift  a  pace  hath  thought,  Chat  even  now 

(1)  Ab  officer  who  walks  fifst  m  proeesslons. 
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Toa  may  taurine  lum  apon  BlaeklMath : 
Where  iliat  hb  lords  dealra  him  to  have  bonie> 
Ilk  brvifled  helmet,  ud  his  bended  twi 


Being  He 


Bised  helmet.  I 
Mm^throu^ 
IwefromTUDi 


theeity:  hefoitMbtt, 
end  setf-glorious  pride ; 


Gimg  fttU  Iroph?.  signel, 

Q^mlhmihfawKlttoOod.*    But  now  behold, 
In  the  quick  forge  and  worldng-house  of  thought, 
How  London  doth  pour  out  her  citixens ! 
Tho  mayor,  and  all  his  brethren,  in  best  sort,— 
Like  to  the  senators  of  the  antique  Rome, 
With  the  plebeians  swarming  at  their  heels,— 
Qo  forth,  and  fetch  their  conouerinir  Cvsar  in : 
As,  bj  a  lower  but  by  loring  likelihood,* 
Were  now  the  general  of  our  gracious  empress* 

iAa,  In  good  time,  he  mny,)  from  Ireland  coming, 
(ringing  rebellion  broached*  on  his  sword, 
How  many  would  the  peaceful  city  quit, 
To  welcome  him?  much  more,  and  mneh  more 

cause, 

Did  they  this  Harry.    Now  in  London  place  him ; 
(As  yet  the  lamentstion  of  the  French 
imrites  the  king  of  England's  stay  at  home : 
The  emperor's  coming  in  behalf  of  France, 
To  order  peace  between  them ;)  and  omit 
All  the  occurrences,  whatever  chanc'd. 
Till  Harry's  back-return  again  to  France ; 
There  must  we  bring  him ;  and  myself  have  piay'd 
The  interim,  by  remembering  you— tis  past 
Then  brook  abridgment ;  and  your  eyes  advanee 
After  your  thoughts,  straight  back  again  to  France. 

SCEXE  /.—France.  JH  Englbh  e€urt  ofgumrd. 
Enter  Fluellen  <ma  Gower. 

G«i0.  Nay,  that's  right ;  but  why  wear  you  your 
leek  to-dav  /  Saint  Davy's  day  is  past 

Flu.  There  is  occasions  and  causes  why  and 
wherefore  in  all  thinffs :  1  will  tell  you,  as  my  mend, 
captain  Uower;  The  rascallr,  sealiL  beggarly, 
lousy,  pragsrine  knave.  Pistol,— whieb  you  and 
TourselK  and  all  the  'orld,  know  to  be  no  petter 
than  a  fellow,  look  you  now,  of  no  merits,— he  la 
come  to  me,  and  pnngs  me  pretd  and  salt  ymtier- 
day|  look  you,  and  pia  me  eat  my  leek :  it  was  in 
',  bfeed 


where  I  conld  not  1 


scurvy,  lousy  knave.  Got  plem  you ! 
PiA,  Hal  artthou.Be"      '^  * 


place 
with  him ;  but  I  will  be  so  poM  as  to  wear  it  In  my 
cap  tiH  I  see  him  onee  again,  and  then  I  will  toQ 
him  a  little  piece  of  my  desires. 

Enter  Pistol. 

Goto.  Why,  here  he  comes,  swelling  Uke  a  tnrw 
kev-coek. 

tlu.  *Tis  no  matter  for  his  sweUinga,  i 

turkey-cocks.— Got  plem  yott,  andent  Fjatfll  f  you 
•         •  lot  plem  you! 

.Bedlam?  dost  tfaoo  thicit, 
base  Trojan. 
To  have  me  fold  up  Parea's  flital  web  7* 
Ilcnce !  I  am  qualmish  at  the  smell  ofleek. 

fin.  I  peseech  you  heartily,  seiirvT,  lousy  kntve, 
at  my  desires,  and  my  reqoeats,  and  my  petitions, 
to  eat,  look  you,  this  feek :  because,  look  you,  you 
do  not  love  ft,  nor  your  aOeetions,  ind  your  appe- 
tites, and  your  digestions,  does  not  agree  with  1^  I 
would  destre  you  to  eat  it 

0)  <«  «•  To  order  it  to  be  borne. 
(S )  Transferring  all  the  honours  of  eonmiest  fitm 
himself  to  God. 
(S)  Similitude. 
<4>  The  earl  of  Essei  is  the  nign  of  EKtabeth. 


Fist  NotfbrCadwanader.MidnBhiscwta. 

/lu.  There  is  one  goat  for  yoik  [airttetAim.] 
Will  you  be  ao  goo^  acalA  knave,  as  eat  it  7 

PiMU  Base  Trojan,  tbon  Shalt  ila, 

FIn.  Ton  say  very  tnm,  aeald  knavn,  when  GalfS 
wiUis:  IwiUdeairaywtolisnhitfcnmemittee^ 
and  eat  your  victuala :  cone,  there  is  sate  ibr  it. 
[Striking  Urn  •gmbi.i  You  caBod  mo  |eaiu*iyp 
BBOunlain-sqttire ;  bat  I  will  make  yon  today  « 
squire  of  low  degree.  I  pray  yoo.  fiUI  to;  if  ymi 
can  mock  a  leek,  yon  can  eat  a  Icck. 

Gsis.  Ettoughy  aaptain  ;  ymi  have  aatoaMmir 
him. 

flu,  I  s^,  I  wlO  makn  him  eat  aoma  part  of 
my  leek,  or]  wiH  peat  Ua  pato  §bmt  daya:— PiUu 
I  pray  you ;  it  la  goot  ftar  yov  grMo  wondy  iM 
your  ploody  eoneomb. 

PUL  Must  I  bite? 


iBOk  Cft 


flu.  Yea,  certainly ;  and  out  of  ^ 
of  guestionB  too.  and  anbigmties. 

PUL  Bytlds1eak,Iwarmo8tlM 
I  eat,  and  eke  I  swear— 

ftu.  EatyJprmyyoe:  WiByonhafei 
aauee  to  your  leek?  there  ia  Mt  eno^ 
swear  by. 

IHsl.  <luietthye«dgel;  thoe  doA  aee^  I  eat. 

Flu,  Much  goot  do  yee.  aeaU  knave,  heattily; 
Nay, 'prv  ymi^Uirow  now  away ;  the  s«B  is  fwrt 
for  your  prokm  eoneomb.  When  yea  taim  occa- 
sions to  see  leeha  hmeaAer,  1  pray  jmu  mock  at 
them;  that  is  alt  r-  j  j^ 

Fist.  Good. 

FbL  Ay,  leeka  ia  goot:-^Hold  yoo,  there  as  a 
groat  to  heal  yeer  pate. 

PisU  Me  a  groat! 

Flu.  Yes,  verily,  and  in  truth,  yoa  shall  take  ft  ; 
or  I  have  aaoSier  leek  hi  my  pocket,  wUek  yo« 
shall  eat 


PiaL  I  take  thy  groat,  in  earwm  of  revenge. 

Flu,  If  I  owe  yoa  any  thmgt  I  will  pay  yoa  in 
eudgeb ;  jroo  shall  be  a  woodaMmger,  and  bay 
nothiqgormebatcodgela.  God  be  wP  yoiK  eoi 
keep  you.  and  heal  your  pate.  fJEctf • 

At  AH  hell  shall  m7w  this. 

Gam.  Go.  go ;  yoa  are  a  countcrfcit  cowardly 
knave.  Will  yoa  mock  at  an  ancient  traditioa, — 
began  open  an  honoorable  respect  and  worn  mm 
a  nmmorable  trophy  of  predeceased  valoar,— «Dit 
dare  not  avouch  in  your  deeds  any  of  your  words  ? 
I  have  seen  you  jcfeeking*  and  gallfav  at  thia  gen-. 

"* twice  or  thrice.    Yoa  thought  becanae  hn 

lot  speak  English  in  the  native  garb,  he 
eoald  net  therefore  handle  an  English  cmfid :  you 
Andttolherwise;  and,  henceforth  let  aWSbbcorw 
rection  teach  you  a  goad  English  coodHioo.*  Pom 


-ifSi 


Pitt,  Doth  fortune  play  the  hoswiie** 
now? 

News  have  L  that  my  Nell  ia  dead  Pthe  8plUl» 
Of  mahuly  or  France ; 
And  there  my  rendeivona  is  quite  eat  oC 
OU  I  do  wax:  and  firom  my  wcanr  Hmbs 
Honooriseuilgell'd.    Well,  bawd  wiU  1  torn. 
And  aonsetfaing  lean  to  cutpurse  of  quick  haml. 
To  England  will  I  steal,  and  there  PU  deal: 
And  patchea  will  I  get  unto  these  scars, 
And  swear,  I  got  them  in  the  Gallia  wars. 


death?' 


littad,  transfixed. 

»ost  thou  desire  to  have  me  put  thee  to 


(7}  Stunned. 
(9)  Temper. 


(8}  Scoffing,  I  „ 

(lO)rorjat      (ll)Heepitat 
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BCEJtE  U^-^TnytB  in  Champtgne.  .Ai  oMrf. 
meiU  te  C*<  Francb  King'i  pSmc:  Bitter^  tU 
MM  domr.  King  Hearj,  BMfonL  Gk»ter,  Eiotar, 
Warwick,  Weftmoreland,  mnd  other  krdi;  tU 


mmikerf  the  French  king,  mutn  Iiabcl,  ike  sHn-  That  1  mv  know  the  let,*  why  ffentle  peace 
ccft  Katharine,  Imrde,  Ibtdieet  4«.  the  duke  qf  Should  not  expel  thete  incooTemencei, 
Burgmdy,  mnd  kU  trmn.  And  bleM  tia  with  her  former  qualities. 


hav« 


JC.  Hen.  Peace  to  this  meeting,  wherefine  we 
are  met! 
Unto  our  brother  France,— and  to  our  sitter, 
Health  and  Cur  thne  oTdaj :— joy  and  cood  wishes 
To  our  most  fair  and  princely  cousin  Katharine ; 
And  {as  a  branch  ana  nember'of  this  royalty, 
Bf  wtiom  this  great  assembly  is  contriT'o,) 
We  do  salute  you,  duke  of  Burgundy :— 
And,  prmees  r renel^  and  peers,  heajtn  to  you  all ! 

Fr.  King.  Right  joyous  are  we  to  behoM  your 
Ikce, 
Most  worthy  brother  Ennfland ;  fairly  met  :— 
Bo  are  yott^inces  English,  every  one. 

Q.  Iwm,  So  happy  be  the  issue,  brother  England, 
Of  this  good  day.  and  of  this  rraeious  meeting. 
As  w»  are  now  glad  to  behold  your  eyes ; 
Yovr  eyea,  wUeb  hitherto  have  borne  in  them 
Agalmi  the  French,  that  met  them  m  their  bent, 
The  fatal  balb  of  murdering  basUiAs  ; 
The  veaoofrof  such  looks,  we  Ikirly  hope. 
Have  lost  their  ooalitr;  and  that  lUs  day 
Shall  ohange  aQ  grieu,  and  quaorels,  into  love. 

K,  Hen,  To  cry  amen  to  that,  thus  we  appear. 

<L  Im.  To«  English  princes  all,  I  do  salute  you. 

Amt.  My  duty  to  yoy  both,  on  equal  love. 
Great  kmnoTFraiiee  and  England!  That  I 

With  all  my  wits,  my  pafaif,  and  strong  endetTours, 
To  bring  your  most  imperial  mideslles 
Unto  this  bar*  and  royal  totenriew, 
Tour  migbtiaesa  on  both  parts  best  can  witness. 
Since  then  my  ofliee  hath  so  Ikr  prevaiPd, 
That,  &ee  to  lace,  and  royal  eye  to  eye, 
Totthafocongreeted;  let  it  not  disgrace  me, 
in  demand,  before  this  royal  view. 
What  rub,  or  what  impediment,  there  is, 
Why  that  the  naked,  poor,  and  mangled  peace, 
]>ear  nurse  of  arts,  pilNitiaa,  and  Jqnhl  births, 
ShouM  not,  m  this  best  garden  of  the  world, 
Our  Ibrtile  France,  put  up  her  lovely  visage  7 
Alas!  she  hath  (Kim  Pranee  too  long  been chasM : 
And  all  bar  hoabandiy  doth  lie  onbMps, 
CorruBting  in  its  own  Ibrtjiity. 
Her  vme.  me  men7  eheerer  of  the  heart, 
Unprmieddlee:  her  hedges  eve»-pleBchecL— 
Like  priaoMrs  wildly  over-grown  with  hair. 
Put  forth  disordered  twigs :  Iter  fiJlow  leas 
The  darnel,  hemlock,  and  rank  flunitory, 
Dothrootupon;  while  that  the  coultei«  ruits, 
That  should  deracinate*  such  savagery : 
The  even  mead,  that  erst  brought  sweetly  forth 
The  freckled  cowslip,  buraet,  and  men  ch 
Wanting  the  aeythe,  all  uncorreeted,  rank. 
Conceives  by  idleneH :  and  nothing  teems. 
Bat  hateful  docks,  rough  thistles,  keeksies,  burs. 
Losing  both  beauty  and  utility. 
And  as  our  vineyards,  fkllows,  meada.  and  hedge% 
Defective  in  their  natures,  grow  to  wudness : 
Even  so  our  houses,  and  ourMlves,  and  children. 
Have  lost,  or  do  not  learn,  forwent  of  time. 
The  scineee  that  shoidd  become  our  country ; 
But  grow,  like  savagee,— as  soldiers  will, 
Thafnothfaig  do  but  meditate  on  blood,— 

(I)  Barrier.  (2)  Pkiwshare. 

(3)  Td  deracinate  is  to  force  up  the  roots. 


awearing.  and  stern  looks,  diiRis'd^  attire, 
1  every  thmg  that  seems  unnaturaL 
Which  to  reduce  into  our  (brmer  iavour,* 
You  are  assembled :  and  my  speech  entreats, 


To 
And 


JT.  Hstt.  If,  duke  of  Burgundy,  you  would  the 
peace. 
Whose  want  gives  growth  to  the  imperfections 
Which  you  have  cited,  you  must  buy  tiuit  peace 
With  full  accord  to  all  our  just  demands  ; 
Whose  tenors  and  particular  effects 
You  have,  enschedui'd  briefly,  in  your  hands. 

Bur.  The  king  hath  heard  them ;  to  the  which, 
as  yet. 
There  is  no  answer  made. 

K.  Hen.  Well  then,  the  peace, 

Which  you  before  so  urg*d,  lies  in  his  answer. 

JFV.  King.  I  have  but  with  a  cursorary  eye 
O'er-glanc'd  the  articles :  pleascth  your  grace 
To  anpomt  some  of  your  council  present^ 
To  sit  with  us  once  more,  with  better  heed 
To  re-survey  them,  we  will,  suddenly, 
Pass  our  accept  and  peremptory  answer. 

K.  Htn.  Brother,  we  shalC—Uo,  uncle  Exeter,-- 
And  brother  Clarence— and  you,  brother  Glosicr, — 
Warwick— and  Huntingdon,— go  with  the  king  : 
And  take  with  vou  free  power,  to  ratify, 
Auffment,  or  alter,  as  vour  wisdoms  best 
Shall  see  advaotageable  for  our  dignity, 
Any  thing  in,  or  out  of,  our  demands ; 
And  we*lT consign  thereto.— Will  you,  fair  sister, 
Go  with  thepriiices,  or  stay  hc^i e  with  us 7 

Q.  lea.  Our  gracious  brotlier,  I  will  go  wilii 
tnem; 
Haply,  a  woman's  voice  may  do  some  good. 
When  articles,  too  nicely  urg*d,  be  stood  on. 

K.  Hen.  Yet  leave  our  cousin  Katharine  here 
with  us : 
She  is  our  capital  demand,  comprisM 
Within  the  fore-rank  of  our  articles. 

Q.  Isa.  She  hath  good  leave.       [Exnmt  all  hut 
Henry,  Katharine,  and  her  gentlewotnan. 

K.  Hen.  Fair  Katharine,  and  most  fair, 

Will  you  vouchsafe  to  teach  a  soldier  terms 
Such  as  will  enter  at  a  ladv>  ear. 
And  plead  his  love-suit  to  her  gentle  heart  ? 

Kaih.  Your  m^esty  shall  mock  at  me ;  I  cannot 
speak  vour  Enffkmd. 

jr.  Hen,  O  mir  Katharine,  if  you  will  love  me 
soundly  with  your  French  heart.  I  will  be  triad  to 
hear  you  confess  it  brokenly  with  your  English 
tonirue.    Do  you  like  me,  Kate  7 

Kath.  Pardcfnnex  moy,  I  cannot  tell  vat  is— like 
me. 

K.  Hen.  An  angel  is  like  you,  Kate ;  and  you 
are  like  an  angel. 

Kath.  Que  dit-U  ?  que  je  stde  semblable  d  lea 
aneee? 

Alice.  Oiw,  vroimifni  Isaufvoetre  grace)  ainsi 
dUiL         ■^»       »  ^     •' 

K.  Hen.  I  said  so,  dear  Katharine ;  and  I  must 
not  blush  to  affirm  it. 

Kath.  0  6<m  Dieu !  les  langues  des  hommet  eent 
pteinee  dea  tromperiea. 

K.  Hen.  What  says  she,  fau-  one?  that  the 
tonirues  of  men  are  fufl  of  deceits  7 

Alice.  Ouy ;  dat  de  tongues  of  de  mans  is  be 
full  of  deceits :  dat  is  de  princess. 

K.  Hen.   The  princess  is  the  better  English 


i 


(4)  Extravagant 
(d)  Hfaiderance. 


(5)  Appearance. 
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Kath.  I  cannot  tell. 


K.  HeH.  Can  any  of  your  neicfaboon  ieU,  Kate  ? 
'11  ask  them.    Come,  I  know,  thou  loTesi  me :  and 


r&ith,  Kate,  my  wooing  is  fit  for  thy  un-i  fihall  never  more  thee  in  Freoch,  nnlem  it  be  to 

dentanding :   I  am  glad,  thou  canst  speak  no  bet- 1  laugh  at  me. 

ter  English ;  for,  if  thou  couldst,  thou  wouldst  find  |  Kath.  Saufvostre  kannewr,  U  JVesifois  que  vsut 
me  Bueh  a  plain  kins,  that  thou  wouldst  think,  I  parlex,  eat  nuitUuTf  que  PJingloU  Uquel  je  ptaie. 
had  aoU  my  Ikrm  to  buy  my  crown.  I  know  no  j  K,  Hen.  No,  'faith,  'tis  not,  Kate ;  but  thy  speak- 
ways  to  mince  it  in  love,  but  directly  to  say— 1  love  ling  of  my  tongue,  and  I  thine,  most  truly  falaely, 
you :  then,  if  you  urge  me  further  than  to  say —  must  needs  be  granted  to  be  much  at  one.  But, 
Do  you  in  fidth  ?  I  wear  out  my  suit.  Give  me  Kate,  dost  thou  understand  thua  much  English  ? 
our  answer;  i'faltb,  do :  and  so  clap  hands  and  a  Canst  thou  love  me  ? 
largain :  How  sar  you,  lady  ? 
iGth.  Saafvotire  honneWf  me  understand  well. 

K.  Hen.  Marry,  if  you  would  put  me  to  verses,  V  , „_ 

or  to  dance  for  your  sake.  Kale,  why  you  undid  me:  at  ni^ht  when  you  come  into  your  closet.  you*U 
for  the  one,  I  have  neither  words  nor  measure ;  and, question  this  gentlewoman  about  me ;  and  I  koow, 
for  the  other,  1  have  no  strength  in  measure,'  yet  a  'Kate,  you  will,  to  her,  dispraise  those  parts  in  me, 
reasonable  measure  in  stienfrlh.  If  I  could  win  a  j  that  you  love  with  your  heart:  but,  goouKate,  mock 
ladv  at  leap-fit>g,  or  bvvaultinff  into  my  saddle | me  mercifully;  the  rather,  gentle  princesi, because 
with  my  armour  on  my  back,  under  the  correction  I  love  thee  cruelly.  If  ever  thou  De>st  mine,  Kate, 
of  bragging  be  it  anoken,  I  should  quickly  leap  into  (as  I  have  a  saving  faith  within  me,  teDs  me,— 4liou 
a  wife.  Or.  if  I  might  buffet  for  my  love,  or  bound  shall,)  I  get  thee  with  scambling,  and  thoo  most 
my  horae  for  her  favours,  I  could  lay  on  like  a  therefore  needs  prove  a  good  soldier-breeder:  Shall 
butcher,  and  sit  like  a  jack-an-apes,  never  off:  but, 'not  thou  and  I,  b^stween  Saint  Dennis  and  Saint 
before  God,  I  cannot  look  greeuly^>  nor  gasp  outi  George,  compound  ahoy,  half  French,  half  Encllali, 

• ^^^  I  1^^^  Q^  cunnmg  in  protesta-  that  shall  go  to  Constantinople,  and  take  the  Turk 

"  *  '  '"  by  the  beard  ?  shall  we  not?  what  sayest  thou, 

flower-de-luce  ? 
Kath.  I  do  not  know  dat. 
K.  Uen.  No ;  lis  hereafter  to  know,  but  now  U> 
promise :  do  but  now  promis^  Kate,  you  will  endea- 
vour for  your  French  part  of  such  a  bov :  and,  for 
my  English  moiety,  take  the  word  of  a  Vrng^aiid  a 
bachelor.  How  answer  you,  U  ptut  hdU  jTotik*- 
rint  du  mom/e,  mon  tres  cktre  ei  amne  dtuae  t 

Kath.  Your  majesti  *ave  fnuse  Freneh  enough 
to  deceive  the  moat  sage  demeisdU  dat  is  in  Prance^ 
K.  Men.  Now,  fie  upon  mv  false  Freneb!  By  mine 
honour,  in  true  English,  I  love  thee,  Kate :  hy 
which  honour  I  dare  not  swear,  thou  lovest  me  ;  yet 
my  blood  begins  to  flatter  me  that  thou  dost,  not- 
withstanding the  poor  and  untempering  efieet  ofmy' 
visage.*  Now  beshrew  my  lather's  ambition!  ha 
was  thinking  of  civil  wars  when  he  got  me ;  there* 
fore  was  I  created  with  a  stubbom  outside,  with  an 
aspect  of  iron,  that,  when  I  oome  to  woo  ladaea,  I 
fright  them.  But,  in  faith,  Kate,  the  elder  I  wax, 
the  better  I  shall  appear :  my  comfoit  is,  that  old 
agCj  that  ill-layer  up  of  beauty,  can  do  no  more 
spod  upon  my  face:  thou  hast  me,  if  thou  hast  me, 
at  the  worst ;  and  thou  ahalt  wear  me,  if  thou  weaj- 


my.. , „_^ 

tioo ;  oinly  downright  oaths,  which  I  never  use  tUl 
urged,  nor  never  break  for  urging.  If  thou  canst 
love  a  fellow  of  this  temper,  Kate,  whose  face  is  not 
worth  sun-burning,  that  never  looks  in  his  glass  for 
love  of  any  thing  he  sees  there,  let  thine  eye  be  thy 
cook.  I  speak  to  thee  plain  soldier :  If  thou  canst 
love  me  for  this,  take  me:  if  not,  to  say  to  theo— that 
I  shall  die,  is  true ;  but— for  thv  love,  by  the  Lord, 
no  ;  yet  I  love  thee  too.  And  wnile  thou  livest,  dear 
Kate,  take  a  fellow  of  plain  and  uncoined'  con- 
stancy ;  for  he  perforce  must  do  thee  right,  because 
he  hath  not  the  gift  to  woo  in  other  places ;  for  these 
fellows  of  infinite  tongue,  that  can  rhyme  themselves 
into  ladies'  favourv-Uhey  do  always  reason  them- 
selves out  again.  What !  a  speaker  is  but  a  prater ; 
a  rhjme  is  but  a  ballad.  A  good  leg  wUI  raU  ;*  a 
straight  back  will  stoop :  a  black  beard  will  turn 
white  :  a  curled  pate  will  grow  bald ;  a  fair  face 
will  wither ;  a  full  eye  will  wax  hollow ;  but  a  good 
heart,  Kate,  is  the  sun  and  moon  j  or,  rather,  the 
sun,  and  not  the  moon ;  for  it  shines  bright,  and 
never  changes,  but  keeps  his  course  tnilv.  If  thou 
would  have  such  a  one,  take  me :  Ana  take  me. 
take  a  soldier ;  take  a  soldier,  take  a  king :  And 
what  sayest  thou  then  to  my  love  ?  speak,  my  fair, 


and  fairly,  I  pray  thee. 
Kath.  Is  it        ••  •     ' 
of  Prance? 


Kath.  Is  it  possible  dat  I  should  love  de  enemy 


K,  Hen.  No ;  it  is  not  possiblcj  you  should  love 
the  enemy  of  France,  Kate :  but,  m  loving  me,  you 
should  love  the  friend  of  France ;  for  I  love  France 
so  well,  that  I  will  not  part  with  a  village  of  it ;  I 
will  have  it  all  mine :  and,  Kate,  when  France  is 
mine,  and  I  am  yours,  then  yours  is  France,  and 
you  are  mine. 

Kath.  I  cannot  tell  vat  u  dat 

K.  Hen.  No,  Kate  7  I  will  tell  thee  in  French  ; 
which,  I  am  sure,  will  hang  upon  mv  tongue  like 
a  new-married  wife  about  her  husband's  neck, 
hardlv  to  be  shook  off.  Q,uand  fay  la  possessiofi 
de  France,  et  quand  vmu  avez  la  possession  de 
moi,  (let  me  see,  what  then  7  Saint  Dennis  be  my 
speed!) — done  vostre  est  France,  et  wnis  estes 
miefine.  It  is  as  easy  for  me,  Kate,  to  conquer  the 
kingdom,  as  to  speak  so  much  more  French:   I 

I  dancing. 

e.  Like  a  young  lover,  awkwardly. 
,  -_3  means,  resembling  a  plain  piece  of  metal, 
which  has  not  yet  rcceifCd  any  impression. 


(1)  In  di 
(5)  i. «.  ] 
(3)  Hen 


me,  better  and  better;  And  therefore  tell  me, 
fair  Katharine,  will  you  have  me?  Put  off  your 
maiden  blushes ;  avouch  the  thoughts  of  your  heart 
with  the  looks  of  an  empress :  take  me  by  the  hand, 
and  say— Harry  of  EnglaniL  I  am  thine:  which 
word  thou  shalt  no  sooner  biess  mine  ear,  withal, 
but  I  will  tell  thee  aloud— England  is  thine.  Ire' 
land  is  thine,  France  is  thine,  and  Henry  Plantage> 
net  is  thine ;  who,  though  I  speak  it  before  his  face. 
if  he  be  not  fellow  vrith  the  best  king,  thou  abalt 
find  the  best  king  of  good  fellows.  Come,  your 
answer  in  broken  music ;  for  thy  voice  is  mnale, 
and  thy  EngltBh  broken :  therefore,  oueen  of  all 
Katharine,  break  thy  mind  to  me  in  brdken  EosUah* 
Will  thou  have  me? 

Kath,  Dat  is,  as  it  shall  please  de  roy  man  pere. 

K.  Hen.  Nay,  it  will  please  him  well,  Kate ;  it 
shall  please  him,  Kate. 

Kath.  Den  it  shall  also  content  me. 

K.  Hen.  Upon  that  I  will  kiss  your  hand,  and  I 
call  you— my  queen. 

(4)  Fall  away. 

(5)  t.  e.  Though  my  face  has  no  power  to  solten 

you. 
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Kath.  Laissigf  mon  seigneur,  ktUaet,  laisttx: 
^'M  /"^f  i<  ^  v^u*  P<f^  9U«  vot»  abbaissex  vottre 
iprandeur,  en  baisant  la  main  tPune  voatre  indign* 
servUewre  ;  exeu$ez  may,  jt  vous  supptU,  mon  tres 
puUaant  seigneur, 

K.  Hen,  Then  I  will  kin  your  lips,  Kate. 

Kath.  Les  dames,  et  damoiseUes,  pour  estre 
haisies  devani  leur  nopees,  il  n*est  pastle  eeutume 
de  Prance, 

K,  Hen.  Madam,  my  interpreter,  what  aays  she  ? 

Mice.  Dat  it  ia  not  be  de  fashion  pour  lea  ladies 
of  France, — ^I  cannot  tell  what  is  baiser,  en  EnffUsh. 

K.  Hen.  To  kiss. 

Mice.  Your  majesty  entendre  bettre  que  mmt. 

K.  Hen.  It  is  not  the  fashion  for  the  maids  in 
France  to  kiss  before  they  are  married,  would  she 
say? 

Alice.  Omv,  waymeni» 

K.  Hen.  0,  Kate,  nice  customs  curtesy  to  mat 
Idnss.  Dear  Kate,  you  and  I  cannot  be  confined 
-vritBin  the  weak  list*  of  a  country^s  fashion :  we  are 
the  makers  of  manners,  Kate ;  and  the  liberty  that 
follows  our  places,  stops  the  mouths  of  all  And- 
faults ;  as  I  will  do  yours,  for  upholding  the  nice 
fashion  of  your  country,  in  denyins  me  a  Uss : 
therefore,  patiently,  ana  yielding.  \Kissing  A«r.] 
You  have  witchcmt  in  your  lips,  Kate :  there  \» 
more  eloquence  in  a  sugar  touch  of  them,  than  in 
the  tongues  of  the  French  councO ;  and  they  should 
sooner  persuade  Harry  of  England,  than  a  general 
petition  of  monarchs.    Here  comes  your  father. 

Enier  the  French  King  and  Queen,  Buqrundy. 

Bedford,  Gloster.  Exeter,  Westmoreland,  ami 

other  French  and  English  Lords. 

Bur.  God  saTe  your  majesty !  my  royal  cousin, 
te«ch  you  our  princess  English  7 

K.  Hen.  I  would  have  her  learn,  my  fair  cousin, 
how  perfeetiy  I  love  her ;  and  that  is  good  English. 

Bur.  b  she  not  apt  7 

K.  Hen.  Our  tongue  is  rough,  coz ;  and  my  con- 
dition* is  not  smooth :  so  that,  haring  neither  the 
Toice  nor  the  heart  oC  flattery  about  me,  I  cannot 
so  coi\jure  up  the  spirit  of  love  in  her,  that  he  will 
appear  in  his  true  likeness. 

Bur.  Pardon  the  frankness  of  mj  mirth,  if  I  an- 
swer you  for  that.  If  you  would  conjure  in  her, 
you  must  maJce  a  circle :  if  conjure  up  Iotc  in  her. 
jn  his  true  likeness,  he  must  appear  naked,  and 
blind :  Can  you  blame  her  then,  beins;  a  maid  yet 
rosed  oTer  with  the  Tirgin  crimson  of  modesty,  if 
she  deny  the  appearance  of  a  naked  blind  boy  in 
her  naked  seeing  self?  It  were,  my  lord,  a  hard 
condition  for  a  maid  to  consign  to. 

K.  Hen.  Yet  they  do  wink,  and  yield ;  as  love 
is  blind,  and  enforces. 

Bur.  They  are  then  excused,  my  lord,  when  they 
see  not  what  they  do. 

K.  Hen.  Then,  srood  my  lord,  teach  your  cousin 
to  consent  to  winking. 

Bur.  I  will  wink  on  her  to  consent,  my  lord^  if 
you  will  teach  her  to  know  my  meanini; :  for  maids, 
well  summered  and  warm  kept,  are  like  flics  at  Bar- 
tholomew-tide, blind,  though  they  have  their  eyes  ; 
and  then  they  will  endure  handling,  which  before 
would  not  abide  looking?  on. 

K.  Hen.  This  moral'  ties  me  over  to  time,  and  a 
hot  summer:  and  so  I  will  catch  the  fly,  your 
c(msin,in  the  latter  end,  and  she  must  be  blind  loo. 

Biir.  As  love  is,  my  lord,  before  it  loves. 

K.  Hen,  It  is  so :  and  you  may,  some  of  you, 
thank  love  for  my  blindness  ;  who  cannot  see  many 


a  Air  French  titf,  for  one 'fiur  French  maid  thit 
stands  in  my  way. 

Fr.  King.  Yes,  my  lord,  you  see  them  penpee- 
tively,  the  cities  turned  into  a  maid ;  for  they  era 
all  girdled  with  maiden  walls,  that  war  hath  net er 
entered. 

K.  Hen.  ShaU  Kate  be  my  wife? 

Fr.  King.  So  please  too. 

K.  Hen.  I  am  content ;  so  the  maiden  cities  yon 
talk  of,  may  wait  on  her :  so  the  maid,  that  stood 
in  the  way  of  my  wish,  shall  show  me  the  way  to 
my  will. 

Fr,  King.  We  have  eonaented  to  aU  teima  of 
reason. 

K,  Hen.  Is*t  so,  my  tords  oTEngland  7 

fr<«^  The  king  hath  granted  evetr  article : 
His  daughter,  first :  and  then,  in  sequel,  all. 
According  to  their  firm  proposed  natures. 

Exe.  Only,  he  hath  not  yet  subscribed  this  :— 
Where  your  mi^esty  demanda— That  the  Ung  of 
France,  having  any  occasion  to  write  for  matter  of 
grant,  shall  name  your  highness  in  this  form,  and 
with  this  addition,  in  French,— ^oCr«  ires  eher 
JUx  Henry,  roy  ^Jingleterre,  heretier  de  France  ; 
and  thus  in  Latin,~IVac<aruslfnais  fiiius  noster 
Henrieus,  rex  ,Sngii4B,  et  hetres  Frandet. 

Fr.  King.  Nor  this  I  have  not,  brother,  so  denied 
But  your  request  shall  make  me  let  it  pass. 

K.  Hen.   1  pray  you  then,  in  love  and  dear 


(1)  Slight  barrier. 


(2)  Temper. 


Let  that  one  article  rank  with  the  rest : 
And,  thereupon,  give  me  tout  daughter. 

Fr.  King.  Take  her,  mir  son ;  and  from  ber 
blood  raise  up 
Issue  to  me:  that  the  contending  kingdnma 
Of  Franee  and  England,  whose  very  shores  look 

pale 
With  envy  of  each  other's  liapoiness, 
May  cease  their  hatred ;  and  this  dear  eoi^anetion 
Plant  neigfabonrfaood  and  ehristian-like  accord 
In  their  sweet  bosoms,  that  never  vrar  advance 
His  bleeding  sword  *twizt  Et^iUnd  and  fUr  Franee. 

^U.  Amen! 

jr.  Hen.  Now  welcome,  Kate :— and  bear  me 
witness  aU, 
That  here  I  kiss  her  as  my  sovereign  queen. 

[Fla^sh* 

Q.  Isa.  God,  the  best  maker  of  all  marriages, 
Combine  your  hearts  in  one,  your  realms  in  one ! 
As  man  and  wife,  being  two,  are  one  in  love. 
So  be  there  'twist  your  kingdoms  such  a  spousal, 
That  never  may  ill  oflke,  or  fell  jealousy, 
Whkh  troubles  oft  the  bed  of  blessed  marriage. 
Thrust  in  between  the  paction  of  these  kingdoms, 
To  make  divorce  of  their  ineoroorate  league : 
That  English  may  as  French,  French  Englishmeo, 
Receive  each  other !— God  speak  thu  Amen ! 

M.  Amen! 

K,  Hen.  Prepare  we  for  our  marriage  :«on 
which  day, 
Mv  lord  of  Burgundy,  n^'ll  take  your  oath. 
And  all  the  peers',  for  surety  of  our  leagues.— 
Then  shall  I  swear  to  Kate,  and  you  to  me ; 
And  may  our  oaths  well  kept  and  prosp'rous  be ! 

[ExemU, 

Enter  Chorus. 

Thus  far,  with  rough,  and  all  unable  pen. 
Our  bending*  author  hath  pursu'd  the  story ; 

In  little  room  confining  mighty  men. 
Mangling  by  starts  the  flill  coarse  of  their  glory. 

(S)  Application. 
(4)  t.  e.  Unequal  to  the  weight  of  the  subject. 
3  N 


KING  HENRY  V. 


Sadl  tima,  but  In  that  aMll»  mort  giMlly  Uv*d. 

Thii  lUr  of  EngUnd :  fbrtiiiie  nade  kit  tword ; 
By  wUeh  the  w«rB>t  bait  gaidmi  lie  MU0?'d« 

Ana  of  it  laft  bk  mh  iMparial  kutL 
Hannrtha  SIxlli,  ia  ioOkBt  bands  erown'd  Ung 

OfFranea and  Bn^and,  did  thk  king raecaad; 
Wboia  itata  so  many  bad  tba  nanaging, 

Tbat  thay  lost  Franea,  and  Bads  hn  England 


Whieb  aft  ooralaga  bath  •hown ;  and,  for  tbeir  sake, 
InjoorMrateSlattUiaecapUaeataka.  [ExU. 


Ung  is  wall  wappotM.  esoept 
wbaira  ha  has  neither  Jha  macil 
mndanr 
happily  e 


»fc(  r. 

.    in  his  comishiii, 
nwucUj  of  Hal,  nor  ttte 


This 


ijday  baa  many 
•laaay  iMRUi 


"xasfft^ 


Tba 


(l)Pr«*n. 


ofHennr.    The  hmnoor  of  Pistol  is  very 
ippily  continued :  his  character  baa  perhaps  been 
the  model  of  all  the  bullies  that  have  yet  appeared 
on  the  English  stage. 

The  Uncs  given  to  the  Choma  hare  many  nd- 
■uwers  j  but  the  truth  is,  that  in  them  a  little  may 
be  praised,  and  much  must  be  forgiren ;  nor  can 
it  be  easily  discoTered,  wby  the  intelligence  giYen 
by  the  Choras  is  more  necessary  in  tfiia  ^y,  than 
in  many  others  where  it  is  omitted.  The  great 
defect  of  this  play  is,  the  emptiness  and  narrow- 
ness of  the  Ust  act,  which  a  veiy  little  diligrace 
might  have  easily  avoided. 

JOHNSON. 
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